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NOTICE. 


The  WorJa  of  George  Pede:  nowjint  eolUeted,  WUh  eofne  oicoowni  ofhU  wriiing$, 
and  notes:  By  the  Rev,  Alexander  Dyce,  A,B.y  2  to1&,  were  publiahed  in  1828.  A 
**  Second  edition  with  addUiom  **  (the  title-page  slightlj  varied)  appeared  daring  the 
next  year ;  and  a  third  volume  in  1839. 

Hie  DranuUic  Worke  of  Robert  Oreene,  to  whieh  are  added  hu  Poenu.  With  eome 
aecowU  of  the  author,  and  Nota :  By  the  Ree.  Alexander  Dyee,  B.A.,  2  toU,  were 
published  in  1831. 

To  the  latter  coUeotion  was  prefixed  a  Dedication  which  I  now  subjoin,  because 
I  am  unwilling  that  it  should  be  foigotten ; — 


If 


TO 


SIR  WALTER  SCOTT,  BART., 

THIS  WORK   IS  INSCUBBD, 

AS  ▲  SLIGHT  MAKK  OF  ADMIBATIOM  FOR  UIS  OSirn7S» 

▲HD  BHSFBCT  FOB  HIS  OHABACTXB, 

BT  HIS  OUDIENT  SKBTAMT, 

ALEXANDER  DTCE.'* 

At  that  period  I  had  the  honour  of  oocasionallj  corresponding  with  Sir  Walter : 
and  in  his  L\fe  by  Lockhart  (yoL  viL  p.  272)  is  a  letter  addressed  to  me  which  shows 
that  he  intended^  to  make  my  editions  of  Greene,  Webster,  ^,  the  subject  of  an 
article  for  the  Quarterly  Review;  but  his  kind  intentions  were  frustrated  by  the  fatal 
malady  from  which  he  vainly  sought  relief  in  a  foreign  land. 

The  present  volume  contains  the  whole  of  the  above-mentioned  editions  of 
Peele  and  Qreene ;  nor  is  it  a  mere  reprint,  important  alterations,  corrections,  and 
additions  having  been  made  throughout 

ALEXANDER  DYCE. 
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ADDENDA  AND  OGKRIGENDA. 


P.  228.    In  tho  Une^ 

"  NaplM,  I  mean,  that  dty  cPrmomwa,** 
9lUr"ramitfm**to  ** renown.'* 

Md.  Dele  note  t< 

P.  888.  **ltmfftkank  ia  afterwarde  repeatedly  menttooed  in  tho  aaine  JHany,** 

I  ought  to  have  added,  that  the  Appeodiz  to  the  eame  iMoiy,  p.  276,  oontaina  an  inTentory  of  the  appwA  of 

the  Lord  Admiral's  Player%  1608,  in  whioh  ooeun  "  Longeahaiikea  seute."  p^  276. 

P.  46*.  Qy.  if  in  the  line, 

"  That,  for  thair  homage  to  her  •orereignioyi^''— 

the  wocd  "/oyi"  ahoold  be  <'ey«a''t 
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DRAMATIC   AND   POETICAL 


WORKS    OF    ROBERT    GREENE. 


SOME    ACCOUNT 


OF 


ROBERT  GREENE  AND  HIS  WRITINGS 


Robert  Greene  was  a  native  of  Norwich.*  The  date  of  his  birth  has  not  been 
ascertained :  in  all  probability  it  may  be  fixed  about  the  year  1550. 

*  (Greene,  dedicating  bia  MaiderCi  Dream,  1591,  to  Lady  EUiabeth  Hatton,  declarea  that  he  ia  her 
'^ladjehip's  poor  oonntiyman,"  and  ligna  himaelf  ''B.  Gkibvi,  Nordovieentii.** 

In  1692  was  printed  a  piece  by  Lodge,  entitled  Evphua  Shadow,  the  BaUaiU  of  the  Smeei,  &o. :  it 
jraa  edited  by  GFreene,  who  prefixed  to  it  the  following  Addzeea ; 

"  To  the  Bight  Honourable  Bobert  Batdtife,  Yiaoonnt  Fitswateri^  Bobert  Greene  wiaheth  inoreaae  ol 

honour  and  rertne. 

''Ever  denrons  (right  honorable)  to  ahew  my  affectionate  duty  to  your  lordship,  as  well  for  the 
generall  report  of  your  Tertue  Tniuersally  oonoeipted  in  the  opinion  of  all  men,  aa  for  the  natiue  place  of 
my  birth,  whereby  I  am  boonde  to  affect  your  honourable  fiither,  and  yon  for  him  aboue  othera,  in 
raapenoe  of  this  datifoU  deaire,  it  fortuned  that  one  M.  Tbomaa  Lodge,  who  nowe  ia  gone  to  aea  with 
Mayster  Candish,  had  beatowed  some  serious  Ubour  in  penning  of  a  booke  called  Euphues  Shadowe ; 
and  by  his  last  letters  gaue  straight  charge,  that  I  should  not  onely  haue  the  care  for  hia  sake  of  the 
impression  thereof^  but  alao  in  hia  abaence  to  bestowe  it  on  some  man  of  honor,  whose  worthye  Tertnes 
might  bee  a  patronage  to  his  works  :  whererpon  taking  aduice  with  my  selfe,  I  thought  none  more  fit 
then  your  honour,  seeing  your  lordships  diapoaition  waa  wholy  giuen  to  the  atudie  of  good  letters,  to  be  a 
Mecenaa  to  the  well-imployed  labourea  of  the  absent  gentleman  :  may  therefore  your  lordship  fauourably 
censure  of  my  good  meaning,  in  presenting  your  honour  with  this  pamphlet,  and  conrteoualye  graunt 
acceptance  of  hia  workea  and  my  good  will,  hia  labour  hath  hia  end,  and  my  deaire  in  dutie  reata 
aatiafied ;  and  so  humbly  praying  for  your  brdships  health  and  wel&re,  I  take  my  leaue. 

*'  Tonr  honora  humbly  to  oommaund, 

"Bob.  GBnxB,  Norfotciennt.*' 

Euphuee  Shadow  ia  not  mentioned  in  any  list  of  Lodge'a  worka.  [At  least,  it  had  not  been 
mentioned  among  them  in  1831,  when  the  preaent  memoir  originally  appeared.]  Why  Mr.  Collier 
(But.  of  Engl.  Dram.  Poet.  iii.  149,  note)  ahoxdd  auapect  that  it  might  hare  been  written  "by  Greene 
himself"  I  am  at  a  loss  to  understand. 

"I  neede  not  make  long  discourse  of  my  parentes,  who  for  their  granitie  and  honest  liie  is  well 
knowne  and  esteemed  amongst  their  neighbors  ;  namely,  in  the  dttie  of  Norwitcb,  where  I  was  bred  and 
borne." — The  Repentance  of  Boberi  Oreene,  ftc,  1592.  sig.  G. 
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He  was  educated  at  Cambridge,  taking  the  degree  of  A.  B.  at  St.  John's  College  in 
1578,  and  that  of  A.  M.  at  Clarehall*  in  1583:  in  July  1588  he  was  incorporated 
at  Oxford ;  t  and  on  the  title-pages  of  some  of  his  works  he  ostentatiously  terms 
himself  "  Utriiuque  Academioe  in  Arttbus  Magister*^ 

During  the  time  that  elapsed  between  his  taking  the  degree  of  A.  B.  and  that  of 
A.  M.  Greene  visited  Italy,  Spain,  and  other  parts  of  the  continent ;  J  and  from  the 

The  full  title  of  the  very  rare  piece  last  quoted  will  be  found  in  the  List  of  Qreene*B  proee-works 
appended  to  this  essay.     It  opens  with  the  following  Address  ; 

<<  The  Printer  to  the  Gentlemen  Readers. 

*' Gentlemen,  I  know  yon  ar  not  Tnacqnalnted  with  the  death  of  Robert  Gh?eene,  whose  pen  in  his 
life-time  pleased  yon  as  well  on  the  stage  as  in  the  stationers  shops  :  and,  to  speake  truth,  although  his 
loose  life  was  odious  to  God  and  offensiue  to  men,  yet  forasmuch  as  at  his  last  end  he  found  it  most 
grieuous  to  himselfe  (as  appeareth  by  this  his  repentant  discourse),  I  doubt  not  but  he  shall  for  the 
same  deserue  fauour  both  of  God  and  men.  And  considering,  gentlemen,  that  Venus  hath  her  charmes 
to  inchaunt,  that  fiincie  la  a  sorceresse  bewitching  the  senses,  and  follie  the  onely  enemie  to  all  yertuous 
actions  ;  and  forasmuch  as  the  purest  glasse  is  the  most  brickie,  the  finest  lawne  the  soonest  staind,  the 
highest  oake  most  subiect  to  the  wind,  and  the  qaickest  wit  the  more  easily  woone  to  folly  ;  I  doubt  not 
but  you  will  with  regarde  forget  his  follies,  and,  like  to  the  bee,  gather  hony  out  of  the  good  counsels  of 
him  who  was  wise,  learned,  and  polllticke,  had  not  his  lasciuious  life  withdrawen  him  from  those  studies 
which  had  been  {m  more  profitable  to  him. 

'*For  herein  appeareth'  that  he  was  a  man  giuen  oner  to  the  lust  of  his  owne  heart,  forsaking  all 
godlines,  and  one  that  daily  delighted  in  all  manner  of  wickednes.  Since  other  therefore  haue  forerun 
him  in  the  like  faults,  and  haue  been  forgiuen  both  of  God  and  men,  I  trust  hee  shall  bee  the  better 
accepted,  that,  by  the  working  of  Gods  holy  spirit,  retumes  with  such  a  resolued  rapentanoe,  being  a 
thing  acceptable  both  to  God  and  men. 

'*To  conclude,  forasmuch  as  I  found  this  disoourse  rery  passionate,  and  of  woonderfuU  effect  to 
withdraw  the  wicked  from  their  mgodly  waies,  I  thought  good  to  publish  the  same ;  and  the  rather,  for 
that  by  his  repentance  they  may  as  in  a  glasse  see  their  owne  foUie,  and  thereby  in  time  resolue,  that  it 
is  better  to  die  repentant  than  to  line  dishoneft. 

"Yours,  C.  B.[urbie.r 

The  rest  of  the  tract  professes  to  proceed  from  the  pen  of  Greene^  with  the  exception  of  a  few  pages 
headed  *'  The  manner  of  the  death  and  last  end  of  Robert  Greene,  Maister  of  Artes." 

When  I  first  read  The  Repentance  I  suspected  it  to  be  the  foi^gery  of  some  writer  who  had  taken 
advantage  of  the  public  curiosity  concerning  so  notorious  a  person  as  Greene.  But  now  I  am  strongly 
inclined  to  believe  that  it  is  genuine.  The  translator  of  The  French  Academy ^  T.  B.,  noticing  English- 
men of  atheistical  opinions,  mentions  ''the  testimonie  which  one  of  that  crew  gaue  lately  of  himselfe, 
when  the  heauy  hand  of  Gk)d  by  sicknesse  summoned  him  to  giue  an  aocompt  of  his  dessolnte  life,**  and 
then  relates  an  anecdote  of  his  impiety  (not  speaking  of  him,  however,  by  name), — which  anecdote  is 
nothing  more  than  a  quotation  from  The  Repentance  of  Robert  Oreene,  And  Chettle,  in  the  Address 
''To  the  Gentlemen  Readers,"  prefixed  to  Kind-HarU  Dreame,  says;  "About  three  moneths  since 
died  M.  Robert  Greene,  leaning  many  papers  in  tundry  booJxiellera  hands,  among  others  his  OroaU- 
wtrth  of  Wit,'*  &c. 

•  "  I  find  Rob.  Greene,  A.  M.,  Clare  Hall,  1583."— MS.  note  by  Dr.  Farmer. 

The  Dedication  of  the  Second  Part  of  MamiUia  (which  was  not  printed  till  after  Greene's  death) 
is  dated  "From  my  Studie  in  Clarehall  the  vij.  of  Julie**  (the  year  not  being  added). 

In  Cole*s  BIS.  Collections  relative  to  Cambridge  (in  the  British  Museum)  I  could  find  no  mention  oi 
Greene. 

+  "1688,  July — ,  Robert  Green,  M.A.,  of  Cambridge,  was  also  then  incorporated.** — Wood*B  Faeti 
Oxon.  Part  First,  p.  245,  ed.  Bliss. 

t  "To  be  briefe,  gentlemen,  I  haue  seen  the  worid  and  rounded  it,  though  not  with  trauell,  yet  with 
experience  ;  and  I  crle  out  with  Salomon,  Omnia  sub  sole  vaniicu,     I  haue  smyled  with  the  Italian,  and 
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laxity  of  manners  prevalent  in  some  of  those  countries  he  seems  to  have  acquired  a 
taste  for  the  dissolute  habits  in  which  he  afterwai^ds  indulged. 

It  is  stated  that  he  entered  the  Church.  In  the  Lansdowne  Manuscripts,  982, 
art  102,  fol.  187,  under  the  head  of  "  Additions  to  Mr.  Wood's  Report  of  Mr. 
Robert  Green,  an  eminent  poet,  who  died  about  1592,"  is  a  reference  to  a  document 
in  Rjmer's  FcsderOy  firom  which  it  appears  that  a  "Robert  Grene"  was,  in  1576, 
one  of  the  Queen's  chaplains,  and  that  he  was  presented  by  her  Majesty  to  the 
rectory  of  Walkington  in  the  diocese  of  York.*    According  to  Octavius  Gilchrist,t 


warn  the  vipers  head  in  my  hand,  and  yet  stopt  his  venome ;  I  hane  eaten  Spanishe  mirabolanes,  and  yet 
am  nothing  the  more  metamorphosed  ;  Frannce,  Gfermanie,  Poland,  Denmarke,  I  know  them  all,  yet  not 
affected  to  any  in  the  fonrme  of  my  life  ;  onelie  I  am  English  borne,  and  I  haue  English  thoughts,  not  a 
deoill  incarnate  becanse  I  am  Italianate,  but  hating  the  pride  of  Italie,  because  I  knowe  their  peeuishnes: 
yet  in  all  these  coantreyes  where  I  hane  tranelled,  I  haue  not  seene  more  excesse  of  vanitie  then  wee 
Englishe  men  practise  through  vain  glory." — A  Notable  Ducmury  of  Coosnage,  1591,  Sig.  A  2. 

**For  being  at  the  Yniuersitie  of  Cambridge,  I  light  amongst  wags  as  lewd  as  my  selfe,  with 
whome  I  consumed  the  flower  of  my  youth  ;  who  drew  mee  to  trauell  into  Italy  and  Spaine,  in  which 
places  I  sawe  and  practizde  such  rillainie  as  is  abhominable  to  declare.  Thus  by  their  counsaile  I 
■ought  to  fnmishe  myselfe  with  coine,  which  I  procured  by  cunning  sleights  from  my  father  and  my 
friends ;  and  my  mother  pampered  me  so  long,  and  secretly  helped  mee  to  the  oyle  of  angels,  that  I  grew 
thereby  prone  to  aU  mischiefe  :  so  that  beeing  then  conuersant  with  notable  braggarts,  boon  companions, 
and  ordinary  spend-thrifts,  that  practized  sundry  snperficiall  studies,  I  became  as  a  sien  grafted  into 
the  same  stocke,  whereby  I  did  absolutely  participate  of  their  nature  and  qualities.  At  my  return  into 
fiigland,  I  ruffeled  out  in  my  silks,  in  the  habit  of  malcontent,  and  seemed  so  discontent,  that  no  place 
would  please  me  to  abide  in,  nor  no  vocation  cause  mee  to  stay  myselfe  in  :  but  after  I  had  by  degrees 
proceeded  Maister  of  Arts,'*  &c. — The  Repentance  of  Robert  Greene,     Sig.  C. 

*  "Anno  1576.  Regina,  delectis  Nobis  in  Christo,  Decano  et  Capitolo  Eoclesise  nostrsB  GSatfaedralis 
et  Hetropolitics  Eboracensis,  ant  Yicario  suo  in  Spiritualibus  Generali  et  Of&dali  Principali,  ant  alii 
euicxunqae  in  hac  parte  Potestatem  habenti,  Salutem. 

*'Ad  Bectoriam  sive  Ecclesiam  Parochialem  de  Walkington  Eboraoen.  Diceces.  per  mortem  Johannis 
Heweome  nltimi  Incumbentis  ibidem,  jam  vacantem  et  ad  nostram  Donationem  et  Prsesentationem  pleno 
jure  spectantem,  Dilectum  nobis  in  Christo,  Robertum  Grene,  unum  Capellanorum  nostromm  Capellsd 
noetra  Regies,  vobis  Tenore  Frsesentium  preesentamus,  Mandantes  et  Requirentes  quatenus  eundem 
Robertum  Qrejie  ad  Rectoriam  sive  Ecclesiam  Parochialem  de  Walkington  pnedictam  admittere,  ipsumque 
Beetorem  ejusdem  ac  in  et  de  eadem  cum  snis  Juribus  et  Pertinentiis  universLs  instituere  et  investire, 
caeteraque  omnia  et  singula  peragere  £ftcere  et  perimplere,  qua  vestro  in  hac  parte  incumbunt  Officio 
Pastorali,  velitis  cnm  favore.     In  ccgus  rei,  &c. 

*'  Teste  Regina  apud  Gorhambury  tricesimo  prime  die  August!. 

"Per  breve  de  Privaio  Sigillo" 

Rymer's  Fosdera,  tom.  xv.  p.  765. 

See  a  sketch  of  Greene's  life  by  Sir  N.  H.  Nicolas,  in  his  reprint  of  Davison's  Poetical  Rhapsody. 

i*  Sxamination  of  Ben  JomonCt  Enmity  towards  ShaJcespewre,  p.  22,  w^here  no  authority  is  cited 
for  the  statement. 

The  following  passage  of  Never  too  LaiCj  even  if  it  be  allowed  that  Greene  meant  Francesco  for  a  pic- 
ture of  himself  must  not  be  adduced  to  show  that  he  had  ever  been  in  orders :  his  "hauing  tasted  of  the 
sweet  fruits  of  theology  *'  is  to  be  referred  merely  to  the  divinity  which  (as  well  as  philosophy)  Francesco, 
**  who  had  been  nursed  up  at  the  Universities,"  had  acquired  during  his  academical  career  : — 

*'  Hast  thou  read  Aristotle,  and  findest  thou  not  in  his  philosophie  this  sentence  set  downe  ?     Omne 

animal  imUionale  ad  sui  similem  diligendum  natvra  dirigUur,     And  wilt  thou  that  art  a  creature 

indued  with  reason  as  thou  art,  excelling  them  in  wisedome,  exceede  them  in  vanities  ?  Hast  thou  tumd 

ontf  the  liberaU  sciences  as  a  schoUer,  and  amongst  them  all  hast  not  found  this  general  principle,  that 

vnitie  is  the  essence  of  amltie,  and  yet  wilt  thou  make  a  diuision  in  the  greatest  simpathie  of  all  loues  ? 

Kay,  Frsnoesoo,  art  thou  a  Christian,  and  hast  tasted  of  the  sweet  fruites  of  theologie,  and  hast  not  read 
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our  author  was  presented,  19th  June,  1584,  to  the  yicarage  of  ToUesbury  in  Essex, 
which  he  resigned  the  next  year.  And  a  copy  of  The  Fvnner  of  Wakefield  exists, 
on  the  title-page  of  which  are  the  following  notes,  in  hand- writing  of  about  the 
time  when  the  play  was  printed  ; 

"  Written  by a  minister  who  acted  the  piner*s  pt  in  it  himselfe. 

Teste  W.  Shakespeare. 

Ed.  Juby  saith  it  was  made  by  Ro.  Greene.*' 

Of  The  Pinner  of  Wakefield,  of  these  MS.  Notes,  and  of  Greene's  acting,  more  will  be 
said  hereafter. 

From  the  title-page  of  his  Flanetamachia,  1585,  where  he  is  styled  ''Student  in 
Phisicke,"  we  may  gather  that,  at  one  period  of  his  life,  he  had  intended  to  pursue 
the  medical  profession. 

That  Greene  haa  described  some  of  his  own  adventures  under  those  of  Francesco 
in  his  J^ever  too  Late,  must  be,  1  think,  sufficiently  evident  to  every  one  who  has 
perused  it  with  attention  :  and  that  he  intended  Roberto,  in  his  GroaU-vxyrth  of  Wit, 
for  a  picture  of  himself,  he  has  not  left  us  to  doubt ;  "  Heere,  gentlemen,  breake  I 
off  Roberto's  speech,  whose  life  in  most  part  agreeing  with  mine,  found  one  selfe 
punishment  as  I  have  done.  Hereafter  suppose  me  the  said  Roberto,  and  I  will  go 
on  with  that  he  promised :  Greene  will  send  you  now  his  Groats-worth  of  Witte,"  &c. 
But,  since  in  both  narratives  he  has  undoubtedly  exaggerated  the  incidents  and 
heightened  the  colouring  much  beyond  the  truth,  it  is  very  difficult  to  determine 
what  portions  of  them  are  to  be  received  as  facts.  These  two  pieces  may  be 
regarded  as  among  the  best  of  Greene's  pamphlets  ;  and  the  ample  extracts  which  I 
am  about  to  make  from  them,  will  serve  not  only  as  illustrations  of  his  life,  but  as 
specimens  of  his  style  in  prose. 

The  Palmer^s  story  in  Never  too  Laie*  opens  thus :  "  In  those  dayes  when 
Palmerin  reigned  King  of  Great  Britaine,  famoused  for  his  deedes  of  chiualrie,  there 
dwelled  in  the  citie  of  Caerbranck  a  gentlemsm  of  an  ancient  house,  called 
Francesco ;  a  man  whose  parentage  though  it  were  worshipfull,  yet  it  was  not 
indued  with  much  wealth  ;  insomuch  that  his  learning  was  better  than  his 
reuenewes,  and  his  wit  more  beneficiall  than  his  substance.  This  Signor  Francesco 
desirous  to  bend  the  course  of  his  compasse  to  some  peaceable  port,  spread  no  more 
death  in  the  winde  than  might  make  easie  saile,  least  hoysting  vp  too  hastely  aboue 

this  in  Holy  Writt,  pend  downe  by  that  miracle  of  wisedome  Salomon,  that  he  which  is  wise  shonld  reiect 

the  strange  woman,  and  not  regard  the  sweetnesse  of  hir  flattrie If  then,  Fzanoesoo, 

theologie  tells  thee  snch  aziomes^  wilt  thou  striae  against  the  stieame  ?** 

Fart  First,  p.  48.  ed.  1590. 
*  I  print  from  the  edition  of  1590  :  see  the  fall  title  in  the  List  of  Greene's  prose-works  appended  to 
tlus  essay.     I  hare  not  quoted  here  any  of  the  rerses  with  which  Never  too  Late  abounds,  as  they  are  all 
given  in  the  present  volume  among  onr  author's  Miscellaneous  Foems. 
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the  maine  yeard,  some  sodaine  guBt  might  make  him  foimder  in  the  deep.  Though 
he  were  yong,  yet  he  was  not  rash  with  Icarus  to  soare  into  the  skie,  but  to  crie  out 
with  olde  Dedalus,  Medium  tenere  tutissimum ;  treading  his  shooe  without  anie  slip. 
He  was  so  generally  loued  of  the  citizens,  that  the  richest  marchant  or  grauest 
burghmaster  would  not  refuse  -to  graunt  him  his  daughter  in  marriage,  hoping  more 
of  his  insumg  fortunes  than  of  his  present  substance.  At  last,  casting  his  eye  on  a 
gentlemans  daughter  that  dwelt  not  far  from  Caerbranck,  he  fell  in  loue,  and 
proeecuted  his  sute  with  such  affable  courtesie  as  the  maide,  considering  the  vertue 
and  wit  of  the  man,  was  content  to  set  vp  her  rest  with  him,  so  that  her  fathers 
consent  might  be  at  the  knitting  vp  of  the  match.  Francesco  thinking  himselfe 
cocksure,  as  a  man  that  hoped  his  credite  in  the  citie  might  carrie  away  more  than  a 
country  gentlemans  daughter,  finding  her  father  on  a  day  at  fit  opportimitie,  he 
made  the  motion  about  the  grant  of  his  daughters  marriage.  The  olde  churle,  that 
listened  with  both  eares  to  such  a  question,  did  not  in  this  in  vtramuis  aurem 
dormire  ;  but  leaning  on  his  elbow,  made  present  aunswere,  that  hir  dowrie  required 
a  greater  feofifment  than  his  lands  were  able  to  affoord.*'  The  old  gentleman,  who 
was  called  Signer  Fregoso,  now  goes  home,  and  rates  his  daughter,  whose  name  was 
Isabel,  for  having  thought  of  marrying  a  man  who  was  unable  to  maintain  her. 
^  And  with  that,  he  carried  her  in,  and  shut  her  vp  in  his  owne  chamber,  not  giuing 
her  leaue  to  depart  but  when  his  key  gaue  her  license  :  yet  at  last  she  so  cunningly 
dissembled,  that  she  gat  thus  farre  libertie,  not  to  bee  close  prisoner,  but  to  wdke 
about  the  house ;  yet  euerie  night  hee  shut  vp  her  cloathes,  that  no  nightly  feare  of 
her  escape  might  hinder  his  broken  slumbers.'*  Francesco  is  for  some  time  unable 
to  gain  access  to  his  mistress,  or  to  communicate  with  her  in  writing.  At  last  a 
poor  woman,  for  a  bribe,  conveys  a  letter  from  him  to  Isabel,  who,  in  her' answer  to 
it,  desires  him  to  "  be  vpon  Thursday  next  at  night  hard  by  the  orchard  vnder  the 
greatest  oake,  where  expect  my  comming,  and  prouide  for  our  tefe  passage ;  for, 
stood  all  the  worlde  on  the  one  side,  and  thou  on  the  other,  Francesco  should  be  my 
guide  to  direct  me  whither  hee  pleased.  Faile  not,  then,  vnlesse  thou  bee  false  to 
her  that  would  haue  life  faile  ere  she  falsifie  faith  to  thee.**  On  the  appointed 
Thursday,  at  midnight,  Isabel  ^'rose  vp,  and  finding  her  apparell  shut  vp,  she  was 
faine  to  goe  without  hose,  onely  in  her  smocke  and  her  petticoate,  with  her  fathers 
hat  and  an  olde  cloake.  Thus  attired  like  Diana  in  her  night-geere,  she  marcheth 
downe  softly,  where  she  foimd  Francesco  readie  with  a  priuate  and  familiar  frend  of 
his  to  watch  her  comming  forth  ;  who  casting  his  eye  aside,  and  seeing  one  in  a  hat 
and  a  cloake,  suspecting  some  treacherie,  drew  his  sword."  He,  of  course,  soon 
recognizes  his  mistress,  and  professes  his  devotion  to  her.  '' '  Sir,*  quoth  she,  '  these 
protestations  are  now  bootlesse  :  and  therefore  to  be  briefe,  thus '  (and  with  that  the 
teares  trickled  downe  the  vermilion  of  her  cheeks,  and  she  blubbred  out  this 
passion)  '  0  Francesco,  thou  maist  see  by  my  attire  the  depth  of  my  fancie,  and 
in  these  homely  roabes  maist  thou  noate  the  rechlesnesse  of  my  fortunes,  that  for 
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thy  loue  have  straind  a  note  too  high  in  loue.  I  offend  nature  as  repugnant  to 
my  father,  whose  displeasure  I  haue  purchast  to  please  thee ;  I  haue  giuen  a  finall 
farewell  to  my  friends,  to  be  thy  familiar ;  I  haue  lost  all  hope  of  preferment,  to 
confirme  the  simpathie  of  both  our  desires  :  ah  Francesco,  see  I  come  thus  poore  in 
apparell,  to  make  thee  rich  in  content.  Now,  if  hereafter  (oh,  let  me  sigh  at  that, 
least  I  be  forced  to  repent  too  late),  when  thy  eye  is  glutted  with  my  beautie,  and 
thy  hotte  loue  prooued  soone  colde,  thou  beginst  to  hate  hir  that  thus  loueth  thee, 
and  prove  as  Demophon  did  to  PhiUis,  or  as  Aeneas  did  to  Dido ;  what  then  may  I 
doo,  reiected,  but  accurse  mine  owne  folly,  that  hath  brought  mee  to  such  hard 
fortunes?  Giue  me  leaue,  Francesco,  to  feare  what  may  fall;  for  men  are  as 
inconstant  in  performance  as  cunning  in  practises.*  She  could  not  fully  discourse 
what  she  was  about  to  vtter ;  but  he  broke  off  with  this  protestation.  *  Ah  Isabel, 
although  the  windes  of  Lepanthos  are  euer  inconstant,  the  chriseroll  euer  brittle,  the 
polype  euer  changeable,  yet  measure  not  my  minde  by  others  motions,  nor  the 
depth  of  my  affection  by  the  fleeting  of  others  fancies ;  for  as  there  is  a  topace  that 
will  yeeld  to  euerie  stamp,  so  there  is  an  emerald  that  will  yeeld  to  no  impression. 
The  selfe  same  Troy,  as  it  had  an  Aeneas  that  was  fickle,  so  it  had  a  Troylus  that 
was  constant  Greece  had  a  Piramus  as  it  had  a  Demophon ;  and  though  some 
haue  been  ingrateful,  yet  accuse  not  al  to  be  vnthankful ;  for  when  Francesco  shall 
let  his  eye  slip  from  thy  beautie,  or  his  thoughts  from  thy  qualities,  or  his  heart 
from  thy  vertues,  or  his  whole  selfe  from  euer  honouring  thee,  then  shal  heauen 
cease  to  haue  starres,  the  earth  trees,  the  world  elements,  and  euerie  thing  reuersed 
shall  fall  to  their  former  chaos.*  *  Why,  then,'  quoth  Isabel,  *  to  horsebacke,  for 
feare  the  faith  of  two  such  loners  be  impteached  by  my  fathers  wakefull  iealouzie.* 
And  with  that  (poore  woman)  halfe  naked  as  she  was,  she  mounted,  and  as  fast  as 
horse  would  pace  away  they  post  towards  a  towne  in  tjie  said  countrey  of  Britaine 
called  Dunecastrum."  Fregoso,  rising  early  in  the  morning,  is  half  distracted  at 
Isabel's  escape.  "  Whereupon  in  a  despayring  furie  he  caused  aU  his  men  and 
his  tenaunts  to  mount  them,  and  to  disperse  themselues  euerie  one  with  hue  and 
crie  for  the  recouerie  of  his  daughter,  he  himself  being  horst,  and  riding  the  readio 
way  to  Dunecafitrum.  Where  he  no  sooner  came,  but  fortune  meaning  to  dally  with 
the  olde  doteard,  and  to  present  him  a  boane  to  gnaw  on,  brought  it  so  to  passe 
that,  as  he  came  riding  downe  the  towne,  he  met  Francesco  and  his  daughter 
comming  from  the  church ;  which  although  it  piercte  him  to  the  quicke,  and 
strainde  euerie  string  of  his  heart  to  the  highest  noate  of  son'ow,  yet  he  concealed 
it  till  he  tooke  his  inne ;  and  then  stumbling  as  fast  as  he  could  to  the 
Mayors  house  of  the  towne,  he  reuealed  vnto  him  the  whole  cause  of  his  distresse, 
requiring  his  fauour  for  the  clapping  vp  of  this  vnruly  gentleman ;  and  to 
make  the  matter  the  more  haiuous,  hee  accused  him  of  felonie,  that  he  had  not 
onely,  contrarie  to  the  custome,  bereft  him  of  his  daughter  against  his  wil,  but  with 
bis  daughter  had  taken  away  certaine  plate.     This  euidence  caused  the  Mayor 
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straight,  garded  with  his  officers,  to  march  downe  with  Fregoso  to  the  place  where 
Isabel  and  her  Francesco  were  at  breakfast,  little  thinking,  poore  soules,  such  a 
sharp  storme  should  foUow  so  quiet  a  oalme."  Francesco  is  conveyed  to.  prison,  and 
Isabel  to  the  Mayor*s  house  ;  and  Fregoso,  '^  as  a  man  carelesse  what  should  become 
of  them  in  a  straunge  countrej,"  rides  back  to  his  home.  After  many  days  the 
Mayor,  perceiving  that  the  charge  of  felony  was  groundless,  procures  the  consent  of 
his  brethren  to  set  Francesco  free.  Taking  Isabel  with  him,  he  goes  to  the  gaol,  and 
tells  his  prisoner,  that  "he  was  content  to  set  him  at  libertie,  conditionally 
Francesco  should  giue  his  hand  to  be  answerable  to  what  hereafter  in  that  behalfe 
might  be  obiected  against  him.  These  conditions  accepted,  Francesco .  was  set  at 
libertie  ;  and  he  and  Isabell,  ioyntly  together  taking  themselues  to  a  little  cottage, 
began  to  be  as  Cyceronicall  as  they  were  amorous ;  with  their  hands  thrift  coueting 
to  satisfie  their  hearts  thirst,  and  to  be  as  diligent  in  labours  as  they  were 
affectionate  in  loues  :  so  that  the  parish  wherein  they  lined  so  affected  them  for  the 
course  of  their  life,  that  they  were  counted  the  very  myrrours  of  a  democraticall 
methode ;  for  hee  being  a  schoUer,  and  nurst  vp  in  the  vniuersities,  resolued  rather 
to  line  by  his  wit  than  any  way  to  be  pinched  with  want,  thinking  this  olde  sentence 
to  be  true,  that  wishers  and  woulders  were  neuer  good  housholders ;  thei*efore  he 
applied  himselfe  to  teaching  of  a  schoole,  where  by  his  industry  he  had  not  onelie 
great  fauour,  but  gote  wealth  to  withstand  fortune.  Isabel,  that  she  might  seeme 
no  lesse  profitable  than  her  husband  careful,  fel  to  her  needle,  and  with  her  worke 
sought  to  preuent  the  iuiurie  of  necessitie.  Thus  they  laboured  to  mainetaine  their 
loues,  being  as  busie  as  bees,  and  as  true  as  turtles,  as  desirous  to  satisfie  the  worlde 
with,  their  desert  as  to  feede  the  humours  of  their  owne  desirea  Lining  thus  in  a 
league  of  vnited  vertues,  out  of  this  mutuall  concorde  of  confirmed  perfection,  they 
had  a  sonne  answerable  to  their  owne  proportion  ;  which  did  increase  their  amitie,  so 
as  the  sight  of  their  young  infant  was  a  double  ratifying  of  their  affection.  Fortune 
and  loue  thus  ioyning  in  league  to  make  these  parties  to  forget  the  stormes  that  had 
nipped  the  blossomes  of  their  former  yeers,  addicted  to  the  content  of  their  loues 
this  conclusion  of  blisse.  After  the  tearme  of  fine  yeares,  Seigneur  Fregoso  hearing 
by  sundry  reports  the  fame  of  their  forwardnesse,  howe  Francesco  ooueted  to  be 
most  louing  to  his  daughter,  and  she  most  dutifull  to  him,  and  both  striue  to 
exceede  one  an  other  in  loyalty,  glad  at  this  mutuall  agreement,  hee  fell  from  the 
fury  of  his  former  melancholic  passions,  and  satisfied  him  selfe  with  a  contented 
patience,  that  at  last  he  directed  letters  to  his  sonne  in  lawe,  that  he  should  make 
repayre  to  his  house  with  his  daughter.  Which  newes  was  no  sooner  come  to  the 
eares  of  this  married  couple,  but,  prouiding  for  all  things  necessarie  for  the  fruniture 
of  their  voyage,  they  posted  as  fast  as  they  ooulde  to^'ards  Caerbrancke;  where 
speedily  arriuing  at  their  fathers  house,  they  found  such  friendly  intertainement  at 
the  olde  mans  hand,  that  they  coimted  this  smile  of  fortune  able  to  counteruaile  all 
the  contrarie  stormes  that  the  aduerse  planets  had  inflicted  rpon  them."     .... 
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^  It  80  chanced  that  Francesco  had  necessarie  businesse  to  dispatch 

certaine  his  vigent  affaires  at  the  chiefe  city  of  that  iland,  called  Troynouant : 
thither,  with  leaue  of  his  father,  and  farewell  to  his  wife,  he*  departed  after  they 
were  married  seuen  yeeres.  Where  after  he  was  arriued,  knowing  that  he  should 
make  his  abode  there  for  the  space  of  some  nine  weeks,  he  solde  his  horse,  and  hired 
him  a  chamber,  eamestlie  endeuouring  to  make  speedie  dispatch  of  his  affaires,  that 
he  might  the  sooner  enioy  the  sight  of  his  desired  Isabel ;  for,  did  he  see  any  woman 
beautiful,  he  viewed  her  with  a  sigh,  thinking  howe  farre  his  wife  did  surpasse  her  in 
excellence ;  were  the  modesty  of  any  woman  well  noted  by  her  qualities,  it  greened 
him  hee  was  not  at  home  with  his  Isabel  who  did  excell  them  all  in  vertues."     .     . 

"  As  thus  his  thoughts  were  diuided  on  his  businesse  and  on  his  wife, 

looking  one  day  out  at  his  chamber  windowe  hee  espied  a  young  gentlewoman  which 
looked  out  at  a  casement  right  opposite  against  his  prospect,  who  fixed  her  eies  vpon 
him  with  such  cunning  andartificiall  glaunces,  as  she  shewed  in  them  a  chaste  dis- 
daine  and  yet  a  modest  desire.  Where,  by  the  way,  gentlemen,  let  me  say  this  much, 
that  our  curtizans  of  Troynouant  are  fax  superiour  in  artifidall  allurement  to  them 
of  all  the  world  ;  for  although  they  haue  not  the  painting  of  Italic,  nor  the  charms 
of  France,  nor  the  iewelles  of  Spaine,  yet  they  haue  in  their  eies  adamants  that  wil 
drawe  youth  as  the  jet  the  strawe,  or  the  sight  of  the  panther  the  ermly :  their 
looks  are  like  lures  that  will  redaime,  and  like  Cyrces  apparitions  that  can  represent 
in  them  all  motions ;  they  containe  modesty,  mirth,  chastity,  wantonnes,  and  what 
not ;  and  she  that  holdeth  in  her  eie  most  ciuility,  hath  oft  in  hir  heart  most 
dishonestie,  being  like  the  pyrit  stone  that  is  fier  without  and  frost  within.*'  .  .  . 
.  .  .  "This  courtisan,  seeing  this  countrey  Francesco  was  no  other  but  a  meere 
nouice,  and  that  so  newly  that,  to  vse  the  old  prouerb,  he  had  scarce  scene  the  lions, 
she  thought  to  intrap  him  and  so  arrest  him  with  her  amorous  glances  that  shee 
would  wring  him  by  the  pursse  :  wherevpon  euery  day  shee  would  out  at  hir 
casement  stand,  and  there  discouer  her  beauties."  ....  Francesco  "  when  his 
leisure  serued  him,  woulde,  to  make  proofe  of  his  constancie,  interchange  amorous 
glaunces  with  this  faire  curtisan,  whose  name  was  Infida ;  thinking  his  inward 
affections  were  so  surely  grounded  on  the  vertues  of  his  Isabel  that  no  exterior 
proportion  could  effect  any  passion  to  the  contrary  :  but  at  last  he  found  by 
experience,  that  the  fairest  blossomes  are  soonest  nipt  with  frost,  the  best  fruite 
soonest  touched  with  caterpillers,  and  the  ripest  wittes  most  apt  to  be  ouerthrowen  by 
loue.  Infida  taught  him  with  her  lookes  to  leame  this,  that  the  eie  of  the  basiliske 
pierceth  with  preiudice  ;  that  the  iuice  of  cehdonie  is  sweete,  but  it  fretteth  deadly  ; 
that  Cyrces  cuppes  were  too  strong  for  all  antidotes,  and  womens  flatteries  too 
foroeable  to  resist  at  voluntarie  :  for  she  so  snared  him  in  the  fauours  of  her  face 
that  his  eie  beganne  to  censure  partially  of  her  perfection,  insomuch  that  he  thought 
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her  seconil  to  Isabel,  if  not  superiour.  Dallying  thus  with  beautie  as  the  flie  in  the 
flame,  Venus,  willing  to  shewe  how  forceable  her  influence  was,  so  tempted  with 
opportunitie,  that  as  Francesco  walked  abroad  to  take  the  ayre,  he  met  with  Inflda 
gadding  abroad  with  certaine  hir  companions,  who  like  blazing  starres  shewed  the 
markes  of  inconstant  minions ;  for  she  no  sooner  drew  neere  Francesco,  but  dying 
her  face  with  a  yermillion  blush,  and  in  a  wanton  eie  hiding  a  fained  modesty,  shee 
saluted  him  with-  a  lowe  courtesie.  Seigneur  Francesco  that  coulde  well  skill  to 
court  all  kinde  of  degrees,  least  he  might  then  be  thought  to  haue  little  mannei-s, 
returned  not  only  her  courtesies  with  his  bonnet,  but,  taking  Infida  by  the  hand, 
beganne  thus.  '  Faire  mistresse,  and  if  mine  eie  be  not  deceiued  in  so  bright  an 
obiect,  mine  ouerthwart  neighbour,  hauing  often  scene  with  delight,  and  coueted 
with  desire  to  be  acquainted  with  your  sweete  selfe;  I  cannot  now  but  gratulate 
fortune  with  many  thankes  that  hath  offered  such  fit  opportunitie  to  bring  me  to 
your  presence,  hoping  I  shall  finde  you  so  friendly  as  to  craue  that  wee  may  be  more 
&imiliap.'  She  that  knewe  ho  we  to  entertaine  such  U  young  nouice  made  him  this 
cunning  replie.  '  Indeede,  sir,  neighborhoode  craues  charitie,  and  such  affable 
gentlemen  as  your  selfe  deserues  rather  to  be  entertained  with  courtesie  than 
reiected  with  disdaine.  Therfore,  sir,  what  priuate  friendship  mine  honour  or 
honestie  may  affoord,  you  aboue  all  (that  hitherto  I  haue  knowne)  shall  conmiaund.' 
'  Then,  mistres,*  quoth  hee, '  for  that  euery  man  ooimts  it  credite  to  haue  a  patronesse 
of  his  fortunes,  and  I  am  a  meere  straunger  in  this  citie,  let  mee  finde  such  fauour 
that  all  my  actions  may  be  shrowded  ynder  your  excellence,  and  carrie  the  name  of 
your  seruant,  ready,  for  requitall  of  such  gratious  countenaunce,  to  unsheath  my 
Bworde  in  the  defence  of  my  patronesse  for  euer.*  She  that  had  her  humour  fitted 
with  this  motion,  answered  thus,  with  a  looke  that  had  beene  able  to  haue  forced 
Troylus  to  haue  beene  trothlesse  to  his  Cressida.  '  How  kindly  I  take  it.  Seigneur 
Francesco,  for  so  I  Ynderstand  your  name,  that  you  proffer  your  sendee  to  so  meane 
a  mistresse !  the  effectual  fauours  that  shall  to  my  poore  abilitie  gratifie  your 
curtesie,  shall  manifest  how  I  accompt  of  such  a^end.  Therefore,  from  henceforth 
Infida  intertains  Francesco  for  her  seruant.'  *And  I,'  quoth  he,  'accept  of  the 
beauteous  Infida  as  my  mistresse.'  Upon  this  they  fell  into  other  amorous  prattle 
which  I  leaue  off,  and  walked  abroad  whQe  *  it  was  dinner  time ;  Francesco  stU  hauing 
his  eie  vpon  his  new  mistresse,  whose  beauties  he  thought,  if  they  were  equally 
tempered  with  vertues,  to  exceedo  all  that  yet  his  eie  had  made  suruey  of.  Doating 
thus  on  this  newe  face  with  a  new  fancie,  hee  often  wroong  her  by  the  hand,  and 
brake  off  his  sentences,  with  such  deepe  sighes,  that  she  perceiued  by  the  weather- 
cocke  where  the  winde  blewe ;  returning  such  amorous  passions  as  she  seemed  as 
much  intangled  as  he  was  enamoured.  Well,  thinking,  now  that  she  had  bayted  her 
hooke,-  she  woulde  not  cease  while*  she  had  fully  caught  the  fish,  she  beganne  thus  to 
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lay  the  traine.  When  they  were  come  neere  to  the  city  gates,  she  stayed  on  a 
sodaine,  and  straining  him  hard  by  the  hand,  and  glauncing  a  looke  from  her  eies,  as 
if  she  would  both  shew  fauour  and  craue  affection,  she  began  thus  smilinglie  to 
assault  him.  *  Seruant,  the  lawyers  say  the  cusumpsii  is  neuer  good  where  the  partie 
giues  not  somewhat  in  consideration ;  that  seruice  is  yoide  where  it  is  not  made  fast 
by  some  fee;  Least,  therefore,  your  eie  should  make  your  minde  variable,  as  mens 
thoughts  follow  their  sights,  and  their  lookes  wauer  at  the  exceUence  of  new  obiects, 
and  so  I  loose  such  a  seruant ;  to  tie  you  to  the  stake  with  an  earnest,  you  shall  this 
day  be  my  guest  at  dinner.  Then,  if  heereafter  you  forget  your  mistresse,  I  shal 
appeale  at  the  barre  of  loyaltie,  and  so  condemne  you  of  lightnes.*  Francesco,  that 
was  tied  by  the  eies,  and  had  his  hart  on  his  halfpeny,  could  not  deny  her,  but  with 
many  thanks  accepted  of  hir  motion ;  so,  that  agreed,  they  went  all  to  Infidaes  house 
to  dinner  :  where  they  had  such  cheere  as  could  vpon  the  sodaine  be  prouided ; 
Infida  giuing  him  such  friendly  and  familiar  intertainement  at  his  repast,  as  wel  with 
sweet  prattle  as  with  amorous  glances,  that  he  rested  captiue  within  the  laborinth  of 
hir  flatteries.**  In  a  short  time  the  arts  of  Infida  have  complete  success:  she 
"  so  plied  Francesco  with  her  flattering  fawnes  that,  as  the  yron  follows  the 
adamant,  the  straw  the  jet,  and  the  helitropion  the  beames  of  the  simne,  so 
his  actions  were  directed  after  her  eie,  and  what  she  saide  stoode  for  a  principle, 
insomuch,  that  he  was  not  onely  readie  in  all  submisse  humours  to  please  her 
fancies,  but  willing  for  the  least  wordo  of  offence  to  draw  his  weapon  against  the 
stoutest  champion  in  al  Troynouant.  Thus  seated  in  her  beauty,  hee  liued  a  long 
while,  forgetting  his  retume  to  Caerbrancke.**     .... 

"  Wel,  his  affaires  were  done,  his  horse  solde,  and  no  other  businesse  now  rested  to 
hinder  him  from  hying  home,  but  his  mistresse ;  which  was  such  a  violent  deteyner 
of  his  person  and  thoughts,  that  there  is  no  heauen  but  Infidaes  house;  where 
although  hee  pleasantly  entred  in  with  delight,  yet  cowardly  he  slipt  away  with 
repentance.  Well,  leaning  him  to  his  new  loues,  at  last  to  Isabell,  who  daily  expected 
the  comming  home  of  her  best  beloued  Francesco,  thinking  euery  houre  a  yeare  till 
she  might  see  him  in  whome  rested  all  her  content  But  when  (poore  soule)  she 
coulde  neither  feede  her  sight  with  his  presence,  nor  her  eares  with  his  letters,  she 
beganne  to  lower,  and  grew  so  discontent  that  she  fell  into  a  feuor.  Fortune,  that 
meant  to  trie  hir  patience,  thought  to  prooue  hir  with  these  tragicall  newes  :  it  was 
tolde  her  by  certaine  gentlemen  her  friends,  who  were  her  husbands  priuate  familiars, 
that  he  meant  to  soiome  most  part  of  the  yeere  in  Troynouant ;  one  blimt  fellowe, 
amongest  the  rest,  that  was  playne  and  wythout  fklshoode,  tolde  her  the  whole 
cause  of  his  residence,  howo  hee  was  in  lone  wyth  a  most  beautifull  gentlewoman 
called  Infida,  and  that  so  decpely  that  no  perswasion  might  reuoke  him  from  that 
alluring  curtizan.  At  this  Isabell  made  no  accompt,  but  tooke  it  as  a  fiiuolous  tale, 
and  thought  the  woorso  of  such  as  buzzed  such  fantasticall  follies  into  her  eares  :  but 
when  the  generall  report  of  his  misdemeanours  were  bruted  abroad  throughout  all 


ACCOUNT  OF  R  GREENE  AND  HIS   WRITINGa  11 


Caerbrancke,  then,  with  blushing  cheekes,  ahe  hid  her  head,  and  greening  at  his 
follies  and  her  owne  fortunes,  smothered  the  flames  of  her  sorrows  with  inward 
conceit,  but  outwardly  withstood  such  in  satjricall  tearmes  as  did  inueigh  against  the 
honestie  of  Francesco  ;  so  that  she  wonne  great  commendations  of  all  for  her 
loyaltie  and  constancie  ;  yet  when  she  was  gotten  secret  by  hir  selfe,  hir  heart  full  of 
sorrowfull  passions,  and  her  eies  full  of  teares,  she  beganne  to  meditate  with  her 
selfe  of  the  prime  of  her  youth  vowed  to  Francesco,  how  she  forsooke  father,  friendes, 
and  countrey  to  bee  paramour  vnto  her  hearts  paragon,  the  vowes  heo  made,  when 
he  carried  her  away  in  the  night,  the  solempne  promises  and  protestations  that  were 
yttered.*'  She  then  writes  the  following  letter.  "  *  Isabel  to  Francesco,  health.  If 
Penelope  longde  for  her  Ylysses,  thinke  Isabel  wisheth  for  her  Francesco,  as  loyall  to 
thee  as  she  was  constant  to  the  wily  Greeke,  and  no  lesse  desirous  to  see  thee  in 
Caerbranck  than  she  to  enioy  his  presence  in  Ithaca  ;  watering  my  cheekes  with  as 
manie  teares  as  she  her  face  with  plaints  ;  yet,  my  Francesco,  hoping  I  haue  no  such 
cause  as  she  to  increase  hir  cares  ;  for  I  haue  such  resolution  in  thy  constancie,  that 
no  Circes  with  all  her  inchantments,  no  Calipso  with  all  her  sorceries,  no  Syren  with 
all  her  melodies  could  peruert  thee  from  thinking  on  thine  Isabel ;  I  know, 
Francesco,  so  deeply  hath  the  faithful  promise  and  loyall  vowes  made  and  inter- 
changed betweene  vs  taken  place  in  thy  thoughtes,  that  no  time  how  long  soeuer,  no 
distance  of  place  howsoeuer  different,  may  alter  that  impression.  But  why  do  I 
inferre  this  needlesse  insinuation  to  him  that  no  vanitie  can  alienate  from  vertue  ? 
let  me,  Francesco,  perswade  thee  with  other  circumstances.  First,  my  sweete,  thinke 
how  thine  Isabel  lies  alone,  measuring  the  time  with  sighes,  and  thine  absence  with 
passions ;  counting  the  day  dismall  and  the  night  full  of  sorrowes ;  being  euerie  way 
discontent,  because  shce  is  not  content  with  her  Francesco.  The  onely  comfort  that 
I  haue  in  thine  absence  is  thy  child,  who  lies  on  his  mothers  knee,  and  smiles  as 
wantonly  as  his  father  when  he  was  a  wooer.  But  when  the  boy  sayes, '  Mam,  where 
is  my  dad  ?  when  will  hee  come  home  ? '  then  the  calme  of  my  content  tumeth  to  a 
present  storme  of  piercing  sorrowe,  that  I  am  forced  sometime  to  say,  '  Unkinde 
Francesco,  that  forgets  his  Isabell  1 '  I  hope,  Francesco,  it  is  thine  afi^tires,  not  my 
faults,  that  procureth  this  long  delay ;  for  if  I  knewe  my  follies  did  any  way 
offend  thee,  to  rest  thus  long  absent,  I  woulde  punish  my  selfe  both  with  outward 
and  inward  penaunce.  But,  howsoeuer,  I  pray  for  thy  health  and  thy  speedie 
retume ;  and  so,  Francesco,  farewell.  Thine,  more  than  her  owne,  IsabelL* "  This 
letter  awakened  some  feeling  of  remorse  in  the  breast  of  Francesco  ;  '^  but  when  he 
went  foorth  of  his  chamber,  and  spied  but  his  mistresse  looking  out  of  her  windowe, 
all  this  geare  chaimgde,  and  the  case  was  altered  :  shee  caJde,  and  in  hee  must ;  and 
there  in  a  iest  scofft  at  his  wiues  letters,  taking  his  Infida  in  his  armes,  and  saying, 
*  I  will  not  leaue  this  Troy  for  the  chastest  Penelope  in  the  world.' "  .  .  .  . 
"  After  these  two  louers  had  by  the  space  of  three  yeares  securely  slumbred  in  the 
sweetnesse  of  their  pleasures,  and,  drunke  with  the  surfet  of  content,  thought  no 
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other  heauen  but  their  owne  supposed  happinesse  ;  as  euerie  storme  hath  his  calme, 
and  the  greatest  spring-tide  the  deadest  ebbe,  so  fared  it  with  Francesco  :  for  so  long 
went  the  pot  to  the  water  that  at  last  it  came  broken  home  ;  and  so  long  put  he  his 
hand  into  his  pursse  that  at  last  the  emptie  bottome  returned  him  a  writt  of  Non 
est  inuenttis  ;  for  well  might  the  Diuell  dance  there,  for  euer  a  crosse  to  keepe  him 
backe.  Well,  this  louer,  fuller  of  passions  than  of  pence,  began  (when  hee  entred 
into  the  consideration  of  his  owne  estate)  to  moume  of  the  chyne,  and  to  hang  the 
lippe  as  one  that  for  want  of  soimding  had  stroke  himselfe  yppon  the  sands  :  yet  he 
couered  his  inward  sorrowe  with  outward  smiles,  and  like  Janus  presented  his 
mistresse  with  a  merrie  looke,  when  the  other  side  of  his  visage  was  full  of  sorrowes. 
But  she,  that  was  as  good  as  a  touchstone  to  trye  metalls,  could  straight  spie  by  the 
laste  where  the  shooe  wringde  him  ;  and  seeing  her  Francesco  was  almost  foundred, 
thought  to  see  if  a  skilfull  farrier  might  mend  him ;  if  not,  like  an  vnthankefull 
hackneyman,  shee  meant  to  toume  him  into  the  bare  leas,  and  set  him  as  a  tyrde 
iade  to  picke  a  sallet.  Uppon  which  determination,  that  shee  might  doo  nothing 
rashly,  shee  made  enquirie  into  his  estate,  what  linings  he  had,  what  landes  to  sell, 
howe  they  were  eyther  tyed  by  statute  or  intailde  %  At  last,  thorough  her  secret  and 
subtill  inquisition,  she  found  that  all  his  come  was  on  the  floore,  that  his  sheepe  were 
dipt,  and  the  wooll  soldo ;  to  be  short,  that  what  he  had  by  his  wife  coulde  neither 
be  solde  nor  morgaged,  and  what  he  had  of  his  owne  was  spent  yppon  her,  that 
nothing  was  lefte  for  him  to  line  yppon  but  his  wits.  This  newes  was  such  a  cooling 
card  to  this  curtezan  that  the  extreame  heate  of  her  loue  was  alreadie  growen  to  bee 
lukewarme  :  which  Francesco  might  easely  perceiue  ;  for  at  his  arriuall  his  welcome 
was  more  stratmge,  her  lookes  more  coy,  his  fare  more  slender,  her  glaunces  lesso 
amorous ;  and  she  seemed  to  bee  Infida  in  proportion,  but  not  in  wonted  passions.' 
The  simple  Francesco  attributes  the  change  in  the  behaviour  of  his  mistress  '^ti) 
the  distemperature  of  her  bodie."  Presently  his  hostess  becomes  clamorous  for 
money,  his  creditors  threaten  to  arrest  him,  and  his  clothes  wax  thread-bare. 
Whereupon  one  day,  as  he  was  sitting  beside  his  fair  courtesan,  he  said,  '^ '  Knowe, 
then,  Infida,  that  Troynouant  is  a  place  of  great  expence ;  like  the  serpent  hidaspis, 
that  the  more  it  suckes,  the  more  it  is  athirst ;  eating  men  aliue  as  the  crocodile ; 
and  being  a  place  of  as  daimgerous  allurement  as  the  seate  where  the  Syrens  sit  and 
chaunt  their  preiudiciall  melodic.  It  is  to  young  gentlemen  like  the  Laborynth, 
whereout  Theseus  could  not  get  without  a  threed  \  but  here  be  such  monstrous 
Minotaures  as  first  deuour  the  threed  and  then  the  person.  The  innes  are  like 
hotehouses,  which  by  little  and  little  sweate  a  man  into  a  consumption ;  the  hoste 
he  carries  a  pint  of  wine  in  the  one  hand  to  welcome,  but  a  poniard  in  the  other  to 
stab  ;  and  the  hostesse  she  hath  smiles  in  her  forhead,  and  prouides  good  meate  for 
her  guests,  but  the  sauce  is  costly,  for  it  far  exceeds  the  cates.  If  coyne  want,  then 
either  to  Limbo,  or  els  clap  yp  a  commoditie  (if  so  much  credite  be  left),  where  he 
shall  finde  such  knots  as  he  will  neuer  be  able  without  his  ytter  preiudioe  to  yntie. 
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Brokers,  I  leaue  them  off,  as  too  cotirse  ware  to  be  mouthde  with  an  honest  mans 
tongue.  These  Minotaures,  faire  Infida,  haue  so  eaten  mee  vp  in  this  Laborinth  as, 
to  bee  plaine  with  thee  that  art  my  second  selfe,  I  want,  and  am  so  farro  indebted  to 
the  mercer  and  mine  hostesse  as  either  thou  must  stand  mj  friend  to  disburse  so 
much  money  for  me,  or  els  I  must  depart  fix>m  Troynouant,  and  so  from  thy  sight, 
which  how  precious  it  is  to  mee,  I  referre  to  thine  owne  conscience ;  or  for  an 
Vltimum  vale  take  vp  my  lodging  in  the  Counter,  which  I  know,  as  it  would  be 
vncouth  to  me,  so  it  would  bee  greeuefull  to  thee ;  and  therefore  now  hangs  my 
wel£u%  in  thy  wil.  How  loath  I  was  to  vtter  vnto  thee  my  want  and  sorrowe, 
measure  by  my  loue ;  who  wish  rather  death  than  thy  discontent.'  Infida  could 
scarce  suffer  him  in  so  long  a  periode,  and  therefore,  with  her  forehead  full  of 
furrowes,  shee  made  him  this  answere.  '  And  would  you  haue  me,  sir,  buy  an  ounce 
of  pleasure  with  a  tunne  of  mishappes,  or  reach  after  repentaunce  with  so  hie  a  rate  1 
haue  I  lent  thee  the  blossoms  of  my  youth,  and  delighted  thee  with  the  prime  of  my 
yeares  1  hast  thou  had  the  spoile  of  my  virginitie,  and  now  wouldest  thou  haue  the 
sacke  of  my  substaunce  ?  when  thou  hast  withered  my  person,  aymest  thou  at  my 
wealth  ?  No,  sir,  no :  knowe,  that,  for  the  loue  of  thee,  I  haue  crackt  my  credite, 
that  neuer  before  was  stained  ;  I  cannot  looke  abroad  without  a  blush,  nor  go  with 
my  neighbours  without  a  frump ;  thou,  and  thy  name  is  euer  cast  in  my  dish,  my 
foes  laugh,  and  my  friends  sorrow  to  see  my  follies ;  wherefore,  seeing  thou  beginnest 
to  picke  a  quarrell,  and  hereafter,  when  thine  owne  base  fortunes  haue  brought  thee 
to  beggarie,  wilt  say  that  Infida  cost  thee  so  many  crownes  and  was  thine  ouerthrowe, 
auaunt,  nouice,  home  to  thine  owne  wife,  who,  poore  gentlewoman,  sits  and  wants 
what  thou  consumest  at  tauems.  Thou  hast  had  my  despoyle,  and  I  feare  I  beare  in 
my  bellie  the  token  of  too  much  loue  I  ought  thee.  Yet  content  with  this 
discredite,  rather  than  to  runne  into  further  extremitie,  get  thee  out  of  my  doores, 
for  from  hencefoorth  thou  shalt  neuer  be  welcome  to  Infida.*  And  with  that  shee 
flung  yp,  and  went  into  her  chamber.  Francesco  would  haue  made  a  replie,  but  shee 
woulde  not  heare  him,  nor  holde  him  any  more  chat."  The  discarded  louer  goes  to 
his  lodging  ;  and  "  leaning  his  head  on  his  hand,  with  teares  in  his  eies,  he  beganne 
to  be  thus  extremely  passionate."  The  greater  part  of  his  soliloquy  is  a  tirade 
against  courtesans  :  its  conclusion  is ;  ***  What  nowe  rests  for  thee,  poore  infortunate 
man  1  Thou  hast  yet  left  a  meanes  to  ende  all  these  miseries,  and  that  is  this, 
drawe  thy  rapier  and  so  die,  that  with  a  manly  resolution  thou  mayest  preuent  thy 
further  misfortunes.  Oh,  although  thou  hast  sinned,  yet  despaire  not ;  though  thou 
arte  anathema,  yet  proue  not  an  atheist ;  the  mercie  of  God  is  aboue  all  his  workes, 
and  repentaunce  is  a  pretious  balme.  Home  to  thy  wife,  to  the  wife  of  thy  youth, 
Francesco ;  to  Isabell,  who  with  her  patience  will  couer  all  thy  follies  :  remember 
this,  man,  Nunquam  sera  est  ad  honos  mores  via,*  Thus  hee  ended,  and  with  verie 
griefe  fell  in  a  slumber."  On  awaking,  "  hee  arose  vp  and  raunged  about  the  citie, 
despayring  of  his  estate  as  a  man  pennylesse,  and  therefore  impatient  because  he 
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knewe  not  how  to  redresse  his  miseries  :  to  relie  vppon  the  helpe  of  a  curtizan,  he 
sawe  by  experience  was  to  hang  hope  in  the  ayre  :  to  stand  vpon  the  fauour  of 
firiendSy  that  was  bootelesse ;  for  he  had  fewe  in  the  citie,  as  being  but  a  straunger 
there,  and  such  as  he  had  were  wonne  with  an  apple,  trencher-friends,  and  therefore 
to  bee  left  with  the  pufife  of  the  least  blast  of  adversities  :  to  goe  home  to  his  wife, 
to  faire  Isabel,  that  was  as  hard  a  censure  as  the  sentence  of  death ;  for  shame  of  his 
foUies  made  him  ashamed  to  shewe  his  face  to  a  woman  of  so  high  desarts.  In  this 
perplexitie  he  passed  ouer  three  or  foure  daies  till  his  purse  was  cleane  emptie,  his 
score  great,  and  his  hostesse  would  trust  him  for  no  more  money,  but  threatned  him, 
if  present  payment  were  not  made,  to  lay  him  in  prison.  This  newes  was  hard  to 
Francesco,  that  knewe  not  how  to  auoyd  the  preiudice ;  only  his  refuge  was,  to  preuent 
such  a  misfortune,  io  carrie  his  apparell  to  the  brokers,  and  with  great  losse  to  make 
money  to  pay  for  his  diet :  which  once  dischai^ed,  he  walkt  yp  and  downe  as  a  man 
forlome,  hauing  neither  coyne  nor  credite.  Necessitie,  that  stingeth  vnto  the  quick, 
made  him  set  his  wits  on  the  tenter,  and  to  stretch  his  braines  as  high  as  ela,  to  see 
how  he  could  recouer  pence  to  defray  his  charges,  by  any  sinister  meanes  to  salue  his 
sorrowes  :  the  care  of  his  parents  and  of  his  owne  honor  perswaded  him  from  making 
gaine  by  labour ;  he  had  neuer  been  brought  vp  to  any  mechanicall  course  of  life. 
Thus  euery  way  destitute  of  meanes  to  liue,  he  sight*  out  this  olde  sayd  sawe, 
Miserrimum  est  fidsse  beatum :  yet  at  last,  as  extremities  search  very  farre,  he  calde 
to  minde  that  he  was  a  scholler,  and  that  although  in  these  daies  arte  wanted  honor 
and  learning  lackt  his  due,  yet  good  letters  were  not  brought  to  so  lowe  an  ebbe  but 
that  there  might  some  profite  arise  by  them  to  procure  his  maintenance.  In  this 
humour  he  fell  in  amongst  a  companie  of  players,  who  perswaded  him  to  trie  his  wit 
in  writing  of  comedies,  tragedies,  or  pastorals,  and  if  he  could  performe  any  thing 
worth  the  stage,  then  they  would  largelie  reward  him  for  his  paines.  Francesco, 
glad  of  this  motion,  seeing  a  meanes  to  mitigate  the  extremitie  of  his  want,  thought 
it  no  dishonor  to  make  game  of  his  wit  or  to  get  profite  by  his  pen  :  and  therefore, 
getting  him  home  to  his  chamber,  writ  a  comedie ;  which  so  generally  pleased  all  the 
audience  that  happie  were  those  actors  in  short  time  that  could  get  any  of  his 
workes,  he  grewe  so  exquisite  in  that  facultie.  By  this  meanes  his  want  was  releeued, 
his  credit  in  his  hosts  house  recouered,  his  apparell  in  greater  brauerie  then  it  was, 
and  his  purse  well  lined  with  crownes."  Infida,  hearing  of  this  change  in  his 
fortunes,  "  thought  to  cast  foorth  her  lure  to  reclaime  him,  though  by  her 
vnkindnesse  he  was  proued  haggard ;  for  she  thought  that  Francesco  was  such  a 
tame  foole  that  he  would  be  brought  to  strike  at  any  stale.     Decking  her  selfe. 


*  sight]  I.  e.  eighed, — as  our  early  writers  freqaently  spell  the  vord.     60  Spenser,  The  Faerie 
Queene,  B.  vL  C.  riii.  st.  20 ; 

**  I  was  belovM  of  many  a  gentle  knight, 
And  snde  and  sought  with  all  the  serrice  dew ; 
Full  many  a  one  for  me  deepe  groand  and  siffh%'*  kc 
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therefore,  as  gorgiously  as  she  could,  painting  her  face  with  the  choyoe  of  all  her 
drugges,  she  walkt  abroade  where  shee  thought  Francesco  vsed  to  take  the  ajre. 
Loue  and  fortune,  iojning  in  league,  so  fauoured  her  that  according  to  her  desire  she 
met  hinL  At  which  incounter,  I  gesse,  more  for  shame  than  loue,  she  blusht ;  and 
fild  her  oountenaunoe  with  such  repentant  remorse  (yet  hauing  her  lookes  full  of 
amorous  glaunces)  that  she  seemed  like  Venus  reconciling  her  selfe  to  froward  Mars. 
The  sight  of  Infida  was  pleasing  in  the  eyes  of  Francesco,  and  almost  as  deadly  as 
the  basilisk ;  that  had  hee  not  had  about  him  moly  as  Vlisses,  he  had  been 
inchaunted  by  the  charmes  of  that  wyUe  Circes  :  but  the  abuse  so  stucke  in  his 
stomack  that  she  had  profered  him  in  his  extremitio  that  he  returned  all  her  glaunces 
with  a  frowne,  and  so  parted.*'  Infida  makes  another  attempt  to  win  back  Francesco 
to  her  love,  by  writing  to  him  a  soothing  letter  full  of  penitence  ;  but  he  is  not  to 
be  entrapped  a  second  time,  and  returns  an  answer  showing  that  he  understands  her 
character  and  is  proof  against  all  her  allurement&  The  courtesan,  now,  perceiving 
**  that  wrought  she  nouer  so  subtillie,  yet  her  traines  were  discouered,  that  her 
painted  luers  could  not  make  him  stoop,  so  had  he  with  reason  refelled  his  former 
follie ;  when  she  peroeiued  (I  say)  that  all  her  sweet  potions  were  found  to  bee 
poysons,  though  she  couered  them  neuer  so  darkly,  she  fel  not  in  dispaire  with 
ouermuch  loue,  but  swore  in  her  selfe  to  intend  him  some  secrete  preiudice,  if  euer  it 
lay  in  her  by  any  meanes  to  procure  it.*'  Meantime  "  Isabel  lining  thus  pensiue  in 
that  shee  wanted  the  presence  of  her  Francesco,  yet  for  her  patience  and  vertue  grew 
so  famous  that  all  Caerbranck  talked  of  her  perfections  :  her  beautie  was  admired  of 
euerie  eye,  her  qualities  applauded  in  euerie  mans  eare,  that  she  was  esteemed  for  a 
patteme  of  vertuous  excellence  throughout  the  whole  citie.  Amongst  the  rest  that 
censured  of  her  curious  fauours,  there  was  one  Signor  Bernardo,  a  bourgomaster  of 
the  citie  ;  who  chauncing  on  a  time  to  passe  by  the  doore  where  Isabel  soioumed, 
seeing  so  sweete  a  saint,  began  to  fall  enamoured  of  so  faire  an  obicct ;  and  although 
he  was  olde,  yet  the  fire  of  lust  crept  into  his  eyes  and  so  inflamed  his  heart  that 
with  a  disordinate  desire  he  began  to  afiect  her  :  but  the  renowme  of  her  chastitie 
was  such  that  it  almost  quatted  those  sparkes  that  heated  him  on  to  such  lawlesse 
affection.  But  yet  when  he  calde  to  minde  that  want  was  a  great  stumbling-blocke, 
and  sawe  the  necessitie  that  Isabel  was  in  by  the  absence  of  Francesco,  he  thought 
gold  would  bee  a  readie  meanes  to   gaine  a  womans  good  wQl,  and   therefore 

dispayred  not  of  obtaining  his  purpose." "  Being  the  chiefe 

bourgomaster  in  all  the  citie,  he  determined  to  make  a  priuie  search  for  some 
suspected  person ;  and  being  master  of  the  watch  himselfe,  to  goe  vp  into  her 
chamber,  and  there  to  discouer  the  depth  of  his  desire  ;  so  he  thought  to  ioyne  loue 
and  opportunitie  in  one  union,  and  with  his  ofi&ce  and  his  age  to  wipe  out  all 
suspition."  One  night,  accordingly,  he  puts  this  plan  into  execution,  gains 
admittance  into  Isabel's  chamber,  and  endeavours  to  overcome  her  chastity :  his 
fortune,  he  tells  her,  shall  be  at  her  command  if  she  consent  to  his  wishes  ;  but,  if 
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not,  he  threatens  to  accuse  her  publicly  of  incontinence,  and  throw  an  indelible 
stain  upon  her  character.  Isabel's  virtue  is  not  to  be  shaken  :  she  spits  in  his  face, 
and  bids  him  do  his  worst.  Immediately  she  is  hurried  to  prison.  Bernardo  then 
assembles  the  other  bui^masters  in  the  town-hall,  sends  for  Isabel,  and  producing  a 
youth  of  the  city  whom  he  had  suborned  as  a  false  witness,  says ;  "  *  This  young  man 
here  present  fbr  a  certaine  summe  of  money  compounded  to  lie  with  Isabel,  and  for 
pence  had  his  pleasure  on  her ;  she  alluring  him  with  such  wylie  amorettes  of  a 
curtizan  that  in  her  companie  he  hath  consumed  all  his  substance.  The  young  mans 
friends  seeing  his  foUie,  and  that  no  perswasions  could  disswade  him  from  affecting 
her,  made  complaint  vnto  me  :  whereupon  I  examined  him,  and  found  him  not  onely 
gmltie  of  the  crime,  but  tractable  to  be  reclaimed  from  his  follie.  Seeing,  then, 
citizens  of  Caerbranck,  such  a  curtizan  as  this  may  vnder  the  colour  of  holines 
shrowd  much  preiudice,  and  allure  many  of  our  youth  to  mischiefes,  I  thought  it  my 
duety  to  bring  her  into  open  infamie,  that  she  may  be  punished  for  her  fault, 
knowen  for  a  harlot,  and  from  hencefoorth  Hue  dispised  and  hated  of  all.  For 
proofe  that  shee  hath  lined  long  in  this  leawd  kinde  of  life,  this  young  man  shall 
here  before  you  all  make  present  deposition '  :  and  with  that  he  reacht  him  a  bible ; 
whereon  he  swore  that  hee  had  long  time  conuerst  dishonestly  with  Isabel,  euer 
since  the  departure  of  her  husband  At  which  oath  the  people  that  were  iurours  in 
the  cause,  beleeuing  the  protestation  of  Bernardo  and  the  deposition  of  the  youth, 
presently  found  hir  guiltie ;  and  then  Bernardo  and  the  rest  of  the  burgomasters 
gaue  iudgement,  that  she  should  presently  haue  some  open  and  seuere  punishment, 
and  after  be  banished  out  of  the  town."  She  now  prays  aloud,  calling  for  succour 
on  the  deity  who  knows  her  innocence ;  and  almost  immediately  after,  "  hee  which 
had  accused  Isabel  start  vp  as  a  man  lunaticke,  and  cried  out  vnto  the  people,  '  Thus 
I  haue  sinned,  men  of  Caerbranck,  I  haue  sinned :  the  thought  of  my  present 
periurie  is  a  hell  to  my  conscience ;  for  I  haue  swome  falsly  against  the  innocent, 
and  haue  consented  to  condemne  Isabel  without  cause '  :  and  with  that  hee  discourst 
at  the  barre  how  Signer  Bernardo  had  suborned  him  against  the  gentlewoman,  and 
how  in  all  his  life  before  he  neuer  was  in  her  companie.'*  Isabel,  of  course,  is  set 
free,  while  Bernardo  is  punished  by  a  great  fine,  to  be  paid  to  her,  and  declared 
incapable  of  ever  bearing  any  office  in  the  city.  "  This  strange  euent  spread  abroad 
through  all  the  countrey,  and  as  fame  flies  swift  and  far,  so  at  last  it  came 
to  the  eares  of  Francesco;  for  he,  sitting  in  Troynouant  at  an  ordinarie  amongst 
other  gentlemen,  heard  this  fortune  of  Isabel  reported  at  the  table  for  straunge 
newes  by  a  gentleman  of  Caerbranck,  who  brought  in  Isabel  for  a  myrrour 
of  chastitie,  and  added  this  more,  that  she  was  married  to  a  gentleman  of  a 
ripe  witte,  good  parentage,  and  well  skild  in  the  liberall  sciences,  '  but,'  quoth 
he,  *an  vnthrift,  and  one  that  hath  not  beene  with  his  wife  this  sixe  yeares.' 
At  this  all  the  table  condemned  him  as  passing  vnkinde,  that  could  wrong  so 
vertuouB  a  wife  with  absence.     He  was  silent  and  blusht,  feeling  the  worme  of  hia 
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oonscienoe  to  wring  him,  and  that  with  such  a  sharpe  sting,  that  assoone  as  he  got 
into  his  chamher,  he  fell  to  meditate  with  himselfe  of  the  great  abuses  he  offered  his 
wife ;  the  excellence  of  her  exteriour  perfection,  her  beautie,  vertue,  and  other  rare 
ornaments  of  nature  presented  themselues  into  his  thoughts ;  that  he  began  not 
onelj  to  be  passing  passionate,  but  deepelj  penitent,  sorrowing  as  much  at  his 
former  follies  as  his  hope  was  to  ioy  in  his  ensuing  good  fortune&"  Soon  after  this, 
taking  farewell  of  his  friends  in  Trojnovant,  he  sets  out  on  his  journey  homewards. 
'*  Within  fiue  daies  hee  arriued  at  Caerbrancke ;  where,  assoone  as  he  was  lighted,  he 
went  to  the  house  where  his  wife  soioumed,  and  one  of  the  maides  espying 
Francesco,  yet  knewe  him  for  all  his  long  absence,  and  ranne  in  and  tolde  it  to 
Isabel  that  her  husband  was  at  the  doore.  She  being  at  worke  in  her  chamber,  sat 
at  this  newes  as  one  in  an  extasie,  vntill  Francesco  came  vp ;  who  at  the  first  sight 
of  his  wife,  considering  the  excellencie  of  her  beautie,  her  vcrtucs,  chastitie,  and 
other  perfections,  and  measuring  her  constancie  with  his  disloyaltie,  stoode  as  a  man 
metamorphosed :  at  last  he  began  thus.  '  Ah  Isabel,  what  shal  I  say  to  thy 
fortunes  or  my  follies  ?  what  exordium  shall  I  vse  to  shewe  my  penance,  or  discouer 
my  sorrowes,  or  expresse  my  present  ioyes?  For  I  tell  thee  I  conceiue  as  great 
pleasure  to  see  thee  well  as  griefe  in  that  I  haue  wronged  thee  with  my  absence. 
Might  sighes,  Isabel,  teares,  plaints,  or  any  such  exteriour  passions  pourtray  out  my 
inward  repentance,  I  would  shewe  thee  the  anatomic  of  a  most  distressed  man ;  but 
amongst  many  sorrowing  thoughts  there  is  such  a  confusion  that  superfiuitie  of 
griefes  stops  the  source  of  my  discontent  To  figure  out  my  follies  or  the  extremitie 
of  my  fancies,  were  but  to  manifest  the  bad  course  of  my  life,  and  to  rub  the  scarre 
by  setting  out  mine  owne  scathe ;  and  therefore  let  it  suffice,  I  repent  heartelie,  I 
Borrowe  deeplie,  and  meane  to  amend  and  continue  in  the  same  constantlie.*  At  this 
Francesco  stoode  and  wept ;  which  Isabel  seeing,  conceiued  by  his  outward  griefes 
his  secret  passions,  and  therefore  taking  him  about  the  necke,  wetting  his  cheekes 
with  the  teares  that  fell  from  her  eyes,  she  made  him  this  womanlie  and  wise 
answere.  '  What,  Francesco,  comest  thou  home  ful  of  woes,  or  seekest  thou  at  thy 
retume  to  make  me  weepe  1  Hast  thou  been  long  absent,  and  now  bringest  thou  me 
a  treatise  of  discontent  ?  I  see  thou  art  penitent,  and  therefore  I  like  not  to  heare 
what  follies  are  past.  It  sufficeth  for  Isabel  that  hencefoorth  thou  wilt  loue  Isabel, 
and  vpon  that  condition,  without  any  more  wordes,  welcome  to  Isabel.'  With  that 
she  smiled  and  wept,  and  in  doing  both  together  sealed  vp  all  her  contrarie  passions 
in- a  kisse.*'     So  end  the  adventures  of  Francesco  and  Isabel. 

Let  us  now  turn  to  the  GroaU-vforth  of  Wit  bmtght  with  a  Million  of  Repentance* 
"  In  an  iland  boimd  with  the  ocean  there  was  sometime  a  citie  situated,  made  rich  by 
marcbandize,  and  populous  by  long  space  :    the  name  is  not  mentioned  in  the 


*  I  quote  from  the  edition  of  1617. — A  reprint  of  the  Oroatt-worth  of  Wit  appeared  in  1818,  from 
tlie  private  pren  of  my  old  friend  Sir  Bgerton  Brydges,  to  whose  unceasing  and  disinterested  labours  in 
the  cause  of  our  early  literature  the  world  has  not  yet  done  justice. 
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antiquary,  or  else  wome  out  by  times  antiquitie  ;  what  it  was  it  greatly  skils  not ; 
but  therein  thus  it  happened.  An  olde  new-made  gentleoGian  herein  dwelt,  of  no 
small  credite,  exceeding  wealth,  and  large  conscience.  Hee  had  gathered  from  many 
to  bestow  ypon  one ;  for  though  hee  had  two  sonnes,  he  esteemed  but  one,  that 
beeing,  as  himselfe,  brought  vp  to  bee  golds  bondman,  was  therefore  helde  heyre 
apparent  of  his  ill-gathered  goods.  The  other  was  a  scholler,  and  married  to  a 
proper  gentlewoman,  and  therefore  least  regarded ;  for  tis  an  olde  sayde  saw,  *  To 
learning  and  law  theres  no  greater  foe  then  they  that  nothing  know.'  Yet  was  not 
the  father  altogether  ynlettered,  for  hee  had  good  experience  in  a  Nouerint,  and  by 
the  vniuersall  tearmes  therein  contained  had  driuen  many  gentlemen*  to  seeke 
vnknowne  coimtries :  wise  h&  was,  for  hee  bare  office  in  his  parish,  and  sate  as 
formally  in  his  foxe-furde  gowne  as  if  he  had  beene  a  very  vpright-dealing  burges  : 
hee  was  rehgious  too,  neuer  without  a  booke  at  his  belt,  and  a  bolt  in  his  mouth, 
ready  to  shoote  through  his  sinnefull  neighbour."  This  old  usurer,  called  Gorinius, 
"  after  many  a  goutie  pang  that  had  pincht  hier  exterior  partes,  many  a  curse  of  the 
people  that  moimted  into  heauens  presence,"  is  struck  by  a  mortal  disease.  " '  At 
this  instant,'  says  he  when  on  his  death  bed, '  (0  griefe  to  part  with  it !)  I  haue  in 
ready  coyne  threescore  thousand  pound,  in  plate  and  jewels  xv  thousand,  in  bonds 
and  specialities  as  much,  in  land  nine  himdred  pound  by  yeare  ;  all  which,  Lucanio, 
I  bequeath  to  thee  :  onely  I  reserue  for  Roberto,  thy  well-read  brother,  an  old  groate 
(being  the  stock  I  first  began  with),  wherewith  I  wish  him  to  buy  a  groats-worth  of 
wit ;  for  hee  in  my  life  hath  reproued  my  manner  of  life,  and  therefore  at  my  death 
shall  not  be  contaminated  with  corrupt  gaine."  Gorinius  dies.  Lucanio  '*  was  of 
condition  simple,  shamefast,  and  flexible  to  any  coimsell ;  which  Roberto  perceiuing, 
and  pondering  how  little  was  left  to  him,  grew  into  an  inward  contempt  of  his 
fathers  vnequall  legacy,  and  determinate  resolution  to  worke  Lucanio  all  possible 
iniurie  :  hereupon  thus  conuerting  the  sweetnesse  of  his  study  to  the  sharpe  thirst 
of  reuenge,  he  (as  enuie  is  seldome  idle)  sought  out  fit  companions  to  effect  his 
vnbrotherly  resolution.  Neyther  in  such  a  case  is  ill  company  farre  to  seeke,  for  the 
sea  hath  scarce  so  many  ieoperdies  as  populous  cities  haue  deceyuing  Syrens,  whose 
eyes  are  adamants,  whose  wordes  are  witchcrafts,  whose  dores  leade  downe  to  death. 
With  one  of  these  female  serpents  Roberto  consorts ;  and  they  conclude  what  euer 
they  compassed,  equally  to  share  to  their  contents.  This  match  made,  Lucanio  was 
by  his  brother  brought  to  the  bush  ;  where  hee  had  scarce  pruned  his  wings  but  he 
was  fast  limed,  and  Roberto  had  what  he  expected."  Lucanio  is  lured  to  the  house 
of  the  fair  courtesan,  Lamilia,  "  which  was  in  the  suburbes  of  the  citie,  pleasantly 
seated,  and  made  more  delectable  by  a  pleasaimt  garden  w^herein  it  was  scituate." 
He  presents  her  with  a  diamond  of  great  value,  and  is  cheated  out  of  his  money  at 
dice.     "  Lamilia  beeing  the  winner,  prepared  a  banquet,  which  finished,  Roberto 


aduised  his  brother  to  depart  home,  and  to  fumiah  himaelfe  with  more  crownes,  least 
hee  were  outcrackt  with  new  commere.  Lucanio,  loath  to  be  outcountenanst,  followed 
his  adoise,  desiring  [him]  to  attend  his  retume,  which  he  before  had  determined 
vnrequested;  for,  as  soone  as  his  brothers  backe  was  turned,  Roberto  begins  to  reckon 
with  Lamilia^  to  be  a  sharer  as  well  in  the  money  deceitfully  wonne  as  in  the  diamond 
so  wilfully  giuen«  But  shee,  iecundum  mores  meretriciSf  iested  thus  with  the  schoUer. 
'  Why,  Roberto,  are  you  so  well  read,  and  yet  shew  yourselfe  so  shallowe-witted,  to 
deeme  women  so  weake  of  conceit  that  they  see  not  into  mens  demerites )  Suppose 
(to  make  you  my  stale  to  catch  the  woodcocke  your  brother)  that,  my  tongue  ouer- 
running  mine  intent,  I  speake  of  liberall  reward  :  but  what  I  promised,  there  is  the 
point ;  at  least  what  I  part  with  I  wil  bee  well  aduised.  It  may  bee  you  will  thus 
reason  :  had  not  Roberto  trained  Lucanio  unto  Lamilias  lure,  Lucanio  had  not  now 
beene  Liamilias  prey ;  therefore,  sith  by  Roberto  she  possesseth  her  prize,  Roberto 
merites  an  equall  part.  Monstrous  absurd,  if  so  you  reason  :  as  well  you  may  reason 
thus  :  TATYiiliim  dogge  hath  kilde  her  a  deere  ;  therefore  his  mistris  must  make  him 
a  pastie.  No  more,  pennilesse  poet :  thou  art  beguilde  in  me  ;  and  yet  I  wonder 
how  thou  cotddest,  thou  hast  beene  so  often  beguilde.  But  it  fareth  with  licentious 
men  as  with  the  chased  bore  in  the  streame,  who,  being  greatly  refreshed  with 
swimming,  neuer  feeleth  any  smart  vntill  he  perish,  recurelesly  wounded  with  his 
own  weapons.  Reasonlesse  Roberto,  that  hauing  but  a  brokers  place,  asked  a  lenders 
reward ;  faithles  Roberto,  that  hast  attempted  to  betray  thy  brother,  irreligiously 
forsaking  thy  wife,  deseruedly  beene  in  thy  fathers  eye  an  abiect ;  thinkest  thou 
Lamilia  so  loose,  to  consort  with  one  so  lewde  1  No,  hypocrite  :  the  sweet  gentleman 
thy  brother  I  will  till  death  loue,  and  thee  while  I  Hue  loath.  This  share  J^amilia 
giues  thee,  other  gettest  thou  none.'  As  Roberto  would  haue  replyed,  Lucanio 
approched  :  to  whom  Lamilia  discourst  the  whole  deceit  of  his  brother,  and  neuer 
rested  intimating  malitious  arguments  till  Lucanio  vtterly  refused  Roberto  for  his 
brother  and  for  euer  forbad  him  of  his  house.  And  when  he  would  haue  yeelded 
reasons  and  formed  excuse,  Lucanio's  impatience  (vrged  by  her  import unat  malice) 
forbad  all  reasoning  with  them  that  were  reasonlesse,  and  so,  giuing  him  Jacke 
Drums  entertainement,  shut  him  out  of  dores  :  whom  we  will  follow,  and  leaue 
Lucanio  to  the  mercy  of  Lamilia.  Roberto,  in  an  extreme  extasie,  rent  his  hayre, 
curst  his  destinie,  blamed  his  trecherie,  but  most  of  all  exclaimed  against  Lamilia, 

and  in  her  against  all  enticing  curtizans." ^*  With  this  he 

laid  his  head  on  his  band,  and  leant  his  elbow  on  the  ground,  sighing  out  sadly, 

'  Hen  patior  telia  Tulnera  facta  meia  1 ' 

On  the  other  side  of  the  hedge  sate  one  that  heard  his  sorrow ;  who  getting  ouer, 

came  towards  him,  and  brake  off  his  passion.     When  he  approached,  he  saluted 

Roberto  in  this  sort.     '  Gentleman,'  quoth  he,  '  for  so  you  seeme,  I  haue  by  chaunce 

heard  you  discourse  some  part  of  your  griefe,  which  appeareth  to  be  more  then  you 
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will  discouer  or  I  can  conceit;  But  if  you  vouchsafe  such  simple  comfort  as  my 
ability  will  yeeld,  assure  yourselfe  tliat  I  will  endeuour  to  doe  the  best  that  eyther 
may  procure  your  profit  or  bring  you  pleasure  ;  the  rather,  for  that  I  suppose  you 
are  a  scholler,  and  pittie  it  is  men  of  learning  should  line  in  lacke.'  Roberto  wond- 
ring  to  heare  such  good  words,  for  that  this  yron  age  affoordes  few  that  esteeme  of 
vertue,  returned  him  thankefull  gratulations,  and,  vrged  by  necessitie,  vttered  his 
present  griefe,  beseeching  his  aduise  how  he  might  be  imployed.  'Why,  easily,' 
quoth  he,  *  and  greatly  to  your  benefit ;  for  men  of  my  profession  get  by  schollers 
their  whole  lining.'  *  What  is  your  profession  ? '  sayde  Roberto.  *  Truly,  sir,'  sayde 
he,  *  I  am  a  player.'  *  A  player ! '  quoth  Roberto ;  *  I  tooke  you  rather  for  a  gentle- 
man of  great  lining  ;  for  if  by  outward  habite  men  should  be  censured,  I  tell  you, 
you  would  bee  taken  for  a  substantiall  man.'  '  So  am  I  where  I  dwell,'  quoth  the 
player,  'reputed  able  at  my  proper  cost  to  build  a  windmill.  What  though  the  world 
once  went  hard  with  me,  when  I  was  fayne  to  carry  my  playing  fardle  a  foot-backe  ? 
Tempara  mtUantur,  I  know  you  know  the  meaning  of  it  better  then  I,  but  I  thus 
conster  it,  It  is  otherunse  now  ;  for  my  very  share  in  playing  apparrell  will  not  bee 
solde  for  two  hundred  pounds.'  *  Truely,'  sayde  Roberto,  '  it  is  strange  that  you 
should  so  prosper  in  that  vaine  practise,  for  that  it  seemes  to  me  your  voyce  is 
nothing  gracious.'  *  Nay,  then,'  sayd  the  player,  *  I  mislike  your  iudgement :  why,  I  am 
as  famous  for  Delphrygm  and  Tlie  King  of  Fairies  as  euer  was  any  of  my  time  ;  The 
Twelue  Labours  of  Hercules  haue  I  terribly  thundered  on  the  stage,  and  played  three 
scenes  of  the  Diuell  in  The  Highway  to  Heauen^  ^  Haue  ye  so  f '  said  Roberto ; 
'  then  I  pray  you  pardon  me.'  *  Nay,  more,*  quoth  the  player,  *  I  can  serue  to  make 
a  pretty  speech,  for  I  was  a  coimtry  author,  passing  at  a  Morrall ;  *  for  it  was  I  that 
pend  The  Morrall  of  Mans  Wit,  The  Dialogue  of  DiueSy  and  for  seuen  yeeres  space  was 
absolute  interpreter  of  the  puppets.     But  now  my  almanacke  is  out  of  date  : 

The  people  make  no  estimation 
Of  Moralfl^  teaching  edncation. 

Was  not  this  prety  for  a  plaine  rime  extempore  ?  if  ye  will,  yee  shall  haue  more.' 
*  Nay,  it  is  enough,'  said  Roberto  ;  *  but  how  mean  you  to  vse  me  1  *  '  Why,  sir,  in 
making  playes,'  sayde  the  other ;  *  for  which  you  shall  bee  well  paied,  if  you  will  take 
the  pains.'  Roberto  perceiuing  no  remedie,  thought  it  best  to  respect  his  present 
necessitie,  [and],  to  trye  his  witte,  went  with  him  willinglie  :  who  lodged  him  at  the 
townes  end  in  a  house  of  retayle,  where  what  happened  our  poet  you  shall  hereafter 
heare.  There,  by  conuersing  with  bad  company,  hee  grew  a  malo  in  peius,  falling  from 
one  vice  to  another;  and  so  hauing  found  a  veine  to  finger  crownes,  hee  grew  cranker 
then  Lucanio,  who  by  this  time  began  to  droope,  being  thus  dealt  withall  byXamilia. 
Shee  hauing  bewitched  him  with  her  enticing  wiles,  caused  him  to  consimie  in  lesse 
then  two  yeares  that  infinite  treasure  gathered  by  his  father  with  so  many  a  poore 

*  MorrcUl]  i.  e.  Moral-plaj. 
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mans  curse.  His  lands  solde,  his  iewels  pawnde,  his  money  wasted,  hee  was  qajaseerde 
by  Lamilia  that  had  coosened  him  of  all  Then  walked  he,  like  one  of  D[uke] 
Humfreyes  squires,  in  a  threed-bare  cloake,  his  hose  drawne  out  with  his  hoeles,  his 
shoes*  vnseamed  lest  his  feete  shotdd  sweate  with  heate  :  now  (as  witlesso  as  he  was) 
he  remembred  his  fathers  wordes,  his  kindnes  to  his  brother,  his  carelesnesse  of  him- 
selfe.  In  this  sorrow  hee  sate  downe  on  Pennilesse  Bench ;  where  when  Opus  and 
Ysus  tolde  him,  by  the  chimes  in  his  stomacke,  it  was  time  to  fall  ynto  meate,  he 
was  faine  with  the  camelion  to  feed  ypon  the  ayre  and  make  patience  his  repast. 
While  he  was  at  his  feast,  Lamilia  came  flaunting  by,  garnished  with  the  iewels 
whereof  shee  beguiled  him  :  which  sight  serued  to  close  his  stomacke  after  his  cold 
cheare.  Roberto  hearing  of  his  brothers  beggerie,  albeit  he  had  little  remorse  of  his 
miserable  state,  yet  did  hee  seeke  him  out,  to  vse  him  as  a  property ;  whereby 
Lucanio  was  somewhat  prouided  for.  But  being  of  simple  nature,  he  serued  but  for 
a  blocke  to  whet  Robertoes  wit  on  :  which  the  poore  foole  perceiuing,  he  forsooke  al} 
other  hopes  of  life,  and  fell  to  be  a  notorious  pandar,  in  which  detested  course  he 
continued  tiU  death.  But  Roberto  now  famoused  for  an  arch-playmaking  poet, 
his  purse,  like  the  sea,  sometime  sweld,  anon  like  the  same  sea  fell  to  a  low  ebbe  ; 
yet  seldome  he  wanted,  his  labours  were  so  well  esteemed.  Marry,  this  rule  hee 
kept,  whateuer  he  fingered  aforehand,  was  the  oertaine  meanes  to  ynbinde  a  bargaine  ; 
and  being  asked  why  he  so  sleightly  dealt  with  them  that  did  him  good, '  It  becomes 
me,'  sayth  he,  *  to  be  contrarie  to  the  world  ;  for  commonly  when  vulgar  men  receiue 
earnest,  they  doe  performe ;  when  I  am  payd  any  thing  afore  hand,  I  brcake  my 
promise.'  He  had  shifbe  of  lodgings,  where  in  euery  place  his  hostesse  writ  to 
vp  the  wofull  remembrance  of  him,  his  laundresse,  and  his  boy;  for  they  were  euor 
his  inhoushold,  besides  retayners  in  sundrie  other  places.  His  company  were 
lightly  the  lewdest  persons  in  the  land,  apt  for  pilferie,  periurie,  forgerie,  or  any 
Tillanie.  Of  these  he  knew  the  caste  to  cogge  at  cardes,  coosin  at  dice ;  by  these  he 
learned  the  legerdemaines  of  nips,  foysts,  conicatchers,  crosbyters,  lifts,  high  lawyers, 
and  aU  the  rabble  of  that  yncleane  generation  of  vipers ;  and  pithilie  could  hee  paint 
out  their  whole  courses  of  craft :  so  cunning  he  was  in  all  crafts  as  nothing  rested 
in  him  almost  but  crafbinesse.  How  often  the  gentlewoman  his  wife  laboured  vainely 
to  recall  him,  is  lamentable  to  note  :  but  bb  one  giuen  ouer  to  all  lewdnes,  he  com- 
municated her  sorrowfull  lines  among  his  loose  sculs^  that  iested  at  her  bootlesse 
laments.  If  he  could  any  way  get  credit  on  scores,  hee  would  then  brag  his  creditors 
carried  stones,  comparing  euery  round  circle  to  a  groning  0,  procured  by  a  painfull 
burthen-  The  shameful  end  of  simdry  his  consorts,  deseruedly  punished  for  their 
amisse,  wrought  no  compunction  in  his  heart ;  of  which  one,  brother  to  a  brothell 
he  kept,  was  trust  vnder  a  tree,  as  round  as  a  ball." 

Here  I  must  interrupt  the  narrative,  and  call  the  reader's  attention  to  the 
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concluding  part  of  the  sentence  last  quoted,  which  has  not  been  noticed  by  any  of 
Greene's  biographers.  The  person  who  "  was  trust  under  a  tree,  as  round  as  a  &aZZ/' 
undoubtedly  means  an  infamous  character  named  Ball*  (commonly  called  Cutting 
Ball) ;  who,  when  Greene  was  "  driven  to  extreme  shifts,*'  used  to  gather  together  a 
band  of  ruffianly  companions,  to  guard  him  from  arrests ;  and  who  eventually  was 
hanged  at  Tyburn.  By  the  "  brothell  he  kept "  we  are  as  certainly  to  understand 
the  said  Ball's  sister ;  of  whom  we  shall  after^'ards  have  a  glimpse  when  the  poet  is 
on  his  death-bed.  The  fruit  of  this  amour  was  a  son,  baptized  Fortunatus  Greene,t 
who  died  before  his  father  had  been  quite  a  year  in  the  grave. 

Roberto,  the  tale  goes  on,  was  "  nothing  bettered,  but  rather  hardned  in  wicked- 
nes.  At  last  was  that  place  iustified,  God  wameth  men  by  dreames  and  visions  in 
the  night,  and  by  knowne  examples  in  the  day  :  but  if  he  retume  not,  he  comes 
vpon  him  with  iudgement  that  shall  be  felt.  For  now  when  the  number  of  deceites 
caused  Roberto  bee  hatefull  almost  to  all  men,  his  immeasurable  drinking  had  made 
him  the  perfect  image  of  the  dropsie,  and  the  loathsom  scourge  of  lust  tyrannized  in 
his  bones  ;  lining  in  extreme  pouerty,  and  hauing  nothing  to  pay  but  chalk,  which 
now  his  host  accepted  not  for  currant,  this  miserable  man  lay  comfortlessly  lan- 
guishing, hauing  but  one  grbat  left  (the  lust  proportion  of  his  fathers  legacie),  which 
looking  on,  he  cryed,  '  0,  now  it  is  too  late,  too  late  to  buy  wit  with  thee !  and 
therefore  will  I  see  if  I  can  sell  to  carelesse  youth  what  I  negligently  forgot 
to  buy.' 

"  Heere,  gentlemen,  breake  I  o£f  Roberto's  speech,  whose  life  in  most  part  agreeing 
with  mine,  found  one  selfe  punishment  as  I  haue  done.  Hereafter  suppose  me  the 
said  Roberto,  and  I  will  go  on  with  that  he  promised  :  Greene  will  send  you  now  his 
Groatsworth  of  Witte,  that  neuer  shewed  a  mites  worth  in  his  life ;  and  though  no 
man  now  be  by  to  doe  mee  good,  yet,  ere  I  die,  I  will  by  my  repentance  indeuor  to 
do  all  men  good.' 


>* 


*  '*  His  [Qreene*8]  imploying  of  Ball  (surnamed  Cnttinge  Ball),  till  he  was  intercepted  at  Tibome^ 
to  leany  a  crew  of  his  tnutiest  oompanioiut  to  giiarde  him  in  daunger  of  arrestea  ;  hia  keping  of  the 
foresaid  Balls  sister,  a  sorry  ragged  qneane,  of  whom  he  had  his  base  sonne  Infortnnatos  Ghreene." — 
Gabriel  Hanrey*s  Povre  Letten,  <md  certaine  Sonnett;  especiaUy  touching  Robert  Oreene,  &a  1592, 
p.  10. 

Nash  alludes  to  this  blackgoard  :  **  And  moro  (to  plagne  yon  for  yonr  apostata  conoeipts),  ballets 
shalbee  made  of  yonr  base  deaths,  enen  as  there  was  of  Cutting  BaU," — Baue  fffUh  you  to  Scffron- 
WcUden,  &c.,  1596,  Sig.  i. 

t  '* Gabriel  Harney,  in  his  'Four  Letters  and  Certaine  Sonnets,'  1592,  names  Greene's  child 
ironically  /nfortnnatos  Greene,  to  which  he  was  led  by  its  real  name,  Fortunatas  :  when  it  was  bom  we 
know  not,  bnt  it  was  buried  in  1598  from  Holywell  Street,  Shoreditch,  and  the  following  is  the 
registration  of  its  interment  at  St.  Leonazd's  : — 

*  1593.  FortuncUua  Greene  was  huryed  the  tame  day.* 

[i.  e.  12  August]  The  place  from  whence  the  body  was  brought^  '  Halywell,'  was  added  by  the  clerk  in 
the  margin."  Collier's  Memoire  of  the  Principal  Acton  in  the  Playa  of  Shaheepeare, — Introd.,  p.  xx., 
note. 
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The  author's  striking  Address  to  his  brother  poets,  at  the  end  of  this  tract,  I 
reserve  for  a  later  part  of  the  present  essay. 

As  the  reader  has  now  been  made  intimately  acquainted  with  the  Never  too  Late 
and  the  Groats-^worth  of  Wit,  he  is  left  to  set  down  as  auto-biographical  whatever 
portions  of  those  pieces  he  may  think  proper. 

There  is  no  doubt  that  Greene  became  the  husband  *  of  an  amiable  woman,  whom, 
after  she  had  borne  him  a  child,  he  abandoned.  His  profligacy  seems  to  have  been 
the  cause  of  their  separation  :  but  that  they  had  once  been  strongly  attached  to  each 
other  is  evident  from  the  letter  (hereafter  to  be  given)  which  he  wrote  to  her  with 
his  dying  hand,  wherein  he  affectingly  coi^jures  her  to  perform  his  last  request 
"  by  the  loue  of  our  youth."  It  was,  I  apprehend,  immediately  after  this  rupture  of 
his  domestic  ties  that  he  repaired  to  the  metropolis,  determined  to  rely  solely  on  the 
labours  of  his  pen  for  the  means  of  subsi8tence.t  From  the  following  (somewhat 
confused)  account  of  his  career  in  The  Eepentance  of  Robert  Greene,  it  would  seem 
that,  even  before  his  unfortunate  marriage,  he  was  well  known  as  a  dramatist  and 
a  writer  of  "  love-pamphlets  "  : — 

"  At  my  return  into  England  [from  travelling  on  the  continent]  I  ruffeled  out  in 
my  silks,  in  the  habit  of  malcontent,  and  seemed  so  discontent  that  no  place  would 
please  me  to  abide  in,  nor  no  vocation  cause  mee  to  stay  myselfe  in  :  but  after  I  had 
by  degrees  proceeded  Maister  of  Arts,  I  left  the  vniuersitie  and  away  to  London ; 
where  (after  I  had  continued  some  short  time,  and  driuen  my  self  out  of  credit  with 
sundry  of  my  frends)  I  became  an  author  of  playes,  and  a  penner  of  love-pamphlets, 
so  that  I  soone  grew  famous  in  that  qualitie,  that  who  for  that  trade  growne  so 
ordinary  about  London  as  Robin  Greene?  Yong  yet  in  yeares,  though  olde  in 
wickednes,  I  began  to  resolue  that  there  was  nothing  bad  that  was  profitable : 
wherevpon  I  grew  so  rooted  in  all  mischiefs  that  I  had  as  groat  a  delight  in 
wickednesse  as  sundrie  hath  in  godlinesse,  and  as  much  felicitie  I  tooke  in  villainy  as 
others  had  in  honestie."  Sig.  C.  "  Yet,  let  me  confesse  a  trueth,  that  euen  once, 
and  yet  but  once,  I  felt  a  feare  and  horrour  in  my  conscience,  and  then  the  terroiur 
of  Gods  iudgementes  did  manifestly  teach  me  that  my  life  was  bad,  that  by  sinne  I 
deserued  damnation,  and  that  such  was  the  greatnes  of  my  sinne  that  I  deserued  no 
redemption.  And  this  inward  motion  I  receiued  in  Saint  Andrews  Church  in  the 
cittio  of  Norwich,  at  a  lecture  or  sermon  then  preached  by  a  godly  learned  man, 

*  *'  The  following,  from  the  peculiar  wording  of  the  registration,  as  well  aa  from  the  oorreepondence 
of  dates,  reads  like  the  entry  of  the  marriage  of  the  ill-goyemed  Bobert  Chreene  at  St.  Bartholomew  the 
Less: — 

*  The  XTJth  day  of  Febmarie,  1586,  was  maryed  Wilde,  otherwise Greene,  nnto  Elizabeth 

Taylor.* "     Colliei^s  Menunrt  of  the  Principal  Acton  in  the  Playt  of  Skalctipeare^ — Introd.,  p.  xxi. 

t  Wood*s  assertion  that  he  used  his  pen  for  the  support  of  his  wife,  I  am  unwillingly  obliged 
to  regard  as  one  of  worthy  Anthony*8  mistakes:  ''Other  trifles  he  hath  extant,  which  he  wrote  to 
maintain  his  wife,  and  that  high  and  loose  course  of  liring  which  poets  generally  follow." — Pcuti  Oxon, 
Part  I.  p.  246.  ed.  Bliss. 


24 


ACCOUNT   OF   R  GREENE  AND   HIS   WRITING  S. 


whose  doctrine  and  the  maner  of  whose  teaching  I  liked  wonderfull  well ;  yea,  in 
my  conscience,  such  was  his  singlenes  of  hart  and  zeale  in  his  doctrine  that  hee 
might  haue  conuerted  the  worst  *  monster  of  the  worid. 

"  Well,  at  that  time,  whosoeuer  waa  worst,  I  knewe  myselfe  as  bad  as  he ;  for 
being  new-come  from  Italy  (where  I  learned  all  the  villainies  vnder  the  heauens),  I 
was  drownd  in  pride,  whoredome  was  my  daily  exercise,  and  gluttony  with 
drunkennes  was  my  onely  delight. 

^'  At  this  sermon  the  terrour  of  Gods  iudgementes  did  manifestly  teach  me  that 
my  exercises  were  damnable,  and  that  I  should  bee  wipte  out  of  the  booke  of  life,  if 
I  did  not  speedily  repent  my  loosenes  of  life,  and  reforme  my  misdemeanors. 

'^  At  this  sermon  the  said  learned  man  (who  doubtles  was  the  child  of  God)  did 
beate  downe  sinne  in  such  pithie  and  perswasiue  manner,  that  I  began  to  call  vnto 
mind  the  daunger  of  my  soule,  and  the  preiudice  that  at  length  would  befall  mee  for 
those  grosse  sinnes  which  with  greedines  I  daily  committed  :  in  so  much  as  sighing 
I  said  to  myselfe,  *  Lord  haue  mercie  vpon  mee,  and  send  me  grace  to  amend  and 
become  a  new  man  ! '  But  this  good  motion  lasted  not  long  in  mee  ;  for  no  sooner 
had  I  met  with  my  copesmates,  but  seeing  me  in  such  a  solemne  humour,  they 
demaunded  the  cause  of  my  sadnes  :  to  whom  when  I  had  discouered  that  I  sorrowed 
for  my  wickednesse  of  life,  and  that  the  preachers  wordes  had  taken  a  deepe 
impression  in  my  conscience,  they  fell  vpon  me  in  ieasting  manner,  calling  me 
Puritane  and  Presizian,  and  wished  I  might  haue  a  pulpit,  with  such  other  scoffing 
tearmes,  that  by  their  foolish  perswasion  the  good  and  wholesome  lesson  I  had 
learned  went  quite  out  of  my  remembrance ;  so  that  I  fel  againe  with  the  dog  to  my 
olde  vomit,  and  put  my  wicked  life  in  practise,  and  that  so  throughly  as  euer  I 
did  before. 

"  Thus  although  God  sent  his  holy  spirit  to  call  mee,  and  though  I  heard  him,  yet 
I  regarded  it  no  longer  than  the  present  time,  when  sodainly  forsaking  it,  I  went 
forward  obstinately  in  my  misse.t  Neuerthelesse,  soone  after  I  married  a  gentleman's 
daughter  of  good  accoimt,  with  whom  I  lined  for  a  while :  but  forasmuch  as  she 
would  perswade  me  from  my  wilfiill  wickednes,  after  I  had  a  child  by  her,  I  cast  her 
off,  hauing  spent  vp  the  marriage-money  which  I  obtained  by  her. 

"  Then  left  I  her  at  six  or  seuen,  who  went  into  Lincolneshire,  and  I  to  London  ; 
where  in  short  space  I  fell  into  favor  with  such  as  were  of  honorable  and  good* 
calling.  But  heere  note,  that  though  I  knew  how  to  get  a  friend,  yet  I  had  not  the 
gift  or  reason  how  to  keepe  a  friend  ;  for  hee  that  was  my  dearest  friend,  I  would 
bee  sure  so  to  behaue  my  selfe  towards  him,  that  he  shoulde  euer  after  professe  to 
bee  my  vtter  enemie,  or  else  vowe  neuer  after  to  come  in  my  company. 

"  Thus  my  misdemeanors  (too  many  to  be  recited)  caused  the  most  part  of  those 
so  much  to  despise  me  that  in  the  end  I  became  friendles,  except  it  were  in  a  fewe 


wwrtt]  Olded.  ''most." 


t  miue]  i.  e.  amisSf — sin. 
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alehouses,  who  commonly  for  my  inordinate  expences  would  make  much  of  mo,  vntil 
I  were  on  the  score,  far  more  than  euer  I  meant  to  pay  by  twenty  nobles  thick. 
After  I  had  wholy  betaken  me  to  the  penning  of  plaies  (which  was  my  continuall 
exercise),  I  was  so  far  from  calling  vpon  God  that  I  sildome  thought  on  God,  but 
tooke  such  delight  in  swearing  and  blaspheming  the  name  of  God  that  none  could 
thinke  otherwise  of  mee  than  that  I  was  the  chUd  of  perditioa  These 

Tanities  and  other  trifling  pamphlets  I  penned  of  loue  and  yaine  fantasies  was 
my  chiefest  stay  of  lining  ;  and  for  those  my  vaine  discourses  I  was  beloued  of  the 
more  vainer  sort  of  people,  who  beeing  my  continuall  companions,  camo  still  to  my 
lodging,  and  there  would  continue  quaffing,  carowsing,  and  surfeting  with  me  all  the 
day  long."— Sig.  C  2. 

Greene  chiefly  claims  our  notice  as  a  poet ;  for  though  his  prose- writings  greatly 
exceed  in  number  his  poetical  works,  yet  the  former  are  almost  all  interspersed  with 
verses,  and  are  composed  in  that  ornamental  and  figurative  style  which  is  akin  to 
poetry.  The  date  of  the  earliest  of  his  publications  yet  discovered  is  1583.*  At 
that  time  the  most  distinguished  poets  alive  in  England  were  these.  Thomas 
Churchyard ;  an  indefatigable  manufacturer  of  coarse-spun  rhyme,  who  had  been 
plying  his  trade  for  many  years,  and  who  continued  to  ply  it  for  many  more.  Bamaby 
Googe ;  whose  Zodiake  of  lAfe  (a  translation  from  Palingenius)  was  greatly  admired. 
Thomas  Sackville,  Lord  Buckhurst ;  whose  Gorhoduc  (composed  in  conjimction  with 
Thomas  Norton)  is  the  earliest  specimen  in  our  language  of  a  regular  tragedy,  and 
whose  very  picturesque  "  Induction'*  in  the  Mirror  for  Magittrate*  still  shines  with  a 
lustre  that  throws  the  rest  of  that  bulky  chronicle  into  the  shade.  Arthur  Golding ; 
who  rendered  Ovid's  Metamorphoses  into  spirited  and  flowing  linea  Nicholas  Breton ; 
who  persevered  in  employing  his  fertile  pen  till  a  late  period  in  the  succeeding  reign; 
a  man  of  no  ordinary  genius,  writing  in  his  more  inspired  moments  with  tenderness 


*  The  First  part  of  Mamillia :  see  List  of  Qreene'i  prose- works  at  the  end  of  this  memoir. 

<<  The  earliest  edition  of  it  [The  First  Part  of  Mami&ia\  bears  date  in  1583  ;  and  by  some  yerses 
signed  G.  B.,  'in  praise  of  the  antbor  and  his  booke,'  which  an  prefixed,  it  ic  dear  that  it  was  written, 
if  not  published,  before  Qreene  left  college ; 

<  Oreene  is  the  plant,  Mamillia  is  the  flowre, 
Cambridge  the  plat  where  plant  and  flower  growes.* 

My  friend,  the  Ser.  A.  Dyee,  in  his  beantiful  edition  of  Qreeni^M  Works^  in  two  toIs.  8to.,  also  gires  the 
date  of  1588  to  the  publication  of  the  first  part  of  Greeners  Mamillia.  Bee  toL  I.  criii.  The  second 
part  of  Mamillia  was  undoubtedly  first  printed  in  1598  ;  and  I  apprehend  that  there  may  be  a  mistake 
of  a  figure  on  the  title  of  the  Jirst  part.  Gheene  would  hardly  write  the  second  part  of  the  same  story 
nearly  ten  years  after  the  appearance  of  the  first  part*'  Collier's  JSisl.  qf  Engl.  Dram,  Poet.,  iii  148, 
note. 

Assuredly  there  is  no  "mistake**  on  the  title-page  of  the  First  Part  of  MamUlia:  the  typography 
and  spelling  of  that  tract  evince  it  to  be  of  as  early  a  date  as  1583.  Assuredly,  too,  the  Second  Part  of 
Mamillia  was  written  while  Greene  was  resident  at  Cambridge  (the  Dedication  being  dated  "  From  my 
Studle  in  Clare  hall"),  though  it  was  not  printed  till  1598,  when  the  author  was  in  his  graTe  :  and 
we  may  conclude  that  it  was  one  of  those  **  many  papers'*  which,  as  Chettle  tells  us  (see  before,  p.  2, 
note),  Greene  left  '*in  sundry  booksellers*  hands.** 
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and  delicacy.  George  Whetstone;  whose  Promoi  and  CoMaTidra  having  afforded 
hints  to  Shakespeare  for  Measure  for  Measure,  will  prevent  his  name  from  being 
forgotten  by  posterity.  Edmund  Spenser;  celebrated  only  as  the  author  of  The 
Shepherds  Calendar,  Sir  Philip  Sidney ;  whose  songs  and  sonnets  were  then 
undoubtedly  familiar  to  his  countrymen,  though  they  were  not  committed  to  the 
press  till  after  an  heroic  death  had  set  the  seal  upon  his  glory.  Sir  Edward  Dyer ;  * 
of  whose  productions  none  have  descended  to  our  times  that  seem  fo  justify  the 
contemporary  applause  which  he  received.  John  Lyly ;  who  in  all  probability  was 
then  well-known  as  a  dramatist,  though  his  dramas  appear  to  have  been  intended 
only  for  court-shows  or  private  exhibitions,  and  though  none  of  them  were  printed 
before  1584  ;  and  who  in  1579  had  put  forth  his  far-famed  Euphties,  which  gave 
a  tone  to  the  prose-works  of  Greene.  Thomas  Watson  ;  who  had  published  a 
collection  of  elaborate  and  scholar-like  sonnets,  entitled  EKarofuraBuij  or  The  Passwnate 
Centurie  of  Love,  and  who  wrote  Latin  verses  with  considerable  skill  and  elegance  : 
and  Richard  Stanyhurst ;  who  went  mad  in  English  hexameters,  seriously  intending 
his  monstrous  absurdities  for  a  translation  of  the  first  four  books  of  The  jEneid,f 


*  To  modern  readers  Dyer  wss  known  as  a  poet  only  by  some  short  and  scattered  pieces  till  the 
discovery,  about  twenty  years  ago,  of  a  copy  of  his  Sixe  IcUllia,  transUted  from  Theoditos,  printed  at 
Oxford  in  1588. 

'*  Tell  me,  in  good  sooth,  doth  it  not  too  enidently  appeare,  that  this  English  poet  wanted  bnt  a  good 
patteme  before  his  eyes,  as  it  might  bo  some  delicate  and  choyce  elegant  poesie  of  good  M.  Sidneys  or 
M,  Dyers  (oner  very  Castor  and  Pollux  for  such  and  many  greater  matters),  when  this  trimme  geere 
was  in  hatching  ? "  • 

G.  Harvey's  Three  proper  arid  wittie  familiar  Letters,  &c.  1580,  p.  36. 

'*  Hie  qnoque  sen  subeas  Sydnssi,  sine  Dytri 
Scriuia,  qua  Musis  area  bina  patet,"  &c. 
AiUhoris  ad  libellum  suum  Protrepticon. 

Watson's  Passionate  Centurie  of  Love,  n.  d.  [1581,  or  2.] 
'*Come,  dioine  poets,  and  sweet  oratours,  the  siluer  streaming  fountaines  of  flowingest  witt  and 
shiniiigest  art ;  come  Chawcer  and  Spencer,  More  and  Gheeke,  Ascham  and  Astely,  Sidney  and  Dier" — 
Q,  Harvey's  Pierces  Supererogation,  &c.,  1598,  p.  173. 

''  Spencer  and  Shakespeare  did  in  art  excel!, 
Sir  Edward  Dyer,  Oreene,  Nash,  Daniel,**  &c. 

Praise  of  Hempseedj—TsjloT's  Works,  p.  72,  ed.  1680, 
t  As  Stanyhurst's  strange  volume  is  now  lying  before  me,  and  as  very  few  of  my  readers  can  ever 
have  seen  it,  I  subjoin  a  short  specimen  of  its  style  from  the  Second  Book  of  The  ^neid — (**  Primus  Ibi 
ante  omnes  magna  comitante  caterva,*'  &c.  v.  40)-^  ; 

'  *  First  then  among  oothers,  with  no  smal  coompanie  garded, 
Laocoon  storming  from  princelie  castel  is  hastning, 
And  a  fiu"  of  beloing,  '  What  fond  phantastioal  harebraine 
Madnes  hath  enchannted  your  wits,  you  townsmen  vnhappie  ? 
Weene  you,  blind  hodipecks,  thee  Greekish  nauie  returned  ? 
Or  that  their  presents  want  craft  f    Is  subtil  Vlisses 
So  soone  foigotten !    My  lief  for  an  haul^iennie,  Troians, 
Either  heere  ar  couching  soom  troups  of  Greekish  asemblie. 
Or  to  crush  our  bulwarcks  this  woorck  is  forged,  al  houses 
'       For  to  prie  surmounting  thee  towne  :  soom  practis  or  oother 
Heere  lurcks  of  coonning  :  trust  not  this  treacherus  ensigne  : 


ACCOUNT  OF   R.  GREENE  AND  HIS   WRITINGa 


27 


The  following  writers,  some  of  whom  started  about  the  same  time  with  him  on 
the  race  for  fame,  were  added  to  the  catalogue  of  English  poets  during  Greene's  years 
of  authorship.  Christopher  Marlowe  ;  whose  dramas  in  delineation  of  character  and 
bursts  of  passion  were  immeasurably  superior  to  any  that  had  been  before  presented 
on  our  stage,  and  whose  fine  ear  enabled  him  to  give  his  fervid  lines  a  modulation 
unknown  to  earlier  writers.  George  Poele ;  *  who  may  be  regarded  as  the  next  most 
distinguished  play-wright  of  his  day,  and  who  attempted  varioiis  sorts  of  poetry 
with  succesa  William  Warner ;  the  tediousncss  of  whose  long  and  homely  AlbMs 
England  is  relieved  by  passages  of  sweet  simpUcity.  Abraham  Fraunce ;  t  who 
cultivated  the  unmanngeable  English  hexameter.     Thomas   Nash ;  X   more  noted 


And  for  a  fal  leckning,  I  like  not  barrel  or  herring  ; 
Thee  Greeks  bestowing  their  presentfl  Greekiiih  I  feare  mee.* 
Thus  said,  he  itont  rested,  with  his  chaapt  staffe  speedily  running, 
Strong  the  steed  he  chargeth,  thee  planck  ribs  manfully  riuing. 
Then  the  iade,  hit,  shiuered,  thee  yants  haulf  shrilUe  rebounded 
With  elush  clash  bussing,  with  droommtng  clattered  humming." 

The  Fir$t  Fovre  Bookes  of  VWgiU  jBtuU,  Ac.  1683,  p.  22. 
[Since  this  memoir  first  appeared,  Stanyhurst's  Virgil  has  been  reprinted.] 

Justly  did  Nash  characterise  the  English  hexameter  as  '*ihat  drunken  staggering  kinde  of  Terse 
which  is  all  Tp  hill  and  downe  hill,  like  the  way  betwixt  Stamford  and  Beechfeeld,  and  goes  like  a  hone 
plunging  through  the  myre  in  the  deep  of  winter,  now  soust  yp  to  the  saddle,  and  straight  aloft  on  his 
tiptoes." — Ifaue  with  you  to  Saffron-Wcdden,  &c.,  1696.     Sig.  A  8. 

*  There  are  eleven  lines  of  blank-verse  by  Peele,  prefixed  to  Watson's  Eicaro/iratfia,  Ac,  n.  d.,  which 
was  published  in  1681  or  early  in  1682 ;  but  we  must  not  on  account  of  so  trifling  an  eflfusioa  set  him 
down  as  a  writer  anterior  to  Greene. 

f  Fraunoe  is  sometimes  ridiculous  enough.  Appended  to  the  Second  Part  of  his  CouiUetu  of 
Ptmbroke$  luychurcK,  1691,  is  a  transUtion  into  English  hexameters  of  part  of  the  First  Book  of  the 
JBthiopica  of  Heliodorus ;  and  the  words  "HSij  Z\  ^Aiov  Tfibs  9v<rftits  toirros  (Cap.  vii.)  he  ohooses  to 
render  thus ; 

"  Now  had  fyery  Fhlegon  his  dayee  reuolution  ended. 
And  his  snoring  snowt  with  salt  wanes  all  to  beewashed."    Sig.  M  8. 

But  here  Fraunce  was  thinking  of  Du  Bartas,  who  commences  the  Third  Book  of  his  Judith  with ; 

'*  Du  penible  PMegon  la  narine  ronficmtt 
Souffloit  sur  les  Indois  la  clart6  rougissante 
Qui  reoonduit  le  jour,"  Ac, — 

a  passage  which  is  translated  as  foUows  (see  England t  Pamastut,  1600,  p.  830,  and  Sylvester's  Du 
£arta$f  p.  864,  ed.  1641)  by  Thomas  Hudson  ; 

"  The  nuning  tnout  of  restlesse  Phlegon  blew 
Hot  on  the  Indes,  which  did  the  day  renew 
With  scarlet  skie,"  Ac. 

(Perhaps  I  need  hardly  add  that  Du  Bartas  recollected  Virgil,  jEn,  xil  114  ; 

**  cum  primum  alto  se  gurgite  tollunt 
Solis  equi,  lucemque  elatii  naribut  ^fflant") 

t  I  have  not  hesitated  to  include  Nash  in  this  list,  believing  that,  as  his  livelihood  depended  on  his 
pen,  he  must  have  produced  about  this  time  several  plays  which  have  not  come  down  to  us,  and 
which,  perhaps,  were  never  given  to  the  press  (his  satirical  play  called  The  lele  of  Doge,  which  he 
produced  in  1597,  was  certainly  never  printed).  In  1687  he  wrote  the  address  "To  the  Gentlemen 
Students  of  both  Universities,"  prefixed  to  our  author's  Menaphon;  and  it  is  extremely  unlikely  that  he 
should  not  have  tried  his  powers  as  a  dramatist  till  after  Greene's  death  in  1692.     (We  now  know  that 
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as  a  prose-satirist,  and  as  the  merciless  antagonist  of  Gabriel  Harvey.  Thomas 
Lodge,  the  coadjutor  of  our  author  in  the  Looking-Glass  for  London;  whose  lyric 
pieces  are  sometimes  higlily  graceful ;  whose  tale  of  Rosalynde  furnished  to  Shake- 
speare the  materials  of  As  you  like  it :  and  whose  Fig  for  Momivs  (published  after 
Greene's  death)  entitles  him  to  no  mean  rank  as  a  satirical  poet.  Thomas  Kyd ; 
who  in  his  Sparmh  Tragedy  has  scenes  of  such  power  as  to  redeem  the  absurdities 
for  which  it  was  long  the  mark  of  ridicule.  Sir  Walter  Raleigh ;  •  whose  verses 
were  in  high  repute,  though  probably  little  valued  by  that  illustrious  man  himself. 
Henry  Constable ;  a  sonneteer  of  considerable  elegance.  Michael  Drayton  and 
Samuel  Daniel,  both  afterwards  so  celebrated ;  who,  when  Greene  had  nearly  run 
his  race,  were  beginning  to  court  the  notice  of  the  public :  and,  far  greater  than 
all,  William  Shakespeare ;  t  who  was  then  giving  new  life  to  the  dramas  of  his 
predecessors  by  the  touches  of  his  magic  pen.  It  may  be  right  to  add,  that 
while  Greene  flourished  as  an  author,  Spenser  (who  has  been  already  mentioned  as 
preceding  him)  embodied  in  verse  a  portion  of  his  divine  vision.} 

Four  of  the  writers  just  mentioned, — Marlowe,  Peele,  Nash,  §  and  Lodge,  ||  — were 

Nash  did  not  write  IHdo  in  conjunction  with  Marlowe,  but  that  he  completed  it  after  Marlowe's  decease 
in  1593  ;  see  my  AccowU  of  Marlowe  and  his  Writing$f  p.  xxzt,  ed.  1858.) 

*  He  is  praised,  and  quoted,  by  Pnttenham  in  The  Arte  of  English  Poent,  1589. 

f  Shakespeare's  earliest  works  for  the  stage  were  undoubtedly  rifjGkcimenti  of  the  plays  of  his  prede- 
cessors ;  and  Greene,  as  we  shall  afterwards  see,  alludes,  with  a  feeling  of  bitterness,  to  those  snooessfnl 
attempts  of  the  great  dramatist.     None  of  Shakespeare's  Poems  were  in  print  during  Ghreene's  life-time. 

X  The  three  first  Books  of  Hie  Faerie  Qaeene  were  first  printed  in  1590,  but  they  doubtless  bad 
been  handed  about  in  MS.  several  years  before  :  Abraham  Fraunce,  in  his  Arcadiwn  Bketoricke,  1588, 
quotes  the  Fourth  Canto  of  the  Second  Book  ;  and  in  The  Second  Part  of  Marlowe's  Tamburlavne^  which 
appears  to  have  been  acted  somewhat  earlier  than  1587,  we  find  a  splendid  simile  borrowed  from  the 
thirty-second  stanza  of  the  Seventh  Canto  of  the  First  Book. 

§  Wood  calls  Nash  Greene's  "contemporary  in  Cambridge"  (Fatti.  Oxon,  Part  1st.  p.  246,  ed. 
Bliss) :  he  was  of  St.  John's  College,  and  took  his  Bachelor's  Degree  in  1585.  After  Greene's  death 
Nash  seems  to  have  been  a  good  deal  annoyed  at  his  intimacy  with  him  being  so  much  dwelt  on  by 
Gabriel  Harvey. 

II  That  Greene  was  the  friend  to  whom  Lodge  entrusted  the  publication  of  his  Euphues  Shadow, 
has  been  shown  at  p.  I.,  where  the  Address  to  Viscount  Fitzwaters,  which  the  former  prefixed  to  it^  has 
been  given  :  another  Address,  immediately  preceding  the  same  tract,  may  be  exhibited  here ; 

<<  To  the  Gentlemen  Beaders,  Health. 

**  Gentlemen,  after  many  of  mine  owne  labours  that  you  haue  courteouslie  accepted,  I  present  yon  with 
EuphvM  Shadowe,  in  the  behalfe  of  my  absent  friend  M.  Thomas  Lodge,  who  at  his  departure  to  sea 
vpon  a  long  voyage,  "vtm  willing,  as  a  generall  fitrewell  to  all  courteous  gentlemen,  to  leaue  this  his  worke 
to  the  view ;  which  if  you  grace  with  your  fauours,  eyther  as  his  afiected  meaning  or  the  worthe  of  the 
worke  requires,  not  onely  I  for  him  shall  rest  yours,  but  what  laboureshis  sea  studies  affords,  shall  be, 
I  dare  promise,  offered  to  your  sight,  to  gratifie  your  courtesies,  and  his  pen,  as  himselfe^  ouery  waye 
yours  for  euer.     Farewell. 

*  Yonrs  to  command, 

Bob.  Grune." 

Before  our  author's  Spanish  Afatquerado,  1589,  is  the  following  Sonnet ; 

<(  Le  doux  babil  de  ma  lire  d'iuoire 
Serra  ton  front  d'un  laurier  verdisant ; 
Dont  a  bon  droit  ie  te  voy  ionissant, 
Mon  doux  ami,  etemisant  ta  gjoire. 
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the  chief  friendB  and  aasociates  of  our  author.  Lodge  has  never  been  taxed  with 
debaucheiy  :  but  Greene  and  the  former  three  appear  to  have  rushed  eagerly  into 
the  difisipations  of  London,  encouraging  each  other  in  their  course  of  follj.  The 
money  which  they  quickly  earned  by  the  labour  of  their  ever-ready  pens,  they  seem 
as  quickly  to  have  squandered  ;  being  lovers  of  good  eating  and  drinking  ;  *  fre- 
quenters of  ordinaries  and  taverns,  to  which  the  youths  of  fashion  then  resorted 
daily.t  Marlowe  has  been  accused  j>t  atheism ;  nor  has  Greene  escaped  the  same 
charge ;  %  while  on  the  other  hand  it  has  been  urged,  that  their  accusers,  being 
chiefly  puritans  who  regarded  the  theatre  as  an  abomination,  were  not  unlikely  to 


Ton  nom,  mon  Greene,  anim6  par  mes  Ten, 
Abaiaie  VM  de  geni  aeditienx  ; 
Tu  de  mortel  es  compagnon  de  dieuz  : 
N*e8t  oe  point  grand  loyer  dam  rnniuers  f 

Ignoti  nalla  cupido. 
Thomas  Lodge." 

*  "A  good  fellowe  hee  [Greene]  was ;  and  would  hane  dranke  with  thee  [Gabriel  Harrey]  for  more 
angels  then  the  lord  thou  libeldst  on  [Bdward  Yere,  Barl  of  Oxford]  gaue  thee  in  Christ's  College." 

**  In  a  night  and  a  day  woold  he  hane  yarkt  rp  a  pamphlet  as  well  as  in  seaaen  yeare ; 

and  glad  was  that  printer  that  might  bee  so  blest  to  pay  him  deare  for  the  very  dregs  of  his  wit 

''Hee  made  no  account  of  winning  credite  by  his  workes,  as  thou  dost»  that  dost  no  good  workes, 
but  thinkes  to  bee  famosed  by  a  strong  faith  of  thine  owne  worthines ;  his  only  care  was  to  haoe  a  spel 
in  his  purse  to  ooniure  Tp  a  good  euppe  of  wine  with  at  all  times."  Nash's  Strange  iVewef,  ke, 
1592.  B  4. 

Greene  used  to  be  called  fismiliarly  Jlobin  ; 

**  Our  modeme  poets  to  that  passe  are  driuen. 
Those  names  are  curtalM  whioh  they  first  had  ginen  ; 
And,  as  we  wisht  to  haue  their  memories  drown*d, 
We  scarcely  can  afford  them  halfe  their  sound. 
Greene,  who  had  in  both  Academies  ta'ne 
Degree  of  Master,  yet  could  neuer  gaine 
To  be  call'd  more  than  Robin :  who,  had  he 
Profest  ought  sane  the  Muse,  seru*d,  and  been  free 
Afker  a  seuen  yeares  prentiseship,  might  haue 
With  credit  too^  gone  JRoberi  to  his  graue." 

Heywood*s  Sieratchu  of  the  Bleeeed  Angele,  1685,  p.  206. 

<<  Wiih  Robin  Greene  it  passes  Kindharto  capacity  to  deale."— Ohettk's  Kind-Barte  Dreame,  n.  d. 
[1592]  Sig.  G  4. 

Dekker  in  A  KnighU  Conjuring^  ftc,  1607,  introduces  our  author  and  his  friends  together  in  the 
Blysian  fields;  "wfail'st  Marlow,  Greene,  and  Peele  had  got  mder  the  shades  of  a  large  Tyne,  laughing  to 
see  Nash  (that  was  but  newly  come  to  their  oolledge)  still  haunted  with  the  sharpe  and  satyricall  spirit 
that  followed  him  heere  Tpon  earth,"  ko,  Sig,  K  4.  For  the  entire  pasiage,  see  my  Account  of  Peele 
and  hu  Writimge  in  the  present  volume. 

t  Vide,  in  Dekker's  Chde  Home  Boolee,  1609,  ''Chap.  Y.  How  a  yong  gallant  should  behaue 
himselfe  in  an  ordinary,"  p.  22,  and  "  Chap,  viii  How  a  gallant  should  behaue  himselfe  in  a  taaeme," 
p.  80.  He  was  to  dine  at  an  ordinary  daring  the  forenoon,  then  go  to  the  play,  and,  after  it^  sup  at 
a  tavern. 

t  See  the  **  Note "  of  Marlowe's  *' damnable  opinions"  by  a  person  named  Bame,  printed,  from  an 
Harleian  MS.,  in  Bitson's  Obtervatione  on  Warton*i  Hitt,  of  E,  P.,  p.  40,  and  in  Appendix  L  to  my 
ed.  of  Marlowe's  Worke  ;  Beard's  Theaire  of  QoSe  Judgments  ;  Yaughan's  Golden  Grove  ;  The  French 
Academy,  &c.,  fcc.  I  subjoin  from  The  Repentance  of  Robert  Greene  the  passage  cited  by  T.  B.  the 
translator  of  The  French  Academf, — see  note  in  page  2  of  this  essay;  and  it  is  but  fair  to  mention  that 
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magDify  without  scruple  the  offences  and  indiscretions  of  dramatic  writers.  But  the 
words  of  Greene  to  Marlowe  in  the  Address  to  his  brother  poets  at  the  end  of  the' 
GroaU-vjorth  of  Wit  (which  will  be  afterwards  quoted), — even  if  we  understand  those 
words  in  a  modified  sense, — ^to  say  nothing  of  the  whole  tenor  of  The  EeperUance  of 
Robert  Greene^  are  an  unquestionable  proof  that  both  Marlowe  and  Greene  were 
more  than  careless  about  religion  ;  and  in  Marlowe's  case  there  is  additional  evidence 
which  strongly  tends  to  show  that  his  tenets  were  as  impious  as  his  morals  were 
depraved.* 

No  more  than  five  dramasjt  the  undoubted  works  of  Greene,  have  come  down  to 

Mr.  Collier,  withoat  haying  ever  seen  The  Repentance  of  Robert  Oreene,  expressed  his  conWction,  in  the 
Poetical  Decameron^  that  our  author  was  the  person  to  whom  T.  B.  alluded  : 

**Comming  one  day  into  Aldersgate  street  to  a  welwillers  house  of  mine,  hee  vith  other  of  his  fiiendes 
perswaded  mee  to  leane  my  bad  course  of  life,  which  at  length  would  bring  mee  to  vtter  destruction  : 
whererpon  I  scoffingly  made  them  this  answer  ;  '  Tush,  what  better  is  he  that  dies  in  his  bed  than  he 
that  endes  his  life  at  Tybume  ?  all  owe  God  a  death :  if  I  may  haue  my  desire  while  I  Hue,  I  am 
satisfied  ;  let  me  shift  after  death  as  I  may.'  My  friends  hearing  these  words,  greatly  greened  at  my 
graoelesse  resolution,  made  this  reply  ;  '  If  you  feare  not  death  in  this  world,  nor  the  paines  of  the  body 
in  this  life,  yet  doubt  the  second  death,  and  the  losae  of  your  soule,  which  without  hearty  repentance 
must  rest  in  heil-fire  for  euer  and  euer.*  '  Hell !  *  quoth  I ;  '  what  talke  you  of  hell  to  me  ?  I  know 
if  I  once  come  there,  I  shal  haue  the  company  of  better  men  than  myselfe ;  I  shal  also  meete  with  some 
madde  knaues  in  that  place,  and  so  long  as  I  shall  not  sit  there  alone,  my  care  is  the  lesse.  B«t  you 
are  mad  folks,'  quoth  I ;  *  for  if  I  feared  the  ludges  of  the  bench  no  more  than  I  dread  the  iudgements  of 
God,  I  would  before  I  slept  diue  into  one  carles  bagges  or  other,  and  make  merrie  with  the  shelles  I 
found  in  them  so  long  as  they  would  hist.*  And  though  some  in  this  company  were  fryers  of  mine  owne 
fratemitie  to  whom  I  spake  the  woides,  yet  were  they  so  amaied  at  my  prophane  speeches  that  they 
wisht  themselues  foorth  of  my  company."     Sig.  B  2. 

•  In  my  AccowU  of  Marlowe  and  hie  Writings^  p.  xxxiii.,  ed.  1858,  I  have  the  following  remarks  : 
«  How  far  the  poet's  [Marlowe's]  freethinking  was  really  carried,  I  do  not  pretend  to  determine.  I 
certainly  feel  that  probability  is  outraged  in  several  of  the  statements  of  Bame,  who  appears  to  have  had 
a  quarrel  with  Marlowe,  and  who,  it  must  not  be  forgotten,  was  afterwards  hanged  at  Tyburn  ;  and  I 
can  readily  belieye  that  the  Puritans  would  not  stick  at  misrepresentation  in  speaking  of  a  man  whose 
writings  had  so  greatly  contributed  to  exalt  the  stage  :  but  when  I  see  that  the  author  of  The  Relume 
from  Pemaseua,  whom  no  one  will  suspect  of  fanaticism,  has  painted  the  character  of  Marlowe  in  the 
darkest  colours,  while  at  the  same  time  he  bestows  a  high  encomium  on  his  genius ;  and,  above  aU, 
when  I  remember  that,  before  either  Bame  or  the  Puritans  had  come  forward  as  his  accusers,  the  dying 
Greene  had  borne  unequivocal  testimony  against  him  to  the  very  same  effect,— it  is  not  easy  for  me  to 
resist  the  conviction  that  Marlowe's  impiety  was  more  confirmed  and  daring  than  Warton  and  others 
have  been  willing  to  allow." 

t  The  extreme  scarcity  of  Greene's  plays  ^as  also  of  his  pamphlets)  is  to  be  attributed,  among  other 
causes,  to  the  fire  of  London  in  1666  :  see  Evelyn's  Memoirs,  .voL  i.  p.  395,  and  Pepys's  Mtmoire^  vol. 
L  pp.  462,  464  (which  passages  I  have  cited  in  my  Account  of  P tele  and  his  Writingt). 

In  The  Shakespeare  Societies  Papers,  voL  i.  p.  83,  is  an  essay  entitled  £arly  rarity  of  the  ioorks  of 
Robert  Oreene  ;  the  writer  of  which  adduces  the  following  passage  from  the  Introduction  to  Bowlanda's 
Tm  merrie  when  Chssips  meete,  ed.  1602,  as  "  a  proof  of  the  scarcity  of  some  of  Greene's  works  even  as 
early  as  1602"  : 

<*  Gentleman.  Gan'st  helpe  me  to  all  Greenes  Bookes  in  one  volume  f  But  I  will  haue  them  eoeiy 
one,  not  any  wanting. 

Prentice.  Sir,  I  haue  most  part  of  them,  but  I  lack  Conny-catchingj  and  some  halfe  dozen  more  : 
but  I  thinke  I  could  procure  them.     There  be  in  the  Towne,  I  am  sure,  can  fit  you." 

Now,  though  it  is  likely  enough  that  some  of  Greene's  works  may  have  been  scaroe  in  1602,  the 
passage  just  quoted  is  no  proof  that  they  were  so  :  the  reply  of  the  Prentice  is  merely  a  piece  of  &oe- 
tiouaness  ;  and  I  cannot  but  wonder  that  the  essay-wiiter  should  not  have  perceived  the  joke  intended. 
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posterity.  But  it  is  plain  that  during  the  series  of  years  when  he  was  a  regular 
writer  for  the  stage  he  must  have  produced  a  much  greater  number  of  plays  :  in  all 
probability  many  of  them  were  never  published,  and  perhaps  of  some  which  were 
really  printed  not  a  single  copy  has  escaped  destruction. 

I  shall  now  notice  his  dramatic  pieces  one  by  one  :  none  of  them  were  given  to 
the  press  till  after  his  death ;  and  it  is  impossible  to  determine  when  they  were 
written  or  originally  performed 

The  Hietmy  of  Orlando  Furioso,  1594  and  1599.  It  is  thus  mentioned  in  Hens- 
lowe*8  Diary,  under  the  year  1591-2,  as  having  been  acted  by  the  Lord  Strangc*8  men  ; 


**  Bd  at  orlanda,  the  21  of  febreary 


XTJ»  TJ*."  • 


That  this  play  was  printed  from  a  very  imperfect  manuscript  there  could  be  no 
doubt,  even  before  Mr.  Collier  had  discovered  the  curious  paper  which  he  describes 
as  follows  (and  which  I,  of  course,  have  used  for  the  present  edition).  ''  The 
evidence  to  establish  that  the  character  of  the  hero  of  the  piece  was  performed  by 
Alleyn,  may  be  looked  upon  as  decisive.  Among  the  MSS.  at  Dulwich  College  is  a 
large  portion  of  the  original  part  of  Orlando,  as  transcribed  by  the  copyist  of  the 
theatre  for  the  actor.  It  is  in  three  pieces,  one  much  longer  than  the  others,  all 
imperfect,  being  more  or  less  injured  by  worms  and  time.  Hero  and  there  certain 
blanks  have  been  supplied  in  a  different  hand-writing,  and  that  hand-writing  is 
Alleyn's.  We  may  conclude,  therefore,  that  this  is  the  very  copy  from  which  he 
learnt  his  part ;  and  that  the  scribe,  not  being  able  in  some  places  to  read  the 
author's  manuscript,  had  left  small  spaces,  which  Alleyn  filled  up,  either  by  his  own 
suggestion,  from  the  MS.,  or  after  inquiry  of  Greene.  It  contains  no  more  than  was 
to  be  delivered  by  the  actor  of  the  character  of  Orlando,  with  the  cues  (as  they  were 
then,  and  are  still,  technically  called)  regularly  marked,  exactly  in  the  same  manner 
as  is  done  at  the  present  day  by  transcribers  in  our  theatres.'*t — Mr.  Collier  thinks 
that  Greene's  Orlando  'Furioso  may  be  alluded  to  in  the  following  passage  of  Peele's 
Farewell  to  Sir  John  Norris  and  Sir  Francis  Drake,  1589  ; 

'*  Bid  theatres,  and  proad  tragedians, 
Bid  Mahomet,  Scipio,  and  mighty  Tambnrlaine, 
King  Charlemagne^  Tom  Stukel^,  and  the  rest, 
Adieu." 

Perhaps  so  :  but  Charlemagne  is  not  a  character  in  Greene's  Orlando  Furioso ;  nor, 
indeed,  do  I  recollect  any  old  play  in  which  he  makes  his  appearance. — In  The 
Defence  of  Coney-catching,  1592,  Greene  is  accused  of  selling  it  twice  :  "  Master  R.  G., 
would  it  not  make  you  blush — if  you  sold  Orlando  Furioso  to  the  queenes  players  for 
twenty  nobles,  and  when  they  were  in  the  country,  sold  the  same  play  to  Lord 
Admiral's  men,  for  as  much  more  1     Was  not  this  plain  coney-catching,  M.  G.  1 " — If 


*  P.  21,  ed.  Shake.  Soe. 


f  MevMirs  of  Edward  AUeyn,  &e.,  p.  7. 
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the  reader  is  acquainted  with  Ariosto  and  the  romance-poets  of  Italy,  he  will  be 
startled  to  find  that  in  this  drama  Angelica  is  made  the  daughter  of  Marsilius. 

A  Loohing^lass  for  London  and  England^  1594,  1598,  1602,  and  1617,  is  the 
joint-production  of  Lodge  and  Greene.  That  it  was  several  times  played  by  the  Lord 
Strange's  men,  is  recorded  in  Henslowe's  Diary,  where  the  earliest  mention  of  it  is, — 

<' Rd  at  <A«  hohinglane,  the  8  of  marche  lo91[-2]         .        .        .        .    t^*.**  * 

As  it  partakes  of  the  nature  of  the  ancient  English  Mysteries,  one  is  surprised  to  find 
the  following  opinion  expressed  by  Lodg-e  in  his  Wits  Miserie,  and  the  Worlds  Mad- 
nesse,  DUcouering  the  DeuUs  Incamat  of  this  Age,  1596  ;  "  Againe  in  stage  plaies  to 
make  use  of  hystoricall  scripture,  I  hold  it  with  the  legists  odious,  and,  as  the  councill 
of  Trent  did,  Sess.  §  4.  Fin.,  I  condemne  it."  Sig.  F  4.  Jonah  and  the  Whale,  who 
figure  conspicuously  in  the  Loohing-Glass,  were  personages  once  very  familiar  to  the 
populace  of  the  metropolis  :  no  puppet-show  (or  motion,  as  it  used  to  be  termed,) 
was  so  attractive  to  the  citizens  as  that  of  Nineveh.f 

The  Hcmourahle  History  of  Friar  Bacon  and  Friar  Bungay,  1594,  1599, 1630,  and 
1655.  Several  notices  of  the  acting  of  this  play  are  found  in  Henslowe's  Diary,  the 
earliest  under  the  year  1591-2,  when  it  was  performed  by  the  Lord  Strange's  men, — 

"Bd  At  fryer  bacone,  the  19  of  febrary,  satterdaye  .        .     xv^*  iij**."  t 

We  learn  from  the  same  authority  that  subsequently  it  was  revived  for  the  court 
with  a  new  prologue  and  epilogue  by  Middleton ; 

<'  Lent  unto  Thomas  Downton,  the  14  of  desembr  1602,  to  paye  unto  Mr.  Mydelton  )      ^^ 
for  a  prcloge  and  epehge  for  the  plctye  of  Bcbcon  for  the  eorte,  the  aome  of  (     *    ^ 

Our  old  dramatists  hardly  ever  invented  the  stories  of  their  pieces  ;  and  in  this,  the 
most  pleasing  of  his  plays,  Greene  has  closely  followed  the  well-known  prose-tract, 

*  P.  28,  ed.  Shake.  8oc. 

t  *'  Wife.    .     .     .     But  of  all  the  sights  that  ever  were  in  London,  since  I  was  married,  methinks 
the  little  child,  &o.  was  the  prettiest ;  that  and  the  hermaphrodite. 

Citizen.  Nay,  by  yoor  leave,  Nell,  Ninevie  was  better. 

Wife.  Ninevie  f  Oh,  that  was  the  story  of  Joan  a/nd  the  wall,  was  it  not,  George  f 

Ciiisen.  Yes,  lamb." 

Beaumont  and  Fletcher's  Knight  of  the  Burning  Peetle,  act.  iiL 

**  They  say,  there's  a  new  motion  of  the  city  of  Nineveh,  with  Jvnae  and  the  v^ude,  to  be  seen  at 
Fleet-bridge." — Ben  Jonson's  Every  man  out  of  hie  humxmr,  act  ii.  sc  1. 

"  0  the  motions  th%t  I  Lanthom  Leatherhead  haue  given  light  to,  in  my  time,  since  my  master  Pod 
died  I    Jerusalem  was  a  stately  thing,  and  so  was  Nineveh,  and  the  city  of  Norwich,"  fro. 

Ben  Jonson*8  Bartholomew  Pair,  act.  Y.  sc.  I. 

<*I  wonder  that,  amongst  all  your  objects,  you  presented  us  not  with  Platoes  Idea,  or  the  sight  of 
Niniue,  Babylon,  Loudon,  or  some  Stur-bridge-faire  monsters." — Lingua,  ed.  1617,  Sig.  F. 

''  I  pray  yee  what  showe  will  be  heere  to  night  ?    I  haue  seen  the  Babones  already,  the  Ciitie  of  new 

Niniuie,  and  Julius  Oassar  acted  by  the  mammets." 

Euerie  Woman  in  her  HumMr,  1609,  Sig.  H. 

'*  Here  are  more  maskers  too,  I  think  :  this  masking  is  a  heav'nly  entertainment  for  the  widow, 

who  ne*er  saw  any  shew  yet  but  the  puppet-j)lay  o'  NineveJ** 

Cowley's  Cutter  of  Coleman'Street,  act  v.  sc.  11. 

t  P.  20,  ed.  Shake.  Soc.  §  P.  228,  ed.  Shake.  Soc 


entitled  Tkefanunu  History  of  Friar  Baoovu  The  character  of  Mai^garet,  the  fair 
maid  of  Fressingfield  is  not,  however,  borrowed  from  the  prose-pamphlet 

The  Scottuh  History  of  James  the  Fourth,  1598.*  From  what  source  our  author 
derived  the  materials  of  this  strange  fiction,  I  have  not  been  able  to  discover ;  nor 
could  Mr.  David  Laing  of  Edinburgh,  who  is  so  profoundly  versed  in  the  ancient 
literature  of  his  country,  point  out  to  me  any  Scottish  chronicle  or  tract  which  might 
have  afforded  hints  to  the  poet  for  its  composition. 

The  Comical  History  of  Alphonsus,  King  of  Arragon,  1599.  t  We  learn  from  the 
speech  of  Venus  at  the  close  of  this  play  that  the  author  intended  to  have  written  a 
Second  Part 

Besides  the  five  dramas  just  enumerated,  it  has  been  thought  right  to  include  in 
the  present  collection  George-a-Greenej  the  Pinner  of  Wakefield,  1599,  in  consequence 
of  the  following  M.  S.  notes  having  been  found  on  the  title-page  of  a  copy  of  that 
piece  which  was  formerly  in  the  possession  of  Mr.  Rhodes ; 

^  Written  by a  minister  who  acted  the  piners  pt  in  it  himselfe. 

Teste  W.  Shakespeare.'* 

"  Ed.  Juby  X  saith  it  was  made  by  Ro.  Greene." 

These  two  memoranda  are  by  different  persons,  and  in  handwriting  of  about  the 
time  when  the  play  was  printed  Statements  which  render  it  highly  probable  that 
Greene  was  ^  a  minister  **  have  been  before  adduced :  see  p.  3.  In  The  Pinner  of 
Wakefield,  George-a-Greene  compells  Sir  Nicholas  Mannering  to  eat  the  seals  of  the 
Earl  of  Kendal's  commission ;  and  Nash  informs  us  that  Greene  once  forced  an 
apparitor  to  undeigo  a  similar  humiliation :  ''Had  hee  liu*d,  Gabriel,  and  thou  shouldst 
[have]  so  vnarteficially  and  odiously  libeld  against  him  as  thou  hast  done,  he  would 
haue  made  thee  an  example  of  ignominy  to  all  ages  that  are  to  come,  and  driuen 
thee  to  eate  thy  owne  booke  butterd,  as  I  sawe  him  make  an  apparriter  once  in  a 
tauem  eate  his  citation,  waxe  and  all,  very  handsomly  seru'd  twixt  two  dishes." 
Strange  Newes,  k^.  1592,  Sig.  0  3.  The  incident  in  the  drama  bearing  so  strong  a 
resemblance  to  an  adventure  in  the  life  of  Greene  would  strengthen  the  probability 
of  its  having  been  written  by  him,  were  it  not  that  in  the  old  prose  History  of 
George<L-€rreene,  on  which  the  play  is  undoubtedly  founded,  §  the  valiant  Pinner 
obliges  Mannering  to  swallow  the  seals.  || 

*  According  to  loxne  authorities,  it  was  reprinted  in  1699. 

i*  An  edition  of  1697  ii  mentioned  by  some  bibliognphen. 

X  Jnby  was  an  actor,  and  wrote  a  play  called  Sampson  in  oonjnnetion  witb  Samnel  Bowley. 

§  Bitson,  after  observing  that  the  drama  of  ffeorge-a-Oreene,  the  Pinner  of  Wdkefidd^  **  has  been 
erroneously  ascribed  to  Heywood  the  epigrammatust^  and  is  reprinted,  vfUh  other  troth,  m  the  late 
edition  of  DodsIey*s  Old  Plays,"  says  that  it  **  (at  least  that  part  of  it  which  we  haye  any  concern  with) 
is  founded  on  the  ballad  of  Robin  Hood  and  the  pinder  of  Wakefield,  which  it  directly  quotes,  and  it  in 
fact  a  moti  despicable  performance ;"  and  a  littie  after  he  tells  ns  ''The  [prose]  History  of  George  a 

II  In  The  First  PaH  of  Sir  John  Oldcattle,  (by  Mnnday,  Drayton,  Wilson,  and  Hathway),  1600,' 
the  Sumner  is  in  like  manner  made  to  gulp  down  his  citation. 

n 
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In  Henslowe*s  Diary  is  a  list  of  plays  acted  by  the  Earl  of  Sussex's  men,  which 
contains  four  notices  of  this  drama,  the  earliest  of  them  being, — 

**  Rd  at  gwge  a  grm^  the  29  of  desembr  1593 iij"  x"."  * 

Among  the  old  M.  S.  dramas,  which  the  detestable  carelessness  of  John  War- 
burton  allowed  to  perish,  was  the  Hist,  of  Johe  by  Bob.  Green, 

The  opinion  that  Greene  was  concerned  in  the  two  "  histories  *'  entitled  The  First 
Part  of  the  Contention  betwixt  the  tvfo  famxms  houses  of  YtyrJce  and  Lancaster ,  &c.,  and 
The  Trxve  Tragedie  of  Richard  Diike  of  Yorke,  &c.,  is  founded  on  a  passage  of  his 
Address  to  his  brother  play-wrights  in  the  Groatsworth  of  Wity  and  will  be  afterwards 
noticed  when  that  Address  is  laid  before  the  reader. 

Edward  Phillips,  in  his  (strangely  incorrect)  Theatrum  Foetarum,  1675,  informs 
us,  that  Greene  was  the  author  of  ^atr  Bmm,  1631,  and  that  he  was  associated  with 
Lodge  in  composing  The  Laws  of  Nature,  Lady  Alimony,  1 659,  The  Contention  bettveene 
Ijiberalitie  and  Frodigalitie,  1602,  and  Luminalia,  1627. — It  is  not  impossible  that 
Greene  might  have  written  Fair  Emm,  By  The  Laws  of  Nature  we  must  understand 
one  of  Bale's  Miracle-plays  entitled  The  Three  Laws  of  Nature,  Moses,  and  Christ,  &c. 
Lady  Alimony  is  in  a  style  so  dififerent  from  Greene's  that  no  portion  of  it  could  have 
proceeded  from  his  pen.  The  Contention  between^  Liberalitie  and  Frodigalitie  is 
probably,  as  Mr.  Collier  remarks,  "  an  older  piece  revived  and  altered  "  ;  and  Greene 
"  may  have  had  some  concern  in  it  prior  to  1592."t  Luminalia  was  not  produced 
till  long  after  his  death. 

If,  as  a  dramatist,  Greene  fails  to  exhibit  character  with  fbrce  and  discrimination, 
if  he  has  much  both  of  the  fustian  and  the  meanness  which  are  found  more  or  less 
in  all  the  plays  of  the  period,  and  if  his  blank-verse  is  so  monotonous  as  to  pall  upon 
the  ear  ;  it  must  be  allowed,  on  the  other  hand,  that  he  not  unfrequently  writes  with 
elegance  and  spirit,  and  that  in  some  scenes  he  makes  a  near  approach  to  simplicity 
and  nature.t 

Qreene,  pindar  of  the  town  of  Wakefield,  4to,  no  date,  is  a  modern  production,  chiefly  founded  on  tiie  old 
play  just  mentioned,  of  neither  authority  nor  merit.'*  Jtobin  Hood^  vol.  1.  p.  xxiz.  The  hoUad  in 
question  I  have  subjoined  to  the  play ;  and  the  reader  will  see  how  alight  a  foundation  the  former 
afforded  for  the  latter.  That  the  prose-history  was  taken  from  the  play  I  cannot  believe  :  it  waa  the 
almost  constant  custom  of  our  old  dramatists  to  borrow  their  plots  and  characters  from  popular  story- 
books, and  I  haye  no  doubt  that  the  author  of  the  play  of  Oeorge-a-Cfreene  was  indebted  for  its 
materials  to  the  prose-tale  on  the  same  subject,  which  (though  perhaps  somewhat  modernised)  will  be 
found  in  Mr.  Thoms's  Early  Prose  Bomancetf  vol.  ii.  The  following  piece  was  sold  by  auction  a  few 
years  ago  [i.e.  a  few  years  before  1881]  :  The  Pinder  of  Wakefield,  being  tie  History  of  Oeorge  a 
Greene,  the  lusty  Pinder  of  the  north,  hri^y  showing  his  manhood,  and  his  brave  merriment  amongat 
his  boon  companions:  fuU  of  pretty  histories,  songs,  catches,  jests,  and  riddles,  4to.  b.  1.  1632. 

*  P.  81,  ed.  Shake.  Soc.. 

t  Hist,  of  Engl  Dram,  Poet.  i.  319,  ii.  352. 

t  "He  was  of  singuler  pleasaunoe^  the  yeiye  supporter,  and,  to  no  mans  disgrace  bee  this  intended, 
the  only  comedian  of  a  vulgar  writer  in  this  country." 

Chettle's  Kind-Harts  Dreame,  n.d.  [1592.]  Sig.  B.  3. 
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Prefixed  to  our  author's  Ferimedes  the  BlacJce-Bmithj  1588,  is  an  Address  to  the 
Gentlemen  Readers,  part  of  which  is  as  follows  :  "  I  keepe  my  old  course,  to  palter 
vp  something  in  prose,  vsing  mine  old  poesie  still,  Omne  tulit  punctum,  although 
latelje  two  gentlemen  poets  made  two  mad  men  of  Rome  beate  it  out  of  their  paper 
bucklers,  and  had  it  in  derision,  for  that  I  could  not  make  mj  verses  iet  vpon  the 
stage  in  tragicall  buskins,  euerie  worde  filling  the  mouth  like  the  faburden  of  Bo-Bell, 
daring  God  out  of  heauen  with  that  Atheist  Tamburlarty  or  blaspheming  with  the 
mad  preest  of  the  sonne  :  but  let  me  rather  openly  pocket  vp  the  asse  at  Diogenes 
hand,  then  wantonlye  set  out  such  impious  instances  of  intoUerable  poetrie,  such  mad 
and  scoffing  poets,  that  haue  propheticall  spirits  as  bred  of  Merlins  race.  If  there  be 
anye  in  England  that  set  the  end  of  scoUarisme  in  an  English  blanck-verse,  I  thinke 
either  it  is  the  humor  of  a  nouice  that  tickles  them  with  selfe-loue,  or  to[o]  much 
frequenting  the  hot-house  (to  vse  the  Germaine  prouerbe)  hath  swet  out  all  the 
greatest  part  of  their  wits,  which  wasts  gradaiimy  as  the  Italians  say  poco  ct  pooo.  If 
I  speake  darkely,  gentlemen,  and  offend  with  this  digression,  I  craue  pardon,  in  that 
I  but  answere  in  print  what  they  haue  offered  on  the  stage.'*  An  obscure  passage, 
from  which  it  is  difficult  to  gather  anything  except  that  Greene  is  highly  indignant 
at  his  alleged  incapacity  of  writing  blank-verse,  and  alludes  rather  contemptuously  to 
Marlowe's  celebrated  tragedy  of  Tambwrlainey — ^perhaps,  also,  to  some  other  piece  by 
the  same  author  in  which  '^  the  priest  of  the  sun  "  was  a  character. — If  Greene  bore 
any  ill-wiU  to  Marlowe  in  1588,  it  would  certainly  seem  to  have  passed  away  long 
before  the  latter  was  on  his  death-bed. 

In  BnglaruTi  Parnassus,  1600,  are  several  quotations  from  our  author's  dramatic 
works. 

There  is  good  reason  to  believe  that  Greene  not  only  composed  for  the  stage,  but 
also  occasionally  appeared  on  it  as  an  actor.  "  I  was  suddainely  certified,"  says 
Gabriel  Harvey,  "that  the  king  of  the  paper  stage  (so  the  gentleman  tearmed 
Greene)  had  played  his  last  part,  and  was  gone  to  Tarleton."*    Fovre  Letters  and 

"The  best  poets  for  comedy  among  the  Greeka  are  these,  Menander,  Aristophanes,  kc,  and  among 
the  Latines,  Plantus,  &&  ;  so  the  best  for  eomedy  amongst  ts  bee,  Bdward  Earle  of  Oxforde,  Doctor 
Gager  of  Oxforde,  Maister  Rowley  once  a  rare  scholler  of  learned  Fembrooke  Hall  in  Cambridge,  Maister 
Edwardes  one  of  her  Maiesties  Chappell,  eloquent  and  wittie  John  Lilly,  Lodge,  Gascoyne,  Oreene, 
Shakespeare,  Thomas  Kash,  Thomas  Heywood,  Anthony  Mnndye  onr  best  plotter,  Chapman,  Porter, 
Wihwn,  Hathway,  and  Henry  Chettle.'* 

Meres's  PaUadii  Tcmia,  Witt  Trtawry^  1598,  fol.  283. 

*  From  the  following  lines  in  a  volmne  of  great  rarity  it  seems  that  Tarlton  was  celebnted  for  his 
tragic  as  well  as  his  comic  acting  : 

*'  RicK,  TarltonOf  eomcBdorwm  principi,    Epit, 

Cnjns  (TJator)  sit  sepulchntm  hoc  scire  ris, 

Inscriptionem  non  habens  ? 
Asia  gradnmqne  siste  paulisper  tnnm  : 

Inoognitam  nomen  scies. 

Princepe  oomoedomm  tnlit  quos  Anglin 

Tellns  in  hoc  bnsto  eabat. 

D  2 
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Certaine  Sonnets,  (Sec.  1592,  p.  9  :  a  little  after  he  speaks  of  '*  his  piperly  extem- 
porizing and  Tarletonizing  ; "  and  in  one  place  expressly  calls  him  ''  a  player/*  p.  25. 
See,  too,  the  MS.  notes  already  cited  (p.  33)  from  a  copy  of  The  Pinner  of  Wakefield. 
— His  friends,  Marlowe  and  Peele,  it  has  been  ascertained,  had  trod  the  boards. 

The  various  verses  which  are  scattered  through  his  prose-tracts  constitute,  as 
far  as  we  know,  the  whole  of  Greene's  non-dramatic  poetry,  with  the  exception  of 
A  Maiden^ 8  Dream.  Upon  the  death  of  the  Right  Honourable  Sir  Christopher  ffatton, 
Knight,  late  Lord  CJumcellor  of  England,  1591 ;  which  was  reprinted  in  The  Shakes- 
peare Societies  Papers,  1845,  voL  ii.  p.  127,  by  the  possessor  of  the  only  copy  yet 
discovered,  who  not  unjustly  describes  it  as  ''  a  favourable  specimen,  both  of  the 
fancy  and  of  the  facility  of  the  writer."* 

Of  Greene's  numerous  prose-tracts,  most  of  which  are  interspersed  with  verses,  a 
list  will  be  found  at  the  end  of  this  essay.  Their  popularity  is  sufficiently  testified 
by  the  repeated  editions  through  which  many  of  them  passed.  On  their  first 
appearance,  doubtless,  they  were  perused  with  avidity  by  the  courtly  gallants  and 
fair,  ones  of  the  metropolis,  and  by  the  youthful  students  of  our  universities; 
and,  long  after  Greene  was  in  his  grave,  they  were  sold  on  ballad-mongers' 
stalls  and  hawked  about  the  country  by  chapmen,  forming  the  favoiu'ite  reading 
of   the    vulgar,  t      In   some   of  them  he    exhibits    no   mean   invention,   and    no 

Quo  mortuo,  Bpietso  silent  comedi« 

TiagediflBqiie  torbidsB. 
Soeoffi  decos  desiderant  mate  Bnum, 

RisuBque  abert  SardoniuB. 
Hio  Bofldus  Britanniciis  BepoltOB  est, 

Quo  notior  nemo  fait. 
Abi,  Tiator  :  sin  te  adhno  nomen  latet^ 
Bdioet  hoc  qnivia  pner." 
Joannit  Stradlingi  Epignammatum  Libri  Quaiuor,  Londini,  1607,  dnod.,  p.  18. 
*  Bat  where  was  his  judgment  when,  a  little  before,   he  called  Greene  ''Shakespeare's  most 
distinguished  contemporary  and  rival "  f 

t  The  Myrrovr  of  Modestie  is  dedicated  to  the  Conntess  of  Derby,  Plandomachia  to  the  Earl  of 
Leicester,  Euphues  his  censure  to  PhildtUus  to  the  Earl  of  Essex,  Morando  to  the  Earl  of  Arundel, 
Menaphon  to  Lady  Hales,  Tullies  Loue  to  Lord  Strange,  the  Mourning  Garment  to  the  Earl  of 
Cumberland,  Alcida  to  Sir  Charles  Blount,  Arhasto  to  Lady  Mary  Talbot,  Philomela  to  Lady 
Fitswaters,  Penelopt^s  Web  to  the  Countess  of  Cumberland  and  tiie  Countess  of  Warwick,  The  Card  of 
Fancy  to  the  Earl  of  Oxford,  &c  &c.  :  the  dedication  of  A  Quip  for  an  Upstart  Courtier  is  addressed 
to  the  Right  Worshipful  Thomas  Bamaby  Esquire,  and  is  signed  '*  Your  duetifuU  adopted  Sonne  Robert 
Gh:e^ne." 

"Buen  Guiociardines  siluer  historie,  and  Ariostos  golden  cantoes,  grow  out  of  request :  and  the 
Countesse  of  Pembrookes  Arcadia  is  not  greene  inough  for  queasie  stomackes,  but  they  must  haue 
Greenes  Ansadia  ;  and,  I  beUeeue,  most  eagerlie  longed  for  Greenes  Faetrie  Queene.*'  G.  Haryey*s  Fovre 
ItetterSf  and  certaine  Sonnets,  2ta,  1592,  p.  26. 

Ben  Jonson,  in  Every  man  (nU  of  his  humour,  insinuates  that  Greene  was  beg^ning  to  go  out  of  fuMon ; 
"Fast.  She  does  obsenre  as  pure  a  phrase,  and  use  as  choice  figures  in  her  ordinaiy  conferences,  as 
9My  be  in  the  Arcadia. 

Car.  Or  rather  in  Greene's  works,  whence  she  may  steal  srith  more  security.*'    Act  ii.  sc  1. 
But  osrtidnly  for  many  years  after  this  play  was  produced,  (in  1599,)  Greene  continued  to  be  Tery 
popolar. 
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slight  skill  in  the  conduct  of  the  fable  ;  but  I  cannot  take  upon  me  to  determine 
how  much  he  borrowed  from  the  obscurer  writers  of  France  and  Italy.  His  fancy 
was  exuberant,  and  supplied  him  with  an  endless  variety  of  images ;  his  facility  of 
diction  was  very  great ;  and  though  he  does  not  display  any  depth  of  thought,  he 
abounds  in  just  and  pleasing  reflexions.  He  frequently  delights  us  with  passages  of 
real  pathos  and  genuine  beauty  ;  again,  he  is  devoted  to  conceits  and  alliteration,  or 
becomes  insuflerably  tedious  and  diffuse.  His  love  of  similies  drawn  from  the 
imaginary  properties  of  herbs,  stones,*  &c.  he  caught  from  Lyly ;  and  contemporary 
panegyrists  imagined  that  they  were  bestowing  the  highest  encomium  on  Greene 
when  they  ranked  him  with  the  fantastical  author  of  Euphuei.i  Of  the  verses 
scattered  through  these  tracts  the  merit  is  veiy  unequal ;  some  of  them  have  a 
tenderness,  a  pastoral  simplicity,  and  a  lyric  flow,  which  are  truly  fascinating,  while 
some  scarcely  rise  above  mediocrity,  and  some  fall  considerably  below  it-J 

England' i  HeUcoUy  1600,  and  Davison's  Poetical  Ehapsody,  1602,  are  enriched 
with  some  of  Greene's  verses,  selected  from  his  prose-tracts. § 

Sir  Thomaa  Oyerbary,  in  bis  Choraettrs,  deaeribiog  a  Cbambennaid,  telli  ns  "She  reada  Gredne't 
works  oaer  and  oner.'* 

Greene,  aays  Anthony  Wood,  "  waa  author  of  several  things  which  were  pleasing  to  men  and  women 
of  his  time.  They  made  mnch  sport,  and  were  rained  among  scholars,  bnt  since  they  have  been  mostly 
sold  on  ballad-mongers*  stalls."    P<uH  (ham.     Part.  1st,  p.  245.  ed.  Bliss. 

*  **Nash,  the  ape  of  Qreene,  Greene  the  ape  of  Snphnes,  Buphues  the  ape  of  Ennie,  the  three 
famous  mammets  of  the  presse." — G.  Harvey's  Pierces  Sttpertrogaiion,  &o.,  1598,  Sig.  S  4. 

"Did  I,"  exclaims  Nash,  indignant  at  being  accused  of  imitating  Greene,  ''euer  write  of  oony* 
catching  ?  stufft  my  stile  with  hearbs  and  stones  ?  or  apprentisd  myselfe  to  running  of  the  letter  f  If 
not,  huw  then  doo  I  imitate  him  ? " — ffaue  tcith  y<m  to  Saffron- Waldeut  &c.,  1596,  Sig.  V.  3. 

"If  any  man  bee  of  a  dainty  and  curious  eare,*'  says  the  author  of  Martine  Mar-tixtut,  1592, 
undoubtedly  alluding  to  Greene,  "  I  shall  desire  him  to  repayre  to  those  authors ;  euery  man  hath  not  a 
perle-mint,  a  fish-mint^  nor  a  bird-mint  in  his  braine,  all  are  not  licensed  to  create  new  stones,  new 
fowlos,  ne\*  sei  penis,  to  coyne  new  creatures,"  &c — Preface. 

t  **  Marot  et  De-Mornay  pour  le  langage  Francois ; 

Four  L'Espaignol  Gueuare,  Boccaoe  pour  le  Toscan ; 
Bt  le  gentil  Sleidan  refait  TAllemand  ; 
Greene  et  Lylli  tons  deux  raffineurs  de  FAnglois." 

Sonnet  by  I.  Bliote,  prefixed  to  Greeners  PerimedeSy  1588. 
"  Multis  post  annis,  conjuogens  carmina  prosis. 
Floruit  Ascamus,  Ghekus,  Gascoynus,  et  alter 
Tullius  Anglorum  nunc  vivens  Lillius,  ilium 
Consequitur  Grenus,  praclarus  vterque  poeta." 

Anon.    Verses  prefixed  to  Greene's  Alcida,  1617. 
"  Of  all  the  fiowers  a  Lillie  once  I  lou'd, 
Whose  labouring  beauUe  brancht  itselfe  abroade  ; 
But  now  old  age  his  glorie  hath  remoud, 
And  Greener  obiectes  are  my  eyes  aboade." 

Verses  by  Henry  Vixjhear,  prefixed  to  Greene's  Menaphofif  1587. 
t   "  As  Italy  had  Dante,  Boccace,  Petrarch,  Tasso,  Celiano,  and  Ariosto ;  so  Bngland  had  Matthew 
Boydon,  Thomas  Atchelow,  Thomas  Watson,  Thomas  Kid,  Hobert  Greene,  and  George  Peele."— Meres's 
PaUadU  Tamia,  Wits  Treatvry,  1598,  fol.  282. 

§  The  former  contains  five  pieces  from  Menaphon  and  two  from  Never  too  Late ;  the  latter,  one 
from  the  Orpharion, 
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In  the  Biographia  Dramatica  and  in  other  publications  it  is  positively  stated 
that  Greene  occasionally  prostituted  his  talents  for  the  amusement  of  the  rakes  of 
the  day,  and  that  some  of  his  pieces  were  polluted  by  gross  obscenity.  I  am  much 
deceived  if  this  be  not  one  of  those  falsehoods  which  creep  into  literary  histoiy,  and 
are  transferred  from  book  to  book,  through  the  ignorance  and  carelessness  of 
biographers  and  editors ;  few  of  the  persons  perhaps  who  made  the  assertion  having 
ever  read  one  quarter  of  his  works.  It  originated,  I  presume,  partly  in  a 
misconception  of  the  author*B  meaning,  when  he  speaks  with  regret  of  the  lighter 
productions  of  his  pen ;  and  partly  in  the  misrepresentations  of  puritanic  writers. 
Greene,  in  an  Address  to  George  Clifford,  Earl  of  Cumberland,  before  his  Mourning 
GarmeiUy  1590,  says  ;  *'  Having  myself  ouer-weaned  with  them  of  Nineuie  in 
publishing  simdry  wanton  pamphlets,  and  setting  forth  axiomes  of  amorous 
philosophy,  tandem,  dliquando  taught  with  a  feeling  of  my  palpable  follies,  and 
hearing  with  the  eares  of  my  heart  Jonas  crying,  '  Except  thou  repent,*  as  I  haue 
changed  the  inward  affects  of  my  minde,  so  I  haue  turned  my  wanton  workes  to 

effectuall  labours. I  hope  your  lordship  will  be  glad,  with 

Augustus  Caesar,  to  read  the  reformation  of  a  second  Ouid  j  pardon,  my  lord, 
inferiour  by  a  thousand  degrees  to  him  in  wit  or  learning,  but  I  feare  halfe  as  fond 
in  publishing  amorous  fancies.*'  *  All,  I  believe,  that  we  are  to  gather  from  these 
expressions  is,  that  he  had  written  pieces,  which,  being  on  the  subject  of  love,  were 
light  and  trivial, — ^that  (as  one  of  his  panegyrists,  Roger  Portington,  tells  him,  in 
verses  prefixed  to  the  First  Part  of  Mamillia,  1583,)  he  had 

"  paynted  out  Dan  Cupids  craft, 
And  set  at  large  the  donbtf nil  chance  of  fieuicies  drafte." 

''I  promised,  gentlemen,*'  says  Greene  in  an  Address  to  the  Gentleman  Readers 
before  Philomela,  Ac,  1592,  "  both  in  my  Mourning  Garment,  and  Farewell  to  Follie, 
neuer  to  busie  my  selfe  about  any  wanton  pamphlets  againe,  nor  to  haue  my  brayne 
counted  so  addle  as  to  set  out  any  matter  that  were  amorous  :  but  yet  am  I  come, 
contraiy  to  vow  and  promise,  once  againe  to  the  presse  with  a  labour  of  loue,  which  I 
hatched  long  agoe,  though  now  brought  forth  to  light :"  and  let  it  be  observed,  that 
Philomela  (which  is  inscribed  to  Lady  Fitzwatera)  is  a  moral  tale  of  great  beauty. — 
The  author  of  a  pamphlet  called  Marline  Mar-sixtus.  A  second  repUe  against  the 
defemory  and  apology  of  Sixttu  the  fifth,  k(^  1592,  has  the  fdllowing  passages  in  his 
preface,  which  were  undoubtedly  pointed  at  Greene  :  '^  What  publishing  of  friuolous 


*  In  Greene's  Q^ipfor  an  Upttart  Courtier,  Ae.,  are  these  words  ;  **0nly  I  mnst  needes  say  to  him 
that  some  of  his  trade  will  print  lewd  bookes  and  bawdy  pamphlets,  bnt  ami  aaera  fames  quid  rum  T' 
I  remember  perfectly  to  have  seen  an  edition  of  this  tract  with  the  date  1692  (daring  which  year  it 
seems  to  have  been  sereral  times  printed),  wherein,  after  the  words  "  bawdy  pamphlets,"  was  inserted, 
between  brackets,  "  by  R.  G."  :  but  in  the  edition  of  1592,  in  the  King's  Library,  the  passage  stands 
as  just  giren. 
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and  scurrilous  prognosticatioBS,  as  if  Will  Sommers  were  againe  reuiued !  what 
counterfeiting  and  cogging  of  prodigious  and  fiibulous  monsters,  as  if  they  labored  to 
exceede  the  poet  in  his  Metamorphosis  !  what  lasoiuious,  vnhonest,  and  amorous 
discourses,  such  as  Augustus  in  a  heathen  oommon-wealth  could  neuer  tolerate !  and 
yet  they  shame  not  to  subscribe,  'By  a  graduate  in  Cambridge,  in  Artibus 
Magister ';  as  if  men  should  iudge  of  the  fruites  of  art  by  the  ragges  and  parings  of 
wit^  and  endite  the  Tniuersities  as  not  onely  accessary  to  their  vanitie  but  nurses  of 
bawdry :  we  would  the  world  should  know,  that  howsoeuer  those  places  haue  power 

to  create  a  Master  of  Artes,  yet  the  art  of  loue  is  none  of  the  seauen 

thus  a£fecting  to  bee  famous,  they  become  notorious,  that  it  may 

be  saide  of  them  as  of  the  Sophisters  at  Athens,  dum  volurU  haheri  oelebriter  doeti, 
innotescunt  inngniter  cuinini,  and  when  with  shame  they  see  their  folly,  they  are  faine 
to  put  6B  a  mourning  garment,  and  crie.  Farewell"*  But  is  not  this  merely  the 
language  of  some  canting  individual,  who  held  in  utter  loathing  any  writer  whose 
pen  had  been  employed  on  tales  of  love? — In  that  veiy  curious  poetical  tract, 
Greene's  Funercdl*  by  R.  B.t,  Gent.,  1594,  the  purity  of  his  amorous  pieces  is 
particularly  dwelt  upon ; 

"He,  he  Ib  dead,  that  wrote  of  your  delights  ; 
That  wrote  of  ladies  and  of  porramoure ; 
Of  budding  beaniie^  and  bir  branched  ieaues, 
Of  Bweet  content  in  royall  nuptialla. 


HiB  gadding  Mnae,  althongh  it  ran'of  lone, 

Tet  did  bee  sweetly  monaUze  his  songs ; 

Ne  ener  gane  the  looser  cause  to  laugh, 

Ne  men  of  iudgement,  for  to  be  offended.** — Sig.  B. 


*  An  allusion  to  Greene*s  Mourning  Oarment  and  Farewell  to  Polly* 

t  Bitson  snpposed  that  B.  B.  meant  Richard  Bamfield ;  but  it  is  soaroely  possible  that  he  ooold 
hare  been  the  author  of  so  mean  a  composition. — Oreent^s  PuneralU  contains  the  foUowing 

**  Catalogue  of  oertaine  of 
his  Bookes. 

Camilla  for  the  first  and  second  part ; 
The  Card  of  Fanekt  and  his  TtUliee  loue; 
His  Nunquam  eera,  and  his  Nightvngaie  ; 
His  Spaniih  Maequerado,  and  his  Change  ; 
His  MenaphoUf  and  Metamorphoeie ; 
His  Orpharionf  and  the  Venmarhe  King; 
His  Cefiiuref  and  his  Louee  Triiameron  ; 
His  DiaptUaHon^  and  The  Death  of  him 
That  makee  all  England  thed  to  many  tearet ; 
And  many  more  that  I  haue  neuer  seene, 
May  witnes  well  mto  the  world — his  wit 
Had  he  so  well  as  well  applied  it.** 

Sig.  G2. 
In  the  8th  and  9th  lines  there  is  an  allusion  to  Greene's  poem  on  the  death  of  Sir  Christopher 
Hatton,  A  Maiden^t  Dream  (already  mentioned,  p.  86). 
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In  Hu  Repentance  of  Bobert  Greene  his  love-pamphlets  are  noticed  in  no  stronger 
terms  of  reprobation  than  "  These  vanities  and  other  trifling  pamphlets  I  penned  of 
loue  and  vaine  fantasies  was  my  chiefest  stay  of  lining;  and  for  those  my  vaine 
discourses  I  was  beloued  of  the  more  vainer  sort  of  people,"  &c.  Sig.  C  3.  Nor 
must  it  be  forgotten  that  Greene  was  in  the  habit  of  inscribing  his  productions  to 
high-bom  personages,  both  male  and  female :  and  would  the  notorious  author 
of  grossly  licentious  tracts  have  presumed  to  aspire  to  the  patronage  of  such  illus- 
trious names  as  are  to  be  found  in  note  t  p.  36  ? 

Fandosta.     The  triumph  of  Time,  &c.,  1588  (with  the  running-title,  T?ie  ffistorie 
of  Dorasttu  and  Fawnia),  is  perhaps  the  most  memorable  of  the  prose- works  of  Greene, 
because  on  it  oar  great  dramatist  founded  his  Winter's  Tale.     To  those  who  may 
read  the  novel  for  the  first  time,  having  a  previous  acquaintance  with  the  play 
of  Shakespeare, — and  to  what  reader  is  it  altogether  unknown  ? — ^the  former  will 
appear  cold  and  iminteresting  on  a  recollection  of  the  marvellous  truth  and  reality 
of  the  latter.     But  Fandoato  is  far  from  a  contemptible  production :  if  portions  of  it 
are  disfigured  by  bad  taste  and  coarseness  of  feeling,  there  are  also  portions  composed 
in  a  very  pleasing  and  affecting  manner.     The  story,  there  is  eveiy  reason  to  believe, 
was  the  invention  of  Greene  :  how  far  Shakespeare  has  deviated  from  it  I  proceed 
to  show.     * ''  In  the  countrey  of  Bohemia  there  rayned  a  king  called  Pandosto, 
whose  fortunate  successe  in  warres  against  his  foes,  and  bountifull  curtesie  towardes 
his  friendes  in  peace,  made  him  to  be  greatly  feared  and  loued  of  all  men.     This 
Pandosto  had  to  wife  a  ladie  called  Bellaria,  by  birth  royall,  learned  by  education, 
faire  by  nature,  by  vertues  famous;   so  that  it  was  hard  to  iudge  whether  her 
beautie,  fortune,  or  vertue,  wanne  the  greatest  commendations.     These  two,  lincked 
together  in  perfect  loue,  led  their  lines  with  such  fortunate  content  that  their 
subiects  greatly  reioyced  to  see  their  quiet    disposition.     They  had  not  beene 
married  long,  but  fortune  (willing  to  increase  their  happines)  lent  them  a  sonne,  so 
adorned  with  the  gifts  of  nature  as  the  perfection  of  the  childe  greatly  augmented 
the  loue  of  the  parentes  and  the  ioy  of  their  commons.*'     ....'''  Fortune 
enuious  of  such  happy  successe,  willing  to  shewe  some  ugne  of  her  inconstancie, 
turned  her  wheele,  and  darkned  their  bright  sun  of  prosperitie  with  the  mistie 
doudes  of  mishap  and  misery.     For  it  so  happened  that  Egistus  king  of  Sycilia,  who 
in  his  youth  had  bene  brought  vp  with  Pandosto,  desirous  to  shewe  that  neither 
tracte  of  time  nor  distance  of  place  could  diminish  their  former  friendship,  prouided 
a  nauie  of  ships  and  sayled  into  Bohemia,  to  visite  his  old  friend  and  companion  : 
who,   hearing  of    his  arriuall,  went  himselfe  in    person  and    his  wife    Bellaria, 
accompanied  with  a  great  traine  of  lords  and  ladies,  to  meete  Egistus  ;  and  espying 
him,  alighted  from  his .  horse,  embraced  him  very  louingly,  protesting  that  nothing 


*  I  quote  firom  Uie  edition  of  1688.    (Since  the  fint  appearance  of  the  pieeent  memoir,  Pandosto  baa 
been  reprinted  complete  in  Collier's  Skaketpeare^t  Library.) 
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in  the  world  could  haue  happened  more  acceptable  to  him  then  his  oomming,  wishing 
his  wife  to  welcome  his  olde  friend  and  acquaintance  :  who  (to  shewe  how  she  liked 
him  whom  her  husband  loued)  int^rtayned  him  with  such  familiar  curtesie  as  Egistua 
peroeiued  himselfe  to  bee  verie  well  welcome.  After  thej  had  thus  saluted  and 
embraced  eche  other,  thej  mounted  againe  on  horsbacke,  and  rode  toward  the  citie, 
deuising  and  recounting  howe  being  children  they  had  passed  their  youth  in  friendely 
pastimes :  where,  by  the  meanes  of  the  citizens,  Egistus  was  recoyued  with  triumphs 
and  shewes,  in  such  sort  that  he  maruelled  how  on  so  small  a  warning  they  coulde 
make  such  preparation.  Passing  the  streetes  thus  with  such  rare  sightes,  they  rode 
on  to  the  paUace :  where  Pandosto  entertained  Egistus  and  his  Sycilians  with  such 
banqueting  and  sumptuous  cheare,  so  royally  as  they  all  had  cause  to  commend  his 
princely  liberality;  yea,  the  verie  basest  slaue  that  was  knowne  to  come  from 
SycUia  was  ysed  with  such  curtesie  that  Egistus  might  easily  perceiue  how  both  hee 
and  his  were  honored  for  his  friendes  sake.  Bellaria  (who  in  her  time  was  the 
flower  of  ciui^esie),  willing  to  shew  how  ynfaynedly  shee  looued  her  husband  by  his 
friends  intertainement,  vsed  him  likewise  so  familiarly  that  her  countenance 
bewraied  how  her  minde  was  affected  towardes  him ;  oftentimes  comming  herselfe 
into  his  bed-chamber  to  see  that  nothing  should  be  amis  to  mislike  him.  This 
honest  familiarity  increased  dayly  more  and  more  betwixt  them ;  for  Bellaria,  noting 
in  Egistus  a  princely  and  bountifuU  minde,  adorned  with  sundrie  and  excellent 
qualities,  and  Egistus,  finding  in  her  a  vertuous  and  curteous  disposition,  there  grew 
such  a  secret  vniting  of  their  affections,  that  the  one  could  not  well  be  without  the 
company  of  the  other ;  insomuch  that  when  Pandosto  was  busied  with  such  yrgent 
affaires  that  hee  could  not  bee  present  with  his  friend  Egistus,  Bellaria  would  walke 
with  him  into  the  garden,  where  they  two  in  priuat  and  pleasant  deuises  would 
passe  away  the  time  to  both  their  contents.  This  custome  still  continuing  betwixt 
them,  a  certaine  melancholy  passion  entring  the  minde  of  Pandosto  draue  him  into 
sundry  and  doubtfull  thoughts.  First,  he  called  to  minde  the  beauty  of  his  wife 
Bellaria,  the  comelines  and  brauerie  of  his  fi^end  Egistus,  thinking  that  loue  was 
aboue  all  lawes,  and  therefore  to  be  staled  with  no  law ;  that  it  was  hard  to  put 
fire  and  flaxe  together  without  burning ;  that  their  open  pleasures  might  breede  his 
secrete  displeasures.  He  considered  with  himselfe  that  Egistus  was  a  man  and  must 
needes  loue ;  that  his  wife  was  a  woman  and  therefore  subiect  ynto  loue ;  and  that 
where  fancy  forced,  friendship  was  of  no  force.  These  and  such  like  doubtfull 
thoughtes,  a  long  time  smoothering  in  his  stomacke,  beganne  at  last  to  kindle  in  his 
minde  a  secret  mistrust,  which,  increased  by  suspition,  grewe  at  last  to  a  flaming 
iealousie  that  so  tormented  him  as  he  could  take  no  rest.  He  then  began  to 
measure  all  their  actions,  and  to  misconstrue  of  their  too  priuate  familiaritie,  iudging 
that  it  was  not  for  honest  affection,  but  for  disordinate  fancy ;  so  that  hee  began  to 
watch  them  more  narrowely,  to  see  if  hee  coulde  gette  any  true  or  certaine  proofe  to 
oonfirme  his  doubtfull  suspition.     While  thus  he  noted  their  lookes  and  gestures, 
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and  suspected  their  thoughtes  and  meaninges,  they  two,  seelj  soules,  who  doubted 
nothing  of  this  his  treacherous  intent,  frequented  daily  eache  others  companie :  which 
di-aue  him  into  such  a  franticke  passion,  that  he  beganne  to  beare  a  secret  hate  to 
Egistus  and  a  lowring  countenaunce  to  Bellana ;  who  marueiling  at  such  vnaccus- 
tomed  frowns,  began  to  cast  beeyond  the  moone,  and  to  enter  into  a  thousand 
sundrie  thoughtes,  which  way  she  should  offend  her  husband ;  but  finding  in  herselfe 
a  deare  conscience,  ceassed  to  muse,  vntil  such  time  as  she  might  find  fit 
opportunitie  to  demaund  the  cause  of  his  dumps.  In  the  meane  time  Pandostoes 
minde  was  so  farre  charged  with  iealousy  that  he  did  no  longer  doubt,  but  was 
assured  (as  he  thought),  that  his  friend  Egistus  had  entered  a  wrong  pointe  in  his 
tables,  and  so  had  played  him  false  play :  whereupon,  desirous  to  reuenge  so  great 
an  iniury,  he  thought  best  to  dissemble  the  grudge  with  a  faire  and  friendly 
countenance,  and  so  vnder  the  shape  of  a  friend  to  shew  him  the  tricke  of  a  foe. 
Deuising  with  himself  a  long  time  how  he  might  best  put  away  Egistus  without 
suspition  of  treacherous  murder,  hee  concluded  at  last  to  poyson  him."  Pandosto 
endeavours  to  accomplish  his  purpose  by  means  of  Franion  his  cup-bearer,  offering 
him  at  last  either  preferment  or  death  according  as  he  should  consent  or  refuse  to 
become  the  instrument  of  his  vengeance.  Franion  promises  to  despatch  Egistus ; 
but  soon  after  informs  that  monarch  of  his  danger,  and  flies  with  him  from  Bohemia. 
Pandosto  now  "  commaimdes  that  his  wife  should  be  carried  straight  to  prison  vntil 
they  heard  further  of  his  pleasure.  The  guarde,  vnT^illing  to  lay  their  hands  on  * 
such  a  vertuous  princesse,  and  yet  fearing  the  kings  fury,  went  very  sorrowfull  to 
fulfill  their  charge.  Comming  to  the  queenes  lodging,  they  found  her  playing  with 
her  yong  sonne  Garinter;  vnto  whom  with  teares  doing  the  message,  Bellaria, 
astonished  at  such  a  hard  censure,  and  finding  her  deere  conscience  a  sure  aduocate 
to  pleade  in  her  cause,  went  to  the  prison  most  willingly ;  where  with  sighes  and 
teares  shee  past  away  the  time  till  she  might  come  to  her  triall'*  Pandosto  next 
*'  caused  a  generall  proclamation  to  be  made  through  all  his  realme,  that  the  queene 
and  Egistus  had,  by  the  helpe  of  Franion,  not  onely  conunitted  most  incestuous 
adultery,  but  also  had  conspired  the  kings  death ;  wherevpon  the  traitor  Franion 
was  fled  away  with  Egistus,  and  Bellaria  was  most  iustly  imprisoned."  Presently 
Bellaria  finds  herself  pregnant,  and  laments  her  &te  with  bitter  complaints.  "  The 
jaylor,  pitying  those  her  heauie  passions,  thinking  that  if  the  king  knew  she  were 
with  childe,  he  would  somewhat  appease  his  fury  and  release  her  from  prison,  went 
in  al  hast  and  certified  Pandosto  what  the  effect  of  Bellarias  complaint  was  :  who  no 
sooner  heard  the  jaylor  say  she  was  with  childe,  but  as  one  possessed  with  a 
phrenzie,  he  rose-  vp  in  a  rage,  swearing  that  shee,  and  the  basterd  brat  she  was 
[quick]  withall,  should  die,  if  the  gods  themselues  said  no ;  thinking  that  surely  by 
computation  of  time,  that  Egistus  and  not  he  was  the  father  to  the  ohilde.      This 
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8uspitiou8  thought  gaUed  afreA  his*  halfe-healed  sore,  in  so  much  as  he  oould  take 
no  rest  yntill  he  might  mittigate  his  choller  with  a  iust  reuenge  ;  which  happened 
presently  after.  For  Bellaria  was  brought  to  bed  of  a  faire  and  beautifull  daughter : 
which  no  sooner  Pandosto  hearde  but  he  determined  that  both  Bellaria  and  the 
young  infant  should  be  burnt  with  fire.  His  nobles,  hearing  of  the  kings  cruell 
sentence,  sought  by  perswasions  to  diuert  him  from  his  bloodie  determination,  laying 
before  his  &ce  the  innocencie  of  the  childe,  and  yertuous  disposition  of  his  wife,  how 
she  had  continually  loued  and  honoured  him  so  tenderly  that  without  due  proofe  he 
oould  not,  nor  ought  not,  to  appeach  her  of  that  crime.  And  if  she  had  faulted,  yet 
it  were  more  honourable  to  pardon  with  mercy  then  to  punish  with  extremity,  and 
more  kingly  to  be  commended  of  pitty  than  accused  of  rigoiu* ;  and  as  for  the  childe, 
if  he  should  punish  it  for  the  mothers  offence,  it  were  to  striue  against  nature 
and  iustice ;  and  that  ynnatural  actions  doe  more  offend  the  gods  then  men ;  how 
causelesse  cruelty  nor  innocent  blood  neuer  scapes  without  reuenge.  These  and  such 
like  reasons  could  not  appease  his  rage,  but  he  rested  resolute  in  this,  that  Bellaria 
being  an  adultresse,  the  childe  was  a  bastard,  and  he  would  not  suffer  that  such  an 
infamous  brat  should  call  him  father.  Yet  at  last  (seeing  his  noblemen  were 
importimate  vpon  him)  he  was  content  to  spare  the  childes  life,  and  yet  to  put  it  to 
a  worse  death.  For  he  found  out  this  deuise,  that  seeing  (as  he  thought)  it  came  by 
fortune,  so  he  would  commit  it  to  the  charge  of  fortune,  and  therefore  caused  a 
little  cock-boat  to  be  prouided,  wherein  he  meant  to  put  the  babe,  and  then  send  it 
to  the  mercies  of  the  seas  and  the  destenies.  From  this  his  peeres  in  no  wise  coidd 
perswade  him,  but  that  he  sent  presently  two  of  his  guard  to  fetch  the  childe  :  who 
being  come  to  the  prison,  and  with  weeping  teares  recounting  their  maisters  message, 
Bellaria  no  sooner  heard  the  rigorious  resolution  of  her  mercilesse  husband  but  she 
fell  downe  in  a  swound,  so  that  all  thought  she  had  bin  dead ;  yet  at  last  being 
come  to  her  selfe,  shee  cryed  and  screeched  out  in  this  wise.  'Alas,  sweete 
infortunate  babe,  scarce  borne,  before  enuied  by  fortune  1  would  the  day  of  thy 
birth  had  beene  the  terme  of  thy  life  1  then  shouldest  thou  haue  made  an  ende  to 
care,  and  preuented  thy  fathers  rigour.  Thy  faults  cannot  yet  deserue  such  hatefull 
reuenge ;  thy  dayes  are  too  short  for  so  sharpe  a  doome  ;  but  thy  vntimely  death 
must  pay  thy  mothers  debts,  and  her  guiltlesse  crime  must  bee  thy  gasUy  curse. 
And  shalt  thou,  sweete  babe,  be  committed  to  fortune,  when  thou  art  already  spited 
by  fortune  ?  Shall  the  seas  be  thy  harbour,  and  the  hard  boate  thy  cradle  1  Shall 
thy  tender  mouth,  in  steede  of  sweete  kisses,  be  nipped  with  bitter  stormes  t  Shalt 
thou  haue  the  whistling  windes  for  thy  lullabie,  and  the  salt  sea  fome  insteede  of 
sweete  milke?  Alas,  what  destinies  would  assigne  such  hard  hapl  What  father 
would  be  so  cruell  1  Or  what  gods  will  not  reuenge  such  rigor  ?  Let  me  kisse  thy 
lippes,  sweete  infant,  and  wet  thy  tender  cheekes  with  my  teares,  and  put  this 
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chayne  about  thy  little  necke,  that,  if  fortune  saue  thee,  it  may  helpe  to  succour 
thee.  Thus,*  since  thou  must  goe  to  surge  in  the  gastfuU  seas,  with  a  sorrowfull 
kisse  I  bid  thee  farewell,  and  I  pray  the  gods  thou  maist  fare  well.'  Such  and  so 
great  was  her  griefe,  that,  her  vitall  spirits  being  suppressed  with  sorrow,  she  fell 
againe  downe  into  a  trance,  hauing  her  sences  so  sotted  with  care,  that  after  shee  was 
reuiued,  yet  shee  lost  her  memorie,  and  lay  for  a  great  time  without  mouing,  as  one 
in  a  trance.  The  guard  left  her  in  this  perplexitie,  and  carried  the  child  to  the 
king  ;  who,  quite  deuoide  of  pity,  commanded  that  without  delay  it  should  bee  put 
in  the  boat,  hauing  neither  saile  nor  rudderf  to  guid  it,  and  so  to  bee  carried  into  the 
midst  of  thq  sea^  and  there  left  to  the  wind  and  wane  as  the  destinies  please  to 
appoint.  The  very  ship-men,  seeing  the  sweete  countenance  of  the  yong  babe,  began 
tp  accuse  the  king  of  rigor,  and  to  pity  the  childs  hard  fortune :  but  feare 
oonsti-ayned  them  to  that  which  their  nature  did  abhorre ;  so  that  they  placed  it  in 
one  of  the  ends  of  the  boat,  and  with  a  few  greene  bows  made  a  homely  cabben  to 
shroud  it  as  they  could  from  wind  and  weather.  Hauing  thus  trimmed  the  boat> 
they  tied  it  to  a  ship,  and  so  haled  it  into  the  mayne  sea,  and  then  cut  in  sunder  the 
coarde  :  which  they  had  no  sooner  done,  but  there  arose  a  mighty  tempest,  which 
tossed  the  little  boate  so  vehemently  in  the  wanes  that  the  ship-men  thought  it 
coulde  not  continue  longe  without  sincking;  yea,  the  storme  grewe  so  great,  that  with 
much  labour  and  perill  they  got  to  the  shoare."  Bellaria  being  brought  into  open 
court  for  her  trial,  "  fell  downe  vpon  her  knees,  and  desired  the  king  that  for  the 
lone  he  bare  to  his  young  sonne  Garinter,  whome  she  brought  into  the  world,  that 
hee  woulde  graunt  her  a  request ;  which  was  this,  that  it  would  please  his  maiestie 
to  send  sixe  of  his  noblemen  whome  he  best  trusted  to  the  Isle  of  Delphos,  there  to 
enquire  of  the  Oracle  of  Apollo  whether  she  had  committed  adultery  with  Egistus, 
or  conspired  to  poyson  him  with  Franion ;  and  if  the  god  Apollo,  who  by  his  deuine 
essence  knew  al  secrets,  gaue  answere  that  she  was  guiltie,  she  were  content  to  suffer 
any  torment,  were  it  neuer  so  terrible.  The  request  was  so  reasonable  that 
Pandosto  could  not  for  shame  deny  it,  vnlesse  he  woulde  bee  counted  of  all  his 
subiects  more  wilfull  then  wise  :  he  therefore  agreed  that  with  as  much  speede  as 
might  be  there  should  be  certaine  embassadores  dispatched  to  the  lie  of  Delphos ; 
and  in  the  meane  season  he  commanded  that  his  wife  should  be  kept  in  close  prison. 
Bellaria  hauing  obtained  this  graunt,  was  now  more  carefull  for  her  little  babe  that 
floated  on  the  seas  then  sorrowfull  for  her  owne  mishap;  for  of  that  she  doubted ;  of 
her  selfe  shee  was  assured,  knowing  if  Apollo  should  giue  oracle  according  to  the 
thoughts  of  the  hart,  yet  the  sentence  should  goo  one  her  side,  such  was  the 
clearenes  of  her  minde  in  this  case.  But  Pandosto  (whose  suspitious  head  still 
remained  in  one  song)  chose  out  six  of  his  nobility  whom  hee  knew  were  scarse 
indifferent  men  in  the  queenes  behalfe,  and  prouiding  all  things  fit  for  their  ioumey 
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Bent  them  to  Delphoe.  They  willing  to  fulfill  the  kinges  commaund,  and  desirous  to 
see  the  situation  and  custome  of  the  Hand,  dispatched  their  affaires  with  as  much 
speede  as  might  be,  and  embarked  themselues  to  this  voyage  ;  which  (the  wind  and 
weather  seruing  fit  for  their  purpose)  was  soone  ended.  For  within  three  weekcs 
they  arriued  at  Delphos :  where  they  wer^  no  sooner  set  on  lando  but  with  great 
deuotion  they  went  to  the  Temple  of  Apollo,  and  there  ofiring  sacrifice  to  the  god 
and  giftes  to  the  priest,  as  the  custome  was,  they  humbly  craned  an  aunswere  of 
their  demaimd.  They  had  not  long  kneeled  at  the  altar,  but  Apollo  with  a  loude 
voice  saide,  *  Bohemians,  what  you  finde  behinde  the  alter  take,  and  depart.*  They 
forthwith  obeying  the  oracle,  founde  a  scroule  of  parchment  wherein  was  written 
these  words  in  letters  of  golde ; 


THE  ORACLE. 

Sutpition  ii  no  proof e;  tealoune  it  an  vnequaU  iudge :  BeUaria  is  chatt;  Sgiitut  hlameleate;  Franion 
a  true  tuhied;  Pandosio  treacheroua;  his  hobs  an  innocent;  and  the  king  shai  liue  wUhotU  an 
heire,  if  that  which  is  lost  he  not  founde. 

As  soone  as  they  had  taken  out  this  scroule,  the  priest  of  the  god  commaunded 
them  that  they  should  not  presume  to  read  it  before  they  came  in  the  presence  of 
Pandosto,  vnlesse  they  would  incurre  the  displeasure  of  Apollo."  On  their  return  to 
Bohemia,  Bellaria  being  brought  again  into  the  judgment-hall  before  the  assembled 
lords  and  commons,  speaks  thus;  "  'If  the  deuine  powers  bee  priuy  to  humane  actions 
(as  no  doubt  they  are),  I  hope  my  patience  shaU  make  fortune  blushe,  and  my 
vnspotted  life  shall  staine  spightfull*  discredit.  For  although  lying  report  hath  sought 
to  appeach  mine  honor,  and  suspition  hath  intended  to  soyle  my  credit  with  infamie, 
yet  where  vertue  keepeth  the  forte,  report  and  suspition  may  assayle,  but  neuer  sack. 
How  I  haue  led  my  life  before  Egistus  oonmiing,  I  appeale,  Pandosto,  to  the  gods 
and  to  thy  conscience.  What  hath  passed  betwixt  him  and  me,  the  gods  onely  know, 
and  I  hope  will  presently  reueale.  That  I  loued  Egistus,  I  cannot  denie  ;  that  I 
honored  him,  I  shame  not  to  confesse  :  to  the  one  I  wajs  forced  by  his  vertues ;  to 
the  other  for  his  dignities.  But  as  touching  lasciuious  lust,  I  say  Egistus  is  honest, 
and  hope  myselfe  to  be  found  without  spot :  for  Franion,  I  can  neither  accuse  him 
nor  excuse  him,  for  I  was  not  priuie  to  his  departure  :  and  that  this  is  true  which  I 
haue  heere  rehearsed,  I  referre  myselfe  to  the  deuine  oracle.'  Bellaria  had  no  sooner 
sayd,  but  the  king  commaunded  that  one  of  his  dukes  should  reade  the  contentes 
of  the  scroule  ;  which  after  the  commons  had  heard,  they  gaue  a  great  shout, 
reioysing  and  clapping  their  hands  that  the  queene  was  cleare  of  that  false  accusation. 
But  th^  king,  whose  conscience  was  a  witnesse  against  him  of  his  witlesse  furie  and 
false-suspected  iealousie,  was  so  ashamed  of  his  rashe  folly  that  he  intreated  his 
nobles  to  perswade  Bellaria  to  forgiue  and  forget  these  iniuries ;  promising  not  oncly 
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to  shew  himselfb  a  loyall  and  louing  husband,  but  also  to  reconcile  himselfe  to 
Egistus  and  Franion ;  reuealing  then  before  them  all  the  cause  of  their  secrete 
flighte,  and  how  treacherously  hee  thought  to  haue  practised  his  death,  if  the  good 
minde  of  his  cupbearer  had  not  preuented  his  purpose.  As  thus  he  was  relating  the 
whole  matter,  there  was  worde  brought  him  that  his  young  sonne  Garinter  was 
sodainly  dead  :  which  newes  so  soone  as  Bellaria  heard,  surcharged  before  with 
extreame  ioy  and  now  suppressed  with  heauie  sorrowe,  her  yitall  spirites  were  so 
stopped  that  she  fell  downe  presently  dead,  and  could  be  neuer  reuiued.  This 
sodaine  sight  so  appalled  the  kinges  senoes  that  he  sanck  from  his  seate  in  a  sound, 
so  as  he  was  fayne  to  be  carried  by  his  nobles  to  his  pallace,  where  hee  lay  by  the 
space  of  three  dayes  without  speache.  His  conmions  were,  as  men  in  dispaire,  so 
diuersly  distressed ;  there  was  nothing  but  mourning  and  lamentation  to  be  heard 
throughout  al  Bohemia ;  their  young  prince  dead,  their  vertuous  queene  bereaued 
of  her  life,  and  their  king  and  soueraigne  in  great  hazard  :  this  tragicall  discoimse  of 
fortune  so  daunted  them  as  they  went  like  shadowes,  not  men ;  yet  somewhat  to 
comfort  their  heauie  hearts,  they  heard  that  Pandosto  was  come  to  himselfe  and  had 
recouered  his  speache  :  who  as  in  a  fury  brayed  out  these  bitter  speaches.  '  0  miser- 
able Pandosto,  what  smrer  witnesse  then  conscience  ?  what  thoughts  more  sower  then 
suspition  1  what  plague  more  bad  then  iealousie.?  Unnaturall  actions  offend  the  gods 
more  than  men ;  and  causelesse  crueltie  neuer  scapes  without  reuenge.  I  haue 
committed  such  a  bloudy  fact,  as  repent  I  may,  but  recall  I  cannot  Ah,  iealousie  ! 
a  hell  to  the  minde,  and  a  horror  to  the  conscience,  suppressing  reason,  and  inciting 
rage  :  a  worse  passion  then  phrensie,  a  greater  plague  than  madnesse.  Are  the  gods 
iust  ?  then  let  them  reuenge  such  brutishe  crueltie  :  my  innocent  babe  I  haue 
drowned  in  the  seas ;  my  louing  wife  I  haue  slaine  with  slaimderous  suspition ;  my 
trustie  friend  I  haue  sought  to  betray ;  and  yet  the  gods  are  slacke  to  plague  such 
offences.  Ah,  vniust  Apollo  !  Pandosto  is  the  man  that  hath  committed  the  faulte  : 
why  should  Garinter,  seely  childe,  abide  the  paine  1  Well,  sith  the  gods  meane  to 
prolong  my  dayes  to  increase  my  dolour,  I  will  offer  my  guiltie  bloud  a  sacrifice  to 
those  sackles*  soules  whose  lines  are  lost  by  my  rigorous  folly.'  And  with  that  he 
reached  at  a  rapier  to  haue  murdered  himselfe  :  but  his  peeres  being  present  stayed 
him  from  such  a  bloudy  acte,  perswading  him  to  think  that  the  commonwealth  con- 
sisted on  his  safetie,  and  that  those  sheepe  could  not  but  perish  that  wanted  a 
sheepheard ;  wishing  that,  if  hee  would  not  line  for  himselfe,  yet  he  should  haue 
care  of  his  subiects,  and  to  put  such  fancies  out  of  his  minde,  sith  in  sores  past  help 
salues  doe  not  heale  but  hurt,  and  in  thinges  past  cure  care  is  a  corrasiua  With 
these  and  such  like  perswasions  the  kinge  was  ouercome,  and  began  somewhat  to 
quiet  his  minde  ;  so  that  assoone  as  hee  could  goe  abroad,  hee  caused  his  wife  to  bee 
embalmed  and  wrapt  in  lead  with  her  young  sonne  Grarinter ;  erecting  a  rich  and 
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famous  septdchre,  wherein  hee  intombed  them  both,  makmg  such  solemne  obeequies 
at  her  funeral  aa  al  Bohemia  might  peroeiue  he  did  greatly  repent  him  of  his  fore- 
passed  folly  j  causing  this  epitaph  to  be  ingrauen  on  her  tombe  in  letters  of  golde; 


THE  EPITAPH. 

Here  lyee  eniombde  Bellaria  fairer 

PdUly  accused  to  he  vnchatte  ; 
Cleared  by  ApoUoe  tacred  dootiUf 

Yet  ilaine  by  italoutU  at  latt. 

What  ere  thou  he  that  panett  by, 
Curue  him  that  catude  this  queene  to  die. 

This  epitaph  being  ingrauen,  Pandosto  would  once  a  day  repaire  to  the  tombe,  and 
there  with  watry  plaintes  bewaile  his  misfortune ;  couetiug  no  other  companion  but 
sorrowe,  nor  no  other  harmonic  but  repentance.  But  leaning  him  to  his  dolorous 
passions,  at  last  let  ys  come  to  shewe  the  tragicall  discourse  of  the  young  infant 
Who,  beeing  tossed  with  winde  and  wane,  floated  two  whole  daies  without  succour, 
readie  at  euery  puffe  to  bee  drowned  in  the  sea ;  till  at  last  the  tempest  ceassed,  and 
the  little  boate  was  driuen  with  the  tyde  into  the  coast  of  Sycilia,  where,  sticking 
yppon  the  sandes,  it  rested.  Fortune  minding  to  be  wanton  (willing  to  shewe  that 
as  she  hath  wrinckles  on  her  browes,  so  shee  hath  dimples  in  her  cheekes),  thought, 
after  so  many  sower  lookes,  to  lend  a  fayned  smile,  and,  after  a  puffing  storme,  to 
bring  a  pretty  calme  :  shee  began  thus  to  dally.  It  fortuned  a  poore  mercenary 
sheepheard  that  dwelled  in  Sycilia,  whd  got  his  lining  by  other  mens  flockes,  missed 
one  of  his  sheepe,  and  thinking  it  had  strayed  into  the  couert  that  was  hard  by, 
sought  very  diligently  to  find  that  which  he  could  not  see,  fearing  either  that  the 
wolues  or  eagles  had  vndone  him  (for  hee  was  so  poore  as  a  sheepe  was  halfe  his 
substaunce),  wandered  downe  toward  the  sea-clififes,  to  see  if  perchaimce  the  sheepe 
was  browsing  on  the  sea-iuy,  whereon  they  greatly  doe  feede.  But  not  finding  her 
there,  as  he  was  ready  to  retume  to  his  flocke,  hee  heard  a  childe  crie ;  but  knowing 
there  was  no  house  nere,  he  thought  he  had  mistaken  the  sound,  and  that  it  was  the 
bleatyng  of  his  sheepe.  Wherefore  looking  more  narrowely,  as  he  cast  his  eye  to 
the  sea,  he  spyed  a  little  boate,  from  whence,  as  he  attentiuely  listened,  he  might 
heare  the  ciy  to  come.  Standing  a  good  while  in  a  maze,  at  last  he  went  to  the 
shoare,  and  wading  to  the  boate,  as  he  looked  in,  he  saw  the  little  babe  lying  al 
alone,  ready  to  die  for  hunger  and  colde,  wrapped  in  a  mantle  of  scarlet,  richely 
imbrodered  with  golde,  and  hauing  a  chayne  about  the  necke.  The  sheepeheard, 
who  before  had  neuer  seene  so  faire  a  babe  nor  so  riche  iewels,  thought  assuredly 
that  it  was  some  little  god,  and  began  with  great  deuocion  to  knock  on  his  breast 
The  babe,  who  wrythed  with  the  head  to  seeke  for  the  pap,  began  againe  to  cry 
afresh  :  whereby  the  poore  man  knew  that  it  was  a  childe,  which  by  some  sinister 
meanes  was  driuen  thither  by  distresse  of  weather ;  maruailing  how  such  a  seely 
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infant^  which  by  the  mantle  and  the  chayne  could  not  be  but  borne  of  noble 
parentage,  should  be  so  hardly  crossed  with  deadly  mishap.  The  poore  sheepheard^ 
perplexed  thus  with  diuers  thoughts,  tooke  pitty  of  the  childe,  and  determined  with 
himselfe  to  carry  it  to  the  king,  that  there  it  might  be  brought  yp  according  to  the 
worthinesse  of  birth  ;  for  his  ability  coulde  not  afforde  to  foster  it^  though  his  good 
minde  was  willing  to  farther  it.  Taking  therefore  the  chylde  in  his  armes,  as  he 
foulded  the  moatle  together,  the  better  to  defend  it  from  colde,  there  fell  downe  at 
hi9  foote  a  very  faire  and  riche  purse,  wherein  he  founde  a  great  summe  of  golde  : 
which  sight  so  reuiued  the  shepheards  spirits,  as  he  was  greatly  rauished  with  ioy 
and  daunted  with  feare ;  ioyf\ill  to  see  such  a  summe  in  his  power,  and  fearefiil,  if  it 
should  be  knowne,  that  it  might  breede  his  further  daunger.  Necessitie  wisht  him  at 
the  least  to  retaine  the  golde,  though  he  would  not  keepe  the  childe  :  the  simplicity 
of  his  conscience  feared  *  him  from  such  deceiptfull  briberie.t  Thus  was  the  poore 
manne  perplexed  with  a  doubtfull  dilemma^  vntill  at  Icust  the  couetousnesse  of  the 
coyne  ouercame  him  ;  for  what  will  not  the  greedy  desire  of  golde  cause  a  man  to 
doe  ?  so  that  he  was  resolued  in  himselfe  to  foster  the  child,  and  with  the  summe 
to  relieue  his  want.  Resting  thus  resolute  in  this  point,  he  left  seeking  of  hia 
sheepe,  and  as  couertly  and  secretly  as  he  coulde,  went  by  a  by-way  to  his  house, 
least  any  of  his  neighbours  should  perceaue  his  carriage.*'  The  shepherd,  who  is 
called  Porrus,  and  his  wife,  having  no  children  of  their  own,  rear  the  babe  as  their 
daughter,  giving  her  the  name  of  Fawnia.  With  the  money  which  he  had  found  in 
the  purse  Porrus  having  bought  the  lease  of  a  pretty  farm  and  a  small  flock  of 
sheep,  '^grewe  in  short  time  to  bee  a  man  of  some  wealth  and  credite.*'  When 
Fawnia  ^came  to  the  age  of  sixteene  yeeres,  shee  so  increased  with  exquisite 
perfection  both  of  body  and  minde,  as  her  natural  disposition  did  bewray  that  she 
was  borne  of  some  high  parentage ;  but  the  people  thinking  she  waa  daughter  to  the 
shephard  Porrus,  rested  only  amazed  at  hir  beauty  and  wit :  yea,  she  won  such 
fauour  and  commendations  in  euery  mans  eye,  as  her  beautie  was  not  onely  praysed 
in  the  countrey,  but  also  spoken  of  in  the  court ;  yet  such  was  her  submisae 
modestie,  that  although  her  praise  daily  increased,  her  mind  was  no  whit  puffed  vp 
with  pride,  but  humbled  her  selfe  as  became  a  country  mayde  and  the  daughter  of  a 
poore  sheepheard.  Euery  day  she  went  forth  with  her  sheepe  to  the  field,  keeping 
them  with  such  care  and  diligence  as  al  men  thought  she  was  verie  painful], 
defending  her  face  from  the  heat  of  the  sunne  with  no  otlier  vale  but  with  a  garland 
made  of  bowes  and  flowers ;  which  attire  became  her  so  gallantly  as  shee  seemed  to 
bee  the  goddesse  Flora  her  selfe  for  beauty."  Dorastus,  the  only  son  of  Egistus  and 
aged  about  twenty,  (who  has  just  offended  his  father  by  showing  decided  dislike  to 
the  proposal  that  he  should  marry  the  "King  of  Denmark's  daughter,)  becomes 
violently  enamoured  of  the  lovely  shepherdess  :  she  returns  his  passion,  and  consents 
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to  be  his  wife.  ''  Hauing  thus  plight  their  troath  each  to  other,  seeing  they  could 
not  haue  the  full  fruition  of  their  louo  in  Sycilia,  for  that  flgistus  consent  woulde 
neuer  bee  graunted  to  so  meane  a  match,  Dorastus  determined  assono  as  time  and 
oportunitie  would  giue  them  leaue,  to  prouide  a  great  masse  of  money,  and  many 
rich  and  costly  iewels  for  the  easier  cariage,  and  then  to  transporte  themselues  and 
their  treasure  into  Italy,  where  they  should  leade  a  contented  life,  vntil  such  time 
as  either  he  could  be  reconciled  to  his  father,  or  els  by  succession  come  to  the  king- 
dome."  Soon  after  this,  the  neighbours  of  Porrus  inform  him  of  the  meetings  of 
the  louers,  fearing  that  the  prince  meant  to  lure  Fawnia  to  folly.  The  old  shepherd, 
greatly  distressed  at  the  intelligence,  and  dreading  the  anger  of  the  king,  resolves  to 
go  to  his  majesty,  give  him  an  account  of  his  having  found  Fawnia  in  the  little 
boat,  and  show  him  the  chain  and  jewels  that  accompanied  her :  "  *  by  this  mcanes,'  " 
says  he  to  his  wife,  "  *  I  hope  the  king  will  take  Fawnia  into  his  scruice,  and  we, 
whatsoeuer  chaunceth,  shal  be  blamelesse.'  This  deuico  pleased  the  good  wife  very 
well,  so  that  they  determined,  assoone  as  they  might  know  the  king  at  leisure,  to 
make  him  priuie  to  this  case.  In  the  meane  time  Dorastus  was  not  slacke  in  his 
affaires,  but  applyed  his  matters  with  such  diligence  that  he  prouided  all  thinges  fitte 
for  their  ioumey.  Treasure  and  iewels  he  had  gotten  great  store,  thincking  there 
was  no  better  friend  then  money  in  a  strange  countrey ;  rich  attire  he  had  prouided 
for  Fawnia ;  and  because  he  could  not  bring  the  matter  to  passe  without  the  helpe 
and  aduice  of  some  one,  he  made  an  old  seruant  of  his,  called  Capnio,  who  had 
serued  him  from  his  child-hood,  priuie  to  his  affaires ;  who,  seeing  no  perswasions 
could  preuaile  to  diuert  him  from  his  setlcd  determination,  gaue  his  consent,  and 
dealt  so  secretly  in  the  cause  that  within  short  space  hee  had  gotten  a  ship  ready  for 
theyr  passage.  The  mariners,  seeing  a  fit  gale  of  winde  for  their  purpose,  wished 
Capnio  to  make  no  delayes,  least,  if  they  pretermitted  this  good  weather,  they  might 
stay  long  ere  they  had  such  a  fayre  winde.  Capnio,  fearing  that  his  negligence 
should  hinder  the  ioumey,  in  the  night  time  conueyed  the  trunckes  full  of  treasure 
into  the  shippe,  and  by  secrette  meanes  let  Fawnia  vnderstand  that  the  next  morning 
they  meant  to  depart.  She  vpon  this  newes  slept  verie  little  that  night,  but  gotte 
vp  very  early,  and  wente  to  her  sheepe,  looking  euery  minute  when  she  should  see 
Dorastus ;  who  taried  not  long,  for  feare  delay  might  breedo  daunger,  but  came  as 
fast  as  he  could  gallop,  and  without  any  great  circumstance  tooke  Fawnia  vp  behinde 
him,  and  rode  to  the  hauen  where  the  shippe  lay,  which  was  not  three  quarters  of  a 
mile  distant  from  that  place.  He  no  sooner  came  there  but  the  marriners  were 
readie  with  their  cock-boate  to  set  them  aboard  ;  where,  being  coucht  together  in  a 
cabben,  they  past  away  the  time  in  recounting  their  old  loues  til  their  man  Capnio 
should  come.  Porrus,  who  had  heard  that  this  morning  the  king  would  go  abroad 
to  take  the  ayre,  called  in  haste  to  his  wife  to  bring  him  his  holy  day  hose  and  his 
best  iacket,  that  he  might  goe  like  an  honest  substantiall  man  to  tell  his  tale.  His 
wife,  a  good  cleanly  wenche,  brought  him  all  things  fitte,  and  spungd  him  vp  very 
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handsomlie,  giiiing  him  the  chaine  *  and  iewels  in  a  little  boxe,  which  Pomis  for  the 
more  safety  put  in  his  bosom.  Hauing  thus  all  his  trinkets  in  a  readines,  taking  his 
staflTe  in  his  hand,  he  bad  his  wife  kisse  hira  for  good  lucke,  and  so  hee  went  towards 
the  pallace.  But  as  he  was  going,  fortune  (who  meant  to  showe  him  a  little  false 
play)  preuented  his  purpose  in  this  wise.  He  met  by  chaunce  in  his  way  Capnio, 
who  trudging  as  fast  as  he  could  with  a  little  coffer  vnder  his  arme  to  the  ship,  and 
spying  Pomis,  whome  he  knewe  to  be  Fawnias  father,  going  towardes  the  pallace, 
being  a  wylie  fellow,  began  to  doubt  the  worst,  and  therefore  crost  him  the  way, 
and  askt  him  whither  he  was  going  so  earely  this  morning.  Porrus  (who  knew  by 
his  face  that  he  was  one  of  the  court)  meaning  simply,  told  him  that  the  kings  son 
Dorastus  dealt  hardly  with  him ;  for  he  had  but  one  daughter  who  was  a  little 
beautiful!,  and  that  his  neighboures  told  him  the  young  prince  had  alliu*ed  her  to 
folly  :  he  went  therefore  now  to  complaine  to  the  king  how  greatly  he  was  abused. 
Capnio  (who  straight  way  smelt  the  whole  matter)  began  to  soth  him  in  his  taJke, 
and  said  that  Dorastus  dealt  not  like  a  prince  to  spoyle  any  poore  manes  daughter  in 
that  sort :  he  therefore  would  doe  the  best  for  him  he  could,  because  he  knew  he  was 
an  honest  man.  *  But,'  quoth  Capnio,  *  you  lose  your  labour  in  going  to  the  pallace, 
for  the  king  meanes  this  day  to  take  the  aire  of  the  sea,  and  to  goe  aboord  of  a  shippe 
that  lies  in  the  hauen :  I  am  going  before,  you  see,  to  prouide  all  things  in  a  redinesse ; 
and  if  you  wil  follow  my  counsaile,  tume  back  with  me  to  the  hauen,  where  I  will 
set  you  in  such  a  fitte  place  as  you  may  speake  to  the  king  at  your  pleasure.' 
Porrus,  giuing  credit  to  Capnios  smooth  tale,  gaue  him  a  thousand  thanks  for  his 
fiiendly  aduise,  and  went  with  him  to  the  hauen,  making  all  the  way  his  complaintes 
of  Dorastus,  yet  concealing  secretlie  the  chaine  and  the  iewels.  Assone  as  they 
were  come  to  the  sea-side,  the  marriners,  seeing  Capnio,  came  a-land  with  their 
cock-boote ;  who  still  dissembling  the  matter,  demaunded  of  Porrus  if  he  would  go 
see  the  ship  ]  who,  vnwilling  and  fearing  the  worst  because  he  was  not  well  acquainted 
with  Capnio,  made  his  excuse  that  he  could  not  brooke  the  sea,  therefore  would  not 
trouble  him.  Capnio,  seeing  that  by  faire  meanes  hee  could  not  get  him  aboord, 
commaunded  the  mariners  that  by  violence  they  should  carrie  him  into  the  shippe ; 
who  like  sturdy  knaues  hoisted  the  poore  shepheard  on  their  backes,  and  bearing 
him  to  the  boate,  lanched  from  the  land.  Porrus,  seeing  himselfe  so  cimningly 
betraied,  durst  not  crie  out,  for  hee  sawe  it  would  not  preuaile ;  but  began  to  intrcate 
Capnio  and  the  mariners  to  be  good  to  him,  and  to  pittie  his  estate ;  hee  was  but  a 
poore  man  that  lined  by  his  labour  :  they,  laughing  to  see  the  shepheard  so  afraidc, 
made  as  much  haste  as  they  could  and  sette  him  aboorde.  Porrus  was  no  sooner  in 
the  shippe  but  he  saw  Dorastus  walking  with  Fawnia ;  yet  he  scarse  knew  her, 
for  she  had  attired  her  selfe  in  riche  apparell,  which  so  increased  her  beauty  that  shee 
resembled  rather  an  angell  then  a  mortall  creature.    Dorastus  and  Fawnia  were  halfe 
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astonished  to  see  the  olde  shepherd,  mariiailiug  greatly  what  wind  had  brought  him 
thither,  til  Capnio  told  them  al  the  whole  discomtie;   how  Porrus  was  going  to 
make  his  eomplaint  to  the  king,  if  by  poUicie  he  had  not  preuented  him  ;  and  there- 
fore now,  sith  he  was  aboord,  for  the  auoiding  of  further  danger,  it  were  best  to  carrie 
him  into  Italy.     Dorastus  praised  greatly  his  mans  douiso,  and  allowed  of  his 
counsaile  :  but  Fawnia  (who  stil  feared  Porrus  as  her  father)  began  to  blush  for 
shame,  that  by  her  meanes  he  should  either  incur[r]e  daunger  or  displeasure.      The 
old  shephard,  hearing  this  hard  sentence,  that  he  should  on  such  a  sodaine  be  caried 
from  his  wife,  his  country,  and  kinsfolke,  into  a  forraine  lande  amongst  straungcrs, 
began  with  bitter  teares  to  make  his  complaint,  and  on  his  knees  to  intreate  Dorastus, 
that  pardoning  his  vnaduised  folly,  he  would  giue  him  leaue  to  goe  home  ;  swearing 
that  hee  would  keepe  all  thinges  as  secret  as  they  could  wish.     But  these  protes- 
tations could  not  preuaile,  although  Fawnia  intreated  Dorastus  very  earnestly ;  but 
the  mariners,  hoisting  their  maine  sailes,  waied  ankers,  and  hailed  into  the  deepe.'* 
Egistus,  greatly  alarmed  at  the  disappearance  of  the  prince,  learns  at  last  from  a 
fisherman  in  what  company  he  had  set  sail ;  and  is  so  grieved  at  "  his  sonnes  reck- 
lesse  follie "  that  he  falls  into  a  very  dangerous  quartan  fever.     **  But  his  sonne 
Dorastus  little  regarded  either  father,  countrie,  or  kingdome,  in  respect  of  his  lady 
Fawnia  ;  for  fortime  smyling  on  this  young  nouice,  lent  him  so  lucky  a  gale  of  winde 
for  the  space  of  a  day  and  a  night,  that  the  maryners  lay  and  slept  vpon  the  hatches  : 
but  on  the  next  morning,  about  the  breake  of  the  day,  the  aire  began  to  ouercast,  the 
winds  to  rise,  the  seas  to  swel,  yea,  presently  there  arose  such  a  fearfull  tempest  as 
the  ship  was  in  danger  to  be  swallowed  vp  with  euery  sea,  the  maine  mast  with  the 
violence  of  the  wind  was  thrown  ouer-boord,  the  sayles  were  tome,  the  tacklings 
rent  *  in  sunder,  the  storme  raging  still  so  furiously  that  poore  Fawnia  was  almost 
dead  for  feare,  but  that  she  was  greatly  comforted  with  the  presence  of  Dorastus. 
The  tempest  continued  three  dayes,  al  which  time  the  mariners  euerie  minute  looked 
for  death,  and  the  aire  was  so  darkned  with  cloudes  that  the  maister  could  not  tell 
by  his  compasse  in  what  coast  they  were.     But  vpon  the  fourth  day,  about  ten  of 
the  clocke,  the  wind  began  to  cease,  the  sea  to  wax  calme,  and  the  sky  to  be  cleare, 
and  the  mariners  descryed  the  coast  of  Bohemia,  shooting  of  their  ordnance  for  ioy 
that  they  had  escaped  such  a  fearefull  teinpest.     Dorastus,  hearing  that  they  were 
arriued  at  some  harbour,  sweetly  kissed  Fawnia^  and  bad  her  be  of  good  cheare : 
when  they  tolde  him  that  the  port  belonged  vnto  the  cheife  cittie  of  Bohemia  where 
Pandosto  kept  his  court,  Dorastus  began  to  be  sad,  knowing  that  his  father  hated  no 
man  so  much  as  Pandosto,  aiid  that  the  king  himself  had  sought  secretly  to  betray 
Egistus  :  this  considered,  he  was  halfe  a&aide  to  goe  on  land,  but  that  Capnio 
counselled  him  to  chaimge  his  name  and  his  countrey,  vntil  such  time  as  they  could 
get  some  other  barke  to  transport  them  into  Italy.     Dorastus  liking  this  deuise, 
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made  his  case  priuy  to  the  marriners,  rewarding  them  bountifully  for  their  paines, 
and  charging  them  to  saye  that  he  was  a  gentleman  of  Trapolonia  called  Meleagnis. 
The  shipmen,  willing  to  shew  what  friendship  they  could  to  Dorastus,  promised  to  be 
as  secret  as  they  could  or  hee  might  wish  ;  and  vppon  this  they  landed  in  a  little 
village  a  mile  distant  from  the  citie  :  where,  after  they  had  rested  a  day,  thinking  to 
make  prouision  for  their  manage,  the  fame  of  Fawnias  beauty  was  spread  through- 
out all  the  citie,  so  that  it  came  to  the  eares  of  Pandosto ;  who  then  being  about 
the  age  of  fifty,  had  notwithstanding  yong  and  freshe  afifections,  so  that  he  desired 
greatly  to  see  Fawnia ;  and  to  bring  this  matter  the  better  to  passe,  hearing  they 
had  but  one  man,  and  how  they  rested  at  a  very  homely  house,  he  caused  them  to 
be  apprehended  as  spies,  and  sent  a  dozen  of  his  garde  to  take  them  ;  who  being 
cohie  to  their  lodging,  tolde  them  the  kings  message.     Dorastus  no  whit  dismayed, 
accompanied  with  Fawnia  and  Capnio,  went  to  the  court  (for  they  left  Poitus  to 
keepe  the  stuffe) ;  who  being  admitted  to  the  kings  presence,  Dorastus  and  Fawnia 
with  humble  obeysance  saluted  his  maiestie."     Pandosto  is  amazed  at  the  loveliness 
of  Fawnia ;  and  when  Dorastus  has  told  him  a  tale  devised  for  the  occasion,  he 
angrily  declares,  "  till  I  heare  more  of  her  parentage  and  of  thy  calling,  I  wil  stay 
you  both  here  in  Bohemia."     The  young  prince  answers  the  king  with  much  bold- 
ness, and  is  committed  to  prison,  while  "  the  rest  of  the  shipmen  "  are  thrown  into  a 
dungeon  ;  but  Fawnia  is  treated  with  great  courtesy.     The  king  now  endeavours  to 
overcome  the  chastity  of  the  beautiful  stranger,  but  his  various  allurements  are 
vain ;  and  he  swears  at  last  that,  if  she  docs  not  yield  to  his  wishes,  he  will  have 
recourse  to  violence.     Meantime  Egistus  learns  from  some  Bohemian  merchants  that 
his  son  is  imprisoned  by  Pandosto,  and  sends  ambassadors  to  that  monarch  w^ith  a 
request  "  that  Capnio,  Fawnia,  and  Porrus,  might  be  murthered  and  put  to  death, 
and  that  his  sonne  Dorastus  might  be  sent  home  in  safetie.     Pandosto  hauing  atten- 
tiuely  and  with  gi*eat  meruaile  heard  their  embassage,  willing  to  reconcile  himselfe 
to  Egistus,  and  to  shew  him  how  greatlie  he  esteemed  his  fauour,*  although  loue 
and  fancy  forbad  him  to  hurt  Fawnia,  yet  in  despight  of  loue  hce  determined  to 
execute  Egistus  will  without  mercy ;  and  therefore  he  presently  sent  for  Dorastus 
out  of  prison  ;  who  meruailing  at  this  vnlooked  for  curtesie,  foimd,  at  his  comming 
to  the  kings  presence,  that  which  he  least  doubted  of,  his  fathers  embassadoxirs  ; 
who  no  sooner  sawe  him,  but  with  great  reuerencc  they  honored  him ;  and  Pandosto 
embracing  Dorastus,  set  him  by  him  very  louingly  in  a  chaire  of  estate.     Dorastus, 
ashamed  that  his  foUie  was  bewraied,  sate  a  long  time  as  one  in  a  muse,  til  Pandosto 
told  him  the  summe  of  his  fathers  embassage ;  which  he  had  no  sooner  heard,  but 
he  was  toucht  at  the  quicke  for  the  cruell  sentence  that  was  pronounced  against 
Fawnia.     But  neither  could  his  sorrow  nor  perswasions  preuaile ;    for  Pandosto 
commaunded  that  Fawnia,  Porrus,  and  Capnio,  shoidd  bee  brought  to  his  presence  : 

*  favour]  Olded.  "labour." 
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who  were  no  sooner  come  but  Pandosto,  hauing  his  former  loue  turned  to  a  disdainful 
hate,  began  to  rage  against  Fawnia  in  these  tearmes.  *  Thou  disdainfull  vassal,  thou 
currish  kite,  assigned  by  the  destinies  to  base  fortune,  and  yet  with  an  aspiring  minde 
gazing  after  honor,  how  durst  thou  presume,  being  a  beggar,  to  match  with  a  prince  1 
by  thy  alluring  lookes  to  inchant  the  sonne  of  a  king  to  leaue  his  owne  countrie  to 
fulfill  thy  disordinate  lusts  ]  O  despightfull  minde  1  a  proud  heart  in  a  beggar  is 
not  vnlike  to  a  great  fire  in  a  smal  cottage,  which  warmeth  not  the  house,  but  burnetii 
it :  assure  thyselfc  thou  shalt  die.  And  thou,  old  doating  foole,  whose  follie  hath 
bene  such  as  to  suffer  thy  daughter  to  reach  aboue  thy  fortune,  looke  for  no 
other  meede  but  the  like  punishment.  But,  Capnio,  thou  which  hast  betrayed  the 
king,  and  hast  consented  to  the  vnlawfull  lust  of  thy  lord  and  maister,  I  know  not 
how  iustly  I  may  plague  thee :  death  is  too  casie  a  punishment  for  thy  falsehood,  and 
to  line,  if  not  in  extreame  miserie,  were  not  to  shew  thee  equitie.  I  therefore 
award  that  thou  shalt  haue  thine  eyes  put  out,  and  continually,  while  *  thou  diest, 
grinde  in  a  mil  like  a  brute  beast.*  The  fearo  of  death  brought  a  sorrowfull  silence 
vpon  Fawnia  and  Capnio  :  but  Porrus,  seeing  no  hope  of  life,"  confesses  that  Fawnia 
is  not  his  daughter,  tells  how  he  found  her  in  the  little  boat,  and  shows  the  chain 
and  jewels  that  accompanied  her.  "  Pandosto  would  scarce  sufier  him  to  tell  out 
his  tale  but  that  he  enquired  the  time  of  the  yeere,  the  manner  of  the  boate,  and 
other  circiunstaunces ;  which  when  he  found  agreeing  te  his  count,  he  sodainehe  leapt 
from  his  seate,  and  kissed  Fawnia,  wetting  her  tender  cheeks  with  his  teares,  and 
crying,  *  My  daughter  Fawnia !  Ah  sweete  Fawnia !  I  am  thy  father,  Fawnia.*  This 
sodaine  passion  of  the  king  draue  them  all  into  a  maze,  especially  Fawnia  and 
Dorastus.  But  when  the  king  had  breathed  himselfe  a  while  in  this  newe  ioy,  hee 
rehearsed  beefore  the  embassadours  the  whole  matter,  how  hee  hadde  entreated  his 
wife  Bellaria  for  iealousie,  and  that  this  was  the  childe  whome  hee  [had]  sent  te  floate 
in  the  seas.  Fawnia  was  not  more  ioyfull  that  she  had  found  such  a  father  then 
Dorastus  was  glad  he  shoidd  get  such  a  wife.  The  embassadors  reioyced  that  their 
yong  prince  had  made  such  a  choice,  that  those  kingdomes,  which  through  enmitie  had 
long  time  bin  disseuered,  should  now  through  perpetual  amitie  be  vnited  and  recon- 
ciled. The  citizens  and  subiects  of  Bohemia  (hearing  that  the  king  had  found  againe 
his  daughter  which  was  supposed  dead,  ioyfull  that  there  waa  an  heiro  aparant  to 
his  kingdome)  made  bonfires  and  showes  throughout  the  cittie.  The  courtiers  and 
knights  appointed  iusts  and  tumeis,  to  signifie  their  willing  mindes  in  gratifying  the 
kings  hap.  Eighteene  daies  being  past  in  these  princely  sports,  Pandosto,  willing 
to  rccompence  old  Porrus,  of  a  shepheard  made  him  a  knight :  which  done,  prouiding 
a  sufi&cient  nauie  to  receiue  him  and  his  retinue,  accompanied  with  Dorastus,  Fawnia, 
and  the  Sicilian  embassadoiuis,  he  sailed  towards  Sicilia,  where  he  was  most  princelie 
entertained  by  Egistus ;  who  hearing  this  comicall  euent,  reioyced  greatly  at  his 
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Bonnes  good  happe,  and  without  delay  (to  the  perpetual!  ioy  of  the  two  yong 
louers)  celebrated  the  marriage  :  which  was  so  sooner  ended  but  Pandosto,  calling 
to  mind  how  first  he  betraied  his  friend  Egistus,  how  his  iealousie  was  the  cause  of 
Bellarias  death,  that  contrarie  to  the  law  of  nature  hee  had  lusted  after  his  owne 
daughter, — ^moued  with  these  desperate  thoughts,  he  fell  in  a  melancholie  fit,  and, 
to  close  vp  the  comedie  with  a  tragicall  stratagome,  hee  slewe  himselfe  :  whose  death 
being  many  daies  bewailed  of  Fawnia^  Dorastus,  and  his  deere  friend  Egistus, 
Dorastus,  taking  liis  leaue  of  his  father,  went  with  his  wife  and  the  dead  corps  into 
Bohemia  ;  where,  after  it  was  *  sumptuouslie  intoombed,  Dorastus  ended  his  daies  in 
contented  quiet."  The  reader  will  perceive  that  the  characters  of  Antigonus, 
Paulina,  Autolycus,  and  the  Young  Shepherd,  in  the  Wiriter's  TaUy  are  the  creations 
of  Shakespeare. 

Greene,  during  his  chequered  life,  having  sometimes  "  kept  villanous  company," 
turned  to  account  his  intimate  acquaintance  with  the  sharpers  and  rogues  of  the  metro- 
polis by  publishing  several  pamphlets  wherein  he  laid  open  aU  the  mysteries  of  their 
arts.t  Prefixed  to  the  first  of  these  pieces,  A  Notable  Discouiery  of  Coomage,  1591,  is  an 
Address  "  To  the  Yong  Gentlemen,  Marchants,  Apprentises,  Farmers,  and  plain 
Countrymen,"  which  begins  thus  :  "  Diogenes,  gentlemen,  from  a  counterfait  coiner 
of  money,  became  a  currant  corrector  of  manners,  as  absolute  in  the  one  as  dissolute 
in  the  other  :  time  refineth  mens  affects,  and  their  humors  grow  different  by  the 
distinction  of  age.  Poor  Ouid,  that  amorously  writ  in  his  youth  the  art  of  loue, 
complained  in  his  exile  amongst  the  Getes  of  his  wanton  follies ;  and  Socrates  age 
was  vertuous,  thogh  his  prime  was  licentious.  So,  gentlemen,  my  younger  yeeres 
had  vncertaine  thoughtes,  but  now  my  ripe  daies  cals  on  to  repentant  deedes,  and  I 
sorrow  as  much  to  see  others  wilful  as  I  delighted  once  to  be  wanton.  The  odde 
mad-caps  I  haue  beene  mate  too,  not  as  a  companion,  but  as  a  spie  to  haue  an  insight 
into  their  knaueries,  that  seeing  their  traines  I  might  eschew  their  snares ; 
those  mad  fellowes  I  learned  at  last  to  loath  by  their  owne  gracelesse  villenies  ;  and 
what  I  saw  in  them  to  their  confusion,  I  can  forwame  in  others  to  my  coimtreies 
commodity.  None  could  decipher  tyrauisme  better  then  Aristippus,  not  that  his 
nature  was  cruell,  but  that  he  was  nourtured  with  Dionisius :  the  simple  swaine  that 
cuts  the  lapidaries  stones  can  distinguish  a  ruby  from  a  diamond  onely  by  his 
labour :  though  I  haue  not  practised  their  deceits,  yet  conuersing  by  fortune  and 
talking  vppon  purpose  with  such  copes-mates,  hath  geuen  mee  light  into  their 
conceiptes,  and  I  can   decipher  their  qualities,  though  I   vtterly  mislike  of  their 


•  it  wflw]  Old  ed.  "they  were." 

t  *'  Bnt  I  thanke  God  that  hee  put  it  in  my  head  to  lay  open  the  most  horrible  cooseuages  of  the 
oommen  Conny-catchen,  Cooseners,  and  Crosse-biten,  which  I  haue  indifferently  handled  in  those  my 
seuerall  discbnrses  already  imprinted.  And  my  trust  is,  that  those  disconrses  wiU  doe  great  good,  and 
boo  Yery  beneficiall  to  the  common-wealth  of  England.**— ^%«  Bepentance  of  Robert  Oreene,  1592. 
Sig.  0  3. 
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practises.**     It  was  not  without  many  threats  of  vengeance  from  this  blackguard 
crew  that  our  author  persevered  in  describing  their  various  villanies. 

About  the  beginning  of  August,  1592,  Greene  having  partaken  too  largely  of 
piokled  herrings  and  Rhenish  wine,  at  an  entertainment  where  Nash  wem  a  principal 
guest,  was,  in  consequence,  seized  by  an  illness  which  terminated  in  death.*     The 


*  My  chief  aathority  for  the  aoeonnt  of  Greene's  last  illness  and  death  is  the  tract  entitled  Fovre 
Letters,  and  certaine  Sonnets  ;  eepecially  touching  Robert  Oreene,  &o.  1592,  by  Ghibriel  Harney,  whose 
enmity  towards  our  author,  and  the  cause  of  it,  will  be  afterwards  particularly  noticed.  Though  this 
person  has  lowered  himself  in  the  eyes  of  posterity  by  his  malignant  attack  on  the  memory  of  Greene, 
the  fact  of  his  having  been  the  friend  of  Spenser  is  alone  sufficient  to  proye  the  respectability  of  his 
character ;  and  since  he  tells  uB  that  his  information  concerning  Greene's  miserable  end  was  derived 
from  the  host^s  who  kindly  acted  as  nurse  to  the  dying  poet,  I  see  no  reason  for  questioning  the  truth 
of  his  statements.  The  small  portion  of  Nash's  Strange  Newet^  Of  the  intercepting  of  certain  LetterSf 
&c.  1592,  which  is  occupied  by  remarks  on  Haryey*s  attack  on  Greene,  is  weak  and  unsatisfactory :  it 
must  be  observed,  too,  that  Nash  had  not  seen  Greene  for  a  month  before  his  death,  and  was  anxious 
to  disclaim  any  great  intimacy  having  existed  between  them. 

''My  next  businesse  was  to  enquire  after  the  famous  author  ;  who  was  reported  to  lye  dangerously 
sicke  in  a  shoemakers  house  neere  Bow-gate  ;  not  of  the  plague  or  the  pockes,  as  a  gentleman  saide, 
but  of  a  surfett  of  pickle  herringe  and  Rennish  wine,"  &c. — G.  Harvey's  Fovre  Letters^  kc.  1592,  p.  5. 

"His  keping  of  the  foresaid  Balls  sister,  a  sorry  ragged  queane,  of  whome  hee  had  his  base  sonne, 
Infortunatus  Greene,"  &c. — Id.  p.  10.     See  p.  22  of  this  memoir. 

"  Truely  I  haue  beene  ashamed  to  heare  some  ascertayned  reportes  of  hys  most  woefull  and 
rascall  estate  ;  how  the  wretched  fellow,  or  shall  I  say  the  prince  of  beggars,  laid  all  to  gage  for  some 
few  shillinges ;  and  was  attended  by  lice  ;  and  would  pittifully  beg  a  penny-pott  of  Malmesie ;  and  could 
not  gett  any  of  his  old  acquaintance  to  comfort  or  visite  him  in  his  extremity  but  Mistris  Appleby  and 
the  mother  of  Infortunatus.  Alas,  euen  his  fellow-writer,  a  proper  yong  man  if  aduised  in  time,  that 
was  a  principal!  guest  at  that  fatall  banquet  of  pickle-herring  (I  spare  his  name,  and  in  some  respectes 
wish  him  well),  came  neuer  more  at  him  ;  but  either  would  not,  or  happily  could  not,  performe  the  duty 
of  an  affectionate  and  faithfull  frend.  The  poore  cordwainers  wife  was  his  onely  nurse,  and  the  mother 
of  Infortunatus  hys  sole  companion,  but  when  Mistresse  Appleby  came,  as  much  to  exp(wtulate  iniuries 
with  her  as  to  visite  him." — Id.  p.  10. 

*'  His  hostisse  Isam,  with  teares  in  her  eies  and  sighes  from  a  deeper  fountalne  (for  she  loued  him 
derely),  tould  me  of  his  lamentable  begging  of  a  penny-pott  of  Malmesy ;  and,  sir  reuerence,  how  lowsy 
he  and  the  mother  of  Infortunatus  were  (I  would  her  surgeon  found  her  no  worse  then  lowsy  t) ;  and 
how  he  was  faine,  poore  soule,  to  borrow  her  husbandes  shirte,  whiles  bis  owne  was  a  washing ;  and  how 
his  dublet  and  hose  and  sword  were  sold  for  three  shillinges  ;  and  beside  the  chaises  of  his  winding 
sheete,  which  was  foure  shillinges,  and  the  charges  of  hys  buriall  yesterday  in  the  New -churchyard  neere 
Bedlam,  which  was  six  shillinges  and  foure  pence,  how  deeply  hee  was  indebted  to  her  poore  husbande, 
as  appeered  by  hys  owne  bonde  of  tenne  poundes  ;  which  the  good  woman  kindly  shewed  me,  and 
beseeched  me  to  read  the  writting  beneath,  which  was  a  letter  to  his  abandoned  wife  in  the  behalfe  of 
his  gentle  host,  not  so  short  as  persuasible  in  the  beginning  and  pittifull  in  the  ending." — Id.  p.  11. 

''Greene  surfeted  not  of  pickeld  hearing,  but  of  an  exceeding  feare  of  his  [Harvey's]  familiar 
epistles." — Nash's  Strange  Newes,  &c.  1592,  Sig.  D  4. 

"  For  the  lowsie  circumstance  of  his  pouerty  before  his  death,  and  sending  that  miserable  writte  to 
his  wife,  it  cannot  be  but  thou  lyest,  learned  Gabriell. 

"  I,  and  one  of  my  fellowes  Will.  Monox  (hast  thou  neuer  heard  of  him  and  his  great  dagger?),  wefre  ia 
company  with  him,  a  month  before  he  died,  at  that  fatall  banquet  of  Rhenish  wine  and  pickled  hearing 
(if  thou  wilt  needs  haue  it  so) ;  and  then  the  inuentorie  of  his  apparrell  came  to  more  than  three 
shillings  (though  thou  saist  the  contrarie).  I  know  a  broker,  in  a  spruce  leather  ierkin,  with  a  great 
number  of  golde  rings  on  his  fingers,  and  a  bunch  of  keies  at  his  girdle,  shaU  giue  you  thirty  shillings 
for  the  doublet  alone,  if  you  can  heipe  him  to  it.  Harke  in  your  eare  ;  hee  had  a  very  fiskire  cloake  with 
sleeues,  of  a  graue  goose-turd  greene  ;  it  would  seme  you  as  fine  as  may  bee  :  no  more  words  ;  if  you  bee 
wise,  play  the  good  husband  and  listen  after  it ;  you  may  buy  it  ten  shillings  better  cheape  than  it  cost 
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wretched  man  lay  sick  at  the  house  of  a  poor  shoemaker  near  Dowgate,  reduced  to  a 
state  of  squalid  poverty.  The  compassionate  kindness  of  his  host  and  hostess 
furnished  him,  as  far  as  their  means  allowed,  with  all  the  necessaries  which  his  con- 
dition required  ;  and  in  the  latter,  who,  according  to  Harvey,  had  no  ordinary  regard 
and  admiration  for  her  lodger,  he  found  an  amxious  and  attentive  nurse.  He  appears 
to  have  been  deserted  by  his  former  gay  associates  :  even  Nash,  his  companion  at  the 

him .  By  S.  Siluer,  it  is  good  to  bee  circomspect  in  casting  for  the  worlde  ;  thei'es  a  great  many  ropes 
go  to  ten  shillings.  If  yon  want  a  greasy  paire  of  silk  stockings  also  to  shew  youraelfe  in  at  the  court, 
ihej  are  there  to  be  had  too  amongst  his  moueables." — Id,  Sig.  E  4. 

'*  Neither  was  I  Greenes  comjAnion  any  more  than  for  a  carowse  or  two." — Id.  Sig.  H. 
'*  A  thonsande  there  bee  that  haue  more  reason  to  speake  in  his  behalfe  than  I,  who,  since  I  first 
knew  him  about  town,  haue  beene  two  yeares  together  and  not  seene  him." — Id,  Sig.  L.  4. 
"  The  manner  of  the  decUh  and  la^t  end  of  Robert  Oreene,  Maisier  of  Artes. 
*'  After  that  he  bad  pend  the  former  diiicourse  (then  lying  sore  sicke  of  a  surfet  which  hee  had  taken 
with  drinking),  hee  continued  most  patient  and  penitent ;  yea,  he  did  with  teares  forsake  the  world, 
renounced  swearing,  and  desired  forgiuenes  of  God  and  the  worlde  for  all  his  offences  :  so  that  during 
all  the  time  ef  his  sicknesse  (which  was  about  a  moneths  space)  hee  was  neuer  heard  to  sweare,  raue,  or 
blaspheme  the  name  of  God,  as  he  was  accustomed  to  do  before  that  time  ;  which  greatly  comforted  his 
welwillei-s,  to  see  how  mightily  the  grace  of  God  did  worke  in  him. 

'*  He  confessed  himselfe  that  he  was  neuer  heart-sicke,  but  said  that  al  his  paine  was  in  his  belly. 
And  although  he  continually  soowred,  yet  still  his  belly  sweld,  and  neuer  left  swelling  Tpward,  yntill  it 
Bweld  him  at  the  hart  and  in  his  face. 

*'  During  the  whole  time  of  his  sicknee,  he  continually  called  ypon  God,  and  recited  these  sentences 
following  ; 

'  0  Lord,  forgiue  me  my  manifold  offences ! 
0  Lord,  haue  mercie  vpon  me  t 
0  Lord,  forgiue  me  my  secret  sinnes, 
and  in  thy  mercie,  Lord,  pardon  them  all ! 

Thy  mercie,  0  Lord,  is  aboue  thy  works  1' 

And  with  such  like  godly  sentences  hee  passed  the  time,  euen  till  he  gaue  vp  the  ghost. 

"  And  this  is  to  bee  noted,  that  his  sicknesse  did  not  so  greatly  weaken  him  but  that  he  walked  to 
his  chaire  and  backe  againe  the  night  before  he  departed  ;  and  then  (being  feeble)  laying  him  downe  on 
his  bed,  about  nine  of  the  clocke  at  night,  a  friend  of  his  tolde  him  that  his  wife  had  sent  him  commend- 
ations and  that  shee  was  in  good  health  :  whereat  hee  greatly  reioiced,  confessed  that  he  had  mightily 
wronged  her,  and  wished  that  hee  might  see  her  before  he  departed.  Whereypon  (feeling  his  time  was 
but  short)  hee  tooke  pen  and  inke,  and  wrote  her  a  letter  to  this  effect : 

"  Sweet  wife,  as  euer  there  was  any  good  will  or  friendship  betweene  thee  and  mee,  see  this  bearer  (my 
host)  satisfied  of  his  debt :  I  owe  him  tenne  pound  ;  and  but  for  him  I  had  perished  in  the  streetes. 
Forget  and  forgiue  my  wronges  done  vnto  thee ;  and  Almighty  God  haue  mercie  on  my  soule  !  Farewell 
till  we  meet  in  heauen ;  for  on  earth  thou  shalt  neuer  see  me  more.     This  2.  of  September.  1592. 

Written  by  thy  dying  husband, 

Robert  Greene." 
The  Repentance  of  Robert  Greene,  &c.  1592,  Sig.  D  2. 
In  my  text  I  have  given  Greene's  letter  to  his  wife  as  it  is  found  in  Harvey's  pamphlet.  The 
following  passage  concerning  her  occurs  in  the  tract  last  quoted :  '*  But,  oh  my  deare  wife,  whose  oonapany 
and  sight  I  haue  refrained  these  size  yeares,  I  aske  God  and  thee  forgiueness  for  so  greatly  wronging 
thee,  of  whome  I  seldome  or  neuer  thought  vntill  now :  pardon  mee  (I  pray  thee)  wheresoeuer  thou  art, 
and  God  forgiue  mee  all  my  offences !  '"—Sig.  C  4. 

"As  Archesilaus  Prytameus,"  says  Meres,  '*  perished  by  wine  at  a  drunken  feast,  as  Hermippua 
testifieth  in  Diogenes  ;  so  Robert  Greene  died  of  a  surfet  taken  at  pickeld  herrings  and  Rhenish  wine,  as 
witnesseth  Thomas  Nash,  who  was  at  the  fatall  banquet." — Palladie  Tamia,  Wits  Trecuury,  1598, 
fol.  286. 
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"  fatal  banquet,"  kept  aloof.  "  Of  his  old  acquaintance,"  however,  two  females 
**  yisited  him  in  his  extremity : "  the  one  was  the  mother  of  his  illegitimate  son, 
Fortunatus  Greene  (see  p.  22  «>f  this  memoir) ;  the  other  was  a  Mistress  Appleby. 
In  this  humble  dwelling,  0{)prc88cd  by  disease  and  poverty  and  self-reproach,  he 
languished  for  about  a  month's  space.  Shortly  before  his  death,  having  given  a 
bond  to  his  host  for  ten  pounds  which  he  owed  him,  he  wrote  beneath  it  the  following 
*  letter  to  his  forsaken  wife,  whom  he  had  not  seen  during  the  last  six  years  : 

"  Doll,  I  charge  thee,  by  the  loue  of  our  youth  and  by  ray  soules  rest,  that  thou 
wilte  see  this  man  paide ;  for  if  hee  and  his  wife  had  not  succoured  me,  I  had  died  in 
the  streetes.  Robert  Greene.*' 


He  expired  on  the  3d  of  September,  1592.  There  have  been  too  many  of  the 
Muses'  sons  whose  vices  have  conducted  them  to  shame  and  sorrow,  but  none, 
perhaps,  who  have  sunk  to  deeper  degradation  and  misery  than  the  subject  of  this 
memoir. 

From  a  passage  in  Harvey  it  appeara  that  Greene's  hostess  crowned  his  dead 
body  with  a  garland  of  bays,*  and  that  he  had  requested  that  this  honour  might  be 

*  '*  When  I  begin  to  conflict  with  ghostes,  then  looke  for  my  oonfatation  of  hia  fine  qnippe  or  qiuint 
dispote,  whome  hie  sweete  hostiase,  for  a  tender  fSarewell,  crowned  with  a  garlande  of  bayee ;  to  ibew 
that  a  tenth  Mnae  honoured  him  more  being  deade  then  all  the  nine  honoured  him  aline.  I  know  not 
whether  Skelton,  Elderton,  or  some  like  flonrishing  poet  were  so  enterred  :  it  was  his  owne  request  and 
his  nurses  deyotion  ;  and  happily  some  of  his  fauourites  may  imitate  the  example.  One  that  wished  him 
a  better  lodging  then  in  a  poore  ioumeymans  house,  and  a  better  graue  then  in  that  churchyard  i^ 
Bedlam,  hath  perfourmed  a  little  peece  of  a  greater  duety  to  a  laureat  poet ; 

'  Here  lies  the  man  whom  Histresse  Isam  crown'd  with  bayes ; 
8hee,  shee,  that  ioyde  to  heare  her  nightingales  sweete  layes.' 

Which  another  no  sooner  read,  but  he  immediaUy  subecribed,  as  speaking  to  the  ignorant  passenger ; 

*  Heere  Bedlam  is  ;  and  heere  a  poet  garish, 
Gaily  bedeck'd,  like  forehorse  of  the  parish.'  *' 

G.  Harvey's  Fovre  Letters^  &c  p.  12. 
*'  By  this  blessed  cuppe  of  sacke  which  I  now  holde  in  my  hand,  and  driuke  to  the  hetkith  of  all 
Christen  soules  in,  thou  art  a  puissant  epitapher. 

"  Yea  ?  thy  Muses  foot  of  the  twelues,  old  Long  Meg  of  Westminster  ?  Then  I  trowe  thou  wilt  stride 
ouer  Ghreenes  graue,  and  not  stumble  :  if  you  doe,  wee  shall  come  to  your  taking  vp. 

Letter. 

I 

'  Here  lies  the  man  whom  Mistris  Isam  cround  with  bays  ; 
She,  she,  that  ioyd  to  heare  her  nightingales  sweete  lays.' 

Commtnt, 
'  Here,  Mistris  Isam,  Gabriel  floutes  thy  bays : 
Scratch  out  his  eyes  that  printeth  thy  dispraise.' 

'*  Shtf  the  win  scratch,  and,  like  a  scritching  night-owle,  come  and  make  a  dismal  noise  Tuder  thy 
chamber  windowe  for  deriding  her  so  dunstically.  A  bigge  fat  lusty  wench  it  is,  that  hath  an  arme 
like  an  Amazon,  and  will  bang  thee  abhominationly,  if  euer  shoe  catch  thee  in  her  quarters.  It  ia  not 
your  ftoet  garUh  and  your  forehoru  of  the  parish  that  shall  redecme  you  from  her  fingers,  but  shee  will 
make  actuall  proof e  of  you,  according  as  you  desire. of  God  in  the  mder  following  lines." — ^Nash's 
Strange  Newet,  kc  1592,  Sig.  P. 
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paid  to  his  remains  ;  a  ceremony  contrasting  ludicrously  and  mournfully  with  the 
circumstances  of  his  death  ! 

He  was  buried  in  the  New  Churchyard  near  Bedlam  on  the  4th  of  September  * 

Of  his  personal  appearance  we  are  enabled  to  form  some  idea.  Chettle  thus 
describes  him  :  "  With  him  was  the  fifth,  a  man  of  indifferent  yeares,  of  face  amible, 
of  body  well  proportioned,  his  attire  after  the  habite  of  a  scholler-like  gentleman, 
onely  his  haire  was  somewhat  long,  whome  I  supposed  to  be  Robert  Greene,  Maister 
of  Artes." — Kind-HarU  Dream€,<i'c.  n.  d.  [1592],  Sig.  B  3.  Harvey  notices  "his  fonde 
disguisinge  of  a  Master  of  Arte  with  ruffianly  haire.  "t — Fovre  Letters  and  Certaine 
SonnetSf  <fec.  1592,  Sig.  B  2.  And  Nash  informs  us  that  "  a  ioUy  long  red  peake  like 
the  spire  of  a  steeple  hee  cherisht  continually  without  cutting,  whereat  a  man  might 
hang  a  iewell,  it  was  so  sharpe  and  pendant." — Strange  Newes,  &c.  1592,  Sig.  E  4. 

He  left  two  sons, — one  by  his  wife  (see  his  letter  to  her,  p.  62),  and  one  by  the 
sister  of  "  Cutting  Ball."  The  name  and  fate  of  the  former  are  alike  unknown  :  the 
latter  (as  already  mentioned,  p.  22)  was  baptized  Fortunatus,  and  died  in  August  1593. 

Soon  after  Greene's  decease,  his  G-roatsworth  of  Wit  bought  vnth  a  million  of 
Bepentance,  &c.,  was  given  to  the  public  by  Henry  Chettle ;  and  that  it  is  a  genuine 
production  admits  of  no  doubt,  j:     Large  portions  of  this  interesting  piece,  as  illus- 


*  See  the  quotation  from  Harvey  (p.  55,  note)  where  mention  is  made  of  ^'hys  buriall  yesterday:** 
Haryey*B  letter  is  dated  Sept.  5th. 

"  Thomam  Fallenim  et  Richardnm  Bakemm,  hisioricos,  et  Robertum  Oreene^  poetam,  panpertate 
prope  enectos  fuisse  acoepimns, "  says  Menckenios,  enumerating  Tarious  literary  men  of  England  who 
have  oome  to  unfortunate  ends,  in  his  Preface  to  AnaUcta  de  CcUamitcUe  lAUeratwrain^  1707  ;  which 
Preface  is  addressed  '^Advirum  illustrissimum  atque  exoellentissimum,  Dominnm  Joannem  Robinson, 
Magnse  Britannisa  BeginsB  ad  Begem  Suecise  Legatom  hoc  tempore  Bxtraordinarinm  et  Plenipotentiarium." 

f  Harvey  taunts  Nash  with  wearing  the  same  unseemly  superflnity ; 

''  Methinkes  the  raunging  eyes  vnder  that  long  haire  (which  some  would  call  r%ffianly  haire)  should 
scarsely  yet  be  bathed  in  the  heauenly  teares  of  Christ,  or  washed  in  the  diuine  teares  of  penitence." 
—A  New  Letter  of  Notable  Contents,  &c.,  1593.  Sig.  C  4. 

There  is  an  allusion  in  this  sentence  to  a  work  by  Nash  entitled  ChrUfs  Teares  ouer  Jerusalem, 
1593. 

t  Chettle  (a  fertile  dramatic  writer,  though  very  few  of  his  plays  have  been  printed)  in  the 
Address  to  the  Gentlemen  Headers,  prefixed  to  his  Kind-Harts  Dreame.  Conteining  Jiue  Aj^paritums, 
Vfiik  their  Inuectiiies  against  abuses  raigning.  Delivered  by  seuerall  Ghosts  vnto  him  to  be  publisktf 
after  Piers  Penilesse  Post  had  refused  the  carriage,  n.  d.  [1592],  says  ; 

'*I  had  onely  in  the  copy  this  share;  it  [the  QroaUworth  of  IFt^]  was  il  written,  as  sometime 
Greenes  hand  was  none  of  the  beet ;  licensd  it  must  be,  ere  it  could  bee  printed,  which  could  neuer 
be  if  might  not  be  read :  to  be  briefe,  I  writ  it  ouer,  and,  as  neare  as  I  could,  followed  the  copy,  onely 
in  that  letter  [ — to  his  brother  poets — ]  I  put  something  out^  but  in  the  whole  booke  not  a  worde 
in ;  for  I  protest  it  was  all  Greenes,  not  mine,  nor  Maister  Nashes,  as  some  vniustly  haue  affirmed.** 

Nash  was  very  angry  at  the  report  of  its  being  written  by  him  :  *'  Other  newes  I  am  aduertised  of, 
that  a  scald  triuiall  lying  pamphlet,  cald  Oreens  Oroats-toorth  of  Wit,  is  giuen  out  to  be  of  my  doing. 
God  neuer  haue  care  of  my  soule,  but  vtterly  renounce  me,  if  the  least  word  or  sillable  in  it  proceeded 
from  my  pen,  or  if  I  were  any  way  priuie  to  the  writiog  or  printing  of  it.** — Epistle  from  the  Author 
to  the  Printer,  before  Pieree  Pennilesse  his  Suj^lication  to  the  Diuetl  (I  quote  from  ed.  1595). 

Mr.  Collier  {Life  of  Shakespeare,  p.  cxxxi.)  has  expressed  **Bome  doubts  of  the  authenticity  of  the 
Qroatsworth  of  Wit  as  a  work  by  Greene.**     But  (as  I  have  observed  in  my  Account  of  Marlowe 
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trative  of  our  author's  life,  have  been  before  cited  (see  p.  17,  sqq.)  :  and  I  now 
extract  the  very  striking  and  impressive  Address  to  his  brother  plaj-wnghts,  with 
which  it  concludes  : 

* "  To  those  Gentlemen  his  quondam  acquaintance,  that  spend  their  wits  in 
making  plajes,  R.  G.  wisheth  a  better  exercise,  and  wiscdome  to  preuent  his 
extremities. 

"If  wofull  experience  may  mooue  you,  gentlemen,  to  beware,  or  vnheard-of 
wretchednes  intreat  you  to  take  heed,  I  doubt  not  but  you  will  look  backe  with 
sorrow  on  your  time  past,  and  endeuour  with  repentance  to  spend  that  which  is  to 
come.  Wonder  not  (for  with  thee  will  I  first  beginne),  thou  famous  gracer 
of  tragedians,t  that  Green,  who  hath  said  with  thee,  like  the  foole  in  his  heart, 
*  There  is  no  God,*  should  now  giue  glorie  vuto  his  great nesse ;  for  penetrating 
is  his  power,  his  hand  lyes  heauy  vpon  me,  he  hath  spoken  vnto  me  with  a 
voyce  of  thunder,  and  I  haue  felt  J  he  is  a  God  that  can  puuish  enemies.  Why 
should  thy  excellent  wit,  his  gift,  be  so  blinded  that  thou  shouldest  giue  no  glory  to 
the  giuer  ?  Is  it  pestilent  Machiuilian  policie  that  thou  hast  studied  ?  0  peevish§ 
follie  !  what  are  his  rules  but  meere  confused  mockeries,  able  to  extirpate  in  small 
time  the  generation  of  mankinde  ?  for  if  sic  volo,  sic  iubeo,  holde  in  those  that  are  able 
to  commaimd,  and  if  it  be  lawfull  fas  et  nefasj  to  doo  any  thing  that  is  beneficiall, 
onely  tyrants  should  possesse  the  earth,  and  they,  striuing  to  exceed  in  tiranny, 
should  ech  to  other  be  a  slaughterman,  till,  the  mightyest  out-liuing  all,  one  stroke 
were  left  for  Death,  that  in  one  age  mans  life  should  end.  The  broacher||  of  this 
dyabolicall  atheisme  is  dead,  and  in  his  life  had  ncuer  the  felicitie  he  aymed  at,  but, 
as  he  beganne  in  craft,  lined  in  feare,  and  ended  in  dispaire.  Quam  inscrutahUia  sunt 
Dei  iudicia  I  This  murderer  of  many  brethren  had  his  conscience  seared  like  Cayne  ; 
this  betrayer  of  him  that  gaue  his  life  for  him  inherited  the  portion  of  Judas;  this 
apostata  perished  as  ill  as  Julian  :  and  wilt  thou,  my  friend,  be  his  disciple?  Looke 
vnto  mee,  by  him  perswaded  to  that  libertie,  and  thou  shalt  finde  it  an  infemall 
bondage.  I  know  the  least  of  my  demerits  merit  this  miseiuble  death  ;  but  wilfull 
striuing  against  knowne  truth  exceedeth  all  the  terrors  of  my  soule.  Deferre  not, 
with  mee,  till  this  last  point  of  extremitie  ;  for  little  knowest  thou  how  in  the  end 
thou  shalt  be  visited. 


<md  his  WriiingSf  p.  xxx,  note,  ed.  1858)  I  cannot  think  these  doubts  well-founded.  The  Address 
to  the  play-vrights  has  an  earnestness  which  is  scarcely  consistent  with  forgery ;  and  Chettle,  though 
an  indigent,  appears  to  have  been  a  respectable  man.  Besides,  the  OrocUsworth  of  Wiij  from  beginning 
to  end,  closely  resembles  in  style  the  other  prose-works  of  Greene. 

*  I  quote  from  the  edition  of  1617.  t  i.  e.  Christopher  Marlowe. 

t  ftU]  Old  ed.  "left."  §  peemsh]  Old  ed,  "punish." 

II  hroacker]  Old  ed.  "Brother."  "Probably  Francis  Kett,  A.M.  of  Wimondham  in  Norfolk, 
who  was  bred  at  Bennet  College  in  Cambridge,  and  was  chosen  fellow  1578.  In  February  1589  he  was 
burnt  at  Norwich  for  holding  detestable  opinions  against  Christ." — MS,  Note  hy  M alone. 
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"  With  thee  I  ioyne  young  Juuenall,*  that  byting  satyrist,  that  lastlyt  with  mee 
together  writ  a  comedie.  Sweet  boy,  might  I  aduise  thee,  be  aduised,  and  get  not 
many  enemies  by  bitter  words  :  inueigh  against  vaine  men,  for  thou  canst  doo  it,  no 
man  better,  no  man  so  well ;  thou  hast  a  libertie  to  reprooue  all  and  name  none  ; 
for  one  being  spoken  to,  all  are  offended, — none  beeing  blamed,  no  man  is  iniuried. 
Stop  shallow  water  still  running,  it  wiU  rage  ;  tread  on  a  worme,  and  it  will  tume  ; 
then  blame  not  schoUers  who  are  vexed  with  sharpe  and  bitter  lines,  if  they  reprooue 
thy  too  much  liberty  of  reproofe. 

"  And  thouj  no  lesse  deseruing  then  the  other  two,  in  some  things  rarer,  in 
nothing  inferiour,  driuen,  as  myself e,  to  extreame  shifts,  a  little  haue  I  to  say  to 
thee  ;  and,  were  it  not  an  idolatrous  oath,  I  would  sweare  by  sweet  S.  George,  thou 
aiii  vnworthy  better  hap,  sith  thou  dependest  on  so  meane  a  stay.  Base-minded 
men  all  three  of  you,  if  by  my  misery  yee  bee  not  warned  ;  for  vnto  none  of  you, 
like  me,  sought  those  burs  to  cleaue  ;  those  puppits,  I  meane,  that  speake  from  our 
mouths,  those  anticks  gamisht  in  our  colours.  Is  it  not  strange  that  I  to  whome 
they  all  haue  bin  beholding,  is  it  not  like  that  you  to  whom  they  all  haue 
bin  beholding,  shall,  were  yee  in  that  case  that  I  am  now,  be  both  of 
them  at  once  forsaken  ?      Yes,  trust  them  not ;    for  there  is  an  vpstart  crow  § 


*  i.  e.  Thomas  Lodge.  His  Fig  for  Momus^  printed  in  1595|  shows  his  talentr  as  a  '*  byting 
satyrist."     The  '*  comedie  "  here  alluded  to  is  il  Loohing-gldts  for  London  and  England. 

**  Dr.  Farmer  is  of  opinion  that  the  second  person  addressed  by  Greene  is  not  Lodge,  but  Nashe,  who 
is  often  called  Juvenal  by  the  writers  of  that  time  ;  but  that  he  was  not  meant^  is  decisively  proved  by 
the  extract  from  Chettle^s  i>amphlet  [see  p.  58,  note,  of  this  memoir] ;  for  he  [Chettle]  never  would 
have  laboured  to  vindicate  Nashe  from  being  the  writer  of  the  Groatsworth  of  Witf  if  any  part  of  it  had 
been  professedly  addressed  to  him.  Besides,  Lodge  had  written  a  play  in  conjunction  with  Greene, 
called  A  Looking-gloM  for  London  and  England^  and  was  author  of  some  satirical  pieces  ;  but  we  do 
not  know  that  Nashe  and  Ghreene  had  ever  written  in  conjunction.** — Malone's  Lift  of  SfiakespearCj 
p.  807,  ed.  1821. 

t  lastly]  Qy.  "Utely'M 

J  i.  e.  George  Peele. 

§  By  the  "crow  beautified  with  our  feathers"  and  **thtone\j  Shake-tcene  in  a  countrey,"  it  is 
evident  that  Greene  alludes  to  Shakespeare,  who,  beyond  all  doubt,  began  to  cater  for  the  stage  by 
altering  the  works  of  other  dramatists: — "our  feathers"  must  mean  certain  plays  which  had  been 
written,  either  separately  or  conjointly,  by  Greene,  Marlowe,  Lodge,  or  Peelc. — It  is  well  known  that 
77ie  Second  and  Third  Parts  of  Shakespeare^s  Henry  Vlth  are  founded  on  two  old  *  *  histories  "  entitled 
The  First  Part  of  the  Contention  betwixt  the  two  famous  hxmses  of  Yorke  and  Lancaster,  &c.,  and  The 
True  Tragedie  of  Fichard  Duke  of  Torke,  &c ;  and  that  in  The  True  Tragedie,  and  also  in  The  Third 
Part  of  Henry  Vlth,  act  i.  sc.  4,  occurs  the  line, 

"  0  tiger^s  heart,  wrapt  in  a  woman's  hide," — 

which  Greene  here  parodies, — "with  his  Tygres  heart  wrapt  in  a  players  hydeJ**  Hence  it  has  been 
concluded  that  Greene,  or  some  of  the  friends  whom  he  now  addresses,  had  a  share  in  the  com- 
ixwition  of  The  First  Part  of  the  Contention,  &c.,  and  of  The  True  Tragedie,  &c.  :  and  my  own 
conviction  is,  that  both  pieces  were  mainly  (if,  indeed,  not  wholly)  by  Marlowe,  who,  alone  of  the 
dramatists  in  question,  could  have  thrown  into  those  two  plays  the  rigour  which  is  so  remarkable  in 
several  scenes.  (See  more  on  this  subject  in  my  Accovmt  of  Ma/rlowe  and  hie  Writings,  pp.  zlviii — ijc, 
ed.  1858.) — A  vast  number  of  early  English  dramas,  once  acted  with  success,  but  never  printed,  has 
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beautified  with  our  feathers,  that,  with  his  Tygres  heart  wrapt  in  a  players  Iiyde, 
supposes  hee  is  ajs  well  able  to  bombast  out;  a  blanke-vcrse  as  Uio  best  of  you  ;  and, 
bee  Lug  an  absolute  lohannes-fac-totum,  is  iu  his  owne  concejt  the  onely  Sliake-scene 
in  a  countrey.  Oh,  that  I  might  intreat  your  rare  wittes  to  bee  imj)loyod  in  more 
profitable  courses,  and  let  these  apes  imitate  your  past  excellence,  and  ncucr  more 
acquaynte  them  with  your  admyred  inuentions  !  I  knowe  the  best  husband  of  you 
all  will  neuer  prooue  an  usurer,  and  the  kindest  of  them  all  will  ncucr  prooue  a  kinde 
nurse  :  yet,  whilst  you  may,  seeke  you  bettor  maistcrs ;  for  it  is  pitty  men  of  such 
rare  wits  should  bee  subiect  to  the  pleasures  of  such  rude  groomes. 

"  In  this  I  might  insert  two  more  that  both  haue  writte  against  those  buckram 
gentlemen  :  but  let  their  owne  worke  sorue  to  witnesse  against  theyr  owne  wicked- 
uesse,  if  they  perseuer  to  maintaine  any  more  such  peasants.  For  other  new 
commers,  I  leaue  them  to  the  mercie  of  these  painted  monsters,  who,  I  doubt  not, 
wiU  driue  the  best-minded  to  despise  them :  for  the  rest,  it  skills  not  though  they 
make  a  ieast  at  them. 

"  But  now  retume  I  again  to  you  three,  knowing  my  miserie  is  to  you  no  nowes  ; 
and  let  me  heartilie  intreate  you  to  be  warned  by  my  harmes.  Delight  not,  as  I 
haue  done,  in  irreligious  oaths,  for  from  the  blasphemers  house  a  curse  shall  not 
depart.  Despise  drunkennes,  which  wasteth  the  wit,  and  maketh  *  men  all  equall 
ynto  beasts.     Flie  lust,  as  the  deathsman  of  the  soule,  and  defile  not  the  temple  of 

j0ntirely  perished :  nor  is  it  improbable  that  there  may  have  been  among  them  some  rifacimenti  by 
Shakespeare  of  plays  in  whidh  Greene  and  his  friends  were  largely  concerned. 

In  Greem^i  PunercUls,  by  R.   B.,  1594,  (see  before,  p.  39)  are  the  following  lines,  which  seem  to 
have  been  suggested  by  the  passage  in  the  Address  which  we  are  now  considering ; 

**  Greene  is  the  pleasing  obiect  of  an  eie : 
Greene  pleasde  the  eies  of  all  that  lookt  vppon  him. 
Greene  is  the  ground  of  euerie  painters  die  : 
Greene  gaue  the  ground  to  all  that  wrote  vpon  him. 
Nay,  more,  the  men  thai  90  ediptt  hU  fanUf 
Purloynde  his  plumes:  can  they  deuy  the  same  ?** — Sig.  G. 

It  has  been  already  shown  by  a  quotation  from  the  preface  to  Kind-harts  Dreame  (pee  p.  58, 
note)  that  Chettle  was  the  editor  of  the  Oroats-  Worth  of  Wit,  which,  as  Greeners  hand- writing  was  bad, 
he  had  cojMed  out  for  the  press,  his  only  deviation  from  the  original  MS.  being  the  omission  of  some- 
thing in  this  Address.  From  the  same  pre&ce  it  appears  that  ''one  or  two **  of  the  persons  pointed  at 
in  the  Address  were  offended  by  the  allusions  to  them,  and  suspected  that  they  were  the  forgeries  of 
Greene's  editor.  There  can  be  no  doubt  that  in  the  following  passage  Chettle  is  speaking  of  Marlowe 
and  Shakespeare.  "With  neither  of  them  that  take  offence  was  I  acquainted,  and  with  one  of  them 
[Marlowe]  I  care  not  if  I  neuer  be  :  the  other  [Shakespeare],  whome  at  that  time  I  did  not  so  much 
spare  as  since  I  wish  I  had,  for  that  as  I  haue  moderated  the  heate  of  liuing  writers,  and  might  haue 
Tsde  my  owne  discretion  (especially  in  such  a  case)  the  author  beelng  dead,  that  I  did  not,  I  am  as 
sory  as  if  the  originall  &vlt  had  beene  my  fault,  because  my  selfe  have  seene  his  demeanor  no  lesse  ciuiil 
than  he  exclent  in  the  qualitie  he  professes ;  besides,  diners  of  worship  haue  reported  his  yprigbtnes  of 
dealing  which  argues  his  honesty,  and  his  fiicetious  grace  in  writting  that  aprooaes  his  art.  For  the 
first,  whose  learning  I  reuerence,  and,  at  the  perusing  of  Greenes  booke,  stroke  out  what  then  in 
conscience  I  thought  he  in  some  displeasure  writ,  or,  had  it  beene  true^  yet  to  publish  it  was  intollerable, 
him  I  would  wish  to  rse  me  no  worse  than  I  deserne.'* 

*  maleth]  Old  ed.  "making.^' 
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the  Holy  Ghost.  Abhorre  those  epicures  whose  loose  life  hath  made  religion  loath- 
some to  your  eares  ;  and  when  they  sooth  you  with  tearms  of  mastership,  remember 
Robert  Greene,  whome  they  haue  often  so  flattered,  perishes  now  for  want  of  comfort. 
Remember,  gentlemen,  your  lines  are  like,  so  many  light*  tapers,  that  are  with  care 
deliuered  to  all  of  you  to  maintaine :  these  with  wind-puft  wrath  may  be  ex- 
tinguished, witht  drunkennesse  putf  out,  with§  negligence  let  fall ;  for  mans  time  of 
itselfe  is  not  so  short  but  it  is  more  shortened  by  sinne.  The  fire  of  my  life||  is  now 
at  the  last  snuffe,  and  the  want  of  wherewith  to  sustaine  it,  there  is  no  substance  for 
life  to  feed  on.  Trust  not,  then,  I  beseech  yee,  left  to  such  weake  stayes  ;  for  they 
are  as  changeable  in  minde  as  in  many  attires.  Well,  my  hand  is  tyred,  and  I  am 
forst  to  leaue  where  I  would  beginne ;  for  a  whole  booke  cannot  contain  their 
wrongs,ir  which  I  am  forst  to  knit  vp  in  some  few  lines  of  wordes. 

"  Desirous  that  you  should  line,  though  himselfe  be  dying, 

Robert  Greene." 

Such  was  Greene's  impressive  exhortation  to  his  companions,  of  whom,  Lodge 
excepted,  a  melancholy  tale  is  to  be  told  :  Marlowe  was  stabbed  in  a  fray,  and  Peele 
died  in  poverty,  the  victim  (it  is  said)  of  his  vices. 


To  the  Groats-Worth  of  Wit  is  appended, — 

"  A  Letter  written  to  his  wife,  found  with  this  booke  after  his  death. 

"  The  remembrance  of  many  wrongs  offered  thee,  and  thy  vnreprooued  vertues, 
adde  greater  sorrow  to  my  miserable  state  then  I  can  vtter  or  thou  conceiue. 
Neyther  is  it  lessened  by  consideration  of  thy  absence  (though  shame  would  let  mee 
hardly  behold  thy  face),  but  exceedingly  aggrauated  for  that  I  cannot  (as  I  ought)  to 
thy  owno  selfe  reconcile  myselfe,  that  thou  mightest  witnesse  my  inward  woe  at  this 
instant,  that  haue  made  thee  a  wofull  wife  for  so  long  a  time.  But  equal  heauen 
hath  denied  that  comfort,  giuing,  at  my  last  neede,  like  succour  as  I  haue  sought  all 
my  life  :  being  in  this  extremitie  as  voyde  of  helpe  as  thou  hast  beene  of  hope. 
Reason  would  that,  after  so  long  waste,  I  should  not  send  thee  a  childe  to  bring  thee 
greater  charge :  but  consider  hee  is  the  finite  of  thy  wombe,  in  whose  face  regard  not 
the  fathers  so  much  as  thy  owne  perfections.  Hee  is  yet  Greene,  and  may  grow 
strait,  if  he  be  carefully  tended :  otherwise  apt  enough  (I  feare  me)  to  follow  his 
fathers  folly.     That  I  haue  offended  thee  highly,  I  know ;  that  thou  (Must  forgette 

•  Ugla]  le.  li^-4igh(ed. 

t  11^^]  Oided.  "which." 

X  pitf]  Olded.  "puts." 

§  wth]  OldecL  "which.'» 

II  lift\  Old  ed.  "light."    Some  words  seem  to  hare  dropt  oat  from  this  eeDtenoe. 

^  their  wr<mg$'\  i.e.  the  wrongs  done  by  them.    So  in  Shakespeare's  Tempest,  act  ▼.  sa  1 ; 

"  Though  with  their  high  wrongt  I  am  stmck  to  the  quick,"  &c 
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my  iniuries,  I  hardly  beleeue  :  yet  perswade  I  my  selfe,  if  thou  saw  my  wretched 
estate,  thou  couldest  not  but  lament  it ;  nay,  cortainely  I  know  thou  wouldest.  All 
my  wrongs  muster  themselues  about  me  ;  eucry  euill  at  onoc  plagues  me.  For  my 
contempt  of  God  I  am  contemned  of  men  ;  for  my  swearing  and  forswearing  no  man 
will  beleeue  me  ;  for  my  gluttony  I  suffer  hunger ;  for  my  drunkennes,  thirst ;  for 
my  adulteric,  vlcerous  sores.  Thus  God  hath  cast  mee  downe,  that  I  might  bee 
humbled,  and  pimished  me  for  example  of  others  sinne  ;  and  although  he  sufifers  me 
in  this  world  to  perish  without  succour,  yet  trust  I  in  the  world  to  come  to  find 
mercy,  by  the  merits  of  my  Sauiour,  to  whom  I  commend  thee  and  commit  my  soule. 

Thy  repentant  husband 

for  his  disloyaltie, 

Robert  Greene." 

Greene  had  been  but  a  short  time  in  his  grave,  when  the  pen  of  Gabriel  Harvey 
endeavoured  to  blacken  his  memory  in  a  work,  the  fierce  malignity  of  which  has 
thrown  an  indelible  stain  upon  the  character  of  its  author.  Let  us  particularly 
inquire  what  excited  the  overboiling  rage  of  this  personage  against  our  poet. 

Gabriel  Harvey,  Doctor  of  Laws,  though  now  only  remembered  in  literary  history 
as  the  friend  of  Spenser  and  the  antagonist  of  Nash,  was  a  writer  of  considerable 
celebrity  during  his  day.  Ho  was  a  profound  scholar,  and  no  inelegant  composer  of 
verses  :  some  of  his  productions  evince  great  learning  and  research ;  and  though  it  is 
impossible  to  admire  his  hobbling  English  hexameters  (of  which  he  pompously 
proclaimed  himself  the  inventor  *),  we  cannot  read  his  lines  prefixed  to  The  Faerie 


*  ' '  If  I  neuer  deierue  anye  better  remembrannce,  let  mee  rather  be  epitaphed  The  Inaentonr  of 
the  English  Hexameter,  whome  learned  M.  Stanihnrst  imitated  in  hia  Yirgili,  and  excellent  Sir  Phillip 
Sidney  disdained  not  to  fellow  in  his  Arcadia  and  elsewhere,  then  be  chronicled  The  Greene  MaiBter  of 
the  Blacke  Arte,  or  The  Founder  of  Vgly  Oathea,  or  The  Father  of  Misbegotten  Infortunatus^  or  The 
Scrinener  of  Crosblters,  or,  as  one  of  his  owne  sectaries  termed  him,  The  Patriarch  of  Shifters." 

G.  Harrey's  Fovre  Lettertf  &c.  1602.  p.  19. 

"  Imagin  me  to  come  into  a  goodly  Eentishe  garden  of  your  old  lords,  or  some  other  noble  man,  and 
spying  a  florishing  bay  tree  there,  to  demaunde  extempore,  as  followeth  :  think  yppon  Petrarches 


'  Arbor  vittoriosa,  triomfale, 
Onor  d'imperadori  e  di  poete  ;  * 

and  perhappes  it  will  adnaonce  the  wynges  of  your  imagination  a  degree  higher ;  at  the  least,  if  any 
thing  can  be  added  to  the  lofbinesse  of  his  oonoeite  whom  gentle  Mistresse  Rosalinde  once  reported  to  haue 
all  the  inteUigences  at  oommaundement,  and  an  other  time  christend  her  Segnior  Pegaao : 

'  Encomium  Lav/ri. 
'What  might  I  call  this  tree  ?  a  laarell  ?  0  bonny  lanrell  t 
Needes  to  thy  bowes  will  I  bow  this  knee,  and  rayle  my  bonetto. 
Who,  bat  then,  the  renowne  of  prince  and  princely  poeta  ? 
Th'  one  for  crowne,  for  garland  th'  other  thanketh  Apollo. 
Thrice  happy  Daphne,  that  turned  was  to  the  bay  tree. 
Whom  such  semaontes  seme  as  challenge  semioe  of  all  men. 
Wlio  chiefe  lorde  and  king  of  kings  bnt  th'  emperonr  only ! 
And  poet  of  right  stampeionerawith  th*  emperonr  himselfe. 
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Queene  without  ax^knowledging  their  beauty.  He  had  a  tolerable  share  of  vanity  :  he 
plumed  himself  on  his  intimacy  with  the  great ;  and  courting  notoriety  by  the 
richness  and  peculiarity  of  his  attire,  he  affected  the  Venfitian  costume  after  his 
return  from  Italy.  Moving  in  the  world's  eye  as  the  friend  and  associate  of  some  of 
his  most  distinguished  contemporaries,  he  was  weak  enough  to  be  extremely  anxious 
to  conceal  one  vexatious  fact ;  namely,  that  his  father,  though  a  man  of  good  family, 
had  been  a  rope-maker  at  Saffron- Walden.  He  had  two  brothers,  Richard  a  divine, 
and  John  a  physician  :  with  them  he  became  a  dabbler  in  astrology,  and  a  prognos- 
ticator  of  earthquakes  ;  but  the  course  of  events  not  agreeing  with  their  predictions, 
they  had  to  imdergo  much  bitter  ridicule.  In  evil  hour  did  Richard  Harvey  in  one 
of  his  publications  speak  slightingly  and  insultingly  of  the  fraternity  of  poets  to 
which  Greene  belonged.  Our  author  determined  not  to  allow  this  impertinence  to 
pass  impunished  ;  and  having  reason  to  believe  that  Gabriers  "  hand  was  in  it,*'  he 
resolved  to  take  vengeance  on  the  Harveys  at  one  fell  swoop.*     Accordingly  in  his 


Who  but  knowes  Aretyne  ?  was  he  not  halfe  prince  to  the  princes  ? 
And  many  a  one  there  lines  as  nobly  minded  at  all  poyntes. 
Now  farewell,  bay  tree,  very  queene  and  goddesse  of  all  trees, 
Bitchest  perle  to  the  crowne,  and  fayrest  floure  to  the  garland. 
Faine  wod  I  crane,  might  I  so  presnme,  some  &rther  acquaintaunoe  : 
0  that  I  might  1  but  I  may  not  :  woe  to  my  destinie  therefore  ! 
Trust  me,  not  one  more  loyall  semaunt  longes  to  thy  personage. 
But  what  sayes  Daphne  ?  Non  omni  domiio  :  worse  lucke  : 
Yet  farewell,  farewell,  the  reward  of  those  that  I  honour  : 
Qlory  to  garden  1  glory  to  Muses  !  glory  to  vertue  !  * 

Partim  loui  et  Palladia 
Parfim  ApoUini  et  MufU.^* 
G.  Harvey's  Three  proper  and  wittie  familiar  •LetterSy  &c  1580.  p.  Si. 
Nash  thus  alludes  to,  and  parodies,  the  precious  effusion  last  quoted ;  "  Tyll  Greene  awakte  him 
out  of  his  selfe-admiring  contemplation,  hee  had  nothing  to  doe,  but  walke  ynder  the  ewe  tree  at  Trinitie 
hall,  and  say ; 

*  What  may  I  call  this  tree  ?  an  ewe  tree  ?  0  bonny  ewe  tree  I 
Needes  to  thy  boughs  will  [I]  bow  this  knee,  and  vaile  my  bonneto.* 

**  Or  make  verses  of  weathercocks  on  the  top  of  steeples,  as  he  did  once  of  the  weatheroocke  of 
Alhallows  in  Cambridge ; 

*  0  thou  weatheroocke  that  stands  on  the  top  of  the  Chnrch  of  Alhallows, 
Come  thy  waies  down,  if  thou  darst  for  thy  crowne,  and  take  the  wall  o'  vs.'  * 

**  0  heathenish  and  pagan  hezamiters  I  Come  thy  waies  down  from  thy  doctourship,  and  leame  thy 
l^mer  of  Poetry  ouer  again  ;  for  certainly  thy  pen  is  in  state  of  a  reprobate  with  all  men  of 
iudgement  and  reckoning."    Strange  Newes,  &c.  1592,  Sig.  D  2. 

Peele  too  ridicules  the  Encomium  Lauri  in  his  Old  Wives  Tale  by  putting  a  line  of  it  into  the 
mouth  of  Huanebango. 

*  *'  Somewhat  I  am  priuie  to  the  cause  of  Greenes  inueighing  against  the  three  brothers.  Thy  hot- 
spirited  brother  Richard  (a  notable  ruffian  with  his  pen)  hauing  first  tooke  vpon  him  in  his  blundiing 
Fersiual  to  play  the  lacke  of  both  sides  twixt  Martin  and  vs,  and  snarled  priuily  at  Pap-hatchet, 
Pasquill,  and  others,  that  opposde  themselues  against  the  open  slaunder  of  that  mightie  platformer  of 
atheisme,  presently  after  dribbed  forth  another  fooles  bolt,  a  booke  I  shoulde  say,  which  he  christened 

The  Lambe  of  God Not  mee  alone  did  hee  reuile  and  dare  to  the  combat,  but 

glickt  at  Pap-hatchet  once  more,  and  mistermed  all  our  other  poets  and  writers  about  London  '  piperly 

♦  o'w]  Olded.  "onr«.*' 
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Qui/p  for  an  Upstart  Courtier^  or  A  quaint  dispute  hfttoten  Velwt-Breeches  and  Cloth- 
Breeches^  <fcc.,*  published  but  a  few  weeks  before  his  death,  he  inserted  a  stinging 
sarcasm  of  seven  or  eight  lines  against  the  whole  generation  of  the  rope-maker.  This 
tract  having  been  reprinted  in  the  Harleian  Miscellany  (voL  y.)  docs  not  now  demand 
a  particular  description :  the  reader,  however,  who  may  turn  to  it,  will  look  in  vain  for 
any  thing  which  can  be  considered  as  at  all  pointed  against  the  family  of  Harveys, 
except  the  following  passage,  t  ''  The  Rope-maker  replied,  that  honestly  ioumeying 
by  the  way  he  acquainted  himselfe  with  the  Collier,  and  for  no  other  cause  pretended 
'Honest  with  the  diuelll*  quoth  the  Collier  :  '  ho  we  can  he  be  honest,  whose  mother 
I  gesse  was  a  witch?  for  I  haue  heard  them  soy  that  witches  say  their  praiers 
backward,  and  so  doth  the  Rope-maker  yeame  his  lining  by  going  backward,  and 
the  knaues  cheefe  liuing  is  by  making  fatall  instruments,  as  halters  and  ropes,  which 

make-plaies  and  make-bates.'  Henoe  Greene,  beeing  ckiefe  agent  for  the  eompanie  (for  hee  writ  more 
than  fonre  other,  hov  well  I  will  not  say,  bat  8<U  eUo,  ti  tat  beru),  tooke  oocaaion  to  cannase  him  a 
little  in  hie  Gloth-breeehee  and  Yeluet-breeches ;  and  becanae  bj  lome  probable  oolleetlone  hee  gest  the 
elder  brothers  hand  was  in  it,  he  conpled  them  both  in  one  yoake,  and,  to  fulfill  the  pronerbe  Tria  aunt 
omnia,  thrust  in  the  third  brother  who  made  a  perfect  parriall  of  pamphleters.  Aboat  some  seaaen  or 
eight  lines  it  was  which  hath  plaokt  on  an  innectine  of  so  many  leaues." — Naah^s  Strange  Newetj  ke. 
1592,  Sig.  C  2,  8. 

"Mast.  Lilly  nener  procured  Chreene  or  mee  to  write  against  him  [Gabriel  Harney],  bnt  it  was  his 
own  first  seeking  and  beginning  in  The  Lamb  of  Ood,  where  he  and  his  brother  (that  loues  danndng  so 
well)  scnmmerd  out  betwixt  them  an  Bpistle  to  the  Beaderi  against  all  poets  and  writers,  and  M.  Lilly 
and  me  by  name  he  beraffianixd  and  berascald,  oompar'd  to  Harttn,  and  termd  ts  piperly  make-plaies 
and  make-bates,  yet  bad  ts  holds  onr  peace  and  not  be  so  bardie  as  to  answers  him,  for  if  we  did,  be 
would  make  a  bloudie  day  in  Ponies  Chuzoh-yaid,  and  splinter  our  pens  til  they  stradled  again,  as  wide 
as  a  paire  of  compasses.'* — Nash's  JTaue  wth  you  to  Saffron-wUden,  1596,  Sig.  Y  2. 

*  Greene  has  silently  borrowed  the  whole  substance  of  his  Qtiip  from  a  poem  by  Francis  Thynn, 
entitled  The  Debate  hetwetne  Pride  and  LowUnee,  ke.  ;  which  in  1841  was  reprinted  for  the  Shake. 
Soc.  under  the  editorship  of  Mr.  Collier,  who  obserres ;  **  But  one  copy  of  '  The  ^bate  betweene  Pride 
and  Lowlines '  is  known,  and  that  is  preserred  at  Bridgewater  House  .  .  .  .  it  is  rery  possible 
that  it  was  never  published  for  sale  :  the  copy  in  question  was,  doubtless,  presented  to  the  then  head  of 
the  &mily ;  and  it  has  been  handed  down,  through  the  Barls  and  Dukes  of  Bridgewater,  to  its  present 
possessor,  Lord  Francis  Egerton.  GFreene  had,  perhaps,  lighted  accidentally  upon  a  copy  of  'The 
Debate,'  and  as  many  years  had  elapsed  between  the  printing  of  it^  and  the  period  when  he  wished  to 
avail  himself  of  its  contents,  he  might  imagine  that  he  oonld  do  so  without  much  fear  of  detection.  The 
initials  F.  T.  only  are  upon  the  title-page  of  '  The  Debate,'  and  it  is  doubtful  if  Greene,  eren  in  that 
day,  knew  who  was  the  writer  of  it.  That  the  offenoe  Greene  had  committed,  in  this  respect^  was  not 
diseorered  at  the  time,  we  hare  this  eridence  : — Gbeene  and  Gkbriel  Harvey  were  bitter  enemies :  the 
latter  brought  all  sorts  of  charges  against  the  former  for  ealUng  him  the  son  of  a  rope-maker,  in  the 
'Quip  for  an  Upstart  Courtier';  and,  if  Harrey  (a  man  extremely  well  versed  in  contemporary 
literature)  had  been  aware  of  the  &ct  that  Greene's  '  Quip '  had  been  purloined  from  'The  Debate,'  he 
would  not  have  failed  to  make  abundant  use  of  the  fact  against  his  adversary.  Harvey's  silence  renders 
it  still  more  likely  that  'The  Debate'  was  never  published,"  kc.  Inltroduetion,  p.  vi.  Thynn's  poem 
has  no  date  :  bnt  Mr.  Collier  has  distinctly  shown  that  it  must  have  been  in  print  more  than  twenty 
years  before  Greene's  Quip  ilppeared. 

t  Well  might  the  editor  of  the  Barleian  MieeeUany,  1810,  exclaim  in  a  note  on  this  passage ;  "It 
seems  not  a  little  extraordinary  that  in  this  general  sarcasm  on  professicxis  and  trades,  the  character  of 
the  rope-makeTf  which  is  one  of  those  most  leniently  drawn,  should  have  been  conceived  to  point  bs 
spitefully  and  villainously  at  Gabriel  Harvey's  fsther,"  kc — Vol.  v.  p.  410. 

"  How  is  he  [Gabriel's  &ther]  abused  7  Instead  of  his  name,  hee  is  called  by  the  eraft  hee  gets  his 
liuing  with."     Nash's  Strange  Newet,  ke.  1592,  Sig.  D. 
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diuers  desperate  men  hang  themselues  with.'  "  Sig.  D  3^  ed  1592.  The  truth  is  (and 
I  cannot  but  wonder  that  the  fact  should  have  escaped  the  notice  of  those  biographers 
and  critics  who  haye  written  concerning  Greene  and  Harvey)  that  the  lines  which  so 
mortally  offended  Gabriel  were  suppressed  by  oitr  author :  it  should  seem  that  the 
obnoxious  page  was  cancelled ;  and  perhaps  not  a  single  uncastrated  copy  of  the  Quip 
has  descended  to  our  times.  I  at  first  imagined  that  the  attack  on  the  three  coxcombs 
had  only  been  handed  about  in  MS.,  but  I  have  now  no  dorubt  that  it  formed  part  of 
the  original  edition  of  the  tract :  Christopher  Bird  expressly  mentions  ^  the  jrubli/sa- 
tion  of  that  vile  pamphlet ;"  see  his  letter  in  the  note  below,  where  the  different 
motives  that  Harvey  and  Nash  have  assigned  to  Greene  for  the  suppression  of  the 
passage  will  also  be  found.*  In  the  "  three  brothers'  legend  "  their  varioas  foibles 
were  no  doubt  most  provokingly  touched  on.  To  it  Nash  alludes  thus;  "  It  was  not 
for  nothing,  brother  Richard,  that  Greene  told  you  you  kist  your  parishioners  wiues 
with  holy  kisses,"  ko.  Strange  Newes,  &c.  1592,  Sig.  C  4. ;  again,  <*  Tubalcan,  alias 
TubaU,  first  founder  of  Farriers  Hall,  heere  is  a  great  complaint  made,  that  vtrmsque 
doademicB  Boherttu  Greene  hath  mockt  thee,  because  hee  saide  that,  as  thou  wert  the 
first  inuenter  of  musicke,  so  Gabriell  Howliglasse  was  the  first  inuenter  of  English 
hexameter  verses."     Id,  Sig.  G  2. ;  and  again ;  "  One  of  the  three  {whom  the  Quip 

*  ChriBtopher  Bird  writes  thna  from  Walden,  29th  Angnat,  1692,  to  Smannel  Demetrius  in 
London ; 

"in  steed  of  other  nonels  [i.  e.  news]  I  sende  yon  my  opinion,  in  a  plame  bat  trae  sonnet,  Tpon  the 
famous  new  worke  intituled  A  Quippe  for  an  vpttart  Courtier,  or,  forsooth,  A  quaint  JHtpute  betweene 
Veluet'breeches  and  Cloth-breeeKet ;  as  fimtttBticall  and  fond  a  dialogue  as  I  haue  seene,  and,  for  some 
partionUrs,  one  of  the  most  lioentions  and  intollerable  inncctiues  that  ener  I  read.  Wherein  the  leawd 
fellow  and  impudent  rayler,  in  an  odious  and  desperate  moode,  without  any  other  cause  or  reason, 
amongst  sondiy  other  persons  notoriously  deffamed,  most  spitefully  and  villanonsly  abuseth  an  auncient 
neighbour  of  mine,  one  M.  Haruey,  a  right  honest  man  of  good  reckoninge,  and  one  that  aboue  twenty 
yeres  since  bare  the  chiefest  office  in  Walden  with  good  credite ;  and  hath  mainetained  foure  sonnes  in 
Cambridge  and  else  where  with  great  charges,  all  sufficiently  able  to  aunsweare  for  themselues,  and  three 
(in  spite  of  some  few  Greenes)  Tniuersally  well  reputed  in  both  vniuersities  and  through  the  whole 
realme.  Whereof  one,  returning  sicke  from  Norwich  to  Linne,  in  luly  last,  was  past  senoe  of  any  such 
maUcious  iniuxy,  before  the  pubUcation  of  that  vile  pamphlet.** — Fovre  Zetten  and  certaine  Sonmettf 
1692,  p.  8. 

In  the  same  work  Gabriel  Harvey  says ; 

**In  his  extreamest  want  he  [(Greene]  offered  ten  or,  rather  then  fiule,  twenty  shillinges  to  tha 
printer  (a  huge  som  with  him  at  that  instant)  to  leaue  out  the  matter  of  the  three  brothers ;  with 
confession  of  his  great  feare  to  be  called  Coram  for  those  forged  imputationa.*' — ^p.  6. 

To  which  Nash  replies ; 

**  ffaud  facile  credo,  I  am  sure  the  printer,  beeing  of  that  honestie  that  I  take  him  for,  will  not 
affirme  it. 

*'  Marry,  this  I  must  say :  there  was  a  learned  doetour  of  phisicke  (to  whom  Greene  in  his  sickenesse 
sent  for  oounsaile)  that,  hauing  read  ouer  the  booke  of  Yeluet-breechee  and  Cloth-breeches,  and  laughing 
merrilie  at  the  three  brothers  legend,  wild  [i.  e.  wished,  desired]  Green  in  any  case  either  to  mittigate  it 
or  leaue  it  out ;  not  for  any  extraordinarie  account  hee  made  of  the  firatemitie  of  fooles,  but  for  one  of 
them  was  proceeded  in  the  same  &cultie  of  phisicke  hee  profest,  and  willinglie  hee  would  haue  none  of 
that  excellent  calling  ill  spoken  o£  This  was  the  cause  of  the  altring  of  it)  the  feare  of  his  phisitionB 
displeasure,  not  any  ftare  else.** 

Strange  Newet,  &c.  ^d.  1692,  Sig.  J>  4. 
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mtUlei  the  Phyntim)^"  kc  Id.  Sig.  D.  Greene  having  died  soon  after  he  had  shot 
this  shaft  of  ridicule  at  the  Harveys,  Gabriel,  disappointed  in  his  hopes  of  punishing 
by  a  legal  process  the  calumniator  of  himself  and  family,  meanly  spit  his  yenom  on 
the  poet's  graye.  That  his  Fovre  Letters,  and  eertaine  Sonnets,*  &o,  1592,  contain 
an  authentic  account  of  the  last  hours  of  Greene,  J  haye  already  expressed  my 
conyiction  :  it  was  deriyed,  Harvey  tells  us,  from  the  woman  who  attended  as 
nurse  on  the  dying  man ;  and  I  cannot  believe  that  he  whom  Spenser  thought 
worthy  of  his  friendship,  and  honoured  with  a  noble  sonnet,t  would  ever  have 
Btooped  to  falsehood.  Let  it  not  be  supposed,  however,  that  the  virulence  of 
Harvey  does  not  fiU  me  with  disgust :  every  one  possessed  of  the  slightest  sensibility 
must  bd  shocked  at  his  attempt  to  deface  the  monument  of  the  dead.^  Several 
passages  from  the  Favre  Letters,  kc,  have  been  cited  in  the  course  of  this  essay, 
see  p.  55  (note),  p.  57  (note),  p.  63  (note),  p.  66  (note) ;  and  an  ampler  specimen  of 
them  is  now  subjoined  : 

^WhUes  I  was  thus,  or  to  like  effecte,  resoluing  with  myselfe,  and  discoursing 
with  some  speciall  fr^ndes,  not  onely  writing  vnto  you,  I  was  suddainely  certified  that 
the  king  of  the  paper  stage  (so  the  gentleman  tearmed  Greene)  had  played  his  last 
party  and  was  gone  to  Tarleton  :  whereof,  I  protest,  I  was  nothing  glad,  as  was 
expected,  but  vnfiunedly  sory  ;  aswell  because  I  could  haue  wished  he  had  taken  his 
leaue  with  a  more  charitable  farewell,  as  also  because  I  was  depriued  of  that  remedy 

*  Povrt  Letters,  and  certains  Sennets:  EspeeiaUy  touching  Kdbert  Ortene,  and  cither  parties,  5y 
him  abused :  But  ineidenUy  of  dimsrs  excellent  persons,  and  some  matters  of  note.  To  all  courteous 
mindes,  that  wU  voutehsafe  the  reading.    London  Imprinted  by  John  Wolfe,  1592.  4to. 

t  "  To  the  right  wonldpfiil],  my  lingalar  good  frend,  H.  Gabiiell  Haraey,  Doctor  of  the  Lawea. 

Harney,  the[e]  happy  abone  happiest  men 

I  read,  that,  sitting  like  a  looker-on 

Of  this  worldes  stage,  doest  note  with  critiqne  pen 

The  aharpe  dislikes  of  each  condition  ; 

And  as  one  carelesse  of  snspition, 

Ne  &wnest  for  the  fknonr  of  the  great, 

Ne  fearest  foolish  reprehension 

Of  fiinlty  men,  which  dannger  to  thee  threat ; 

But  freely  doest,  of  what  thee  list,  entreat, 

Like  a  great  lord  of  peerelene  liberty, 

Lifting  the  good  vp  to  high  hononrs  seat, 

And  the  enill  damning  enermore  to  dy  : 

For  life  and  death  is  in  thy  doomefnll  writing ; 

So  thy  renowme  lines  ener  by  endighting. 

Dublin,  this  xriii  of  July,  1586. 

Tour  denoted  frend  daring  life, 

Bdmund  Spencer." 

G.  Harrey's  Fovre  Letters,  ke.  1592,  p.  75. 
t  "  As  Achilles  tortured  the  desde  bodie  of  Hector,  and  as  Antonins  and  his  wife  FulTia  tormented 
the  liuelesse  corps  of  Cicero^  so  Gfabriell  Hanrey  hath  shewed  the  same  inhumanitie  to  Qreene  that  lies 
loll  low  in  his  grane." 

Heres's  PaOadU  Tamia,  Wits  Treasury,  1598,  fol.  286. 
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in  law  that  I  entended  against  him,  in  the  behalfe  of  my  father,  whose  honest 
reputation  I  was  in  many  dueties  to  tender.  Yet  to  some  concjeited  witt,  that  could 
take  delight  to  discouer  knaueries,  or  were  a  fitte  person  to  augment  the  history  of 
conny-catchers,  0  Lord,  what  a  pregnant  oocasion  were  here  presented  to  display 
leaud  vanity  in  his  liuely  coullours,  and  to  decipher  the  very  misteries  of  that  base  artel 
Petty  cooseners  are  not  woorth  the  naming :  he,  they  say,  was  the  monarch  of 
crosbiters,  and  the  very  emperour  of  shifters.  I  waa  altogether  vnacquainted  with  the 
man,  and  neuer  once  saluted  him  by  name  :  but  who  in  London  hath  not  heard  of 
his  dissolute  and  licentious  lining ;  his  fonde  disguisinge  of  a  Master  of  Arte  with 
rufiBianly  haire,  vnseemely  apparell,  and  more  vnseemelye  company  j  his  vaineglorious 
and  Thrasonicall  brauinge  ;  his  piperly  extemporizing  and  Tarletonizing  ;  his  apishe 
counterfeiting  of  eueiy  ridiculous  and  absurd  toy  ;  his  fine  coosening  of  iuglers,  and 
finer  iugling  with  cooseners ;  hys  villainous  cogging  and  foisting ;  his  monstrous 
Bwearinge  and  horrible  forswearing ;  his  impious  profaning  of  sacred  textes ;  his 
other  scandalous  and  blasphemous  rauinge ;  his  riotous  and  outragious  surfeitinge ; 
his  continuall  shifting  of  lodginges ;  his  plausible  musteringe  and  banquettinge  of 
roysterly  acquaintaunce  at  his  first  comminge ;  his  beggarly  departing  in  euery 
hostisses  debt;  his  infamous  resorting  to  the  Banckeside,  Shorditch,  Southwarke,  and 
other  filthy  hauntes ;  his  obscure  lurkinge  in  basest  comers ;  his  pawning  of  his 
sword,  cloake,  and  what  not,  when  money  came  short ;  his  impudent  pamphletting; 
phantasticall  interluding,  and  desperate  libelling,  when  other  coosening  shiftes  failed  ; 
his  imployinge  of  Ball  (sumamed  Cuttinge  Ball),  till  he  was  intercepted  at  Tibome, 
to  leauy  a  crew  of  his  trustiest  companions  to  guarde  him  in  daunger  of  arrestes ; 
his  keping  of  the  foresaid  Balls  sister,  a  sorry  ragged  queane,  of  whome  hee  had  his 
base  Sonne  Infortimatus  Greene ;  his  forsaking  of  his  owne  wife,  too  honest  for  such  a 
husband ; — ^particulars  are  infinite  ; — ^his  oontdmning  of  supehours,  deriding  of  other 
[othes?],  and  defying  of  all  good  order  ?  Compare  base  fellowes  and  noble  men  together, 
and  what  in  a  manner  wanted  he  of  the  rufi&anly  and  variable  nature  of  Catiline  or 
Antony,  but  the  honourable  fortunes  of  Catiline  and  Antony?  They  that  haue 
seene  much  more  then  I  haue  heard  (for  so  I  am  credibly  infoiumed)  can  relate 
straunge  and  almost  incredible  comedies  of  his  monstrous  disposition  :  wherewith  I 
am  not  to  infect  the  aire  or  defile  this  paper.*' — ^p.  9. 

**  How  he  departed,  his  ghostly  mother  Isam  can  truliest,  and  will  fiiuourabliest^ 
report :  how  he  lined,  London  remembreth.  Oh,  what  a  liuelie  picture  of  vanity  ! 
but,  oh,  what  a  deadlie  image  of  miserie !  and,  eh,  what  a  terrible  caueat  for  such 
and  such  !  I  am  not  to  extenuate  or  preiudice  his  wit,  which  could  not  Gtny  way  be 
great,  though  som  way  not  the  least  of  our  vulgar  writers,  and  mani-waies  very 
vngracious :  but  who  euer  esteemed  him  either  wise,  or  learned,  or  honest,  or  any 
way  credible  ?  how  many  gentlemen  and  other  say  of  him,  *  Let  the  paltiy  fellow  go. 
Lord,  what  a  lewde  companion  was  hee !  what  an  egregious  makeshift  !  Where 
should  conny-catchers  haue  gotten  such  a  secretarie  ?     How  shal  cosenage  do  for  a 
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new  register,  or  phantasticallitye  for  a  new  autorf  They  wronge  him  much  with  their 
epitaphes  and  other  solemne  deiuBes,  that  entitle  him  not  at  the  least.  The  Second 
Toy  of  London,  The  Stale  of  Ponies,  The  Ape  of  Euphues,  The  Vice  of  the  Stage, 
The  Mocker  of  the  Simple  World,  The  Flowter  of  his  Friendes,  The  Foe  of  Himselfe, 
and  BO  foorth.  What  durst  not  hee  Ttter  with  his  tongue,  or  diuulge  with  his  penne, 
or  countenance  with  his  fooe  f  Or  whome  cared  hee  for,  but  a  carelesse  crewe  of  his 
ojm  associates  1  Peruse  his  famous  bookes  :  and,  in  steede  of  Omne  tulU  pundum, 
qui  mUcuU  vtUe  dtdd  (that,  forsooth,  was  his  professed  poesie),  loe,  a  wilde  head,  ful  of 
mad  braine  and  a  thousand  crochets,  a  scholler,  a  discourser,  a  courtier>  a  niffian,  a 
gamester,  a  louer,  a  souldier,  a  trauailer,  a  merchaunt,  a  broker,  an  artificei^  a 
botcher,  a  petti-fogger,  a  player,  a  coosener,  a  rayler,  a  beggar,  an  omnigatherum,  a 
gay  nothing ;  a  stoarehouse  of  bald  and  baggage  stuffe,  Tnwoorth  the  aunswering  or 
reading ;  a  triuiall  and  triobular  autor  for  knaues  and  fooles  ;  an  image  of  idlenes ; 
an  epitome  of  fantasticalitie ;  a  mirrour  of  vanitie ;  VanitOB  vaniUUum,  et  omnia 
vanitM,  Alasse,  that  anie  shoxdde  say,  as  I  haue  heard  diners  affirme,  *  His  witte 
was  nothing  but  a  minte  of  knauerie;  himselfe  a  deuiser  of  iugling  feates ;  a  foiger  of 
couetous  practises ;  an  inuentour  of  monstruous  oathes  ;  a  derider  of  all  religions  ;  a 
contemner  of  Qod  and  man ;  a  desperate  Ludanist ;  an  abhominable  Aretinist ;  an 
arch-atheist ;  and  he  arch-deserued  to  be  well  hanged  seauen  yeares  agoe.*  '* — Id. 
p.  24. 

Gabriel  supposes  his  dead  brother  John  Harvey*  to  address  Greene  in  the 
following  powerful 

"  SONNBT. 
<*  John  ffarueyt  Wdeome  to  Jlobert  Cfreene, 

Come^  fellow  Ghreene,  oome  to  thy  gaping  graue  ; 

"Bidd  vanitj  and  foolery  farewell : 

Thou  oner-long  haat  plaid  the  madbrain*d  knane, 

And  oner*lowd  hast  rung  the  bawdy  bell. 

Vermine  to  yermine  mnst  repaire  at  last ; 

Ko  fitter  honse  for  bnsy  folke  to  dwell : 

Thy  oonny-catching  pageants  are  past ; 

Some  other  must  those  arrant  stories  tell. 

These  hungry  wormes  thinks  long  for  their  repast : 

Come  on  :  I  pardon  thy  oiTenoe  te  me ; 

It  was  thy  lining  :  be  not  so  aghast ; 

A  foole  and  [a]  phisition  may  agree  : 

And  for  my  brothers,  nener  vex  thyselfe ; 

Th^  are  not  to  disease  a  bnried  elfe.'' — Id,  p.  71. 


To  this  torrent  of  abuse  Nash  replied  somewhat  weakly  in  that  comparatively 
small  portion  of  his  Strange  Neuoe^yi  Ac,  1592,  which  is  devoted  to  the  subject  of 

*  See  the  latter  part  of  the  quotation  from  Christopher  Bird's  letter,  note,  p.  66. 

i*  Strange  Newts,  Of  ike  intercepting  eertaine  Letters,  and  a  Conuoy  of  Verses,  as  they  were  going 
PrittUie  to  victucdl  the  Low  Countries,  Unda  impellitur  unda.  By  Tho.  Nashe  Oentleman, 
Printed  1592,  4to.     I  beUeye  this  piece  was  never  reprinted,  but  was  again  put  forth  with  a  new  title- 
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Greene.  He  seems  to  have  felt  that  little  could  be  said  in  defence  of  the  cliaracter  of 
his  companion,  and  is  evidently  anxious  to  show  that  no  particular  intimacy  had  existed 
between  them.     Most  of  what  relates  to  Greene  in  the  Strange  Newes,  <Scc,y  has  been 

page  88  The  ApologU  of  Pierce  PemUUiBe,  or  Strange  Newee,  Of  the  interoeptwg  certaine  Letters, 
&c  1593. 

Chettle  imaglnM  the  dead  poet  to  write  the  following  letter  to  Naeh. 

**  Sobert  Greene  to  Pierce  Pennileeae. 

"Fierce,  if  thy  carrier  had  beene  as  kinde  to  me  as  I  expected,  I  could  haae  diBpatehed  long  since 
my  letters  to  thee :  but  it  is  here  as  in  the  world,  donum  a  dando  denucUur;  where  th&re  is  nothing  to 
giue,  there  is  nothing  to  be  got.  Bat  having  now  found  meanes  to  send  to  thee,  I  will  certifie  thee  a 
little  of  my  disquiet  after  death,  of  which  I  thinke  thou  either  hast  not  heard  or  wilt  not  conceiue. 

'*  Hauing  with  humble  penitence  besought  pardon  for  my  infinite  sinnes,  and  paid  the  due  to  death, 
euen  in  my  graue  was  I  Beaise  lajde,  when  Bnuie  (no  fit  companion  for  Art)  spit  out  her  poyson,  to 
diBturbe  my  rest.  Aduersus  mortuoe  beUum  nscipere,  inhwnani/m  est :  there  is  no  glory  gained  by 
breaking  a  deade  mans  skull.  Pascitw  in  vitds  Uwyr,  post  fcUa  quiescit :  yet  it  appeares  contrary  in 
some,  that  inueighing  against  my  workes,  my  pouertie,  my  life,  my  death,  my  banal,  haae  omitted 
nothing  that  may  seeme  malitious.  For  my  bookes,  of  what  kind  soeuer,  I  refer  their  commendation  or 
dispraise  to  those  that  haue  read  them  :  onely  for  my  last  labours,  affirming,  my  intent  was  to  reproue 
vice,  and  lay  open  such  Tillanies  as  had  beene  yery  necessary  to  be  made  knowne,  whereof  ray  Blacke 
BookCy  if  euer  it  see  light,  can  sufficiently  witnesse. 

**  But  for  my  pouertie,  mee  thinkes  wisedome  would  haue  brideled  that  inuectiue ;  for  cwms  potest 
aoddere^  q^md  cuiquam  potest.  The  beginning  of  my  dispnusers  is  knowne  ;  of  their  end  they  are  not 
sure.  For  my  life,  it  was  to  none  of  them  at  any  time  hurtful ;  for  my  death,  it  was  repentant ;  my 
buriall  like  i^  Christians. 

AI^  that  men  so  hastily  should  run, 

To  write  their  own  dispraise  as  they  haue  done  I 

**  For  my  reuenge,  it  suffices,  that  euery  halfe-eyd  humanitian  may  account  it^  instar  heUuamm 
immanusvma/rum  sceuire  in  oadauer.  For  the  iniurie  offired  thee,  I  know  I  need  not  bring  oyle  to  thy 
fire.  And  albeit  I  would  disswade  thee  from  more  inuectiues  against  such  thy  aduersaries  (for  peace  is 
nowo  all  my  plea),  yet  I  know  thou  wilt  retnme  answere,  that  since  thou  receiuedst  the  fij:st  wrong, 
thou  wilt  not  endure  the  last. 

**My  quiet  ghost  (ynquietly  disturbed)  had  once  intended  thus  to  haue  exdaimd  ; 

'  Fierce,  more  witlesse  than  pennilesse,  more  idle  than  thine  aduersaries  ill  imployde,  what  foolish 
innocence  hath  made  thee  (in&nt  like)  resistlesse  to  beare  whateuer  iniurie  enuie  can  impose  ? 

'  Once  thou  commendedst  immediate  conceit,  and  gauest  no  great  praise  to  excellent  works  of  twelue 
yeres  labour :  now,  in  the  blooming  of  thy  hopes,  thou  sufferest  slaunder  to  nippe  them  ere  they  can 
bud  :  thereby  approuing  thy  selfe  to  be  of  all  other  most  slacks,  beeing  in  thine  owne  cause  so  remisse. 

*  Colour  can  there  be  none  found  to  shadows  thy  fainting ;  but  the  longer  thou  deferst^  the  more 
greefe  thou  bringst  to  thy  frends,  and  giuest  the  greater  head  to  thy  enemies. 

'  What  canst  thou  tell  if  (as  my  selfe)  thou  shaJt  bee  with  death  preuented  ?  and  then  how  can  it  be 
but  thou  diest  disgrac'd,  seeing  thou  hast  made  no  reply  to  their  twofold  edition  of  inuectiues  ? 

'  It  may  bee  thou  thinkst  they  will  deale  well  with  thee  in  death,  and  so  thy  shame  in  tollerating 
them  will  be  short :  forge  not  to  thyself  one  such  conceit^  but  n^e  me  thy  president,  and  ren^ember 
this  olde  adage,  Leanem  moriuum  mordent  catuli. 

*  Awake,  secure  boy,  reuenge  thy  wrongs ;  remember  mine  :  thy  aduersaries  began  the  abuse,  they 
oontinue  it :  if  thou  suffer  it,  let  thy  life  be  short  in  silence  and  obscurities  i^d  thy  death  hastie,  hatedt 
and  miserable.' 

"  All  this  had  I  intended  to  write  ;  but  now  I  wil  not  giue  way  to  wmth,  but  returue  it  ynto  the 
earth  from  whence  I  tooke  it ;  for  with  happie  soules  it  hath  no  harbour. 

Eobert  Greene." 

Kind-HarU  Dreame,  <j&c.,  n.d.,  &c.  [1592]  Sig.  B. 

The  ^*Blad^  ffooke*^  mentioned  in  thii  letter  was  afterwards  published  under  the  title  of  Thf 
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already  given, — see  p.  29  (note),  p.  33,  p.  55  (note),  p.  56  (note),  p.  57  (note), 
p  58,  p.  64  (two  notes),  p.  65  (note),  p.  66  (text  and  note) :  a  few  passages  still  remain 

to  be  quoted : — 

**  Why  should  art  answer  for  the  infirmities  of  maners  t    Hee  had  his  faultes,  and 

thou  thy  foUyes. 

^  Debt  and  deadly  sinne  who  is  not  subiect  to  f  With  any  notorious  crime  I  neuer 
knew  him  tainted." — Sig.  E  4, 

**  What  Greene  was,  let  some  other  answers  for  him  as  much  as  I  haue  done ;  I  had 
no  tuition  ouer  him ;  he  might  haue  writ  another  Galatceo  of  manners,  for  his 
manners  euerie  time  I  came  in  his  oompanie;  I  saw  no  such  base  shifting  or 
abhominable  villanie  by  him.  Something  there  was  which  I  haue  heard,  noK  seene, 
that  hee  had  not  that  regarde  to  his  credite  in  which  [which  it]  had  beene  requisite 
he  should.*' — Sig.  L  4. 

In  one  of  his  later  works  Noah  observes  ; 

"  What  truly  might  be  spoken  of  Greene  I  publisht,  neither  discommending  him, 
nor  too  much  flattering  him  (for  I  was  nothing  bound  to  him) ;  whereas  it  maye  be 
alleadgd  against  Gabriel,  as  it  was  against  Paulus  louius,  Qwe  verimme  KrUbere  potuit 
noluit,  de  quae  voluU  non  potuU;  Those  things  which  hee  might  haue  related  truely  hee 
would  not,  and  those  which  he  would  hee  could  not  for  want  of  good  intelligence. 
How  he  hath  handled  Greene  and  Marloe  since  their  deaths,  those  that  read  his 
bookes  may  iudge." — Haue  wUh  you  to  SaffronrWalden^  Ac.,  1596,  Sig.  V  3. 

It  is  not  the  part  of  Greene*s  biographer  to  notice  the  other  matters  in  dispute 
between  Harvey  and  Nash,  whose  contest  could  be  stopped  only  by  an  order  from 
the  Archbishop  of  Canterbury,  that  all  their  ''bookes  be  taken  wheresoever  they 
may  be  found,  and  that  none  of  the  said  bookes  be  ever  printed  hereafter.*'  Nash 
must  undoubtedly  be  regarded  as  the  victor  :  he  outdid  his  opponent  in  vehemency 
of  invective ;  while  he  tortured  him  with  a  caustic  irony  and  a  coarse  wit,  which 
some  writers  may  have  equaUed  but  which  none  have  surpassed.  I  shall  conclude 
this  essay  with  a  few  extracts  from  the  piece  last  quoted,  Hatu  with  you  to  Saffron^ 

m 
Bladce  Bookes  Meuenger»    Laying  open  the  Life  a/nd  Death  of  Ned  Browne,  ft«.  :  we  ibe  Liat  of 
Greene*B  prose-pieoes. 

In  the  oonne  of  tke  present  memoir  the  tract  called  Oreen^t  FuneratU  by  B.  B.,  1594,  has  been 
twice  dted  (see  p.  89,  and  p.  61,  note,).  ''B.  B.",  obserres  Hr.  Collier,  ''was  a  most  dsToted  admirer  of 
Greene,  as  the  following  lines  will  show  : — 

'  For  jadgement  Jove,  for  learning  deepe  he  still  Apollo  seemde  ; 
For  floent  tongue,  for  eloquence^  men  Mercory  him  deemde ; 
For  cortesie  suppose  him  Gay,  or  Gnyons  somewhat  lesse. 
His  life  and  manners,  though  I  wonld,  I  cannot  halfe  expresse  : 

Nor  month,  nor  mind,  nor  Mase  can  halfe  declare 

His  life,  his  love,  his  lande^  so  excellent  they  were.' 

It  seems  strange  that  &  B.  should  tonoh  npon  Gh-eene^s  'life  and  manners,'  if  he  deserred  the 
character  for  vice  and  profligacy  which  his  enemy,  (iabriel  Harrey,  gave  of  him,  after  Greene  was  dead 
siid  coold  not  reply."    Hiat.  of  Engl,  Dram,  Poet.  iii«  147,  note. 
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Wcdden,*  &c,  1596,  his  best  work,  and  of  great  rarity  ;  and,  I  imagine,  they  will  be 
perused  with  satisfaction  by  the  reader,  who  may  have  felt  indignant  at  Harvey's 
spiteful  attack  on  the  memory  of  Greene  : 

"  Mascula  virorum,  Saint  Mildred  and  Saint  Agapite  !  more  Letters  yet  from  the 
Doctor  ?  nay,  then  we  shall  be  sure  to  haue  a  whole  Grauesond  barge  full  of  newes, 
and  heare  soundly  of  all  matters  on  both  eares.  Out  vppon  it,  heere's  a  packet  of 
epistling  as  bigge  as  a  packe  of  woollen  cloth  or  a  stack  of  salt-fish  !  *  Carrier,  didst 
thou  bring  it  by  wayne  or  on  horse-backe  V  *Bj  wayne,  sir ;  and  it  hath  crackt  me 
three  axeltrees,  wherefore  I  hope  you  will  consider  me  the  more.'  '  Heauie  newes, 
heauie  newes  !  take  them  againe,  I  will  neuer  open  them.'  '  Ah,'  quoth  he,  deepe 
sighing,  *  to  mee  I  wot  they  are  the  heaidest^  whose  cart  hath  cryde  creake  vnder 
them  fortie  times  euerie  fiurlong :  wherefore,  if  you  bee  a  good  man,  rather  make 
mud-waUs  with  them,  mend  high  wayes,  or  damme  yp  qiiagmires  with  them,  than 
thus  they  shuld  endammage  mee  to  my  etemall  yndooing.'  I,  hearing  the  feUow 
so  forlome  and  out  of  comfort  with  his  luggage,  gaue  him  his  Charons  naulum  or 
ferry-three-half-pence,  and  so  dismist  him  to  go  to  the  place  from  whence  he  came, 
and  play  at  Lodum.  But  when  I  came  to  vnrip  and  vnbumbast  this  Gargantuan 
bag-pudding,  and  found  nothing  in  it  but  dogs-tripes,  swines  liners,  oxe  galls,  and 
sheepes  gutts,  I  was  in  a  bitterer  chafe  than  anie  cooke  at  a  long  sermon  when  his 
meate  bumes.  Doo  the  philosophers,  said  I  to  myselfe,  hold  that  letters  are  no 
burden  and  the  lightest  and  easiest  houshold  stuffe  a  man  can  remooue  ?  He  be 
Bwome  ypon  Anthonie  Gueuaras  Golden  Epistles  if  they  will,  there's  not  so  much  toyle 
in  rcmoouing  the  siedge  from  a  towne  as  in  taking  an  inuentorie  suruay  of  anie  one 
of  them.  Letters  doo  you  terme  them  1  they  may  be  Letters  Patents  well  enough 
for  their  tediousnes ;  for  no  lecture  at  Surgeons  Hall  Tppon  an  anatomic  may 
compare  with  them  in  longitude.  Why,  they  are  longer  than  the  Statutes  of 
clothing  or  the  Charter  of  London." — Sig.  F.  "0,  tis  an  vnoonscionable  vast 
gorbellied  volume,  bigger  bulkt  than  a  Dutch  hoy,  and  farre  more  boystrous  and 

cumbersome  than  a  payre  of  Swissers  omnipotent  galeaze  breeches. 

But  one  epistle  thereof  to  John  Wolfe  the  printer  I  tooke  and  weighed  in  an 
ironmongers  scales,  and  it  counterpoyseth  a  cade  of  herring  and  three  Holland 
cheeses.  You  may  beleeue  me  if  you  will,  I  was  faine  to  lift  my  chamber-doore  off 
the  hindges,  onely  to  let  it  in,  it  waa  so  fulsome  a  fat  bonarobet  and  terrible 
rounceualL  j:     Once  I  thought  to  haue  cald  in  a  cooper  that  went  by  and  cald  for 


*  Haue  wUh  you  to  Safron-walden,  Or,  Qabriell  ffarueyB  Htmt  is  vp.  Containing  a  fuU 
Answere  to  the  eldest  sonne  of  the  HaUer-maker,  Or,  Nashe  his  ConfwtfUion  qf  the  sinfvU  Doctor. 
The  Mott  or  Posie,  instetid  of  Otnne  tulit  punctum:  Pacisfiducia  n/unquam.  As  much  to  say,  as  I 
sayd  1  would  speaJee  with  him.     Printed  at  London  hy  John  Danter,  1596,  4to. 

f  honarohe]  Le.  conrteztui. 

4:  iVunceuaU]  In  Coles's  Diet.  I  find, — 

"  A  rounsie,       1       _.         „ 
A  romtivcJ,  |      '^"^- 
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worke,  and  bid  him  hoope  it  about  like  the  tree  at  Grays-Inne  gate,  for  feare  it 
should  biurst,  it  was  so  beastly  ;  but  then  I  rcmcmbrod  mee  the  boyes  had  whoopt  it 
sufficiently  about  the  streetes,  and  so  I  let  it  alone  for  that  instant.  Credibly  it  was 
once  rumord  about  the  court,  that  the  Guard  meant  to  trie  masteries  with  it  before 
the  Queene,  and,  in  stead  of  throwing  the  sledge  or  the  hammer,  to  hurle  it  foorth  at 
the  armes  ende  for  a  wager.  I,  I,  euerie  one  maye  hammer  Tpon  it  as  they  please, 
but  if  they  will  hit  the  nayle  on  the  head  pat  as  they  should,  to  nothing  so  aptly  can 
they  compare  it  as  Afiicke,  which,  being  an  vnbounded  stretcht  out  continent, 
equiualent  in  greatnes  with  most  quarters  of  the  earth,  yet  neuertheles  is  (for  the 
most  part)  ouer-spred  with  barraine  sands ;  so  this  his  Babilonian  towre  or  tome  of 
confutation,  swelling  in  dimension  and  magnitude  aboue  all  the  prodigious  commen- 
taries and  iamiliar  epistles  that  euer  he  wrote,  is  notwithstanding  more  drie, 
barraine,  and  sandie  in  substance  than  them  alL  Peruse  but  the  ballet  In  Sandtm 
8oyU  as  late  he/ell,  and  you  will  be  more  soundly  edified  by  sixe  parts." — Sig.  F  2. 
Gabriel's  mother,  when  she  was  with  child  of  him,  had  certain  strange  dreams, 
''  which  wel  she  hoped  were  but  idle  swimming  fancies  of  no  consequence  ;  till  being 
aduisde  by  a  cunning  man  (her  firend,  that  was  verie  fiure  in  her  books),  one  time 
shee  slept  in  a  sheepes  skinne  all  night,  to  the  intent  to  dreame  true ;  another  time 
ynder  a  lawrell  tree ;  a  third  time  on  the  bare  ground  starke  naked ;  and  last  on  a 
dead  mans  tomb  or  graue-stone  in  the  church  in  a  hot  summers  aftemoone  ;  when 
no  barrel  better  herring,  she  sped  euen  as  she  did  befora  For  first  shee  dreamed 
her  wombe  was  turned  to  such  another  hollow  vessell,  full  of  disquiet  fiends,  as 
Salomons  brazen  bowle,  wherein  were  shut  so  manie  thousands  of  diuels;  which, 
deepe  hidden  ynder  ground,  long  after  the  Babilonians,  digging  for  mettals, 
chaunced  to  light  vpon,  and  mistaking  it  for  treasure,  brake  it  ope  verie  greedily ; 
when,  as  out  of  Pandoras  boze  of  maladyes,  which  Epimetheus  opened,  all  manner  of 
euills  flewe  into  the  world,  so  all  manner  of  deuills  then  broke  loose  amongst  humane 
kinde.  Therein  her  drowsie  diuination  not  much  deoeiu'd  her;  for  neuer  wer 
Empedocles  deuils  so  tost  from  the  aire  into  the  sea,  and  from  the  sea  to  the  earth, 
and  from  the  earth  to  the  aire  againe,  exhaled  by  the  sunne,  or  driu'n  vp  by  windes 
and  tempests,  as  his  discontented  pouertie  (more  disquiet  than  the  Irish  seas)  hath 
driu*n  him  from  one  profession  to  another.*' — Sig.  E.  "The  second  dreame  his 
mother  had,  was  that  shee  was  deliuerd  of  a  caliuer  or  hand-gun,  which  in  the 
discharging  burst.  I  pray  God  (with  all  my  heart)  that  this  caliuer  or  caualier  of 
poetrie,  this  hand-gun  or  elder-gim  that  shoots  nothing  but  pellets  of  chewd  paper, 
in  the  discharging  burst  not.  A  third  time  in  her  sleep  she  apprehended  and 
imagined  that  out  of  her  belly  there  grew  a  rare  garden-bed,  ouer-run  with 
gsyrish  weedes  innumerable,  which  had  onely  one  slip  in  it  of  herb  of  grace, 
not  budding  at  the  toppe  neither,  but  like  the  floure  narcissus,  hauing 
flowres  onely  at  the  roote ;  whereby  she  augur'd  and  coniectur'd,  how  euer  hee 
made  some  shew  of  grace  in  his  youth,  when  he  came  to  the  top  or  heighth  of  his 
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best  proofe  he  would  bee  found  a  barrain  stalk  without  frute.  At  the  same  time, 
ouer  and  aboue,  shee  thought  that,  in  stead  of  a  boye,  which  she  desired,  she  was 
deliuerd  and  brought  to  bed  of  one  of  these  kistrell  birds  called  a  wind-sucker." — 
Sig.  K  2.  "  In  the  verie  moment  of  his  birth,  there  was  a  calfe  borne  in  the  same 
towne  with  a  dubble  tongue,  and  hauing  eares  farre  longer  than  anie  asse,  and  his 
feete  turned  backward  like  oertaine  people  of  the  Tartars,  that  neuertheles  are  reason- 
able swift.  In  the  houre  of  his  birth  there  was  a  most  darksome  eclipse,  as  though 
hel  and  heauen  about  a  consultation  of  an  etemall  league  had  met  together." — Ibid. 
In  a  ludicrous  "  Letter  of  Harueys  tutor  to  his  father,  as  touching  his  manners 
and  behauiour,"  we  are  told ;  "  Secondly,  he  is  beyond  all  reason  or  Gods  forbod 
distractedly  enamourd  of  his  own  beautie,  spending  a  whole  forenoone  euerie  day  in 
spunging  and  licking  himselfe  by  the  glasse ;  and  Tseth  euerie  night  after  supper 
to  walke  on  the  market-hill  to  shew  himselfe,  holding  his  gown  yp  to  his  middle, 
that  the  wenches  may  see  what  a  fine  leg  and  a  dainty  foote  he  hath  in  pumpes 
and  pantofles  ;  and  if  they  giue  him  neuer  so  Httle  an  amorous  regard,  he  presently 
boords  them  with  a  set  speach  of  the  first  gathering  together  of  societies  and  the 
distinction  of  amor  and  amicUia  out  of  Tullies  Offices;  which  if  it  work  no  effect 
and  they  laugh  at,  he  will  rather  take  a  raison  of  the  sunne  and  weare  it  at  his  eare 
for  a  fauor,  than  it  should  bee  said  hee  would  goe  away  emptie.  Thirdly,  he  is  verie 
seditious  and  mutinous  in  conuersation,  picking  quarrells  with  euerie  man  that  will 
not  magnifie  and  applaud  him,  libelling  most  execrably  and  inhumanely  on  lacke  of 
the  Falcon,  for  that  he  would  not  lend  him  a  messe  of  mustard  to  his  red  herrings ; 
yea,  for  a  lesser  matter  than  that,  on  the  colledge  dog  he  libeld,  onely  because  he 
proudly  bare  vp  his  taile  as  hee  past  by  him.  And  fourthly  and  lastly,  he  vseth 
often  to  be  drunk  with  the  sirrupe  or  broth  of  stewd  prunes,  and  eateth  more  bread, 
Ynder  pretence  of  swearing  by  it,  than  would  serue  a  whole  band  in  the  Low  Coun- 
tries."— Sig.  L.  Now  for  a  picture  of  Gabriel  at  a  later  period  of  his  hfe.  "  That 
word  complexion  is  dropt  foorth  in  good  time  ;  for  to  describe  to  you  his  complexion 
and  composition,  entred  I  into  this  tale  by  the  way,  or  tale  I  found  in  my  way 
riding  vp  to  London.  It  is  of  an  adust  swarth  chollericke  dye,  like  restie  bacon  or  a 
dride  scate-fish ;  so  leane  and  so  meagre  that  you  wold  thinke  (like  the  Turks)  he 
obseru'd  4.  Lents  in  a  yere,  or  take  him  for  the  gentlemans  man  in  The  Courtier,  who 
was  so  thin-cheekd  and  gaunt  and  staru'd,  that,  as  he  was  blowing  the  fire  with  his 
mouth,  the  smoke  tooke  him  vp  like  a  light  strawe,  and  carried  him  to  the  top  or 
funnell  of  the  chimney,  wher  he  had  flowne  out  God  knowes  whether  if  there  had 
not  bin  crosse barres  ouer-whart  that  stayde  him;  his  skin  riddled  and  crumpled  like 
a  peice  of  burnt  parchment ;  and  more  channels  and  creases  he  hath  in  his  face 
than  there  be  fairie  circles  on  Salsburie  Plaine,  and  wrinckles  and  frets  of  old  age 
than  characters  on  Christs  Sepulcher  in  Mount  Caluarie,  on  which  euerie  one  that 
comes  scrapes  his  name  and  sets  his  marke,  to  shewe  that  hee  hath  been  there :  so 
that  whosoeuer  shall  behold  him 
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will  Bweare  on  a  booke  I  baue  brought  him  lowe  and  shrowdly  broken  him  :  which 
more  to  confirme,  look  on  his  head,  and  you  shall  finde  a  gray  haire  for  euerie  line  I 
haue  writ  against  him ;  and  you  shall  haue  all  his  beard  white,  too,  by  that  time  hee 
hath  read  ouer  this  booke.  For  his  stature,  he  is  such  another  pretie  lacke  a  Lent 
as  boyes  throw  at  in  the  streete,  and  lookes,  in  his  blacke  sute  of  Teluet,  like  one  of 
these  ieatdroppes  which  diners  weare  at  their  eares  in  stead  of  a  iewelL  A  smudge 
peice  of  a  handsome  fellow  it  hath  beene  in  his  dayes ;  but  now  he  is  olde  and  past 
his  best,  and  fit  for  nothing  but  to  be  a  noblemans  porter,  or  a  Knight  of  Windsor  ; 
cares  haue  so  crazed  him,  and  disgraces  to  the  yerie  bones  consumed  him,  amongst 
which  hys  missing  of  the  Yniuersitie  Oratorehip,  wherein  Doctor  Peme  besteaded 
him,  wrought  not  the  lightliest  with  him  :  and  if  none  of  them  were,  his  course  of 
life  is  such  as  would  make  anie  man  looke  ill  on  it ;  for  he  wil  endure  more  hardnes 
than  a  camell,  who  in  the  burning  sands  will  liue  foure  dayes  without  water,  and 
feeds  on  nothing  but  thistles  and  wormewood  and  such  lyke ;  no  more  doth  he 
feed  on  anie  thing,  when  he  is  at  Safi&on-Walden,  but  trotters,  sheepes  porknells,  and 
butterd  rootes ;  and  other-while  in  an  hexameter  meditation,  or  when  hee  is  inuenting 
a  new  part  of  Tully,  or  hatching  such  another  paradoxe  as  that  of  Nicholaus 
Copernicus  was,  who  held  that  the  sun  remains  immoueable  in  the  center  of  the 
world  and  that  the  earth  is  moou*d  about  the  sunne,  he  would  be  so  rapt  that  hee 
would  remaine  three  dayes  and  neither  eate  nor  drinke,  and  within  doores  he  will 
keepe  seauen  yeare  together,  and  come  not  abroad  so  much  as  to  church.  The  like 
for  seauen  and  thirtie  weekes  space  together  he  did,  while  he  lay  at  Wolfes,  coppying 
against  mee,  neuer  stirring  out  of  dores  or  being  churched  all  that  while,  but  like 
those  in  the  West  Country,  that,  after  the  Paulin  hath  cald  them  or  they  haue  seene 
a  spirit,  keep  themselues  darke  24.  howres ;  so  after  I  had  plaid  the  spirit  in  banting 
him  in  my  4.  Letters  Confuted,  he  could  by  no  means  endure  the  light,  nor  durst 
Tenter  himself  abroad  in  the  open  aire  for  many  months  after,  for  feare  he  should  be 
fresh  blasted  by  all  mens  scome  and  derision." — Sig.  0  4. 

Nash  was  dead  in  1601.*     Harvey  is  supposed  to  have  lived  till  1630. 


*  See  one  of  the  *<Oenotiipfaia*'  in  Fitigeoffirej'i  Affcmoy  &a,  1601. 
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[In  the  following  list  I  give  the  fall  title  of  the  earliest  edition  of  each  piece  which  I  have 
happened  to  meet  with,  adding  the  dates  of  all  the  other  editions  known  to  exist] 

MamiUia,  A  Mirrour  or  looking  glane  for  the  Ladia  of  Englande,  Wherdn  is  deciphered,  howe 
OenUemen  vnder  the  perfect  substaunce  of  pure  loue,  are  oft  inudgUd  with  the  thadowe  of  lewde  lust : 
and  their  firme  faith,  brought  a  sleepe  by  fading  fande :  vntU  vnt  ioyned  tnth  tpisedome,  doth  awake  it 
by  the  helpe  of  reason.  By  Robert  Greene  Cfraduate  in  Cambridge,  Imprinted  at  London  for  Thomas 
Woodcocke.    1£83.  ito. 

Mr.  Collier  very  hastily  supposes  that  the  date  on  the  title-page  of  this  tract  is  a  "  mistake"  for 
"1593" :  see  the  preceding  memoir,  p.  25,  note. 

The  Myrrovr  of  Modetde,  wherein  appeareth  as  in  a  perfect  Olasse  howe  the  horde  ddiuere^  the 
innocent  from  aU  imminent  perils,  and  plagueth  the  Uoudihirstie  hypocrites  with  desented  punishments. 
Shewing  ^uU  the  grate  heades  of  doodng  adulterers  shall  not  go  with  peace  into  the  graue,  neither  shaU 
the  righteous  be  forsaken  in  the  date  of  trouble.  By  R,  Q,  Maister  ofArtes.  Imprinted  at  London  by 
Roger  Wards,  dweUvng  at  the  signe  of  the  Talbot  neere  vnto  ffolbume  Conduit,    1584.  12mo. 

Moramdo  The  Tritameron  ofLoue,  Wherein  certaine  pleasavnt  coneeUes,  vttered  by  diuers  woorihy 
personages,  are  perfectly  dyscoursed,  and  three  doubtfuU  queslyons  of  Loue,  mMt  pithdey  and  pleasawUly 
discussed :  Shewing  to  the  wyse  howe  to  vse  Loue,  and  to  the  fonde,  howe  to  eschew  Lust :  and  yeelding  to 
all  both  pleasure  and  profitt.  By  Robert  Qreene,  Maister  ofArtes  in  Cambridge,  At  London  Printed 
for  Edwarde  White,  and  are  to  be  solde  at  his  Shoppe,  at  the  little  North  doore  ofS,  PauUs  Chaxih,  at 
the  eigne  of  the  Chame.    1584.  4to. 

Reprinted  1587,  a  Second  Part  being  then  added  to  it,  with  the  following  title-page, — 

The  Second  Part  of  the  Tritameron  of  Loue,  Wherein  is  set  forth  a  ddightfuU  discouerie  of  Fortune 
and  Friendship,  neuly  adioyned.  By  Robert  Qreene,  Maister  of  Aries  in  Cambridge.  London  Printed 
by  lohn  Woifefor  Edward  White,  and  are  to  be  sold  at  his  shop,  at  the  UtU  North  doore  ofPaules,at  the 
signe  of  the  Qunne.    1587.  ito. 


Otpydonivs,  The  Garde  ofFancie.  Wherein  the  Folly  of  those  Carpet  Knights  is  deeyphered,  vAidl 
guyding  their  course  by  (he  compasse  of  Cupid,  either  dash  their  ship  against  most  daungerous  Rodes,  or 
els  attaine  the  hauen  with  paine  and  perill.  Wherein  also  is  described  in  the  person  of  (hoydonuu  a 
cruell  Combat  betweene  Nature  and  necessitie.  By  Robert  Qreene,  Master  of  Arte,  in  Cambridge.  At 
London  Imprinted  for  WUUam  Ponsonby,    1584.  4  to. 

Appended  to  it  is  The  Debate  betweene  FolUe  and  Loue,  translated  out  of  French  by  Robert  Oreene 

Master  of  Artes. 

Reprinted  1587, 1593, 1608. 
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Ptctnetomachia :  or  the  fmA  parte  of  the  generall  oppontion  of  the  teuen  PlaneU :  toherein  it  Attrono' 
wieaUy  deaeribed  their  et$enee,  naturet  and  injluenoe :  diuerdy  ditcouering  in  their  pUataunt  and 
TragicttU  hittoriei,  the  tntoard  affeelione  of  the  nUndee,  and  painting  them  out  in  tueh  perfect  Colourt,  at 
youth  may  perceiue  what  fondfanciet  their  fiorithing  yearet  doe  f otter :  and  age  dertly  tee  v>hat  doting 
detiret  their  withered  hearet  doe  affoorde,  Conteyning  alto  a  briefe  Apologie  of  the  tacred  and  mitticaU 
Science  ofAttronomie :  By  Robert  Cfreene,  Matter  of  Arte  and  ttudeni  in  Phitieke.  1585.  Imprinted  at 
London  for  Thomcit  Cadman,  dweUing  at  the  great  North  doore  of  &  Paulet,  at  the  tigne  of  the  Byble. 
1585.  4to. 

Trandation  of  a  funeral  termon  by  Pope  Gregory  XIIL    1585. 

This  piece  I  jutve  Dever  seen. 

Menaphon,  Oamillat  alarum  to  dtmbering  Euphuet,  in  hit  melancholie  Cell  at  SHexedra,  Wherein 
are  deciphered  the  variable  effectt  of  Fortune,  the  toondert  of  Loue,  the  triumphet  of  inconttant  Time. 
Dupktying  tn  tundrie  eonceipted  pateiont  (figured  in  a  coniimtate  Hittorie)  the  Tropheet  that  Vertue 
earrieth  triumphant,  maugre  the  wrcUh  of  Enuie,  or  the  retolution  of  Fortune,  A  worke  worthie  the 
yonngett  earet  for  pleaeure,  or  the  grauett  eensuret  for  principUt,  Robertut  Oreene  in  Artibut  magitter» 
Omne  tuUt  punctum^  London  Printed  by  T,  0,  for  Sampton  Clarke,  and  are  to  be  told  behinde  the 
ItayaU  Exchange,    1589.  4to. 

Rrat  printed  1087 :  reprinted  1599, 1605, 1610, 1616, 1684,  and  in  Arehaica,  toL  I 

Eupihuet  hit  eenture  to  PhUautut,  wherein  itpretented  a  phUotophieaU  combat  hetweme  Sector  and 
Achylletf  ditcouering  in  foure  ditcourtet,  interlaced  with  diuerte  ddightfuU  Tragediet,  the  vertuet  necet- 
tary  to  be  incident  in  euery  gentleman :  had  in  quettion  at  the  tiege  of  Troy  betwixt  tondry  Qredan  and 
Trtnan  Lordt :  etpecially  debated  to  ditcouer  the  perfection  of  a  SouXdier,  Containing  mirth  to  purge 
WMlancholy,  hoitome  preeeptt  to  profit  manert,  neither  vntauerie  to  youth  for  delight,  nor  ofeneiue  to  age 
for  tcurilitie,  Ea  habentur  optima  qua  A  lucunda,  honetta,  df  utUia,  Robertut  Oreene,  In  artibut 
magitter.  London.  Printed  by  Ihon  Wolfe  for  Edward  White,  and  are  to  bee  told  at  hit  thop,  at  the 
Utle  North  doore  of  Paulet,  at  the  eigne  of  the  Gunne,    1 587.  4to. 

Reprinted  1684. 

Perimedet  the  Blaeke'Smith,  A  golden  meihode,  how  to  vte  the  minde  in  pleatant  and  profitable 
exereite :  Wherein  it  contained  tpeciaU  principlet  fit  for  the  highett  to  imitate,  and  the  mMtneat  to  put  in 
practise,  how  best  to  spend  the  wearie  wiwtcrt  nightt,  or  the  longest  summers  Eueningt,  in  honest  and 
deUghtfull  recreation :  Wherein  we  may  leame  to  auoide  idlenette  and  wanton  tcurrUitie,  vhich  diuert 
appoint  at  the  end  of  their  pattimet,  ffeerein  are  interlaced  three  merrie  and  necettarie  discourtet  fit  for 
owr  time :  with  certaine  pleasant  Histories  and  tragieaU  tales,  which  may  breed  delight  to  all,  and  offence 
to  none.  Omne  tulit  punctum,  qwi  miscuit  vtile  dulci.  London  Printed  by  John  Wolfe,  for  Edward 
White,    1588.  4ta 

Pandosto.  The  Triumph  of  Time,  Wherein  is  ditcouered  by  a  pleatant  Hittorie,  that  although  by 
the  meanet  of  sinister  fwiune  Truth  may  be  concealed,  yet  by  Time  in  spight  of  fortvne  it  is  most 
manifestly  repealed.  Pleasant  for  age  to  auoyde  drowsie  thoughtet,  profitable  for  youth  to  etehue  other 
wanton  pastimes,  and  Jbringing  to  both  a  desired  content.  Temporis  filia  veritat.  By  Robert  Cfreene 
Maister  of  Artet  in  Cambridge.  Omne  tulit  punctum  qui  miscuit  vtile  dulcL  Imprinted  at  London  by 
Thomas  Orwvn  for  Thomas  Cadmavh,  dwelling  at  the  Signs  of  the  Bible,  neere  vnto  the  North  doore  of 
Paules.    1588.  4to. 

The  running  title  is  The  Hysteric  of  Dorastus  and  Fawnia,  which  was  transferred  to  the  title-page 
of  most  of  the  subsequent  editions.  Reprinted  1607,  1609,  1614, 1629, 1682, 1686, 1655, 1664, 
1675, 1694, 1703, 1728, 1735. 
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Mr.  Collier  saapecto  that  there  was  an  earlier  edition  of  Pandosto  than  any  yet  discovered  :  see 
his  Introd.  to  that  novel,  p.ii^ — Shake8peare*8  Library, 

The  Spanish  Masguerado,  Wherein  vnder  a  pleatani  deuise,  is  discouered  effeciuaUU,  in  eertaine 
hreefe  sentences  and  Mottos,  the  pride  cmd  inaoUncie  of  the  Spanish  estate :  with  the  disgrace  eonceiiied 
by  their  losse,  and  the  dismaied  confiision  of  their  troubled  thoughtes.  Whereunto  by  the  AtUhor,  for  the 
better  vnderstandmg  of  his  deuice,  is  added  a  breefe  glosse.    By  Robert  Greene,  in  Artibus  M agister, 

Twelue  ArticUs  of  the  state  ofSpaine, 

The  Cardinals  soUicite  aU* 

The  King  grauntes  alL 

The  Nobles  eonfirme  alL 

The  Pope  determines  aU. 

The  Cleargie  ddsposeth  aU, 

The  Duke  of  Medina  hopes  for  all, 

Alonso  receiues  aU. 

The  India/ns  minister  aUi 

The  Souldiours  eat  all. 

The  people  paie  all. 

The  Monkes  a/nd  Friers  eonsum  aU, 

And  the  deuiU  at  length  toil  cary  away  aH, 

Printed  at  London  by  Hoger  Ward,  for  Thomas  Cadman.    1589.  4to. 

Oiceronis  Amor.  TuUies  Lowe.  Wherein  is  discoursed  the  prime  of  Oieeroes  yotUh,  setting  out  in 
liuely  portratures,  how  young  Gentlemen  that  aime  at  honour,  should  leuell  the  end  of  their  affections, 
holding  the  loue  ofcountrie  and  friends  in  more  esteems  then  those  f aiding  blossomes  of  beauty,  that  onely 
feede  the  curious  suruey  of  the  eye,  A  voorke  fuU  of  pleasure  as  folUndng  Oieeroes  vaine,  who  was  as 
oonceipted  in  his  youth,  as  graue  in  his  age,  profitable,  as  containing  prec^ts  toorthy  so  famous  an 
orator,  Bobert  Greene  in  Artibus  magister.  Omne  tuUt  punctum  fui  miscuit  vtHe  dulcL  At  London. 
Printed  by  Robert  Robinson,  for  John  Busbie,    1597.  4to. 

First  printed  1589  :  reprinted  1592, 1601, 1609, 1611, 1615, 1616, 1628, 1689. 

The  RoyaU  Exchange,  Contayning  sundry  Aphorisms  of  Philosophie,  and  golden  Principles  of 
morrall  and  naturall  Quadruplidties.  Under  pleasant  and  effectuall  Sentences,  discovering  such 
strange  definitions,  divissions,  and  distinctioM  of  Vertue  and  Vice,  as  may  please  the  gramest  Citizens  or 
yowngest  Courtiers.  First  written  in  Italian,  and  dedicated  to  the  Signorie  of  Venice,  now  traTulated 
into  English,  and  offered  to  the  dtie  of  London,    Robert  Gretne  in  Artibus  Magister,    1590.  4to. 

Of  this  piece,  which  I  have  never  seen,  I  give  the  title  from  Beloe's  Anecdotes  cf  Lit.  vol.  iL 
p.  171.  A  writer  in  The  Shakespeare  Society's  Papers,  vol.  it  p.  128,  states  that ''  it  is  a  mere  prose 
translation  from  the  Italian." 

Greenes  Never  too  late.  Or,  a  Powder  of  Experience :  sent  to  all  youthfuU  Gentlemen  ;  to  roots  out 
the  infectious  follies,  that  ouer^reaching  conceits  foster  in  the  spring  time  of  their  youth,  Decyphering  in 
a  true  English  historic,  those  particular  vanities,  that  wUh  their  frostie  vapours  mp  the  blossoms  of  euery 
ripe  braine,  from  aMeining  to  his  intended  perfection.  As  pleasant,  as  profitable,  being  a  right  pumice 
stone,  apt  to  race  out  idlenesse  toith  delight,  and  follie  with  ctdmonition.  Rob.  Greene  in  artibus 
Magister.    Omne  ttdii  pwnctum.   London  Printed  by  Thomas  Orwin  for  N.  L.  and  John  Busbie.    1590. 

Franceseos  Fortunes :  Or  the  second  part  of  Greenes  Newer  too  late.    Wherein  is  discoursed  the  fall  of 

Loue,  the  bitter  fndtes  of  Follies  pleasure,  and  the  rqtentant  sorrowes  of  a  reformed  man.    Sero,  sed 

serio.    Robertus  Greene  in  Artibus  Magister.    Imprinted  at  London  for  N.  L.  and  John  Busbie.     1590. 

4to. 

Reprinted  1600, 1607,  1616, 1631,  and  n.  d. 
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Qreenea  Mcumi^g  Oarmeni :  givtn  Am  by  Btpenianct  at  ike  Funerals  of  Love  ;  which  he  pretenU 
for  a  favour  to  aU  young  QenUemen,  thai  wish  to  weane  themteiuei  from  wanton  detiret.  Both  Pte€uant 
and  Projitable,  By  JL  Oreene.  Utriutque  Aeademice  in  Ariibue  Moffider,  Sero  ted  eerio.  London, 
PrmUd  by  Qeorye  Funlowe,  dwdUng  at  ike  JSaet  end  of  Chrieti  Church,    161«.  4to. 

FInt  printod  1690. 

Oreenes  farewell  to  FoUy,    Sent  to  Oovrtitn  and  SchoUertf  at  a  pretideni  to  wame  them  frvm  the 

vaine  delights,  that  drawee  youth  on  to  repentance.    Sero  ted  terio.    Robert  Oreene,  Vtriutque  Aeadtmia 

in  Artibut  magitUf.    Imprinted  at  London  by  Thomas  SearUtfor  T,  Qubbin  and  T.  Newman,    1591. 

4to. 

Reprinted  1617. 

A  Notable  Ditcouery  of  Oooenage,  Now  daily  pracHted  by  sundry  lewd  persons,  called  Connie- 
catchers,  and  Crosse-biters,  Plainely  laying  open  those  pemitious  sleights  thtU  hath  brought  many 
ignorant  men  to  confusion.  Written  for  the  general  beneJU  <{f  all  Oentlemen,  Citizens,  Apreniises, 
Countrey  Farmers  and  yeomen,  thai  may  hap  to  fall  into  the  company  of  such  coouning  companions. 
With  a  ddightfuU  discourse  of  the  coosnage  of  Colliers,  Nascimurpro  pakia.  By  R.  Oreens,  Maister 
of  Arts,  London  Printed  by  John  Wolfe  for  T,  N,  and  are  to  be  sold  ouer  against  the  great  South  doore 
ofPaules,    1591.  4to. 

Reprinted  1592. 

J%e  Second  and  last  pari  of  Conny-catehing.  With  new  additions  containing  many  merrff  tales  of 
aU  lawes  worth  the  reading,  because  they  are  worthy  to  be  remembred.  Discoursing  strange  cunning  in 
Coosnage,  which  if  you  reade  without  laughing,  lie  giue  you-  my  cap  for  a  Noble,  Mallem  non  esse  quam 
nonprodesaepatria,    R.  0,  London,    Printed  by  John  Wolfe  for  WUUam  Wright,    1592.  4to. 

Flnt  printed  1691,  and  (m  a  bookfleller'B  catalogue  infonnB  me)  with  a  title-page  yery  different 
from  tliat  of  ed.  1592. 

The  Third  and  last  part  of  Oonnyeatching,  With  the  new  deuised  hnauish  arte  of  Foole-ialnng.  The 
Wee  eoosonages  and  ViUanies  neuer  before  diseouered.  By  R,  0.  Printed  by  T.  Scarlet  for  O,  Burhy 
and  are  to  be  solde  at  his  shop  under  S,  Mildreds  Churt^  in  the  PifuUrie,    1592.  4to. 

A  Disputation  Betweene  a  Hee  Cofvny -catcher,  and  a  Shee  Conny-eateher,  whether  a  Theafe  or  a 
Whoore  is  most  hurtfuU  in  Cousonage,  to  the  Common^oeaUh.    Discouering  the  Secret  ViUanies  of 
alluring  Strumpets,     With  the  Cowuersion  of  an  English  Courtizen,  reformed  this  present  yeare,  1 592. 
Read,  laugh,  and  leame.    Nasdmw pro patria.    R,  0.    Imprinted  at  London,  by  A.  I.  for  T,  0,  and 
are  to  be  solde  at  the  West  ende  ofPauks,    1592.  4to. 

A  Qrip  for  an  Vpstart  Courtier :  Or,  A  quaint  dispute  between  Veluet-breeches  and  Cloth-breeches. 
Wherein  is  plainely  set  downe  the  disorden  in  all  Estates  and  Trades.  London  Imprinted  by  lohn 
Wolfe,  and  are  to  bee  sold  at  his  shop  at  Poules  chayne,    1592.  4to. 

Reprinted  1606,  1615, 1620, 1625, 1685,  and  in  the  ffarleian  Miscellany,  yol.  t. 

Philomela,  The  Lady  Fitzwaiers  Nightingale,  By  Robert  Greene,  Vtriusque  Academics  in  Arttbus 
Magieter,    Sero  sed  serio,    London,  Imprinted  by  Qeorge  Purdowe,    1615.  4to. 

First  printed  1592 :  reprinted  1681,  n.  d.,  and  in  Archaica,  vol.  i. 

Hu  Blacke  BooJees  Messenger,  Laying  open  the  Life  and  Death  of  Ned  Browne  one  of  the  moU 
notable  Outpwrses,  Orosbiters,  and  Oonnycatchers,  that  euer  Uued  in  England    Lteerein  hee  tell     verie 
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pleasantly  in  his  oume  penon  guch  strange  prancks  and  monstrout  villanies  by  him  and  hie  Coneortee 
performed f  au  the  like  woe  yet  neuer  heard  of  in  any  of  the  former  boohes  of  Conny-eatching.  Head  and 
he  toamd,  Laugh  at  you  HJcef  Judge  at  you  find.  Naecimur  pro  Palria.  By  R,0,  Printed  at  London 
hy  John  Danter,  for  Thomas  Nelson  dwdling  in.  Sihter  streete,  neere  to  the  eigne  of  the  lied  Crosse. 
1592.  4to. 

Oreenes  Oroatstoorih  of  Witte :  hovght  with  a  miUion  of  Repentance :  Describing  the  Folly  of  Youth, 
the  falshood  of  Makeshift  Flatterers,  the  miserie  of  the  negligenJt,  and  mischief es  of  deceyuing  Ciirtezans. 
Published  at  his  dying  requeti,  and,  newly  eorrectedf  and  of  many  errors  purged.  Felicem,  fuisse 
infaustum.  London,  Printed  by  Barnard  Alsop,for  Henry  Bell,  and  are  to  be  sold  at  his  shop  without 
Bishopsgate.    1617.  4  to. 

First  printed  1592  :  reprinted  1596, 1600, 1616, 1620, 1621, 1629, 1637,  n.  d.,  and  at  the  Lee 
Priory  Press  1818. 

The  Repentance  of  Robert  Greene  Maister  ofArtes.  Wherein  by  himsdfe  is  laid  open  his  loose  life, 
with  the  mcmner  of  his  death  At  London,  Printed  for  CtUhbert  Burbie,  and  are  to  be  sold  at  the  middle 
shop  in  the  Poultry,  vnder  Saint  Mildreds  Church.    1592.  4 to. 

Concerning  this  tract  see  the  preceding  memoir,  p.  2,  note. 

Oreenes  Vision :  Written  at  the  instant  of  his  death  Conteyning  a  penitent  passion  for  the  filly  of 
his  Pen.  sero  sed  serio.  Imprinted  at  London  for  Thomas  Newman,  and  are  to  be  sould  at  his  shop  in 
FUetestreete,  in  Saint  Jhmstons  Churchyard,    n.  d.  4to. 

My  acquaintance  with  Oreenes  Vision  is  confined  to  the  description  of  it  and  the  extracts  from 
it  in  Mr.  CoIlier^s  Introd.  to  our  author^s  Pandosto, — Shakespeare*s  Library,  and  in  his  Farther  Parti- 
culars regarding  Shakespeare  aaid  his  Works,  p.  85.  Though,  as  Mr.  Collier  remarks,  Greene  "  could 
have  had  nothing  to  do  with  the  title-page,'*  t^is  tract  would  seem  to  be  a  genuine  production,  and 
was  most  probably  printed  towards  the  close  of  the  year  1592. 

MamiJUa.  The  second  pari  of  the  triumph  of  Pallas :  wherein  with  perpetval  fame  the  eonstancie  of 
OenUewomen  is  canonised,  and  the  vnitut  blatphemies  oftoomeifts  supposed  ficklenesse  (breathed  out  by 
diuerse  iniurious  persons)  by  manifest  examples  clearely  infringed.  By  Robert  Greene  Maister  of  Arts, 
in  Cambridge.    London  Printed  by  Th  C.  for  WiUiam  Ponsonbie,    1598.  4to. 

The  First  Part  of  MamUUa,  1588,  heads  the  present  list. 

Oreenes  Newes  both  from  Heauen  and  Hell,  prohibited  the  first  for  writing  of  Bookes,  and  banished 
out  of  the  last  for  displaying  of  Connyeatchers.  Commended  to  the  Presse  by  B.  R.  [Bamaby  Rich?]. 
Printed  Anno  Domini  1593.  4 to. , 

This  piece  I  have  never  seen. 


Oreenes  Orpharion,  Wherein  is  diseouered  a  musicall  concorde  of  pleasant  Histories,  many  swea 
moodes  graced  with  such  liarmonius  discords,  as  agreeing  in  a  delightfuU  closse,  they  sound  both  pleasure 
arid  profit  to  the  eare.  Heerein  also  cuina  Diateheron,  the  branches  of  Vertue,  ascending  and  descend- 
ing by  degrees :  are  eovnited  in  the  glorious  praise  of  uomen-kind.  With  diuers  Tragicall  and  ComieaU 
Histories  presented  by  Orpheus  and  Arum,  beeing  as  full  of  profit  as  of  pleasure.  Omne  tulii  punctum, 
qui  miscuit  vtHe  dulcL  Robertus  Greene,  in  Artibus  Magister.  At  London,  Printed  for  Edward  White, 
dwelling  at  the  little  North  doore  of  S.  Patules  Church :  eU  the  eigne  of  the  Gun.     1599.  4 to. 

There  must  have  been  an  earlier  edition  of  the  Orpharion;  see  the  Quotation  from  Greeners 
FuneraUs,  1594,  in  p.  89,  note,  of  the  preceding  memoir. 
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Ptn^opn  Web,  Whore,  in  [Wherem]  a  ChntUM  Mirror  of  feminimt  perfection  rtpreeenie  fo  ike 
view  of  entry  one  ikoee  vertnee  and  graeei,  miUeft  more  enrionelp  beani^/Ue  the  mind  of  womm,  then 
ejftker  e¥mpinoue  AppaireU,  or  leweU  of  inttftimeJbie  value  :  tkeone  hnjfimg  fam€  wiA  komonr,  tke  oAer 
breeding  a  kinde  of  ddigkt,  btU  wOh  repeniamee.  In  ikree  eeneraU  dieeonreee  aiao  are  three  epeeiaU 
vertnee,  neeeeeary  to  be  inddmU  im  enery  verhume  wmnois  pUhdp  diteumed :  namdy  Obedience,  Chae- 
tiiy,  amd  Sylenee:  Interlaced  with  three  eeneraU  md  OomicaU  ffielcriee.  By  Reheri  Oreene  Maeler  of 
Artee  in  Cambridge,  Omne  tnlit  pwneinm  qwi  mieemi  vtite  dmlcL  London,  Frinted  for  lohm  ffodgeie, 
amd  are  to  be  eolde  at  hie  ehop  ai  the  Fkwerddnee  in  FUeleetreete,  neere  to  Fetter  Lane  end.    1901.  4to. 


Theeuet  FedUng  oat,  Tnte^ncn  eomc  by  thar  Oood$ :  or,  the  Beimcm  wanted  a  Clipper,    A  Peale  ef 
new  VUkmiee  nmg  omi :  The  wvmd  being  MneicaU  to  att  Oentlemen,  Lawgen,  Farmere,  and  all  eorte  ef 
peopU  that  oomeep  to  the  T^urwte:  Shewing  that  the  VitlamieerfUwd  Women,  excMthcee  of  wken.    By 
Bdbert  Qrecnc    Qoenctby  met,  hU  Bwy  mce  ;  and  get  by  mee.    Imprinted  at  London  for  ffenry  BeU, 
andaretobeeoidathieehopwithotUBiehopegate,    1617.  4tOL 

Fint  pxiated  1615 :  rapriated  16S7,  Mid  in  the  ffarieian  MieeeOemy,  toL  via 


l%e  HiCtorie  ofArbaeto  King  of  DeamariBe,   Beeoribing  the  Anatowty  of  Forhme,  in  hie  lone  tofmre 

BoraUeia.    Wherein  Oentlemen  may  JInd  pUaeant  eonceite  to  pnrge  mdaneholy,  and  perfect  eowneell  to 

preuent  miefortnne.    Bg  Bobert  Oreene  Maeler  of  Art*    Omne  tnUt  pwnctwm  q^ei  mieewit  vtile  dmlcL 

Wherennto  ie  added  a  lonelg  Poem  of  Fyramm  and  ThiAe.    London,  Frinted  for  Fra :  Witliami,  and 

are  to  bee  eold  at  the  eigne  of  the  Globe  oner  againel  the  Exchange  in  ComehilL    1626.  4to. 

Bibliographen  mention  an  edition  deied  1617 :  bat  thwe  most  hnv  been  e  mneh  eerlier  one; 
see  the  qnotetion  from  Oreen^$  FwneraUe,  1594,  in  p.  89,  nota^  of  the  preceding  memoir. 

The  '*  kmelj  Poem  of  Pyramue  and  Thiebe  "  ie  not  the  prodnotion  of  Oreene,  but  of  Donstan 
Gele :  I  lubTe  aeen  more  than  one  copy  of  Arbaeto  to  whioh  It  was  not  appended,  thongh  the  title- 
page  annoonoed  that  it  waa. 

Aldda  Oreenee  Metamorphoeie,  Wherein  ie  dieeonered  a  pletwant  trat^farmation  of  bodiee  into 
eemdrie  ike^pee,  thewing  that  ae  vertnee  betsnt^/le  the  mind,  eo  vamitiee  gine  greater  etainm  than  the  perfect 
tion  of  any  qnaliiy  eon  raeeout:  the  Bieeowree  eonjirmed  with  dineree  merry  and  detightfnU  Bietoriee  ; 
fnll  ofgraue  Frindplee  to  content  Age,  and  eaweed  with  pUaeamt  parleee,  and  witty  aneweree,  to  eatiq/le 
youth :  proJUablefor  both,  and  not  ojfeneine  to  any.  By  B,  O.  Omme  tnUt  pwnctnm,  gut  nUeenit  vtile 
dtUeL    London,  Frinted  by  Oeorge  Fwrtkwe^    1617.  4to. 

There  mu«t  hare  been  a  muoh  earlier  edition  of  thii  tract ;  aee  the  quotation  from  Oreenee 
PvmcreUet  1594,  in  p.  89|  note,  of  the  preceding  memoir. 


The  following  tracta  have  been  aacribed  to  Oreene,  and,  with  the  exception  of  the  ilnty  incon* 
aiderately. 

ExhortatUm  amdfrwUfid  Admonition  to  vertncm  Farentee,  and  modeet  Matronee,  to  the  bringing  np 
of  their  Children  in  godly  education  and  honeOold  dieeipline.  By  R.  O.  Frinted  for  Nich.  Linge, 
1584,  Svo. 

The  title  of  thia  piece  is  cited,  from  "  Andrew  MauaieU*8  Catalogue,  1595,*  by  Mr.  Collier,  BieL 
of  Engl  Dram,  FoeL  iiL  149,  note. 

The  Oroundtoorhe  of  Conny-cat^ng  ;  the  manner  of  their  Pedlere-Freneh,  and  the  meanee  to  vnder^ 
etand  the  aame,  with  (he  cunning  slighie  of  the  Counterfeit  Oranke.  Therein  are  handled  the  practitet  of 
the  Vieiler,  the  felehee  of  the  Shifter  and  Rufiar,  the  decdle  of  their  Doxee,  the  deuieee  of  Frigfjere,  the 
namct  of  the  baee  loytering  Loeele,  and  the  meanee  of  euery  EUUke- Art-man* e  ehifte,  wUh  the  reproof e  of 
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mil  their  diudlUh  praeHsei*  Done  hjf  a  JiuUce  of  Peace  of  great  auihorUiet  viko  haUh  had  ike  examining 
^  dtiMn  of  them.  PriiUed  at  jAtuUm  6y  Joh/»  IkuUer  for  William  BarUg^  and  ate  ta  he  eold  ai  hie 
ihop  at  the  vppar  ead  tf  Qratitm^  ttreete,  oner  o^mMf  Leadem-haU.    1592.  ito^ 

Little  mord  thaa  a  reprint  of  Hwman'lB  Oaneaitfor  Commen  OureUor^ 

Oreenee  J^uteretUe,    Bg  R  B,  €hiU»    FriiUed  ai  London  hy  Mn  Danier,  and  are  io  he  eohd  at  hie 
ffoueein  Hoeier4anenereSolhowne-Oondmt.    1604.  4to. 

See  p.  89,  note,  of  the  preoeding  memoir.  (Since  I  published  my  first  edition  of  Greene's  Works, 
Mr.  Collier  has  expressed  his  opinion  that  this  tract "  is  certainly  unworthy  of  Baroefield's  pen.' 
ffiet,  ofBnql  Dram.  Foet.  ill  147,  note.) 


»* 


Oreene  •»  eoneei^  Ifeie  raieed  from  hte  graue  to  write  the  Tragiqae  Bietorie  offimre  Valeria  of 
London,  Wherein  ie  Truhf  Dieeouered  the  rare  and  lamentable  ieeae  of  a  ffuehande  dotage,  a  wiam 
leadneeee  and  ehildrene  dieoihedienee.  Beeeiuied  and  reported  hg  /.  2>.  [lohn  Dieh^*mn\  Veritae  non 
qnaril  on^pmAm^  nm^ra  gemddh  Printed  eit  London  hg  Bichard  Bradoche  for  William  lanee,  dwdling 
at  the  eigne  of  the  Qwnne  neare  HoOx/me  conduit    1508.   4to. 

Oreena  Ohoet  ffavnting  Cfonie-eat^ere,    Wherein  ie  tet  downe. 

The  Arte  of  ITumouring, 

The  Arte  ofearrgiifg  Stonee, 

WiU,  St,  Lift, 

la.  Poet,  Lav. 

Ned,  Bro.  Catch,  and 

Blaehe  Robine  Kindneeee, 

With  the  coneeite  of  Doctor  Pinch-ba^  a  notable  Makeehift.  Ten  timee  more  pleaeant  then  ang  thing 
get  pviJbHehed  of  ^de  matter.  Non  ad  imitandum^  eed  ad  eidtandum,  London,  Printed  for  B,  laekeon^ 
and  /.  North,  and  are  to  he  eold  in  Fleetetreete  a  little  aboue  the  OondwU.    1602.  4ta 

Reprinted  1606, 1626. 
The  Epistle  to  this  piece  is  signed  with  the  initials  of  the  author,  S  R  [Samuel  Bowlandsfl 

Mihil  Mwmchanee,  Hie  Dieoouerie  of  the  Art  ofOheaHngin  falee  Dgce  plag,  and  other  mUtnefidl 
gamee:  With  a  Diecowree  of  the  Figging  Cfraft:  And  aleo  ofdinere  new  demeee  of  Ooeenagee  pra^ieed 
commonlg  at  Fagere  and  Markete :  Wiih  mam/g  deceiifnU  praotieee  veed  hg  had  and  Uwd  Women.  Neuer 
hrfore  Publiehed, 

The  nomee  of  falee  Dgce. 

\.  Ahaleofhard  aineke  Deweee. 
2.  A  hale  of  flat  eiwke  Dewcee, 

8.  A  hale  ofJUU  eice  Acee. 

4.  A  hale  of  hard  eice  Acee. 

B.  A  hale  of  hard  Cater  Treae. 

6.  A  hale  ofjlat  Cater  Treae. 

7.  A  hale  of  FuMame  of  the  hett  making. 

5.  A  hale  tf  tight  dhraaiere. 

9.  A  hale  of  Langrete  contrary  to  the  vantage. 

10.  A  heile  of  Oordee  with  ae  mang  high  men  ae  low  men  for  Paeeage. 

11.  A  hale  of  Demiee. 

12.  A  hale  of  long  Dgce  for  euen  and  odde. 
18.  A  hale  of  Brietde. 

14.  A  hale  of  direct  contrariee. 

Printed  at  London  hg  John  Danter:  and  aretohee  eold  hg  William  Tonee  dwdUng  at  the  eigne  of  At 
Ounne,  neere  ffdhume  Conduit,    n.  d.  4to. 
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A  PoeU  Viwm  omd  a  Prineet  Olorie.    1608.  4to. 

WritUn  by  Qnm;  the  Mtor. 


A  Poire  of  TvrOe  Dovet:  or,  UU  Tragieall  Hitiorg  0/  JBeOom  md  PiddUk  Seconded  wUh  ihs 
TragtcmU  end  of  Agamio,  loherem  fbenda  other  maUere  pUammg  to  ike  Reader)  hf  «ay  ^  diepvie 
letweene  a  Kwigkt  amd  a  Lady,  ie  deeeribed  thie  neuter  before  debaied  quetUon,  To  wU:  Whetker  man  te 
wtmam,  or  woman  to  man  offtr  ike  greateet  temptatUme  and  aUwrewunie  vnto  wnbridled  luet,  emd  eome^ 
qneniljf  vhetker  man  or  woman  in  that  vnlanofM  net,  be  the  ffreater  ojfender*  A  hietorie  pUaeani, 
deUgktfnU  and  wUiy,  JU  of  aU  to  be  perueed  for  tkeir  better  inetmction,  bnt  eipeeiaU  of  pmth  to  be 
regarded,  to  bridie  their  foUiee,  Printed  for  Fronde  Barton,  and  are  to  be  eold  at  hie  tkop  in  Panlee- 
ckarehryard,  at  the  eigne  of  ike  Plower-de-Lnce  and  Cfroane,    1606.  4to. 

Attribatod  to  Gvoeae  merelj  on  •oooant  of  tho  retembknoe  it  bean  to  Ui  wiitin^iL 
l%eAHofJiit^€rLegardemain,bp&K    1611  4to. 
Qnettione  eoneeming  Oome-kood  and  the  notone  <^  Ike  Oonie,    n.  d.  4ta 


•  S 


HU  BUIorii  of  (Mando  FniHoao,  entofthfi  /Btiiw  Pitra  vf  -FnaHtfC  M  i<  tsoi  inlaid  &^or«  <A<  QiMaMi  Jfakifk. 
london,  iVintei  &y  /a4n  Ainte*  /br  (MU«ri  Bw^  aii4  or*  (•  ^  mU  «<  Hi  thop  ncre  tt«  Jeoyofl  Bxchanfft.    1694.  4U>. 

TR«  JERitoHc  <t^  Orlando  Anofo^  <m<  <{f  the  Twlve  Ptera  of  Fnmct,  AtUwuplaifd  h^fbr*  the  QueoMs  Maieetie. 
tmprwtei  at  London  bp  Simon  8LaJpord,for  Ouihberi  Bwbjf :  And  aretobe  oold  at  hie  Aop  nm*  the  JKoyoU  JBxcAaii0e. 
1M0.  4to. 


DRAMATIS  PESSONiB. 


Ma— LTOi,  Bmpww  of  Aftio 

8OLBAV  OF  ■OTTT. 

BoDOMoar,  King  of  OoIm. 
MAVDmicuxD,  King  of  M ozlooi 
BmAJnoMAKt,  King  of  Um  IiIml 


Oomm. 

Naxvi. 


TUAPU. 

Dvu  ov  AQUirAiw. 

BomuoH* 

Mbsoa. 

ObQAUO,  pi^  to  OALAMDa 

Saobifavt'i  nuui. 
Tom. 
Balpv. 
Fiddkr. 

BeToral  of  the  Tw«1t9  P««n  of  Fnmoo^  whoM 
•n  not  giTon.    01own%  Attendant^  Ao. 


AxosuoA,  daogfater  to  Hamoiui. 


flsljjm 


»    •   •  - 


THE   HISTORY  OF  ORLANDO   FURIOSO. 


VU  BOIAAV,  BOPOMOOT, 
MAmUOABD,     BKAVDDCABT,    OBLAKXV    bAOUTAWt 

•Ml  Mt  Man,  via  oa«n. 
Jfon.  Yiotoriou  prixiOM»  ■ommon'd  to  Appew 
Within  the  oontincot  of  Aftica ; 
From  BOTen-fold  Niloi  to  TtprolMUiy, 
Where  ikir  Apollo  darting  forth  hie  light 
PlmyB  on  the  eeee ; 

From  Qftdee'  ielandi,  where  itont  Hereolee 
Embks'd  his  trophies  on  two  poete  of  hnm, 
To  TtaoMiB,  whoie  twift-dedming  floods* 
Enfiron  rich  Buropa  to  the  north ; 
AU  fetch'd 

From  oat  your  oonrti  bj  beanty  to  this  ooest. 
To  seek  end  sue  for  hit  Angeliea ; 
Sith  none  hut  one  mtut  haye  tlua  happy  prise, 
At   which    you   all   haTO   lerell'd   long   your 

thoughts. 
Set  each  man  forth  his  passions  how  he  ean» 
And  let  her  censiire  t  make  the  happiest  man. 
Sold.  The  fidrest  flower  that  glories  Africa, 
Whose  beauty  FhoBbus   dares  not  dash  with 

ahowers, 
Over  whose  dimate  never  hung  a  cloud. 
But  smiling  Titan  lights  the  horiaon, — 
Bgypt  is  mine,  and  there  I  hold  my  state. 
Seated  in  Gairo  t  *^^  ^  Babylon. 
From  theuce  theniatbhleaiS  beauty  of  Angelica, 
Whose  hue['s}  as  bright  as  are  those  silver  doves 
That  wanton  Tenus  mann*th  M  upon  her  Ast, 

*  JUfotU]  Qy.  "flood " T  Butafterwardi (p.  00.  first  eoL) 
wv  have  tha  "  strtama  "  of  the  Danube, 
t  etnmrt]  L  e.  jodgmenl 
I  aOro]  Tha4toa.  "Oaixya." 

I  wuUeklm]  Q7.  «bb  this  word?  Bat  the  taxi  ia 
wTBtehadly  oanvtpt  throoglumt. 

P  nuam'tk}  80  tha  4toa.  ("memtk**;  to  ahow  that  the 
wotd,  for  tha  laka  of  tha  mttra,  waa  to  be  proiunmoad 
aa  one  Myflable).  To  man  ia  a  term  of  faloonxy,  and  maana 
to  maka  txaetable :  so  Bhakaapaare ; 

"  Another  way  I  have  to  mam  my  haggard. 
To  maka  bar  coma,  and  know  har  kaapar'a  oalL". 
7JU  Taminff  ^  (JU  Sknw,  act  !▼.  ac  1. 


Forced  me  to  cross  tad  cut  th'  Atlantic 

To  orersearoh  the  fearful  oeeai^ 

Where  I  aniVd  t^  eternise  with  my  lance 

The  matchless  beauty  of  £ur  •  Angelica ; 

Nor  tilt,  nor  tourney,  but  my  spear  and  ahield 

Resounding  on  their  crsats  and  sturdy  halms, 

Topi  high  with  plumes,  like  Mars  his  buigonet, 

Enchasing  on  thefar  euiits  f  with  my  blade^ 

That  none  so  iUr  as  fair  Angelica. 

Bui  leaviog  these  such  glories  ss  they  be^ 

I  love,  my  lord ;  lei  that  suffice  for  me. 

JtocL  Cuba  my  seat^  a  region  so  eurich'd 
^th  flivours  sparkling  from  the  smiling  heavens, 
As  those  that  seek  for  traific  to  my  coast 
Acoouni  ii$  like  that  wealthy  Paradise 
From  whence  floweth  Oihon  and  swift  Euphrates  § : 
The  earth  within  her  bowels  hath  enwrapt. 
As  in  the  msai^  storehouse  of  the  world, 
Millions  of  gold,  as  bright  as  was  the  shower 
Thai  wanton  Jove  sent  down  to  Daniie. 
Marching  from  thence  to  manage  arms  abroad, 
I  passTd  the  triple-parted  regiment  il 
Thai  froward  Saturn  gave  unto  his  sons. 
Erecting  statuee  If  of  my  chivalry. 
Such  and  so  brave  as  never  Herculea 
Vow'd  for  the  love  of  lovely  lole. 
But  leaving  these  such  glories  as  they  be, 
I  love,  my  lord ;  let  that  suffice  for  me. 

Mtmd.  And  I,  my  lord,  am  Mandricard  of 
Mexico, 
Whose  climate['8]  fidrer  than  Iberia's,** 

*  fair]  Tha  Mune  Una  oocuia  preaantly  in  tha  flrat 
apaach  of  Oriando,  bat  without  thJa  epithet*  whioh 
aaama  to  ba  an  Interpolation. 

t  euraW]  L  a.  onlnawa. 

t  JeanaU  U]  The  4toa.  "  Aoooantad." 

I  BupkraUi]  Our  early  poata  ganaraUy  choee  to  maka 
tha  aeoond  eylhtbla  of  thla  word  ahorL 

n  reffiment]  L  a.  dominiAn. 

^  tUUun]  The  4te.  of  1600  *«  Statatai. " 

•"  Iberia'9]  Tha4toe.  «' T^beriae." 
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Seated  beyond  the  aea  of  Tripoly, 

And  richer  than  the  plot  Hesperides,* 

Or  that  aame  isle  wherein  Ulyssee'  love 

Luird  in  her  lap  the  young  Telegonus ;  f 

That  did  but  Venus  tread  a  dainty  Btep,t    . 

So  would  she  like  the  land  of  Mexico, 

As,  Fftphoe  and  brave  Cyprus  set  aside, 

With  me  sweet  lovely  Vei^s  would  abide. 

From  thence,  mounted  upon  a  Spanish  bark. 

Such  as  transported  Jason  to  the  fleece, 

Come  from  the  south,  I  furrow'd  Neptune's  seas. 

Northeast  as  far  $  as  is  the  frosen  Rhene ; 

Leaving  fair  Yoya,  cross'd  up  Danuby, 

As  high  as  Saba,  whose  enhancing  streams 

Cut  'twixt  the  Tartars  and  the  Bnssians : 

There  did  I  act  at  many  brave  attempts, 

As  did  PirithduB  for  his  Proserpine. 

But  leaving  these  such  glories  as  they  be, 

I  love,  my  lord ;  let  that  suffice  for  me. 

Brand,  The  bordering  islands,  seated  here  in  ken, 
Whose  shores  are  sprinkled  with  rich  orient  pearl, 
More  bright  of  hue  than  were  the  margaritee 
That  CsBsar  found  in  wealthy  Albion ;  i| 
The  sands  of  Tagus  all  of  bumish'd  gold 
Made  Thetis  never  prouder  on  the  olifts  ^ 


*  ike  ploC  Hetperida]  Host  of  octr  old  writen,  ttniagely 
enough,  use  Superidea  as  the  name  of  a  plaoe.  So 
Bhakflspeaxe; 

"  Btm  cUmblng  trees  in  the  Haperidtt.** 

Lov^M  labouf^a  Lost,  act  iv.  ao.  8. 
And  Cheene  again  in  another  play ; 

"  Whereon  the  fisarftil  dragon  held  his  seat 
That  watoh'd  the  garden  eall'd  ffaperidM.'* 

Friar  Bacon  and  Friar  Bwnffap. 
Nay,  even  the  veiy  learned  and  very  pedantio  Gabiiel 
Harvey  has;  *'the  watohAiU  and  dieadAai  dragon, 
which  kept  the  goodly  golden  applea,  in  the  Ooddentall 
Islands  of  the  Ocean,  called  Haperidet,  one  of  the  re- 
nowned prises  of  douty  Heroolea,  was  a  West  Indian 
aaae,  &o./'— Pierpc'*  Si^pereroffaiUm,  <»c.,  1608,  p.  107. 
t  nUffonut]  The  4toa.  **  Telegone." 
X  Thai  did  Inst  Venu$  tread  a  dainty  atep]  This  line- 
before  which  aomething  has  certainly  dropt  oat^-appeara 
to  bo  oomiptad. 

f  NoHheaat  aa  far,  Se.]  Theae  fimr  Unea,  with  alight 
vuiationa,  occur  towards  the  end  of  Feele's  Old  Wivaa 
Tale/ 

"  7or  thy  aweet  aake  I  have  croM'd  fhefroaen  BhUu  : 
Uany^gSnifi'  Po,  I  aail'd  itp  Jtaiutfty, 
Aataxaa  Baha,  vhoH  enhaneinff  a^ama 
Out  twbet  the  Tartara  and  the  Ruaaiana." 
Whether  Peele  boiTowed  ftom  Oreene,  or  vice  verad,  it  is 
impoesible  to  aaoertiun. 
11  More  brif^qf  hue  than  were  the  marffaritea 
That  Cauar  found  in  waUkjf  Alhknl  Bo  our  author 
in  one  of  hia  proaa  traota ;   "Amongat  many  eurioua 
pearlaa  I  found  out  one  orient  nuugexite  richer  then 
thoae  which  Gnaar  bronght  from  the  weateme  shorea  of 
Europe."— ^^icmonlf  Avmt,  Ac.,  Big.  B  2.  ed.  1011.— This 
apeeoh  is  mutilated. 
%  difUl  L  e.  cUfb. 


That  overpeer  the  bright  and  golden  shore^ 
Than  do  the  rubbish  of  my  country  seas : 
And  what  I  dare,  let  say  the  Portingale^ 
And  Spaniard  tell,  who,  mann'd  with  mighty 

fleets, 
Csme  to  subdue  my  islands  to  their  king. 
Filling  our  seas  with  stately  argoeiee^ 
Calvars  and  magars,  hulks  of  burden  great ; 
Which  Brandimart  rebated  *  from  his  ooast» 
And  sent  them  home  ballass'd  with  little  wealth. 
But  leaving  these  such  glories  as  they  be, 
I  lovei,  my  lord ;  let  that  suffice  for  me. 

OrL  Lords  of  the  south,  and  princes  of  esteem, 
Viceroys  imto  the  state  of  Africa, 
I  am  no  king,  yet  am  I  princely  boiti. 
Descended  from  the  royal  house  of  France, 
And  nephew  to  the  mighty  Charlemagne, 
Sumam'd  Orlando,  the  County  Palatine^ 
Swift  &me  hath  f  sounded  to  our  western  seaa 
The  matchless  beauty  of  Angelica, 
Fairer  than  was  the  nymph  of  Mercury, 
Who,  when  bright  Phoebus  mounteth  up  his  ooaoh. 
And  tracts  Aurora  in  her  silver  steps. 
And  sprinkles  X  from  the  folding  of  her  lap 
White  lilies,  roses,  and  sweet  violets. 
Yet  thus  believe  me,  princes  of  the  south. 
Although  my  country's  love,  dearer  than  pearl 
Or  mines  of  gold,  might  well  have  kept  me  back; 
The  sweet  oonversing  with  my  king  and  friends, 
Left  all  for  love,  might  well  have  kept  me  back 
The  seaa  by  Neptune  hoiiM  to  the  heavens, 
Whose  dangerous  flaws  §  might  well  have  kept 

me  back ; 
The  savage  Moors  and  Anthropophagi,  fl 
Whose  lands  I  passed,  might  well  have  kept  me 

back; 

•  rAaJted\  Mr.  Collier  {Hiet.  <tf  ike  BngL  Stage,  Ac. 
p.  i%^8hakeapeare,  vol  L,  ed.  1868)  thinka  that  **  it  is  as 
dear  aa  day  that  her«  '  rAaied  *  ought  to  be  <zebtttted,'  '* 
and  that  the  aame  altezatton  la  required  in  a  snbaequent 
part  of  the  play  (p.  101,  flrat  ooL),— 

«  Thia  ia  the  dty  of  great  Babylon, 
Whore  proud  Darius  waa  rdnted  from.* 
But  Mr.  OoUier  ia  greatly  mistaken  >->the  old  oopiea  are 
right  in  both  paaaages.    Greene  uaea  rebate  in  the  aenae 
of  beai  hack  (which  ia  Ita  proper  aenae^— Fr.  rcbottrvX  Bo 
again  in  the  first  apeech  of  the  next  play  we  find,'— 

"  Great  Jewry's  God,  that  ibU'd  atout  Benhadab, 
Could  not  iieba<«  the  strength  that  Baani  broughtk**  Ao. 

t  halX\  Theitoa.  "that" 

}  And  apHnkUa,  Ac.]  In  Fiyfland^a  Pamaaaua,  1800, 
p.  416,  thia  paaaage  ia  quoted  with  the  variation,  "  And 
aprinUing,"  to.  I  have  no  doubt  that  a  line  wUdi  im> 
mediately  poreceded  the  preaent  one  has  dropped  out.  A 
critic  in  The  Setroapeetive  Xeview^  UL  111.,  allently  prints 
"Doth  sprinkle.** 

I  JIatn]  1.  e.  blasta. 

n  Anthropophoffi]  The  4toa.  "  AnthropageL** 
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The  doabi  of  •nUrtelamnt  in  the  «mri 

When  I  •iriT'd,  might  well  have  kept  in«  baok ; 

Bat  M>  the  fkoM  of  fair  AngeUoa 

Stamp'd  in  my  thoac;htt  the  figare  of  h«r  loff. 

Am  neither  eonotry,  kin^  or  eee%  or  mmrfhth,* 

Could  by  deepehnng  keep  Orlando  beek. 

I  lilt  not  boeet  hi  a*oto  of  ehive]iy» 

(An  humour  nerer  fitting  with  my  mhid,) 

But  come  there  forth  the  proudeet  ohampion 

That  hath  aospicion  in  the  PaUtlBe^ 

And  with  my  tmety  iword  DnsandaU^t 

Single^  rU  register  upon  his  hehn 

What  I  dare  do  ibr  fair  Angelica. 

Bot  leaving  these  snsli  ghnisa  as  they  be, 

I  love^  my  lord ; 

Angelica  henelf  aball  speak  for  me. 

Jfon.  Daughter,  thou  bearcat  what  lore  hath 
heiealleg'd. 
Host  all  these  kings,  by  beanty  snmmea'd  here, 
Pat  in  their  pleas,  for  hope  of  diadem, 
Of  noUe  deeds^  of  weehh,  and  ohivalry. 
All  hoping  to  posMss  Angelica. 
Sith  father^s  will  may  hap  to  aim  amiss, 
(For  parents'  thoughts  in  lore  oft  step  awry,) 
Choose  thoa  the  man  who  best  eontenteth  thee, 
And  he  shall  wear  the  Afrio  orown  next  me. 
For  trust  va»,  daughter,  like  of  whom  thou  pl< 
Thou  satisfied,  my  thoughts  shall  be  at 

A%g.  Kings  of  the  south,  Tioeroys  of 
Sith  father^s  will  hangs  on  hia  daughter's  choios^ 
And  I,  as  erst  Princess  Andromache 
Seated  amidst  the  crew  of  Priam's  sons. 
Have  liberty  to  choose  where  best  I  love ; 
Most  fireely  say,  for  fiuicy  hath  no  firaud, 
That  &r  unworthy  is  Angelica 
Of  such  as  deign  to  grace  her  with  their  lores ; 
The  Soldan  with  his  seat  in  Bal^lon, 
The  Prince  of  Cuba,  and  of  Mexico, 
Whoee  wealthy  crowns  might  win  a  woman's  will, 
Young  Brandimart,  master  of  all  the  itles 
Where  Neptune  planted  hath  his  treasury ; 
The  worst  of  these  men  of  so  high  import 
As  may  eommand  a  greater  dame  than  I. 
But  fortune,  or  some  deep-inspiring  fate, 
Venus,  or  else  the  bastard  brat  of  If  are, 
Whoee  bow  commands  the  motions  of  the  mind. 
Hath  sent  proud  love  to  enter  such  a  plea 
As  nonsuits  all  your  princely  evidenoe, 
Ajid  flat  commands  that,  maugre  majesty, 
I  choose  Orlando,  County  Palatine. 


*  king,  or  teas,  or  eannibaU]  Qy.  "iwff,  teas,  eaunlbali^'^ 
t  And  with  my  truntp  tvord  IhtrandeO]  In  this  line 

'*mord"  ifl  a  diMylUbla;  see  Walker's  ahaketpmn^t 

VertifieoUion,  to.,  p.  32. 


Mod.  How  likes  Kanilfais  of  his  daughter's 
choice  t 

Man.  As  fits  Manilina  of  his  daughter's  spouse. 

Rod.  Highly  thou  wrong'st  ns,  Khig  of  Africa, 
To  braye  thy  neighbour  princes  with  disgrace, 
To  tie  thine  honour  to  thy  daughter's  thoughts. 
Whose  choioe  is  like  that  Qrsekidi  giglot^s  lors^ 
That  left  bar  lord,  Prinoe  lleaelans, 
And  with  a  swsla  made  soape  away  to  IVoy. 
What  is  Oriando  but  a  stn^sgling  mate, 
Baniah'd  for  some  oflbnoe  by  Charlemagne* 
Skipp'd  from  his  ooontry  as  Anobisaa'  son^ 
And  means,  as  he  did  to  the  Carthage  Quaea, 
To  pay  her  ruth  and  rain  for  her  lore  1 

OrL  Iqjuiious  Cuba,  ill  it  fits  thy  giee* 
To  wrong  a  stranger  with  discourtesy. 
Were't  not  the  saoied  prasenoe  of  Angelica 
Prerails  with  me,  as  Yana^  smiles  with  Man, 
To  set  a  sapersedeas  of  my  wrath, 
Soon  should  I  teach  thee  what  it  ware  to  brave. 

Mand.  And,  Frenchman,  were't  not  'gidnst  the 
lawof  arms» 
In  place  of  parley  for  to  draw  a  sword, 
Untau^t  companion,  I  would  learn  yon  know 
What  duty  longs  to  such  a  prince  ss  he. 

Orl  Then  as  did  Hector  'fine  Achilles*  tent, 
TrotUng  his  coarser  softly  on  the  pbdns. 
Proudly  dar'd  Ibrth  the  stoutest  yoath  of  Qreece; 
So  who  stands  highest  in  his  own  oonoei^ 
And  thinks  his  courage  can  perform  the  most^ 
Let  him  but  throw  his  gauntlet  on  the  ground. 
And  I  will  pawn  my  honour  to  his  gage, 
He  ahall  ere  xdght  be  met  and  combated. 

ilfora  Shame  you  not,  princes,  at  this  bed 

To  wrong  a  stranger  with  discourtesy  t 
Believe  me,  lords,  my  daughter  hath  made  choice. 
And,  maugre  bim  that  thinks  him  most  aggriev'd. 
She  shall  enjoy  the  County  Palatine. 

Brand.  But  would  theee  princes  follow  my 
advice. 
And  enter  arms  as  did  the  Greeks  'gainst  Troy, 
Nor  he,  nor  thou  shouldst  have  Angelica. 

Mod,  Let  him  be  thought  a  dastard  to  his  death, 
That  will  not  sell  the  travails  he  hath  pest 
Dearer  than  for  a  woman's  fooleries : 
What  says  the  mighty  ICandricard ! 

Mand.  I  vow  to  hie  me  home  to  Mexico, 
To  troop  myself  with  sueh  a  crew  of  men 
As  shall  so  fill  the  downs  of  Africa, 
Like  to  the  plains  of  watery  Thessaly, 
Whenas  an  eastern  gale,  whistling  aloft, 
"^~™^^-^"^— ^^^— ^^— ^^^— ^^— — ^■«— ^»»^— ^— ■^^»»»"»..*^""^^^^"^^^"~"»" 

*  gret]  i.  e.  degree. 
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Hath*  ovenpread  the  ground  with  graaahoppen. 

Then  aee,  MarmlinBi  if  the  Palatine 

Gan  keep  his  love  from  (klling  to  our  lota» 

Or  thou  canst  keep  thy  oonntry  free  from  spoil. 

Man.  Why,  think  you,  lords,  with  haughty 
menaces 
To  dare  me  out  within  my  palace-gates  ? 
Or  hope  you  to  make  conquest  hy  constraint 
Of  that  which  never  could  be  got  by  love  f 
FUs  from  my  court,  make  haste  out  of  my  land, 
Stay  not  within  the  bounds  Marsilius  holds ; 
Lest^  little  brooking  these  unfitting  braves. 
My  oholer  orerslip  the  law  of  arms, 
And  I  inflict  revenge  on  such  abuse. 

Bod,  rU  beard  and  brave  thee  in  thy  proper 
town. 
And  here  ensconce  myself  despite  of  thee, 
And  hold  thee  play  till  Mandrioard  return. — 
What  says  the  mighty  Soldan  of  E^gf  pt ! 

8M.  That  when  Prinoe  Menelaus  with  allf  his 
mates 
Had  ten  years  held  their  siege  in  Asia, 
Folding  their  wraths  in  cinders  of  fair  Troy, 
Yet^  for  their  arms  grew  by  conceit  of  love. 
Their  trophies  were  but  conquest  of  a  girl : 
Then  trust  me,  lords.  111  never  manage  arms 
For  women's  loves  that  are  so  quickly  lost. 

Bnmd,  Tush,  my  lords,  why  stand  you  upon 
terms! 
Lei  's  to  our  sconce, —  and  yoo,  my  lord,  to 
Mexioa 

OrL  Ay,  sir%  ensconce  ye  how  yon  can. 
See  what  we  dare,  and  thereon  set  your  rest 

[&<im<  on  eawgiC  BAOBiPAjrr  and  iU«  Man. 

8q€.  [oiuie.]  BosBt  not  too  much,  ICsrsillus,  in 
thyself; 
Nor  of  contentment  in  Angelica ; 
For  Sacripant  must  have  Angelica, 
And  with  her  Sacripant  must  have  the  crown : 
By  hook  or  crook  I  must  and  will  have  both. 
Ah  sweet  Revenge,  incense  their  angry  minds. 
Till,  all  these  princes  weltering  in  their  bloods. 
The  crown  do  frll  to  County  Sacripant  I 
Sweet   are   the   thoughts   that   smother   fh>m 

conceit : 
For  when  I  some  and  set  me  down  to  rest 
Hy  chair  presents  a  throne  of  migesty ; 
And  when  I  set  my  bonnet  on  my  head, 
Methinks  I  fit  my  forehead  for  a  crown ; 
And  when  I  take  my  truncheon  in  my  fist^ 
A  sceptre  then  comes  tumbling  in  my  thoughts ; 
My  dreams  sre  princely,  sll  of  diadems. 

•  Baa'\  Tho4taiu  "Had/* 

t  off]  An  addition  hj  the  tnaaarfber,  I  presume. 


Honour, — ^methinks  the  title  is  too  base : 
Mighty,  glorious,  snd  escellent^ — ay,  theses 
My  glorious  *  genius,  sound  within  my  mouth ; 
These  please  the  ear,  and  with  a  sweet  applause 
Make  me  in  terms  coequal  with  the  gods. 
Then  these^f  Sacripant^  and  none  but  theM ; 
And$  these,  or  else  mske  hanrd  of  thy  life. 
Let  it  suffloe^  I  will  conceal  the  rest.^- 
Sirrah. 

ifofi.  My  lord! 

Sac  [A9id€.\  My  lord  t  How  basely  was  this 
slave  brought  up* 
That  knows  no  titles  fit  fbr  dignity. 
To  grace  his  master  with  hyperboles  I 
My  lord  I  why,  the  basest  baron  of  Ikir  Africa 
Deserves  as  much :  yet  County  Sacripant 
Must  he  a  swain  salute  with  name  of  lord.— 
Sirrsh,  what  thinks  the  Emperor  of  my  colours. 
Because  in  field  I  weer  both  blue  and  red  aft 
oncet$ 

JfdHk  They  deem,  my  lord,  your  honour  lives 
at  peaces 
As  one  that* s  neuter  in  these  muUniei^ 
And  covets  to  rest  equal  friend  jj  to  both ; 
Neither  envious  to  I^ince  Mandrioard^ 
Nor  wishing  ill  unto  Marsilius, 
That  you  may  safely  pass  where'er  you  please^ 
With  friendly  aalutations  firom  them  both. 

Sac*  Ay,  so  they  guess,  but  level  frr  awry ; 
For  if  they  knew  the  secrets  of  my  thoughte^ 
Mine  emblem  sorteth  to  another  sense. 
I  wear  not  these  as  one  resolVd  to  peaces 
But  blue  and  red  as  enemy  to  both ; 
Blue,  ss  hating  King  Marsilius, 
And  redy  as  in  revenge  to  Mandricard; 
Foe  unto  both,  friend  only  to  myself. 
And  to  the  crown,  for  that^s  the  golden  mark 
Which  makes  my  thon^^ts  dream  on  a  diadem. 
See'st  not  thouH  all  men  presage  I  shall  be  kingi 
Marsilius  sends  to  me  for  peace;  Mandricard 
Puts  off  his  cap,  ten  mile  oiF:  two  tlungi  more^ 
And  then  I  cannot  miss  the  crown. 

Maui,  O,  what  be  those,  my  good  lord  t 

Sac  Fbstmust 
I  get  the  love  of  fidr  Angelica. 
Now  am  I  full  of  amorous  conceits. 
Not  that  I  doubt  to  have  what  I  deairs^ 


*  ffloriolu]  A  wrong  epithet,— repeated  by  mistake 
firom  the  preoedlng  line, 
t  3Vh  <A«w]  Qy.  '*  Then  win  (A4M  "T 
X  ^nd]Qy.  "Ay-t 

I  at  OHM]  An  interpolation  t 

II  friatd\  The  4ta  of  1694  "  friends.' 

IT  not  tkim\  The  4to.  of  1009  "  thoa  not  "- 
not  aJU  men  prtnge,**  4c  T 
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Bat  how  I  ml|^fc  bMt  with  mine  honoor  woo : 

Writa^  or  ontrwt^— fie,  that  fiiteth  not; 

Send  by  ■mh>— dow, — no,  tliafc'i  too  \mm ; 

VMtj  oomnwmd, — my,  that'a  for  8Mrip«it : 

Sbj  thoa  trt  Baengnat,  tad  ut  in  lore^ 

And  who 

In  Africa*  dare  lay  the  ooontj  naj  t 

O  Angelica^ 

PUier  than  Ghloiia  when  in  all  her  pride 

Bright  Mala'a  aon  entnq;»p'd  her  in  the  net 

Wherewith  Voloan  entangled  the  god  of  war  1 

Man,  Your  honour  ia  ao  fitf  in  eontemplatioo 
of  Angelioa  aa  yon  have  forgot  the  seoond  [thing] 
in  attaining  to  the  crown. 

8ae.  That'a  to  be  done  by  poiaon, 
ftoweai^t  or  any  meana  of  traaehery, 
To  pot  to  death  the  traitoroua  Orlaodob — 
But  who  ia  thia  oomea  here  f    Stead  dcee. 

Alter  OaoALio. 

Org.  I  am  aent  on  embeaaage  to  the  right 
mighty  and  magnificent^  aliaa,  the  right  proud 
and  ponUficaly  the  Gonnty  Saoripant ;  for  Marri- 
lina  and  Orlando,  knowing  him  to  be  aa  full  of 
prowwai  aa  policy,  and  fearing  leat  in  leaning  to 
the  other  fkction  he  might  greatly  prejudice 
them,  they  aeek.  firat  to  hold  the  oandle  before 
the  devil,  and  knowing  him  to  be  a  Thraeonical 
mad-cap,  they  have  aent  me  a  Ghaathonical  eom- 
peaion,  to  give  him  lettuce  fit  for  lua  lipe.  Now, 
air,  knowing  hia  aatronomical  humoura,  aa  one 
that  gaseth  ao  high  at*  the  atara  aa  he  never 
looketh  on  the  parement  in  the  atreeta — but, 
whist  I  Uiput  eat  mi  fiUnda, 

8ae.  [coming  forward,]  Sirrah,  thou  that  mmi- 
nateat  to  thyself  a  catalogue  of  privy  eonapiradee, 
what  art  thou  t 

Org.  Qod  aave  your  mijeety  I 

Sac  [atideJ]  My  nuyeaty  t~Come  hither,  my 
well-nutrimented  knave :  whom  takeat  thou  me 
to  be? 

Org.  The  mighty  Handricard  of  Mexico. 

8ae.  [ande,]  I  hold  theae  aalutationa  aa  omi- 
nous ;  for  saluUog  me  by  that  which  I  am  not, 
he  preaageth  what  I  shall  be;  for  so  did  the 
LacedsMnoniaas  by  Agathocles,  who  of  a  base 
potter  wore  the  kingly  diadem. — ^But  why  deemeat 
thou  me  to  be  the  mighty  Mandricard  of  Mexico? 

Org.  Marry,  sir, 

Sac  Stay  there:  wert  thou  never  in  Fraooel 

Org.  Yes,  if  it  please  your  majesty. 


•  4fried]  The  4ta  of  1604  *' AiHe." 

t  Frtnma]  oimnot  bs  right.    Qy.  "  PoDlard 


8ae,  So  it  seems,  for  there  they  salute  their 
king  by  the  uaaM  of  Sir,  Monaiear »— but  forward. 

Org*  Sueh  sparks  of  peerleas  nu^iesty 
FVom  these  looka  fiame^  like  U^taiog  from  the 


As   either  Mandricard,   or  else   some  greater 


Sac  [atUU.]  Methiaks  these  aalutatioaa  make 
my  thoughts 
To  be  heroiQaL— 
But  say,  to  whom  art  thoa  senti 

Ofg.  To  the  County  Saoripantb 

Sac  Why,  I  am  he. 

Org.  It  plaeseth  your  mijesty  to  jeet^ 

Sac  Whate'er  I  seem,  I  tell  thee  I  am  he. 

Oig.  Then  may  it  pleese  your  honour,  the 
Emperor  Marsilitt%  together  with  his  daughter 
Angelioa  and  Orlaado,  eatreaieth  your  excellency 
to  diae  with  them. 

Sac  la  Aagelica  there  I 

Org.  There,  my  good  lord. 

Sac  Sirrah. 

Man.  My  lordl 

Sac  YiUaia,  Angeliea  aenda  for  me :  see  that 
Thou  entertain  that  happy  messenger. 
And  bring  him  in  with  thee.  [Exeunt. 

MUer  OaLAMDOf  tiU  Dvki  or  AQUiTAxy,  oiuf  (A<  Coun-nr 
BosBuojr,  wUk  Boldien. 

OrL  Priacea  of  Fraace,  the  sparkliag  light  of 
fome, 
Whoee  glory's  bri^ter  thaa  the  bumish'd  gates 
From  whsnce  Latona's  lordly  son  doth  oMrch, 
When,  mounted  on  his   coach    tinsell'd   with 


He  triumphs  in  the  beauty  of  the  heavena ; 

Thia  ia  the  place  where  Bodomont  Ilea  hid : 

Here  liee  h^  like  the  thief  of  Thessaly, 

Which  seuds  abroad  and  searoheth  for  his  prey. 

And,  being  gotten,  straight  he  gallopa  home. 

As  one  that  dares  not  breek  a  spear  in  field. 

But  trust  me,  princes,  I  have  girt  his  fort, 

And  I  wiU  sack  it,  or  on  this  castle-wall 

I'll  write  my  reaolution  with  my  blood : — 

Therefore^  drum,  sound  a  parle.- 

[A  park  u  wotrndtd,  and  a  Soldier  coma  upon  the  vail*. 

SoL  Who  ia*  that  troubleth  our  aleepe  ? 

OrL  Why,  sluggard,  seest  thou  not  Lycaou's 
son. 
The  hardy  plough-swaia  unto  mighty  Jove, 
Hath  trac'd  his  silver  fiirrows  in  the  heavens, 
And,  turaiag  home  his  over-watchdd  team, 

•  ulThe4to.  oflAOO"iB^. 
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OWea  leaye  unto  Apollo's  obariotl 
I  tell  thee,  aHuggtrd,  aleep  is  far  unfit 
For  Buch  as  still  httre  hammermg  in  theif  heads 
But  only  hope  of  honour  and  revenge : 
These  call'd  me  forth  to  rouse  thj  master  up. 
Tell  him  firom  me,  fiUse  coward  as  he  is, 
That  Orlando,  the  County  Palatine, 
Is  come  this  morning,  with  a  band  of  Frendi, 
To  play  him  hunVsrup  with  a  point  of  war :  * 
111  be  hii  minstrel  with  my  drum  and  fife; 
Bid  him  come  forth,  and  danee  it  if  he  dare. 
Let  fortune  throw  her  faroun  where  she  list 

8oL   Frenchman,    between   half-eleeping   and 
awakOy 
Although  the  moity  veil  stnin'd  oyer  Qynthia 
Hiaden  my  sight  firom  noting  all  thy  orew, 
Tet,  for  I  know  thee  and  thy  atnggling  grooma 
CSan  in  oonoait  build  castles  in  the  sky. 
But  in  your  actions  like  the  staaamering  Greek 
Which  breathes  his  oounge  bootless  in  the  air, 
I  wish  thee  well,  Orlmdo,  get  thee  gone^ 
Say  that  a  sentinel  did  suffer  thee ; 
For  if  the  round  or  oourt^f-guard'should 
Thou  or  thy  men  were  braying  at  the  walls, 
Charles'  wealth,  the  wealth  of  all  his 

mines, 
Found  in  the  mountains  of  Transalpine  France, 
Might  not  pay  ransom  to  the  king  for  thee. 

Orl.  Brave  sentinel,  if  nature  hath  f  enohaefd 
A  sympathy  of  oourage  to  thy  tale, 
And,  like  the  champion  of  Andromache, 
Thou,  or  thy  master,  dare  come  out  the  gates, 
Maugre  the  watch,  the  round,  or  eourt-of-guard, 
I  will  attend  to  abide  the  coward  here. 
If  not,  but  still  the  craven  sleeps  secure^ 
Pitching  his  guard  within  a  trench  of  stones. 
Tell  him  his  waHs  shall  serve  him  ft>r  no  proot 
But  as  the  son  of  Saturn  in  his  wrath 
Pash'd  t  all  the  mountains  at  TyphoBus'  head. 
And  topsy-turvy  tum'd  the  bottom  up. 


*  a  point  of  vfor]  This  expression— which  Is  by  no 
means  unoommon— oocurs  in  the  opening  soene  of  ano- 
ther play  in  the  pcesent  volame,— Peele's  Eboard  Ae 
Fint: 

"  Matrevers,  thou 
Sound  proudly  here  a  perfect  point  <^  war 
In  honour  of  thy  sovereign's  safe  return." 

Tet  Mr.  GoUler's  M&  Gorreetor  alters  "and  a  point  qf 
war"  to  "and  report  of  wxr"  in  Shakespeare's  See. 
PaH  of  Henry  tki  Fowlh,  act  Iv.  sc.  1.;  and  Mr.  Collier, 
in  hiit  recent  note  ad.  I.,  gravely  tells  us  that  the 
Gorreetor  has  done  * '  probably  rightly  "  I 

t  hath\  Tlie4to.  of  16W  "had." 

X  Pa»K*d\  i.e.  hurled  (to  path  is,  properly,  to  dash  in 
pieces).  Something  has  dropped  out  at  the  end  of  this 
sentonoe. 


So  shall  the  castle  of  proud  Rodomont.^— 
And  so,  brave  lords  of  Fiano^  let's  to  the  fight 


^lamsw.' BoDOiKWTandBaijisniAarjCy-    SnUr 
Om^vdo  with  BonoicoMT's  coat. 

OrL  The  fox  is  scap'd,  but  here's  his  case : 
I  miss'd  him  near ;  'twas  time  for  him  to  trudge. 

Bnter  the  Dukc  of  Aquitaik. 
How  now,  my  lord  of  Aquitain  t 

Aq.  My  lord, 
The  court-of-guard  is  put  unto  the  sword. 
And  all  the  watch  that  thought  themselves  so 

sure, 
So  that  not  one  within  the  castle  breathes. 

Orl.  Come,  tlien, 
^  Let's  post  amain  to  find  out  Rodomont, 
And  then  in  triumph  march  unto  ^f^^i^^Ni*?. 

Snter  MxDoa  and  Ahoeuoa. 

Ang.  I  marvel,  Medor,  what  my  fistther  means 
To  enter  league  with  County  Sacripanti 

Me.  Madam,  the  king  your  father's  wise  enough; 
He  knows  the  county,  like  to  Caasiua^ 
Sits  sadly  dumping,  aiming  Csesar's  death. 
Yet  crying  "  Aye"  to  his  majesty. 
But»  madam,  mark  a  while,  and  you  shall  see 
Your  father  shake  him  off  from  secrecy.* 

Ang,  So  much  I  guess ;  for  when  he  will'd  I 
should 
Qive  entertainment  to  the  doting  earl. 
His  speech  was  ended  with  a  frowning  smilei 

Jfe.  Madam,  see  where  he  comes :  I  will  be  gone. 

[meit. 
Enter  Sacbipaht  and  hie  Man. 

Sac  How  fares  my  fair  Angelica  ? 

Ang.  Well,  that  my  lord  so  friendly  is  in  league. 
As  honour  wills  him,  with  Marsilius. 

Sac.  Angelica,  shall  I  have  a  word  or  two  vrith 
theel 

Aag.  What  pleaseth  my  lord  for  to  command. 

Sac  Then  know,  my  love,  I  ofomot  paint  my 
grief, 
Kor  tell  a  tale  of  Venus  and  her  son^ 
Reporting  such  a  catalogue  of  toys  : 
It  fits  not  Sacripant  to  be  effeminate^ 
Only  give  leave^  my  fidr  Angelica, 
To  say,  the  county  is  in  love  with  thee. 

Ang.  Pardon,  my  lord ;  my  loves  are  oyer-past: 
So  firmly  is  t  Orlando  printed  in  my  thoughts. 
As  love  hath  left  no  place  for  any  else. 

Sac.  Why,  over-weening  damsel,  see'stthou  not 

*  him  off  from  ticreeyX  Qy.  ' '  Atm/h>»i  society  '*  7 
t  Bofimay  u]  Qy.  "So  Arm's"? 
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Thj  laiwUm  loTe  unto  thk  itraggling  nutte 
Hath  fill'd  our  Afrio  regioxu  full  of  blood  t 
And  wilt  tkou  11111  pAn^ver  in  thy  lorol 
TuBb,  lesTO  tho  Fldatine^  and  go  with  mo. 

Ang.  BiATe  oounty,  know,  whore  Morad  love 
uniieay 
Tho  knot  of  gordiia  at  the  ahrine  of  Jove 
Was  noYor  half  to  hard  or  intrieato 
As  bo  tho  bands  which  loToly  Yonua  tiMi 
Sweot  ia  my  love ;  and,  for  I  Ioto,  my  lord. 
Seek  not  unleai,  as  Alexander  did. 
To  cat  the  plough-awain'a  tnoes  with  thy  twotd. 
Or  alioe  the  ilender  filleta  of  my  liib : 
Or  *  elee,  my  lord,  Orlando  muet  be  mioe^ 

Sae.  Stand  I  on  Ioto?  stoop  I  to  Venu^  hire, 
That  never  yet  did  fear  the  god  of  war  I 
Shall  men  report  that  County  Saoripant 
Held  loTore'  paiu  for  pining  paiiionaf 
Shall  such  a  eirea  offer  me  more  wrong 
Than  they  did  to  the  prince  of  Ithaca  f 
No; 

At  hot  hia  eari^  ao,  county,  atop  thine  eyo. 
Go  to  your  needle^  lady,  and  your  elouta; 
Qo  to  each  milkaopa  aa  are  fit  for  love : 
I  will  employ  my  busy  brains  for  war. 

Ang.  Lei  not,  my  lord,$  denial  breed  olbnee : 
Love  doth  allow  her  favoun  but  to  one^ 
Nor  can  there  sit  within  the  lacred  ahrine 
Of  Venus  more  than  one  installM  heart. 
Orlando  is  the  gentleman  I  love, 
And  more  than  he  may  not  $  enjoy  my  lore. 

Sac.  Damsel, be  gone :  fancy ll  hath  taken  leave; 
Where  I  took  hurt^  there  have  I  heal*d  myaelf; 
As  those  that  with  AehiUee'  lance  were  wounded. 
Fetched  help  at  selfaaaae  pointed  spear.  If 
Beauty  gan  brare^  and  beauty  hath  repulse; 
And,  beauty,  get  ye  gone  **  to  your  Orlando. 

[SxU  AWOSUCA. 

Mam,  My  lord,  hath  lore  amated  ff  him  whose 
thoughts 
Hare  ever  been  heroical  and  brave  ? 
Stand  you  in  dumps,  like  to  the  Myrmidon 
Trapt  in  the  tresses  of  Polyxena, 
Who,  mid  the  glory  of  his  chivalry, 
Sat  daunted  with  a  nuud  of  Aaial 

Sac.  Think'st  thou  my  thoughts  are  lunacies  of 
lovel 

*  Or]  Qj.  "  For  "T  but  the  whole  speech  is  oomipted. 

f  he]  Omitted  in  the  4to.  of  IMW. 

t  lord]  The4tos.  "LonU" 

I  may  not]  The  4to.  of  15W  "can  not" 

B  fancy]  L  e.  Ioto. 

If  poinied  »pear]  Qj.  *'  deedly-potwtorf  apear  **  ? 

*•  gtnu]  The  4ta  of  1699  "home." 

ft  amated]  i.  e.  daunted,  dismayed. 


No,  they  are  brands  firU  in  Pluto's  forge, 
Where  sits  Tisiphone  tempering  in  flames 
Those  torches  that  do  set  on  fire  revenge. 
I  lov*d  the  dame;  but  braved  by  her  repulse, 
Hate  calls  me  on  to  quittance  all  my  ills ; 
Which  first  must  come  by  offering  prejudice 
Unto  Orlando  her  belovM  love. 

Man.  0,  how  may  that  be  brought  to  paai^  my 
lordl 

Sac  Thus. 
Thou  see*at  that  Medor  and  Angelica 
Are  still  so  seoret  in  their  private  wslks, 
As  that  they  trace  the  shady  Uwnds,* 
And  thickest-shadow'd  groves, 
Which  well  may  breed  suspicion  of  some  love. 
Kow,  than  the  French  no  nation  under  heaven 
Is  sooner  touch'd  with  stings  of  jealousy. 

if ofk  And  what  of  that,  my  lord  f 

Sac*  Hard  by,  for  solace,  in  a  aecret  grove. 
The  county  onoe  a^y  fails  not  to  walk : 
There  solemnly  he  ruminates  hit  love. 
Upon  those  shrubs  that  oompasa-in  the  spring. 
And  OB  those  trees  that  border-in  those  walks, 
111  slily  have  engraven  on  every  bark 
The  names  of  Medor  and  AngelioiL 
Hard  by,  I'U  have  some  roundelays  hung  up» 
Wherein  shsll  be  some  posies  of  their  love^ 
Fraughted  so  fiill  of  fiery  paaaions 
As  that  the  county  shall  perceive  by  proof 
Medor  hath  won  his  &ir  Angelica. 

Matk  Is  this  sU^  my  lord? 

Sac  No; 
For  thou  like  to  a  shepherd  shalt  be  cloth*d, 
With  stsff  and  bottle,  like  some  country-swain 
That  tends  his  floeks  feeding  upon  these  downs. 
There  see  thou  buzs  into  the  county's  ears 
That  thou  hast  often  seen  within  these  woods 
Baae  Medor  sporting  with  Angelica ; 
And  when  he  hears  a  shepherd's  simple  tale, 
He  will  not  think  'tis  feign'd. 
Then  either  a  madding  mood  will  end  his  love, 
Or  worse  betide  him  through  fond  jealousy. 

Man.  Excellent,  my  lord :  see  how  I  will  play 
the  shepherd. 

Sac  And  mark  thou  how   I  willf  play  the 
carver: 
Therefore  be  gone,  and  make  thee  ready  straight. 

[Bxil  hii  Man  :  Sacbipamt  carve*  the  namm  and 
kangt  up  the  rowndelayt  on  th4  treee,  and  then 
ffoeeout;  and  hie  Man  rt-entere  like  a  Aepherd, 

*  Unmda]  An  old  form  of  lawu :  —  "  this  youthftil 
Lord  of  the  lawnd*.**^Va»h.*»  Pitree  Pennikue,  ius.,  Sfg. 
F  4,  ed.  1596.— A  oomipted  passage. 

t  ipiU]  Omitted  in  the  4to.  of  15M. 
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Jfoik  Thus  all  alone^  and  like  a  Bhepherd's 
swain. 
As  Paris,  when  (Enone  loVd  him  well, 
Forgat  *  he  was  the  son  of  Priamus, 
All  clad  in  grey,  sat  piping  on  a  reed ; 
So  I  transform^  to  this  country  shape, 
Haunting  t  these  groves  to  work  my  mastoids  will, 
■  To  plague  the  Palatine  with  jealousy, 
And  to  conceit  him  with  some  deep  extreme. — 
Here  comes  the  man  unto  his  wonted  walk. 

JRiier  OBLAjn>o  ami  Oboalio. 
Orl.  Orgalio,  go  see  a  sentinel  be  plac'd. 
And  bid  the  soldiers  keep  a  oourt-of-guard. 
So  to  hold  watch  till  secret  here  alone 
I  meditate  upon  the  thoughts  of  love. 

Org.  I  will,  my  lord.  [Bxit, 

OrL   Fair  queen  of   love^  thou    mistress  of 
delight^ 
Thou  gladsome  lamp  that  waif  st  on  Phoobe's 

train, 
Spreading  thy  kindness  through  the  jarring  orbs. 
That  in  their  union  praise  thy  lasting  powers ; 
Thou  that  hast  stay'd  the  fiery  Phlegon's  course, 
And  mad'st  the  coachman  of  the  glorious  wain 
To  droop,  in  view  of  Daphne's  excellence ; 
Fair  pride  of  mom,  sweet  t  beauty  of  the  even. 
Look  on  Orlando  langiiishing  in  love. 
Sweet  solitary  groves,  whereas  $  the  Nymphs 
With  pleasance  laugh  to  see  the  Satyrs  pUy, 
Witness  Orlando's  futh  unto  lus  love. 
Tread  she  these  lawnds,||  kind  Flora,  boast  thy 

pride.U 
Seek  she  for  ahade,**  spread,  cedars,  for  her  sake. 
Fair  FlorSyft  make  her  couch  amidst  thy  flowers. 
Sweet  crystal  springs, 

Wssh  ye  with  roses  when  she  longs  to  drink. 
Ah,  thought,  my  heaven  1  ah,  heaven,  that  knows 

my  thought  1 
Smile,  joy  in  her  that  my  content  hath  wrought^ 


•  Fargai]  The  4ta  of  1699  "Fot^t" 

t  MawUmg]  Qj.  "  Haunt  in  "t  or  is  the  paange  mati- 
latad? 

t  Mweet]  MS.  AUcyn  (in  whioh  the  three  first  w<MrdB 
of  this  Una  ara  wantiofi^  "fidre." 

Coooeruing  that  MS.,  which  oommenoes  with  the 
present  speech,  see  the  AeeomU  qf  Greene  amd  kU 
Writhiif,  p.  81. 

ft  «Aerca«J  Ma  Alleyn  <*whesn.'* 

0  lawnd»\  See  note  *,  p.  96,  sso.  ooL    . 

IT  kind  FtorOf  boa$t  thy  pridtl  MS.  Alleyn  "sweet 
fora,  hoti  tkjf  flowers." 

•■  tkade]  So  MS.  AlleyiL— Tho  4tos.  "shades.** 

ft  Fair  Flora,  &c.]  MS.  Alleyn; 

"Kinds  Flora,  makt  her  couch  fkir  crietaU epringtt : 
wadu  you  her  Rota,  yf  the  long  to  drink.** 


Man,  [adde^  The  heaven  of  love  is  but  a 
pleasant  hell. 
Where  none  but  foolish-wise  imprison'd  dwell. 
OrL  Orlando,  what  oontrarious  thoughts  be 
these,* 
That  flock  with  doubtful  motions  f  in  thy  mindT 
Heaven  soules,  and  %  trees  do  boast  their  sum- 
mer §  pride. 
What  I  Venus  writes  her  ||  triumphs  here  beside. 
itfoM.  [atide.'l  Tet  when  thine  eye  hath  seen, 
thy  heart  shall  rue 
The  tragic  chance  that  shortly  shall  ensue. 
Orl,  [rtad9.'\  "Angetiea:^ — ah,  sweet  and  hea- 
venly %  name, 
la£d  to  my  life^  and  essence  to  my  joy  t 
But,  soft  t 

This  gordian  knot  together  co-unites 
A  Medor  partner  in  her  peerless  love. 
Unkind,  and  will   she  bend  her  thoughts  to 

change  1 
Her  name,  her  writing  !  Foolish  **  and  unkind  I 
No  name  of  hers,  unless  the  brooks  relent 
To  hear  her  name,  and  Rhodanus  vouchsafe 
To  raiM  his  moisten'd  locks  from  out  the  reeds, 
And  flow  with  calm  alongst  his  turning  bounds : 
No  name  of  hers,  unless  the  Zephyr  ft  blow 
Her  dignities  alongst  Ardenia  woods,  Xt 
Where  all  the  world  for  wcmders  do  await 
And  yet  her  name  1  for  why  §§  Angelica ; 
But,  mix'd  with  Medor,  not  ||||  Angelica. 
Only  by  me  was  loVd  Angelica, 
Only  for  me  must  live  Angelicai 
I  find  her  drift :  perhapk  the  modest  pledge 
Of  my  content  hath  with  a  secret  smile  %% 
And  sweet  disguise  restrain'd  her  fancy  thus, 
Flgnring  ***  Orlando  under  Medor's  name ; 
Fine  drifts  &ir  nymph  I  Orlando  hopes  no  less. 

[Sjpiea  the  nnmddagi. 
Tet  more  !  are  Muses  masking  in  these  trees, 


"  be  theee]  M&  AUeyn  "are  those." 
t  mcHont]  MS.  Alleyn  *'  motion.** 
I  Beaven  ndUe,  and]    MS.  Alleyn  "heavens   smOs^ 
thss." 

I  MirnsMr]  So  Ma  AUeyn.^The  itos.  "summers.** 

II  What!    Venue  writet  her]  MS.  AUeyn  "  Venue  hath 
graven  hir.** 

H  heavenly]  MS.  Alleyn  "blessed." 
•»  FooUA]  So  MS.  AUeyn.— The  4tos.  **  Ah/ooUA.** 
ft  ihe  Zephyr]  Bo  MS.  AUeylL— The4tos."Z^hynia" 
XX  aienget  Ardenia  leoode,  Ac.]  MS.  AUeyn ; 

"along  the  desert  woodet 
of  Arden,  leher  the  world  for  wondere  waightss.* 
S§  for  vhy]  i.  o.  becauMO. 
Ill]  not]  MS.  AUeyn  "then  noLT 
i[1|  a  eecrd  emiU]  MS.  AUeyn  "a  privy  thought. 
••*  Fiffurinff]  MS.  AUeyn  "shadowing.*' 


OBLANDO  FUBIOSO. 


•r 


IPrmmmg*  th«ir  difctm  in  oonceitod  Unm, 
Making  a  goddeaii  in  despite  of  me, 
That  hare  no  othor  f  but  Angelica  f 

Man.  [atide,]  Poor  hapleat  man,  theaa  thoughts 
contain  thy  hell ! 

Oii.  [readi,] 

"  AngdUa  u  lady  of  hi$  heart, 
Angelica  ii  9ub$Umee  of  hi$  jog, 
AngeUea  u  medicme  of  kU  nnaH, 
AngeUea  haih  kedUd  hie  aimoy.'* 


Ah^fiOse 


I — ^What,  have  we  morel 


[EeadM. 

"Letgrwm,  let  r6db,  let  wodt,  let  wUery  $pr%ngt, 
The  cedar,  cffprem,  laurel,  and  the  pine. 
Jog  in  ike  natee  of  love  that  Medor  ringt 
CfthoK  iweet  lookt,  Angelica,  of  thine. 
Thm,  Medor,  in  Angdiea  take  delight, 
EaHg,  at  mom,  at  noon,  at  even,  and  nighi." 

What,  dares  Kedort  court  my  Venus  t 

What  may  Orlando  deem  t 

JBtna,  foFMike  the  bounds  of  Sicily, 

Vor  now  §  in  me  thy  restless  flames  appear. 

Befua'd,  eontemn'd,  diadain'd  !  what  worse  than 

these  T — 
OigaHo! 

RhtMUrOaOAUO. 

Org.  My  lord !  || 

Orl  Boy.H  view  these  trees  carrkl  with  tnie- 
loTe  kooti, 
The  inscription  "  Medor  and  AngeUea  ;  " 
knA  read  these  verses  hung  up  of  their  loves : 
Kow  tiell  me,  boy,  what  dost  thou  think  1 


•  Frambiff]  MS.  Alleyn  '*  forming." 
t  oOttr]  MS.  AUeyn  "goddflm." 
X  and  niifhi.** 

What,  daru  Utier,  te.]    A  mutilated  ptMSge; 
rhldi  in  M&  Alleyn  standB  t]iiM»— incomplete : 

■orowea  dwell 


<«. 


dare  Medor  ewrt  my  Fonu  /  can  hir  eyee 
beyte  any  lookea  but  euche  as  must  admyxe  f 

•  •  •  what  mag  OrUmdodmiuf" 
I  Fer  Mw]  MS.  Alleyn  "/or  why." 

g  uriuu  wcrte  than  (km  f 

OrgaUo/ 

KfoUer  Oboauo. 

Om.  Mfhrd^]  MB.  Allsyn ; 

**  ithat  not»  then  thus. 

•  •          •          •             angrybrest 
AivaUe. »y  lord.'* 


If  Bo^,  *c]  MS.  Alleyn  gives  this  speech  thus; 

*'  oome  hether,  AigaUo :  vilayne,  behold  these  lynes ; 
BoeMSi  thm  trm  caned  with  tnutovknottet, 
wherin  axe  flgurd  Medor  and  AngHiaa, 
vftolthinkstCAMoftt  " 


Org.  By  my  troth,  my  lord,  I  think  Angelica  is 
a  woman. 

OH.  And  what  of  that  •  t 
Org.  Therefore  unooostant»  mutable,  having 
their  loves  hanging  in  their  eyelids ;  that  as  they 
are  got  with  a  look,  so  they  are  lost  agahn  with  a 
wink.  But  here's  a  shepherd ;  it  may  be  he  can 
tell  us  news. 

Orl  What  meesenger  hath  Ate  sent  abroad 
With  idle  looks  to  listen  my  laments  Y  f — 
Sirrsh,  who  wrongM  happy  nature  so. 
To  spoil  these  trees  with  this  Angelica  1 — 
Yet  in  her  name,  Orlando,  they  are  blest 
Man.  I  am  a  shepherd-swain,  thou  wandering 
knight, 
That  watch  my  flocks,  not  one  that  follow  love. 
OrL  As  follow  love  1  dar'st  X  thou  dispraise 
my  heaven, 
Or  once  diagrsoe  or  |  pr^udioe  her  name  ? 
Is  not  Angelica  the  queen  of  love, 
Deok'd  with  the  compound  wreath  of  Aden's 

flowers) 
She  i&    Then  speak,  thou  peasant,  what  is  he 
That  dares  attempt  to  court  ||  my  queen  of  love, 
Or  I  shall  %  send  thy  soul  to  Charon's  chsrge. 
Man,  Brave  knight,  since  fear  of  death  en- 
foroeth  still 
In  greater  minds  submission  and  relent, 
Enow  that  this  Medor,  whose  unhappy  name 
Is  mixM  with  the  (air  Angelica's, 
Is  even  that  Medor  that  enjoys  her  love. 
Ton  cave  bean  witness  of  their  kind  content ; 
Ton  meadows  talk  the  actions  of  their  joy ; 
Our  shepherds  in  their  songs  of  solace  sing, 
"  Angelica  doth  none  **  but  Medor  love." 

OrL  Angelica  doth  none  but  Medor  love  1 
Shall  Medor,  then,  possess  Orlando's  love  f 
Dainty  and  gladsome  beams  ft  ot  my  delight. 


•  efthat}  MS.  Alleyn  "then." 

t  latnenU]  MS.  Alleyn  "lament.** 

t  dar'et}  So  MS.  Alleyn.— The  4tos.  "why  dant." 

I  OroneeditffraeecrZ  MS.  Alleyn  "ofbrtfuproM^  and.** 

II  That  daret  attempt  ta  eauri]  MS.  AUeyn  "that  dare 
attemjd,  or  eevrt. 

%  thaU\  MS.  AUeyn  "wlU.** 

••  "  AngeUea  doth  lumty  ftc.]  M&  AUeyn ; 

"  Nought  but  AngeUea  and  Medon  lowe. 

Orl.  Nought  but  AngeUea  and  Medors  tow  I " 
ft  VaMg  and  pjodfoms  beame,  ho.}  The  4toe.  have ; 
"DaiiUU  and  i^adeome  beamee  qfmy  deU(fiU, 

Iktieiemt  bowers,  why  smiles  yowr  heanen/or  thoee 

That  wandring  make  goupnme  Oriandoe/oee  f  ** 
MS.  AUeyn  has : 

**da%tg  and  ffladeome  beamee  qfmy  ddiffht, 
why  feaat  your  gloames  on  others  lustftiU  thoughtss  ? 
dOkeiom  browee,  why  emiU  yow  hMvea  ftr  thoee, 
that  woaadxiDg  you  pr99e  poor  OrtandM/oeef 
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Delidoiu  brows,  why  smile  your  heaTens  for 

those 
That»    wounding    you,   prove    poor   Orlando's 

foesi 
Lend   me   your  plaints,   you   sweet    Arcadian 

nymphs. 
That  wont  to  sing*  your  new-departed  t  loves ; 
Thou  weeping  flood,  leave   Orpheus'  wail  for 

me; 
And,t  Titan's  nieoea^  gather  all  in  one 
Those  fluent  springs  of  your  lamenting  tears, 
And   let   them   stream    along  §    my   fidntfull 

looks. 
Man,  [addeJ]  Now  is  the  fire,  late  smothered 

in  suspect. 
Kindled,  and  bums  within  his  angry  breast : 
Now  have  I  done  the  will  of  Sacripant.|i 

OrL  F<xmineum9ervUe  genus,  crudeUttupeihim: 
Discourteous  women,  nature's  &irest  ill, 
The  woe  of  man,  that  first-created  curse, 
Base  female  sex,  sprung  firom  black  Ate's  loins, 
Proud,  disdainfbl,  cruel,  and  unjust, 
Whose   words   are   shaded^    with  enchanting 

wiles. 
Worse  than  Medusa  mateth  **  all  our  minds ; 
And  in  their  hearts  sits  shameless  treachery, 
Turning  a  truthless  vile  circumference. 
0,  could  my  fiiry  paint  their  furies  forth  1 
For  hell's  no  hell,  compart  to  their  hearts. 
Too  simple  devils  to  conceal  their  arts ; 
Bom  to  be  plagues  unto  the  thoughts  of  men, 
Brought  for  eternal  pestilenoe  to  the  world. 
Ofemmimle  ingegnoj  de  UUH  maU  tede, 
Ovme  H  vdgi  e  muii  facUmenie, 
Conirario  oggetto  proprio  de  la  fede  / 
0  infeliee,  o  miter  ehi  H  crede  / 
Importune^  svperbe,  diepeUose^ 
Prive  Samor,  difede,  e  di  eonsigUa, 
Temerarie,  erudeU,  iniqne^  ingraU, 


•  ring]  Bo  MS.  iJl«yii.— The  4tos.  «*waU«''  (whioh 
word  occurs  in  the  next  lineX 

t  nev-d^MtrUd]  VS.  Alleyn  "  late  departed.*' 

t  And]  US.  Alleyn '^proude." 

I  ttream  along]  So  MS.  Alleyn.— The  4tos.  "  flow 
alonget "  (but  we  have  Just  had  the  words  **  flood  **  and 
"  fluent  ")l 

H  fiompant,  Aa]  After  the  word  '*  Baer^pant,**  some- 
thing is  wanting  in  MS.  AUeyn :  it  then  gives, 

*'  Axgalio,  seek  me  out  Medor,  seek  out  that  same^ 
that  dare  inchase  him  with  Angelica  " : 
it  then  msrks  a  speech  in  reply  to  Orlando  as  having 
ended  with  the  word  *'  be  " ;    after  whioh,  it  is  again 
imperfect  down  to  "  OftmmfnVe  ia^ftigno,*'  Ac 

^  artakaded^  Qy.  *' o'er-tftocbd  "  ?  But  the  passsge  is 
mutilated. 

**  matah]  L  e.  oonfoundeth. 


Per  pettilenzia  etema  al  mondo  nate.**^ 
Villain,  what  art  thou  that  followest  me  ?  f 

Org,  Alas,  my  lord,  I  am  your  servant,  Oigalio. 

OrL  No,  villain,  thou  art  Medor ; 
That  rann'st  away  with  [my]  Angelica. 

Org.  Ko,  by  my  troth,  my  lord,  I  am  Oigslio ; 
Ask  all  these  people  else. 

OrL  Art  thou  Orgalio?  tell  me  where  Hedor  is. 

Org,  My  lord,  look  where  he  sits. 

OrL  What,  sits  he  here,  and  braves  me  tool 

Man,  Ko,  truly,  sir,  I  am  not  he. 

OrL  Tes,  villain.  [Drawa  him  inbytkeleg. 

Org.  Help,  help,  my  Lord  of  Aquitain  ! 

BnUr  Ihe  Dukb  or  Aquitaik  and  Soldiers. 

0,  my  Lord  of  Aquitain,  the  Count  Orlando  is 
run  mad,  and  taking  of  a  shepherd  by  the  heels, 
rends  him  as  one  would  tear  a  lark  1  See  where 
he  comes,  with  a  leg  on  his  neck. 

a 
JU-enter  OaAufDO  vUh  a  Ug. 

OrL  Villain,  provide  me  straight  a  lion's  skin. 
Thou  see'st  I  now  am  mighty  Hercules ; 
Look  Where's  my  massy  club  upon  my  neck. 
I  must  to  hell. 

To  seek  for  Medor  and  Angelica, 
Or  else  I  die. 

Tou  that  are  the  rest,  get  you  quickly  away ; 
Provide  ye  horses  all  of  bumish'd  gold. 
Saddles  of  cork,  because  111  have  them  light ; 
For  Charlemagne  the  great  is  up  in  arms, 


*  The  first  four  of  these  lines  are  from  the  IlTth 
stanza  of  the  xzvil  Canto  of  Ariosto's  Orlando  J^WioM^ 
the  other  four  from  the  12l8t  stansa  of  the  same  canto. 
Greene  has  substituted  "de  tutti  mail  sede^"  for  the 
"egli  dicea"  of  the  original  "Importune^  superbeb** 
Ac.,  is  scareely  intelligible^  if  the  word  "donae**  be 
omitted,  which  occurs  at  the  beginning  of  the  gfa^wa 
from  which  it  is  taken.  For  this  note  I  am  indebtsd  to 
the  kindness  of  Signor  Paniad. 

t  FiOain,  ieAa<  art  tAott(ftal/oUowM(iMf]ThnB  in  Ma 
Alleyn; 

''vtiajriM,  Ai^galio,  where  medor?  medor  i%  medor  a 
knave ;  iduU,  lyes  k4  here, 

and  brava  me  to  my  fiftoe?  by  heaven,  He  tear 
[dra^fgti  him  in] 

him  peoemeale  in  dispight  of  these. 
[entiri  vith  a  nuuu  legg] 

villayns,  provide  me  ttraight  a  Kent  tkynne. 

• on  his  neck. 

for  I,  thou  seest,  am  migktg  HercuUi. 

see  iaA«r«  my  maetg  d^bb  upon  my  nsA, 

J  mutt  to  helt  to  fight  with  Cerberus, 

And  find  out  JMor  ther,  you  vilaynes,  or  He  <i^ 

ahallldoet 

ah,  ah,  ah,  Sirtia,  Axgalio  t 

He  weare  the  speare  framd  out  of   •    •    • 


ORLANDO  FURIOSO. 


And  Arthur  with  a  crew  of  Britom  ooobm 
To  seek  for  Modor  and  AngeUoa* 

[go  kit  bmtetk  tkgm  all  te  H^Wv  Mas  aetpi 
Oboauo. 

BtUtr  UAMmutm. 
Org.  Ah,  my  lord,  OrUndo— • 
Man.  OrUndo  t  what  of  OrUodot 
Org.  H6»  my  lord,  runs  madding  through  the 
woods, 
Like  msd  Orestss  in  his  grestest  rsgo. 
Step  but  aside  into  the  bordering  groTS^ 
There  shall  you  see  engrsTen  on  eTSiy  trse 
The  lawless  lore  of  Medor  snd  Angelioa. 
O,  see^  my  lord,  not  sny  shrub  but  bsars 
Hie  cursdd  stsmp  that  wrought  the  oounty's  rsgs. 
If  thou  be'st  mighty  King  MarsJlins, 
For  whom  the  county  would  adTsnturs  lifs^ 
Berenge  it  on  the  false  Angelica. 

Man.  Trust  me,  Orgalio^  Theseus  in  his  rage 
Did  nerer  more  rerenge  his  wronjfd  Hippolytus 
Thsa  I  will  on  tho  &]se  Angelica. 
Go  to  my  court,  and  drag  me  Medor  forth ; 
Tear  from  his  bresst  the  daring  Tillain's  hsart 
Next  take  that  base  and  damn'd  adultereas, — 
I  scorn  to  title  her  with  daughter's  name, — 
Put  her  in  rsgs,  and,  like  some  shepherdess. 
Exile  her  from  my  kingdom  preaently. 
Delay  not,  good  Oigalio,  lee  it  done. 

[BxU  OsoAua 

mutr  a  Soldier,  wUh  MAansiCAaD  diaguimd. 
How  now,  my  friend  I  what  fellow  hsst  thou  there! 

8oL  He  aayiy  my  lord, 
That  he  is  senrant  unto  Mandricard. 

Man.  To  Mandricard  I 
It  fits  me  not  to  sway  *  the  diadem, 
Or  rule  the  wealthy  realms  of  Barbery, 
To  siain  my  thoughts  with  sny  oowardice,— -— 
Thy  master  braVd  f  me  to  my  teeth. 
He  back'd  the  Prince  of  Cuba  for  my  foe ; 
For  which  nor  he  nor  his  shall  scape  my  hands. 
Ko,  soldier,  think  me  resolute  as  he. 

Mamd.  It  grieyes  me  much  that  princesdisagree, 
Sith  black  repentance  followeth  afterward : 
But  leSTing  Uiat,  pardon  me,  gracious  lord. 

Man.  For  thouentreat*st,  and  newly  art  vrWA, 
And  yet  tby  sword  is  not  imbru'd  in  blood, 
Upon  conditions,  I  will  pardon  thee,— *— 
That  thou  shalt  never  tell  thy  msster,  Msndricard, 
Kor  any  fellow-soldier  of  the  camp, 
That  King  Marailius  licens'd  thee  depart : 

•  to  tway,  *o.l  Qy.  "who  nray,**  Ao.,  and  "Ahd  nOe," 
Act 
t  ftratr'dj  Qy.  "  proudly  "  or  *'  boldly  frrav'd  "  f 


He  shall  not  think  I  am  so  much  his  friend. 
That  he  or  one  of  his  shall  acape  my  hand. 

Mamd.  I  swear,  my  lord,  and  tow  to  keep  my 
word. 

Jfisn.  Then  take  my  banderol  of  red ; 
Mine»  and  none  but  mine,  shall  honour  the% 
And  safe  conduct  thee  to  Fort  Carthagsnsi 

JfoMdL  But  say,  my  lord,  if  Msndrioard  wtrt 
here, 
What  finTour  should  he  find,  or  life  or  death  f 

Man.  1  tell  thee,  friend,  it  fits  not  for  a  king 
To  prise  his  wrath  before  his  oourteqr* 
Were  Msndrioard,  the  King  of  Meiioo, 
In  prison  hers^  and  orsT'd  but  liberty, 
So  Uttle  hate  hangs  hi  Marsilitts'  bresst, 
As  one  entreaty  should  quite  rase  it  oui 
But  this  concerns  not  thee,  therefore,  fhrewelL 

Mand.  Thsnks,  and  good  fortune  fUl  to  such 

a  king 

As  corets  to  be  counted  courteous. 

iSxUUAaauoM. 
Blush,  Msndrioard ; 

The  honour  of  thy  foe  diagraoeth  thee ; 

Thou  wrongest  him  that  wisheth  thee  but  well ; 

Thou  bringest  store  of  men  from  Mexico 

To  battle  him  thst  tooms  to  injure  thee^ 

Pawning  his  oolouis  for  tby  warrsntise. 

Back  to  thy  sblpa,  and  hie  thee  to  thy  home ; 

Budge  not  a  foot  to  aid  Prince  Rodomont ;  . 

But  friendly  gratulate  these  fiivoun  found. 

And  meditate  on  naught  but  to  be  friends. 

[Aanml. 

BtUtr  OaLAVDO  attirtd  liki  a  madman. 
OrU  Woods,  trees,*  leaves ;  leaves,  trees,  woods  ; 


•  Obi^  Woods,  trut,  Ac]  Thia 
ta  MA.  Allayn ; 

*'  Oblasdo. 


is  much  fuller 


Bolm. 


WoodM,  tna,  (mvm,  iMMtt,  troa,  woodea;  tria  oeqmimhir 

(Ho,  eiigro  opUmus  vir  noo  wt  optimos  mafftotntus.  a 

peny  for  a  pott  of  beer  and  atxa  pence  for  a  peeo 

of  beifef  woundi  I  what  am  I  the  wonef  •  ntiimva/ 

aalve  ;  god  morrov;  how  dot  you  to  dap  f  «mm(  ffoddmott 

now  I  aee  thou  loveet  thy  utiam.  loTely  llinerTa»  tSU 

tby  TiHaiii^  wW  Jo^o  amd  MUrowrg  to  OaUpao  to  Utt  mo 

goaf 

Hara  hs  harktna.'\  wUl  ha  t  whg  thm  heia  %  good  follow ; 

nay  more,  be  la  a  gatMamam,  aoary  haira  of  tha  haad  qf 

him.  tell  him  I  have  bread  and  beife  for  him  :  lett  him 

put  hie  anne  into  my  bag  thus  deep,  yf  he  will  eate. 

goddeaee,  he  ahall  have  It.  thre  blew  beana  [de£  In 

MS.]  a  blewe  bladder,  rattle  bladder  [deL  in  M&]Laa- 

tome  and  candle  Ught ;  child  [def.  in  MS.]  ohildnn,  a 

god  whan 

Ha  valkath  up  amd  dowiU]  but  aoflyoo,  mlaerva,  whata 

adoekf  [det  in  MB  ]  bye  tree. 

Bt  aiatgaa.]  I  am  OrUndo  [def.  in  M&]  ao  btagg.  [def. 

in  MS.J  who   *    *   Jupiten  brayna  when  yon  were 

H  3 
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Ort.  Villam,  find  her  out^ 
Or  else  the  torments  that  Ixion  feels, 
The  rolling  stone,  the  tubs  of  the  Belidee  * — 
Villain,  wilt  thou  not  t  find  her  out  1 

Oiig.  Alas,  my  lord,  I  know  not  where  she  is. 

Orl.  Run  to  Charlemagne,  spare  for  no  oost ; 
Tell  him,  Orlando  sent  t  for  Angelica. 


*  the  hUf$  of  Iht  Sdide»f  Ac]  Here  we  have  a  wrong 
quantity,— Bolides.— H8.  Alleyn  (which  wants  a  good 
deal  immediately  before  this  line)  has ; 
"  That  the  belydes.    youle  fetch  me  hir,  sir. 
tpare  no  cott^  run  me  to  CharUnuiffne, 
and  say  Orlando  MtUfor  Angdiea.  away,  villayne  I 

your  hnmor. 

Oh,  oh  I  at  OUniffh  that  a»(^iax  in  931  hit  pritU 

etmid  tdkt  fidre  Ledafircm  atout  JupUer: 

and  jfetf  fortooth,  Hedor  dunl  enterprise 

to  reavt  Oriando  of  Angelica. 

qrrAo,  you  that  art  tht  mtttenfftr  to  Joue, 

jfou  that  can  twttp  it  ihrouf^  the  miUet  lahife  patkt 

that  Uadet  wUo  the  synods  howte  of  Mart, 

fdth  me  my  helmo,  ttmpred  <tr  azure  «tee2«, 

my  sheild,  forgtd  by  the  ddopptfor  Anehitet  tonne, 

and  tttyf  I  dart  combat  for  Angelica. 

heaven  and  hell,  godes  and  devylls  I  where  Ax^^oT 

Angelica. 

Ah  my  dear  Angelica  I 

sjrrha,  fetch  roe  the  harping  starr  firam  heaven, 
Lyra,  the  pleasant  mynstrell  of  the  spheares, 
that  I  Slay  dance  a  galyard  with  Angelica, 
ride  me  to  Pan ;  bidd  all  his  watemimphes 
come  with  ther  bagpypos  and  ther  tamberins. 

for  a  woeman. 

howtfaru  my  sweet  Angdiea  f 

for  his  honesty. 

ori  thou  not  fayre  Angdiea^ 

%nih  browet  at  tain  at /aire  Ibythea, 

That  darkt  Oanoput  wi(A  her  tilotr  kewe  f 

art  Angelica. 

Why  are  not  thett  those  ruddy  ooulerod  cheeket, 
Wher  both  the  liHye  and  tht  blushing  rose 
qrttes  equall  sated  with  a  natyve  redd. 

aballad. 

Art  not,  my  sweety  thes  tyet,  these  sparkling  lampes, 
Whorout  proud  Phthutjlatheth  fourth  hU  lights  f 
— ^^— -^— — ^-^^—  with  an  othe. 
but  tell  me,  fiJse  Angelloa, 
ttrtmtpett,  toorm  then  the  whorish  love  of  Mart, 
traytresae,  surpasshig  trothlese  Oeriiiak 
that  so  inchast  his  name  within  that  grove^ 
wheres  medor  7  say  me  for  truth  wher  medor  ia. 
yf  Jupiter  hath  shutt  him  with  young  Ganymede, 
by  heaven,  He  fetch  him  from  the  heles  of  Jove, 
inconstant,  base,  injurious  and  untrue  I 
such  atrampetts  ahall  not  aoape  away  with  life. 

— —  god  be  with  you, 

[def.  in  MS.]  wher  are  my  aouldioora  T  when  all 
the  campe,  the  captayns,  leutenante%  saiigeante% 
[def.  in  MS.  ]  of  the  band,  oorporalles  and  [IJancpreeades, 
gentlemen  and  mercenaries?  seest  thou  not,  medor 
standee  braving  me  at  the  gates  of  Rome  T 
^— — — to  much 


follow  me  I  I  may  [most]  goe  seek  my  captayues  out, 

that  Medor  may  not  have  AngeHoa. 

Rcit.]" 

t  not]  Omitted  in  the  4tow  of  1094. 

:  tent]  The  4ta  of  1509  "sends." 


Org,  Faith,  Til  fetch  yon  Budi  an  Angelica  aa 
you  never  saw  before.  [Exit 

OrL  As  though  that  Sagittarius  in  his  pride 
Could  take  brave  Leda  from  stout  Jupiter  I 
And  yet,  forsooth,  Medor,  base  Medor  durst 
Attempt  to  reave  Orlando  of  lus  love. 
Sirrah,  you  that  are  the  messenger  of  Jove, 
Tou  that  can  sweep  it  through  the  milk-white 

path 
That  leads  unto  the  senate-house  of  Mars, 
Fetch  me  my  shield  tempered  of  purest  steel. 
My  helm 

Forg'd  by  the  Cyclops  for  AnohiseB'  son, 
And  see  if  I  dare  combat*  for  Angelica. 

JU-tnttr  Oboauo,  vith  Tom  t  drttted  likt  Akohlica. 

Org.  Come  away,  and  take  heed  you  laugh  not 

Tom.  No,  I  warrant  you;  but  I  think  I  had 
best  go  back  and  shave  my  beard. 

Org.  Tush,  that  will  not  be  seen. 

Tom.  Well,  you  will  give  me  the  half-crown  ye 
promised  me  f 

Org.  Doubt  not  of  that,  man. 

Tom.  Sirrah,  didst  not  see  me  serve  the  fellow 
a  fine  trick,  when  we  came  over  the  market- 
place? 

Org.  Why,  how  t  was  that  t 

Tom.  Why,  he  comes  to  me  and  said,  "Gentle- 
woman, wilt  please  you  take$  a  pint  or  a  quart  1" 
"  No  gentlewoman,"  said  I,  *'  but  your  friend  and 
Dority."!! 

Org.  Excellent  I — Come,  see  where  my  lord  is. 
— ^My  lord,  here  is  Angelica. 

OrL  Mass,  thou  say'st  true,  'tis  she  indeed. — 
How  fares 
Thb  fair  Angelical 

Tom.  Well,  I  thank  you  heartily. 

OrL  Why,  art  thou  not  that  samelT  Angelica, 
With  brows**  as  bright  as  fidr  Erythea 
That  darks  Canopus  ft  with  her  silver  hue ! 

Tom.  Tes,  forsooth. 

OrL  Are  not  these  the  beauteous  cheeks 
Wherein  the  lilies  and  the  native  rose 
Sit  equal-suited  with  a  blushing  red? 

Tom.  He  makes  a  garden-plot  in  my  Ikoe. 

*  dare  combat]  So  MS.  Alleyn  (aa  aheady  ahown).~Tbe 
4toa.  **  iare  not  combat.** 
•f  Tom]  The  4tos.  "  the  Clowne." 

I  hott]  The  4to.  of  1609  "  what" 

§  take]  The  4to.  of  1(>99  "  to  takt." 

II  Jhrity]  Le.  Dorothy. 

%  tame]  The4ta  of  lfi09  ''fUre." 
••  WUk  brom]  Bo  MS.  Alleyn  (as  already  shown).— ^Tbe 
4toa.* 'Whose  hiew." 
tt  darkt  Otnoput]  Le.  makea  Canopua  look  dark. 
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ML  Are  not,  mj  daar,  thoM  ih**  raduAteyet 
Whereoat  proad  Phobai  flMbeih  out  his  hmmt  ? 

Tom,  Te^7«i^  with  iqiiUM  and  onckenbnTely. 

OrL  Ton  are  Angelical 

Towt,  Tee,  many,  am  I. 

OrL  Where'a  jonr  aweelheart  ICedor  I 

TowL  Oigalics  give  bm  aigkteen-penoe,  and  let 
mega 

OrL  Speak,  etnimpet^  speak. 

Tomk  liany^eir^heisdzixikixigapliitoraqiiart. 

OrL  Why,    strumpet,  wone    than  Man  hie 
trothleea  love^ 
Falser  than  faithlees  Creasida  1  strompet,  *thoa 
ehalt  not  ecapai 

Tom.  Come,  oome,  you  t  do  not  use  me  like  a 
gentlewoman :  an  if  I  be  not  for  you,  I  am  for 
another. 

ML  Are  you  ?  that  will  I  try. 

[UlMrff  Mm  oKi;  mmd  eaU,  foUewti  6y  Oboalio. 

3ukr  tk*  TwelTv  Paan  qf  Fntnci,  with  drum,  and 


Ogkr.  Brare  peers  of  France,  sith  we  haye 
paas'd  the  bounds, 
Whereby  the  wrangling  billows  seek  for  straits 
To  war  with  Tellus  and  her  fruitful  mines ; 
Sith  we  have  fiurrow'd  through  thoae$  wandering 


Of  I^frrhene  sess^  snd  made  our  galleys  dance 
Upon  the  Hyperborean  billows'  crests, 
That  braye  with  streams  the  watery  Occident ; 
And  found  the  lioh  and  wealthy  Indian  clime 
Sooght-to  by  greedy  minds  for  hurtful  gold ; 
Kow  let  us  seek  to  venge  the  lamp  of  France 
That  lately  was  edips^d  in  Angelica ; 
Kow  let  us  seek  Orlando  forth,  our  peer, 
Though  from  his  former  wits  lately  eetrang'd, 
Tet  fikmous  in  our  fayoun  as  before ; 
And,  sith  by  chanoe  we  all  encountered  be^ 
Let^s  seek  reyenge  on  her  that  wrought  his  wrong. 

Namui.  But    being    thus    arriy'd    in    place 
unknown. 
Who  shall  direct  our  course  unto  the  court 
Where  braye  Marsilius  keeps  his  royal  state  I 

Offier.  Lo,  here^  two  Indian  palmers  hard  at 
hand, 
Who  can  perhaps  resoWe  our  hidden  doubts. 

SiUtr  Habseuus  amd  MAjn>BiOABD  likt  PoJbaurt, 
Palmers,  Qod  speed. 

*  tW\  Added  by  Walker,  Skakuptarii  Verti/U<Uion, 
fte.,  p.  151. 
t  y<m]  The  4to.  of  1590  "yM." 
I  tKo$e]  The  4to.  of  1599  "  theee." 


if  am  Lordiagi,  we  greet  yon  well 

(^MP.  When   lies   XarsiUus'    eowt,    friend, 
canst  thou  tell  f 

Man,  His  court's  his  csmp,  the  prinos  is  now 
insraa^ 

Turpim,  In  arms  1 
What's  he  that  dares  annoy  so  great  t  king  f 

Mtmd,  Bodi  as  both  loye  and  fiiry  do  confound: 
Fierce  Saeripant^  incensed  with  strange  deeires, 
Wars  on  ^— "*"■,  and,  Bodomont  being  dead, 
Hath  leyied  all  his  men,  and  trmitor-like 
Assails  his  lord  and  loying  soTsrsign : 
And  Mandriesid,  who  late  hath  been  in  arms 
To  prosecute  reyenge  sgainst  Mawiliiisy 
If  now  throng  frvoors  past  become  his  friend. « 
Thus  stands  the  state  of  matchless  India. 

Offier.  Pslmer,  I  like  thy   brave   and   brief 
discourse; 
And,  couldst  thou  bring  us  to  the  prince's  csmp, 
Wo  would  acknowledge  friendship  at  thy  hands. 

Man.  Te  stranger  lords,  why  seek  ye  out 
Marsilius  f 

Oliver.  In  hope  that  he^whoee  empire  is  so  large, 
Will  make  both  mind  and  monarchy  agree. 

Man.  Whence  are  you,  lords,  and  what  requeet 
you  here  f 

Namut.  A  question  over-haughty  for  thy  weed. 
Fit  for  the  king  himself  for  to  propound. 

Mamd.  0,  sir,  know  that  under  simple  weeds 
The  gods  haye  mask'd:  then  deem  not  with 

disdain 
To  answer  to  this  palmei's  queetiony 
Whose  coat  ineludee  perhape  as  great  ss  yours. 

Osfier.  Haughty  their  words,  their  persons  frdl 
of  state; 
Though  habit  be  but  mean,  their  minds  ezcell. — 
Well,  palmers,  know 
That  princes  sre  in  India  arriy'd, 
Tea,  eren  thoee  western  princely  peers  of  France 
That  through  the  world  adyentures  undertake. 
To  find  Orlando  late  inoens'd  with  rsge. 
Then,  palmers,  sith  you  know  our  styles  and 

state, 
Adyise  us  where  your  king  Marsilius  is. 

ATon.  Lordings  of  France,  here  is  Marsilius, 
That  bids  you  welcome  into  India, 
And  will  in  person  bring  you  to  bis  camp. 

Ogier.  Marsilius  1  and  thus  disguia'd  I 

Mar$.  Even  Marsilius  snd  thus  disguis'd. 
But  what  request  theee  princes  at  my  hand  f 

Turpin.  We  sue  for  law  and  justice  at  thy  hand : 
We  seek  Angelica  thy  daughter  out, 
That  wanton  maid,  that  hath  edips'd  the  joy 
Of  royal  France,  and  made  Orlando  mad. 
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Mam.  My  daughter,  lords  I  why,  she  is  exil'd;* 
And  her  grie^'d  &ther  is  oontent  to  lose 
The  pleasanoe  of  his  age,  to  countenanoe  law. 

OUoer.  Not  only  exile  shall  await  Angelica, 
But  death  and  bitter  death  shall  follow  her. 
Then  yield  us  right,  Marsilius,  or  our  swords 
Shall  make  thee  fear  to  wrong  the  peers  of  France. 

Man.  Words  oaiinot  daunt  me,  princes,   be 
assured; 
But  law  and  justice  shall  o'er^rule  in  this. 
And  I  will  bury  fiEitiier^s  name  and  love. 
The  hapless  maid,  banish'd  from  out  my  land. 
Wanders  about  in  woods  and  ways  unknown  : 
Her,  if  ye  find,  witti  fury  persecute ; 
I  now  disdain  the  name  to  be  her  father. 
Lords  of  France,  what  would  you  more  of  me  ? 

Offier.  Marsilius,  we  commend  thy  princely 

mind. 

And  will  report  thy  justice  through  the  world. — 

Come,  peers  of  France,  let's  seek  Angelica, 

Left  for  a  spoil  to  our  revenging  thoughts. 

[BxeumJt. 

Mnier  Oklaitdo  like  a  poet^  and  Oboauo. 
Orl.  Orgalio,t 
Is  not  my  love  like  those  purple-coloured  swans 
Thftt  gallop  by  the  coach  of  Cynthia? 
Org.  Yes,  marry,  is  she,  my  lord. 
Orl.  Is  not  her  face  silver'd  like  that  milk- 
white  t  shape 

•  3fy  doMffhter,  lords  I  vhy,  tike  it  exiVd}  Here  "lordit" 
is  a  disyllable :  see  Walker's  8hake*pear^t  Ver»\ficaHon, 
Ac.,  p.  82.    So  again  in  the  next  speech  of  Marslliiis ; 
"  Lords  of  France,  what  would  you  more  of  me  ?  " 

f  Orgalvo]  Omitted  in  the  4to.  of  1699.— MS.  Alleyn ; 
"  Birha,  U  she  not  like  those  purpU  eovUred  swtnnes, 

that  gaUapp  by  thi  eoaehe  qf  dnthya  f 

her  face  eUvered  like  to  the  mUhehite  Aapt 

that  Jove  came  dauncing  in  to  Semele  t 

toll  me,  Argalio,  what  sayes  Charlemagne? 

his  nephew  Orlando,  palantyne  of  frauuce^ 

is  poet  laureat  for  geometry. 


OxtiAiroo. 

in  the  w  [dof.  in  MS.] 


base  mynded  tray  tors  I  yf  you  dare  bat  saj 
Thetis  is  fayrer  then  Angelica, 
He  place  a  peal  of  rysiug  rivers  in  your  throates 
[def.  in  MS.]  Virgill,  Ludan  [LucanX  Ovide^  Ennius, 

Birha,  were  not  these  poetteeT yes,  my  lord. 

Ilien  Jove,  trotting  upon  proud  Eolns, 

shall  not  gaynesay,  but  maugre  all  his  boultes] 

He  try  with  vulcane  cracking  of  a  launoe, 

Yf  any  of  the  godes  mislikee  my  rondelayes, 

Atgalio,  these  be  the  loekas  Apollo  tumd  to  bowes, 

when  crimson  daphne  ran  away  for  love. 

love  !  whats  love,  vilayne,  but  the  bastard  of  Man^ 

the  poyson  of  penns,  and  yet  thou  seest  I  wear 

badges  of  a  poet  laureat the  world. 

ClYts*  np  the  eloudes  to  Galaxsy  straight, 

And  tdl  Apollo,"  Ac 

t  mUk'ishiU]  The  4to.  of  1&99  "white  milke." 


That  Jove  came  danomg  in  to  Semele  ?* 

Org.  It  is,  my  lord 

Ori,  Then  go  thy  ways,  and  dimb  np  to  the 
clouds. 
And  tell  Apollo  that  Orlando  tits 
Making  of  verses  for  Angelica. 
If  he  deny  f  to  send  me  down  the  shirt 
Which  Deianira  sent  to  Hercules, 
To  make  me  brave  t  upon  my  wedding-day. 
Tell  him 

m  pass  the  Alps,  and  up  to  MeroJB,§ 
(I  know  he  knows  that  wAtery  lakish  hill,) 
And  pull  the  harp  out  of  the  minstrel^s  hands,fl 
And  pawn  it  unto  lovely  Proserpine, 
That  she  may  fetch  the  fair  Angelica. 

Org.  But,  my  lord,  Apollo  is  asleep,  and  will 
not  hear  me. 

Ofi.  Then  tell  him,  he  is  a  sleepy  knave  :  but, 
sirrah,  let  nobodylT  trouble  me,  for  I  most  lie 
down  a  while,  and  talk  with  the  stars. 

ilAet  down  and  deeps. 

*  79!^  Jove  came  dancinff  in  to  8emde'\  So  MS.  Alleyn 
(as already  she wn).— The  4tos.  "When  Jove  eame  daunetng 
downe  to  Semde.** 

^  I/he  deny]  So  MS.  Alleyn.— The  4tos.  "  And  if  he  doe 
deny.'* 

t  brave}  i.e.  fine. 

f  ru  pass  the  Alps,  and  up  to  Meroe]  MS.  Alleyn  "He 
up  the  Alpes  and  post  to  Meroe.** 

II  the  minstrel's  hands]  Is  this  an  alludon  to  the  statue 
of  Memnon? 

^  nobody]  The  4to.  of  1G99  **no  man.**— In  MS.  Alleyn, 
after  the  line  which   ends  the  preceding  speech  of 
Orlando  ("  That  she  may  fetch  me  fayre  AnffsUca**)  we 
find; 
"  yilayne,  will  he  not  send  me  it  ? 

no  answerr. 

So^  Orlando  must  become  a  poet. 

No,  the  palatyne  is  sent  champion  unto  the  warrs. 

take  the  Laurell,  Latonaa  bastard  sonne : 

I  will  to  flora,  sirha^  downe  upon  the  ground, 

for  I  must  talke  in  secrett  to  the  starres. 

•  doth  lye. 

when  Jove  rent  all  the  welkin  with  a  crake. 

fye,  fye  I  Us  a  false  verse. ^penylesse. 

how,  fellow,  wher  Is  the  Artlck  bear,  late  baigfated 

from  his  pod  T  soiu'vy  poetry  I  a  lltell  to  long. 

by  force. 

Oh,  my  sweet  Angelica,  braver  then  Jimo  was. 

butk  vilayne,  she  oonverst  with  Medor. 

■  I  give. 

drownd  be  Canopus  child  in  those  arcadyan  twins. 

is  not  that  sweet,  Axgalio? 

confesse  it 

stabb  the  old  whore,  and  send  her  soule  to  the  divclL 

Lende  me  the  nett  that  vulean  trapt  for  Mars. 

[def.  in  MS.]  felovTS,  vilaynee,  whats  there  adoe 

the  court  is  cald,  an  nere  a  Senatur. 

Argalio^  geve  me  tiie  chayre ;  I  will  be  Judg 

my  selfe ^^_-— —  souldiouraa. 

So,  Bin,  what  sayes  Gaaslusf  why  stabbd  he  Gnaar 

in  the  senate  howae  f 

his  ftuye. 
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Why  speakM  not»  Tilayne,  thoa  paanunt  I 
Tf  thoa  baest  a  wmdring  knight,  My  who 

hath  onckt  a  Lannoe  with  th«  ? to  him. 

what  •ayest?  Is  it  for  the  armour  of 
Achillea  thoa  doMt  stilTe  t  yf  be  AJax 
shall  trott  away  to  troy,  gore  mo  thy 

hand  olissos,  it  is  thino. Armorer. 

And  yoo,  fidr  fiiigin,  what  say  youT 
AigaUo,  make  her  oonftese  all 

Oklahdo. 


Alter  o  Fiddler. 

Org,  What,  old  aoquainUuioa  !  well  met. 

P'uk  Ho,  yoa  would  hftTO  me  pUy  AogelioA 
again,  would  ye  not  t 

0/y.  No,  but  I  can  tell  thee  where  thou  mayst 
earn  two  or  three  ■hilling!  thia  momingi  even 
with  the  taming  of  a  hand. 

Fid,  Two  or  three  ihillinge  I  tosh,  thou  wot* 
oozen  me,  thou :  but  an  thou  oanat  tell  where  I 
may  earn  a  groaty  FU  give  thee  aixpenoe  for  thy 
pains. 

Org.  Then  play  a  fit  of  mirth  to  my  lord. 

Fid,  Why,  he  ia  mad  atill,  ia  he  not? 

Org,  No,  no :  oome,  play. 

Fid.  At  which  side  doth  he  uae  to  give  hia 
reward? 

Org,  Why,  of  any  side.  | 

Fid,  Doth  he  not  use  to  throw  the  chamber 
pot  aometimeal  Tivould  grieve  me  he  ahould 
wet  my  flddle-atringa. 

Org.  Tuah,  I  warrant  thee. 

[Tiddler  play  oiwi  jin^  <My  odd  toy,  and 
OaLumo  iMJbn. 

Orl.  Who  ia  thia  ?  Shan  Cnttelero  1  Heartily 
welcome^  Shan  Cuttelero. 

Fid,  No,  air,  you  ahould  have  aaid  "Shan  the 
Fidideldero." 

OrL  What,  haat  thon  brought  me  myf  aword? 

[ToA  away  KUJlddle. 

Fid,  A  aword !  no,  no,  air,$  that's  my  fiddle. 

Orl  But  doat  thon  think  the  temper  to  be  good) 
And  will  it  hold 
When  thua  and  thua  we  Medor  do  aaaail  t 

iStrUba  and  brnts  Aim  wUh  tlUflddU. 

Fid,  Lord,  air,  you'll  break  my  living  ! — ^You 
told  me  your  maater  waa  not  mad. 

Orl.  Tell  me,  why  §  haat  thou  marred  my  aword  T 
The  pammel'a  well,  the  blade  ia  curtal  abort : 
Villain,  why  haat  thou  made  it  ao  1 

lBnak$  thdJUkUt  about  kit  htad. 

Fid.  O  Lord,  air,  will  you  anawer  this  ?    [ExU, 


have  relet." 


•  wtt]  The  4to.  of  1690  "  wolt" 
t  mjr]  The  4to.  of  IMO  "  a  ** :  but  oompare  Orlando  s 
second  speech  after  this. 

t  no,  no,  tir)  The 4to.  of  1590 "f/o,  tir." 
I  wAy]  The  4to.  of  1509  "  what^** 


wiih  a  giau  ^  wimt. 

Orl  OrgaUo,  who  ia  thUI 

Org,  Faith,  my  lord,  aome  old  witch,  I  think. 

Mel  O,  that  my  lord  would  but  conceit  my  tale  t 
Then  would  I  apeak  and  hope  to  find  redreaa. 

Orl.  Fair  Polysena,*  the  pride  of  Ilion, 
Fear  not  Achillea'  over-madding  boy  ; 

Pyrrhua  ahall  not»  ko.f 

Souna,  OrgaUo,  why  auibreat  thou  thia  old  trot  to 
oome  ao  nigh  me  1 

0/g,  Come,  come,  atand  by,  your  breath  atinka. 

Orl  What  I  be  all  the  Trojana  fledl 
Then  give  me  aome  drink. 

Mel  Here,  Palatine^  drink ; 
And  ever  be  thou  better  for  thia  draught . 

Orl  What'a  here  ? 
The  paltry  bottle  that  Dariua  qualTd  ? 

{/A  drinko,  and  «IU  cAorsu  Mm  wUk  ktr  mmuI, 

Blae  would  It  aet  my  month  to  Tigria'  atreama. 
And  drink  up  overflowing  Euphratea.§ 
^70  *7M  are  heavy,  and  I  nieeda  must  aleep. 

IfaiiSB*  itrikm  with  ktr  wamd,  aacC  Ms  Satyrs  0U»  wttft 
maw^  and  flay  round  abo\U  him  :  «4icA  domtt  tkty 
tlay:  ht  awaktt  and  tptaJet, 

What  ahowall  are  theae. 

That  fill  mine  eyea  with  view  of  auch  regard 

Aa  heaven  admirea  to  see  my  slumbering  dreama  I 

•  Orl.  Fair  FcHyxma,  ka  ]  MS.  AUeyn ; 
"  [dsf.  in  MS.]  tkt  flowvs  [flower]  V  lUum. 

^asr  HOC  AekUkt  ootrmadiing  6oy  .* 

Pyrrkut  tkaXL  noL    Aigallo,  why  Ofi^trttt 

tkit  okk  tr&U  to  eomt  to  nars  m«. 

awaywiththesn«esl 

fetch  nie  the  Bobe  that  pnmd  ApoUo  wean, 

that  I  may  Jett  It  In  the  oapytoU. 

Axgalio,  is  Medor  heret  say  whlohe  of 

these  is  he.    ooorsge  I  for  why,  the  palatyne 

of  f^annoe  straight  will  mske  slaui^ter 

of  these  daring  foea       currymt. 

artaUtkttroyontJUddf  tktngtotnu 
tomt  drynke,  some  drink.  •—— —  my  lord. 
dt  wiU  Itettmy  month  to  Tigrit  ttrtamtt, 
and  drink  up  OMiJIoming  Mn^rattt, 

"   ■■  ■-  my  lord. 

TUs  is  tkt  geeey  shepherdes  hottk,  that  Jknrim 

quaft.    so,  so,  so^  oh  so. 

Jn^unty 


t  ^.]  Sometimes  means,  In  old  dramas,  any 
the  plsyer  ohose  to  utter  extempore. 

t  Bite  wouid  I,  4o.]  Not  only  Is  the  present  soene 
mutilated  and  ooirupted,  but  this  and  the  next  line  are 
shuffled  out  ot  their  place :  vkb  the  preoeding  quotation 
ttom  MS.  Alleyn. 

I  Supkratet]  See  note  |,  p.  80,  seo.  ooL 

0  My]  The  4ta  of  1590  *<  Mine." 

t  ITAoC  rtow«p  *&  J  MS.  Alleyn ; 

"  What  heavenly  sightes  of  plessannne  flllss  my  tyot, 
that  food  the  pride  witk  vint  oftmeh  rtoaardt 
[dibt  in  ME]  adm^rtt  to  tt  the  dombriti^  drtamt." 
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Skies  art  fulfill'd  with  lamps  of  lasting  joy. 
Thai  boaak  the  prida  of  haught  Ijato]ia*8  son, 
Who*  lighteneth  all  the  candles  of  the  night. 
Mnemosyne  hatht  kifls'd  the  kingly  Joye» 
And  entertained  a  feast  within  my  brains,  ' 
Making  her  daughters:!:  solace  on  my  brow. 
Methinks,  I  feel  how  Cynthia  times§  oonceits 
Of  sad  repent^  and  melloweth  those  desires 
That  frenzy  scaroeO  had  ripen'd  in  my  head. 
Ate,  I'll  kiss  thy  restless  cheek  a  while. 
And  suffer  firuitless  passion^  bide  control. 

iUea  down  agttiH. 
MeU  0  V08  Silvemi,  StUyri,  Fawnique,  deaque, 
Nifmpha  HamadryadeB,  Drycuiet,  ParetBque  po- 
lenta/ 
0  vof  qui  colitU  Ictcutque  loeo8que  profundot, 
Infenuuque  domu»  ei  nigra  pcUatia  DitU  / 
Tuque  Demogorgon,  qui  noctit  fata  gubemat, 
Qui  regis  itrfemum  eoUum,  ccdumque,  eohtmque  /** 
Exaudite  preees,  fiiasque  auferte  micantee  ; 
In  eapvA  Orlandi  celettes  ^argite  lytnphat, 
Spargite,  quii  mieere  revoeetur  raptaperff  umbrat 
Orlandi  infdix  anima, 

{Tkm  Ut  miute ptoy  btfof  hm,  and  tOffoJMh. 
OrL  What  sights^  what  shapes,  what  strange- 
conceited  dreams,:}::!: 
More  dreadful  than  appeared  to  Hecuba 
When  fikll  of  Troy  was  figured  in  her  sleep  I  §§ 
Juno,  methoughti  sent  down  from  heayenyU  by 

Jove, 
Came  swiftly  sweepingHH  through  thegloomy  air ; 
And  calling  Iris,***  sent  her  straight  abroad 

•  Who]  Bo  M&  AUeyn.— The  itos.  '*  He." 

t  hath]  ICS.  Allayn  ''had." 

t  dauffhien]  i.e.  the  Mums.— So  MB.  AUeyn.— The 
4to«.  "Aanghtm." 

f  iunet]  M&  Alleyn  "tyms." 

n  3%at  frauy  «eare«,  Ac]  8o  MB.  Alleyn,  except  that 
It  ends  the  line  with  " bnynee."— The  4toB.  "Which 
phrensiee  scareB,"  Ac.  I  may  notice  that  the  odd  expres- 
sion In  the  next  line,  **r«KtUu  dUeft^"  la  the  reading  of 
MB.  Alleyn  as  well  aa  of  the  4toa. 

f  AwiOeM  iMwion]  Bo  MB.  Alleyn.~The  4toa.  "Tile 
repent  to." 

**  9oU.MMt  ealmngiie,  mAwnqut]  The  4toa.  "solemqae^ 
Bolninque^  coslumqne."— Cerrected  by  the  Ber.  J.  Mit- 
ford  (Qtt\t.  Ma4f.  for  March  183S,  p.  816X  who  citea  from 
Pradentlafl^  FerUitpK.  Hynm,  x.  896,  'Ovlum,  $dm»q»», 
▼Im  marlnl  gioig^tia,"  Ac 

ft  rapta  ptr]  The  4tos.  "raptator,"  and  in  the  next 
line  "Orlando." 

XX  Whattii^UtWhat9hapet,whatdrafigt-c<mMUeddream$\ 
Bo  M&  AUeyn.— The  4tos.  "  What  ttghti,  vhat  shewea, 
what  feareftill  ahs^wa  are  these." 

It  deep]  US.  AUeyn  "aleepa." 

nil  ma  down  fnm  hmven]  MB.  Alleyn  "end  from  the 

MtMWn. 

5t  9wifa9  MMcpin^]  MB.  AUeyn  <*  swephig  swiftly." 
••*  And  eatUng  Irif,  Ac]  Bo  MB.  AUeyn.-The  4to6. 
baTC  merely,—- 


To  summon  Fauns,  the  Satyrs,  and  the  Nympb^ 

The  Diyadea,  and  all  the  demigods. 

To  secret  council ;  [and,  their]  parle  paat^ 

She  gare  them  yiala  full  of  heayenly  dew. 

With  that. 

Mounted  upon*  her  parti-colour^d  coaoh. 

Being  drawn  with  peacocks  proudly  through  the 

air. 
She  flewf  with  Iria  to  the  sphere  of  Jova 
What  fearful  thoughts^:  arise  upon  this  show  ! 
What  desert  grore  is  this  ?    How  thus  diaguis'd  ) 
Where  is  Oxgalio) 

Org.  Here,  my  lord. 

Orl»  Sirrah,  how  came  I  thus  disguis'd. 
Like  mad  Orestes,  quaintly  thus  attired  ^ 

Org,  Like  mad  Orestes  1  nay,  my  lord,  you  may 
boldly  justify  the  comparison,  for  Creates  was 
never  so  mad  in  his  life  as  you  wera 

OrL  What^  was  I  mad  ?  what  Fuiy  hath  en- 
chanted me  9  ^ 

Md,  A  Fury,  sure,|i  worse  than  Mogssra  was, 
That  reft  her  son  from  trusty  Pyladea. 

OrL  Why,  what  art  thou. 
Some  sibyl,  or  some  goddess  1  freely  speak. 

MeL  Time  not  affords  to  tell  eaeh  circumstance: 
But  thrice  hath  CynthiaU  chang*d  her  hue, 
Since  thou,  infected  with  a  lunacy. 
Hast  gadded  up  and  down  these  lawnds**  and^ 

groves. 
Performing  strange  and  ruthful  stratagems, 
All  for  the  love  of  fidr  Angelica, 
Whom  thou  with  Medor  didst  suppose  play'd  false. 

"  And  caUinffVejnc,  the Batfree,  and tk* Nfmphee, 
Shs  gaue  them  vioU  /MI  i^f  heauenly  dew," 
*  upon]  Bo  MS.  AUeyn.— The  4tos.  "on." 
t  JUw]  MS.  AUeyn  "sUpt." 
X  What  fearful  tf^<»HfJ*te,  Aa]  MB.  Alleyn; 
**  what  thoughts  ariee  upon  tkii  fisarftiU  ehowe/ 
wher  t  in  what  woodea  t  what  unooath  gro9t  is  thii  t 
how  tikiu  ditffupeed t  where  ie  AzgaUo?  Axigalio  1 
•^— — ^— ^-^— — — — ^  mad  humoraa. 
■ay  me,  air  boy,  how  conn  1  thue  die/fugeed, 
iibe  mad  Oreetee  quaimtlif  thue  attyred  f 

you  are. 

Aa  I  am  I  villayne^  termeat  me  lanati<ike  T 
teU  me  whatfurye  hath  inchauiUtd  mt  t 

v^ataH  tAou,  «om<<iM<2,  or  eomie  godUt 
or  what  ?  frdy  say  on." 

I  otxia'd]  Bo  M&  AUeyn  (aa  juat  ahownX— The  4io8. 
*'diaguit)ed." 

II  wwrt\  Omitted  in  the  4to.  of  1609.— Thia  apeeeh  la 
Imperfect.  Gxeene  muat  have  written  aomething  equi- 
valent to,— 

*'  A  Fury,  ture^  wone  than  Megara  wa*t 
That  aooght  to  venge  the  Uood  of  Clytemnestra» 
And  fx/t  her  eon  from  truety  Pytadee.'* 
Y  Cynthia]  An  epithet  to  "  Cynthia  "  has  dropt  out. 
**  lawndi]  I  e.  lawna.— The 4toa.  "lands."   (Compare, 
in  p.  05,  aec.  ool.,  the  mention  of  "  lawnde  and  grovea.'*) 


OKLASDO  FURI080. 


107 


1 


Bat  Saeripant  had  graTen  theae  ronndelayiy 
To  Bting  thee  with  infecting  jealouay  : 
The  swain  that  told  thee  of  their  oft  oonTtne, 
Waa  aorvant  unto  Connt j  Saoripant : 
And  trust  me^  Orlando,  Angelioa, 
Though  true  to  thee,  ia  baniah'd  from  the  eourt^ 
And  Saeripant 

This  day  bids  battle  to  Maniliaa. 
The  armiea  ready  are  to  give  assail  ; 
And  on  a  hill  that  OTerpeers  them  both 
Stand  all  the  worthy  matohleaa  peers  of  France, 
Who  are  in  quest  to  seek  Orlando  out. 
Muse  not  at  thia,  for  I  have  told  thee  true : 
I  am*  she  that  curM  thy  diseaae. 
Here  take  theae  weapons^  given  thee  by  thefittes, 
And  hie  thee,  county,  to  the  battle  straight. 
OrL  Thanks,  sacred  goddesa,t  for  thy  helping 
hand. 
Thither  will  I  hie  to  be  rsTeng'd.  [Exeunt. 

Atammi :  mUr  Bagripakt  erotnud,  andpurmDimg  U&Aai- 

UDt  cmd  M AXDRIGABD. 

Sae.  Viceroys,  you  are  dead ; 
For  Saeripant^  already  crown'd  a  king, 
Heayes  up  hia  sword  to  have  your  diadems. 

Man,  Traitor,  not  dead,  nor{  any  whit  dis- 
mayed ; 
For  dear  we  priie  the  smallest  drop  of  blood. 

*  /am]  Or-  "And /am"/ 

I    foUowing  speech,  which  aeem«  to  belong  to  the  doM  of 
the  prenent  eoeBe ; 

*'ObLA2IDO. 

bfttt  [def.  In  MB.] 

Hath  then  the  [def.  In  MB.]  of  Alcumenae  child 

ledd  fourth  my  thought!,  with  ISur  more  egar  nge 

then  wTMtled  in  the  brayne  of  Phillips  sonne^ 

when  mad  with  wyne  he  praottsed  Clytus  fall. 

break  from  the  cloudes,  yon  burning  bnmdes  of  Ire^ 

that  styrr  within  the  thunderers  wrathAiIl  flstos^ 

and  fixe  your  hideous  fyers  on  Bacnqwnt 

from  out  your  liitall  tresoryes  of  wrath, 

you  wastfull  Auyes,  draw  those  eben  bowlei^ 

that  hosted  lukewarme  bloud  at  Centaures  f«ast> 

to  dioak  with  bloud  the  thirsty  Baerapantk 

thorough  whom  my  Clymene  and  hehe  lUl, 

thorow  whom  my  sprittes  with  fluy  wer  supprest 

my  fimoyes*  post  you  unto  Pindus  topp : 

tber  midst  the  sacred  troupes  of  nlmphes  Inquire, 

seek  for  my  Venus  nere  Eiycinne, 

or  in  the  vale  of  [def.  in  MS.]  yf  she  sleep. 

tfeU  her  Orlando  [def.  in  MS.]  second  Mars, 

hath  robd  the  burning  hill  of  Ooelye 

of  all  the  Cidops  treasurs  ther  bestowed, 

to  Tenge  hir  wrongest  and  stoupe  those  haught  con- 

ceiptes, 
thai  sought  my  Jelowsyo  and  hir  di«giaoe. 
Ride,  Nemee&s,  upon  this  angiy  steel 
that  thretneth  those  that  hate  Angelica, 
who  is  the  lonne  of  glory  that  consumes 
Orlando,  eren  the  phenax  of  aJSbd,  [&nf." 

I  nor]  The 4to.  of  16M  "or." 


BiUerOmLAMtw),withateaifb$f)9r$ki»J\am. 

OrL  Stay,  princea»* 
'Base  not  yourselvea^  to  eombat  such  a  dog. 
Mount  on  your  coursers,t  follow  those  that  fly,t 
And  let 
Tour   conquering  swords  be  tainted  in   their 

bloods: 
Paaa  ye  for  him ;  he  shall  be  combated. 

[BxtmU  UAWKUxn  antd  MAvnaKuasi 

8ae.  Why,  what  art  thou  thatbraVBtme  thuaf 

OrL  I  am,  thou  see'st,  a  mercenary  soldier,! 
Homely  attix^d,  but  of  soil  haughty  thoughts, 
As  naught  can  serve  to  quench  th'  aspiring  flames,  % 
That  bum**  aa  do  the  firsa  of  Sicily, 
Unleaa  I  win  that  princely  diadem. 
That  seems  so  ill  upon  thy  coward's  head. 

Sac.  Coward  I 
To  arms,  sir  boy  1    I  wiU  not  brook  these  bravea. 
If  Mars  himaelf  even  from  hia  fiery  throne 
Came  arm'd  with  all  hia  fumiturea  of  war. 

0  Yillain !  thou  haat  alain  a  prinecft 

Ori.  Then  maywt  thou  think  that  Man  himaelf 

came  down,t$ 
To  vail  |§  thy  plumea  and  heave  thee  from  thy 

pomp.|||| 
Prove  whaiH^  thou  art,  I  reck  not  of  thy  gree,* ** 
But  I  will  have  the  conqueat  of  my  aword. 
Which  ia  the  glory  of  thy  diadem. 


It 


*  Obl.  Stajf,  primea]  MB.  AUeyn ; 
—- slave  ash*. 


Fryneu,  for  shame  I  unto  your  royall  eampss." 
t  M<nuU  on  pour  oouraerit  Ac]  MB.  Alleyn; 
"follow  the  ohase,  tnowU  on  fovr  eourttn  strong ; 
manage  your  spears,  and  UU  yomir  slaughtering  iwerdef 
ht  tapnttd  with  the  blond  of  them  that  flee, 
from  him  passe  ye ;  ketkaiUoombaUd.'* 
t  M  The  4to.  of  16M  "ilee." 

f  OrL   /  am,    Me»  mM,  a  mmenarif   aoldier]  M& 
Alleyn; 
*•  withlna. 

/am,  thou MUtj  a  cuntry  serrile swayna. 
li  IToMM^  atta'd,  frirt  <(^  so]  Bo  MB.  Alleyn.-The  4taa. 
**  Bomdf,  yet  qf  such.** 
H  Mmti]  Bo  M&  A]]eyn.»The  4toa.  "thoughts* 
•*  Imm]  US.  Alleyn  "scorch." 
ft  prinet]  MB.  AUeyn  "king." 
U  Tktn  mayK  thoutkink  tkatMar$MmHlfomudvwn\ 
MS.  Alleyn; 

**  Tkon  mayiC  tkou  dema  some  seoond  mors  from  beaten 
is  sent,  as  was  Amphitrios  fiMter  sonne." 
M  veM]  i.e.  lower. 

Hli  thppomp]  MB.  AUeyn  "aarownsL" 
IV  iVoM  wkai]  Bo  MB.  Alleyn.— The  4tosL  "Proudo 
that" 
•**  ffrm]  Le.  dBgree.~After  this  llne^  M&  Alleyn  has ; 
"  as  lAmpethusas  brother  from  his  ooaoh, 
praunoing  and  Tisor  open,  went  his  ooune 
and  tombled  from  Apollo's  ohailott, 
so  shall  thy  fortunes  and  thy  honor  fiUL 
to  prove  it,  lie  have  the  guerdon  ^my  ttoord 
vhidi  Uthiglarpttfthy  diademe.** 
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Sac.  These  words  bewray  thou  art  no  baae-bom 
Moor, 
But  by  descent  sprung  from  some  royal  line : 
Then  freely  tell  me,  what's  thy  name  1 

OrL  Nay,  first  let  me  know  thine.* 

Sae*  Then  know  that  thou  hast  slain  Prince 
Sacripaut. 

Orl.  Saciipant  I 
Theu  let  me  at  thy  dying  day  entreat, 
By  that  same  sphere  wherein  thy  soul  shall  rest, 
If  Jove  deny  not  passage  to  thy  ghost. 
Thou  tell  me 
Whetherf  thou  wrong* dst  Angelica  or  no  ? 

Sac.  0,  that*s  the  sting  that  pricks  my  con- 
science 1 
O,  that's  the  hell  my  thoughts  abhor  to  think  1 
I  tell  thee,  knight,  for  thou  dost  seem  no  less, 
That  I  engray'd  the  roundelays  on  the  trees. 
And  hung  the  schedules^:  of  poor  Medor's  love, 
Intending  ao  to  breed  debate§ 
Between  Orlando  and  Angelica : 
0,  thus  I  wronged  Orlando  and  Angelica  ! 
Now  tell  me,  what  shall  I  call  thy  name) 

Orl,  Then  dead  is  the  fatal  author  of  my  ill.|| 
Base  villain,  vassal,  unworthy  f  of  a  crown, 
Know  that  the  man  that  struck  the  fintal**  stroke, 
Is  Orlando,  the  County  Palatine,tt 
Whom  fortune  sent  to  quittance  all  my  wrongs.^ 
Thou  foil'd  and  alain,  it  now  behoves  me  straight§§ 
To  hie  me  fast  to  massacre  thy  men : 
And  so,  &rewell,  thou  devil  in  shape  of  man. 

Stie.  Hath  Demogorgon,  ruler  of  the  fates, 
Set  such  a  baleful  period  on  my  life 
As  none  might  end  the  days  of  Sacripant 
But  mighty  Orlando,  rival  of  my  love  I 
Now  hold  liy  the  fatal  murderers  of  men 
The  sharpen'd  knife  ready  to  cut  my  thread. 
Ending  the  scene  of  all  my  tragedy  : 

•  Nap,  Jbrat  IH  m$  knov  thint}  MS.   AUeyn    "jCne 

t  l^outeBmt 

Whtlh$r]  MB.  All«7n  "than  (eU vm^  yt** 
t  KkedMlm}  The4t(M.  "aedolet." 

I  d«baU]  An  «pith«t  to  "dOtaU"  is  wanting. 

II  Tkm  dead  ti  tke/aUd  oMthorcfmy  01]  M&  Alleyn ; 
"  Extinguish,  proud  tesyphone,  thoae  brandM  : 

fetch  dark  Aleoto  from  bhtck  phleg«ton, 
or  Latbe  water  to  appeaae  those  flames, 
that  wrathAill  Nemesia  hath  sett  on  flra. 
dead  U  thefutail  author  o/mp  ytt." 

5  Bam  viUain,  va$$al,  tmworCAy]  M8.  Alleys  *'  vasaall ! 
base  yilayna  1  worthlesae." 

**  ttrtuk  tkt/atal]  MS.  Alloyn  "stobd  the  diamalL" 

ft  Oountp  Palatwa]  MS.  Alleyn  "palatyno  of  fraunoe." 

It  my  wronge]  US.  Alleyn  "thy  wrong." 

H  *trai^\  M&  Alleyn  ''dogg." 

U  AoUJ  Ths4ta  of  16M  "holdeth." 


This  day,  this  hour,  this  minute  ends  the  days 
Of  him  that  liv'd  worthy  old  Nestor^s  age. 
PhoBbus,  put  on*  thy  sable-suited  wreath, 
Cladf  all   thy  spheres  in  dark  and  mourning 

weeds  : 
Pturch'd  be  the  earth,  to  drink  up  every  spring : 
Let  com  and  trees  be  blasted  from  above ; 
Heaven  turn  to  brass,  and  earth  to  wedge  of  steel ; 
The  world  to  cinders.    Mars,  come  thundering 

down. 
And  never  sheath  thy  swiftrevenging  sword, 
Till,  like  the  deluge  in  Deucalion's  days. 
The  highest  mountains  swim  in  streams  of  blood. 
Heaven,  earth,  men,  beasts,  and  every  living  thing. 
Consume  and  end  with  County  Sacripant  I  [Dia, 

Bnter  Mabsiijub,  MAnnaiOABD,  a»d  tJu  Twelve  Peers, 

«n(A  AirocuGA. 

Man.  Fought  is  the  field,  and  Sacripant  is 
slain. 
With  such  a  massacre  of  all  his  men, 
As  Mars,  descending  in  his  purple  robe^ 
Vows  with  Bellona  in  whole  heaps  of  blood 
To  banquet  all  the  demigods  of  war. 

Mand.  See,  where  he  lies  slaughter'd  without 
the  camp. 
And  by  a  simple  swain,  a  meroenary, 
Who  bravely  took  the  combat  to  himself: 
Might  I  but  know  the  man  that  did  the  deed, 
I  would,  my  lord,  eternize  him  with  fame. 

Ogier.  Leaving  the  factious  county  to  his  death, 
Command,  my  lord,  his  body  be  convey'd 
Unto  some  place,  as  likes  your  highness  best. 
See,  Marsilius,  posting  through  Africa, 
We  have  found  this  straggling  girl,  Angelica, 
Who,  for  she  wronged  1^  her  love  Orlando, 
Chiefest  of  the  western  peers,  conversing 
With  so  mean  a  man  as  Medor  was, 
We  will  have  her  punish'd  by  the  laws  of  France, 
To  end  her  burning  lust  $  in  flames  of  fire. 

Mart.  Beshrew  you,  lordings,  but  you  do  your 
worst; 
Fire, II  fiuniue,  and  as  cruel' death 
As  fell  to  Nero's  mother  in  his  rage. 

Ang.  Father,  if  I  may  dare  to  call  thee  so. 
And  lords  of  France,  come  from  the  western  seaa^ 
In  quest  to  find  mighty  Orlando  out, 
Tet,  ere  I  die,  let  me  have  leave  to  say, 

*  on]  The4toa.  "out" 

t  Clad]  Was  not  unfiwiuently  used  for  dothe  by  our  old 
writefs :  see  my  note  on  Mariowe's  Worka,  p.  S70,  ed. 
1868. 

t  Who,  for  Ae  wron^d,  Ac.]  Another  halting  pasngo. 

I  lu$t]  The  4to.  of  1697  **  lone  " 

II  Fire,  to.]  Qy.  '*  Hen  be/r«^"  iicT 
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Angelioa  held  ever  In  her  Uioughts 

Mott  dear  the  loTe  of  County  F^tine. 

Whfti  wretch  hath  wrongf  d  ue  with  mupeoi  of 

Inst,* 
I  know  not,  I,  nor  cen  eocaaet  the  men ; 
Bat,  by  the  heaTone,  whereto  my  loul  ehall  fly,t 
Angelica  did  nerer  wrong  Oriando. 
I  apeak  not  thia  aa  one  that  oarea  to  Uto, 
For  why  $  my  thoughta  are  fblly  naloontent ; 
And  I  conjure  yon  by  your  ohiTalry, 
Tou  qnit  Oriando'a  wrong  npon  Angelica. 

BuUr  OmLAjno,  trilk  a  mot/  btfvn  kiifaet, 
OUver,  Stnimpeti  fear  not,  for,  by  fidr  ICaia'a 
aon, 
This  day  thy  aoul  ahall  vaniah  up  in  fire, 
Aa  Semele»  when  Juno  wil*d  the  truU 
To  entertain  the  glory  of  her  luve. 

OrL  Frenchman,  for  ao  thy  quaint  array  importi^ 
Be  thon  a  peer,  or  be  |i  thou  Charlemagne, 
Or  hadat  thou  Hector's  %  or  Achillea'  heart, 
Or  nerer-daunted  thoughta  of  Heroulea, 
That  did  in  courage  £yr  surpass  them  all/* 
I  tell  thee,  sir,  thou  liest  in  ft  thy  throat, — 
^e  greatest  braye  Transalpine^  France  can 

brook, — 
In  saying  that  sacred  Angelica  (§ 
Did  offer  wrong  unto  the  Palatina 
I  am  a  common  mercenary  soldier ;  ||  || 
Yet,  for  I  see  my  %^  princess  is  abua'd 
By  new-oome  stragglers  from  a  foreign  ***  coast, 
I  dare  the  proudest  of  these  fff  western  lords 
To  crack  a  blade  in  trial  of  her  right. 
Mtmd,    Why,    fooliah-hardy,    daring,   simple 
groom, 
Follower  of  fond-conceited  $4^  FhaCton, 
Know'st  thou  to  whom  thou  speak'st  I 

•  {«K]The4toa.  "looa." 

t  aceum\  The4to.  of  1609  "•zouse." 

X  M  The  4to.  of  1699  **  flee.** 

I  For  wk^]  1.  e.  Beoauae. 

i  Be  .   .    .    .    be]UB.  Alleyn  "beeH  ....    bmsl.*' 
T  Bketor^t]  Bo  MS.  AUeyn (which  has  abo  " hart«s "> 

'-Tbib  4toa.  **  U9ci^.*' 
**  Thai  did  in  eomirojgtfat  «««7aj»  M«m  ottj  MS.  AUeyn 

"  tho  Inftiad  metemaiohoflia  of  fhoh  alL" 
ft  in]  MS.  Allayti  *' within." 
It  Tranmdpine]  M&  Alleyn  "Oa  alpine." 

II  /n  mjfinff  that  taertd  AnfftUea]  Walker  (Skaiupear^s 
Ven\fixatio%  fto.,  p.  16)  notioea  that  here  ** taertd"  ia  a 
trb^llable;   and  hia  editor  adds  that  "K^iy'*  ia  a 

,  monoayllabla. 

m  eomtwik  mtrtmarif  aoldicr]  MS.  Allajn  '*  alsTiahe 
Indian  nMremary." 
n  ».vl  MS.  Alleyn  "the." 
•**  a/or«i^]  MS.  Alleyn  "an  unoooth." 
ttt  ikar\  MB.  AUeyn  ''the." 
ttt  /Smd-eoiMnMj  L  a.  aOly-miadod. 


Man*  BraTs  soldier,  for  so  muoh  thy  courage 
says. 
These  men  are  prinoea  dipt  within  the  blood 
Of  kings  most  royal,  seated  in  the  west. 
Unfit  to  accept  a  challenge  at  your  hand : 
Tet  thanks  that  thou  wouldst  in  thy  lord's  defence 
Fight  for  my  daughter ;  but  her  guilt  is  known. 

Ang.  Aj,  rsst  thee,  soldier,  Angelica  is  fhlae, — 
False,  for  she  hath  no  trial  of  her  right : 
Soldier,  let  me  die  for  the  'miss  *  of  all. 
Wert  thou  as  stout  as  wast  proud  Theseus, 
In  vain  thy  blade  ahould  offer  my  defence ; 
For  why  t  theae  be  the  champions  of  the  world, 
TwelTC  Peers  of  France  that  never  yet  were  foil'd. 

Orl  How,  madam,(  the  Twelve  Feen  of  France  ! 
Why,  let  them  be  twelve  devils  of  hell, 
What  I  have  said,  [thereto]  111  pawn  my  sword. 
To  seal  it  on  the  shield  of  him  that  dares, 
Malgrado  of  his  honour,  combat  me. 

OUver.  Marry,  sir,  that  dare  I. 

Orl.  You're  a  welcome  man,  air. 

Turpin.  Chastise  the  groom,  Oliver,  and  lean 
him  know 
We  are  not  like  the  boys  of  Africa.  || 

Orl,  Hear  you,  sir  f 
Tou  that  so  peremptorily  bade  him  fight, 

Prepare  your  weapons^  for  your  turn  ia  next : 

— ~ 

*  'miM]  For  aiaiM^  i.  e.  ikolt. 

t  wai]  The  4to.  of  1694  "ia." 

t  For  vhjf]  L  e.  Beeaoae. 

I  Hov,  Madam,  tc]  MS.  Alleyn  ; 

'*  Twelvtptrei  qf/raimee,  twtim  tftoyOei,  whata  tliat 

what  i  hav  apoko,  ther  I  jmumm  my  tmord 

to  Molf  Uonih»  hohne  q^Mm  that  dare, 

Ma!grad4>,"  Ac 
I  ftoy«(^4/Vt0a,Ao.]  ME  Allayn; 
<« . Lorda^IndJa. 

T<m  that  ao  proudly  bid  him  Jlgkt, 

oat  with  your  blad^  for  why,  ymur  funw  itMsC 

tit  not  thia  cAamjMon  can  diteoragt  au. 

PugnaML    It.  vieini] 

Tou,  air,  that  braved  your  heraldry, 

wher  la  the  honor  of  the  howae  of  fkmunoef 

^ to  doe. 

fidre  prinooeaa,  what  I  may  belongea  to  the : 

wittnea,  I  well  have  hanaeled  yet  my  aword. 

now,  tiar,  you  that  wlU  chaatyoa  when  you  meat, 

baatirr  you,  frvnch  man,  fSor  lie  taake  you  hard. 

OUttr  vielut] 

Proride  you,  loidoa ;  detormyne  who  ia  next : 

p>lok  out  the  atouteat  ohampion  of«you  alL 

they  wer  hut  atripUngea :  call  you  thoeo  the  peerat 

Hold,  madam,  and  xf  my  life  but  lati  U  out, 

JU  gard  pour  ptrton  vilh  the  jxiwt  qfft^umet, 

by  my  aide.    • 

8o^  air,  jnoM  havt  mad*  a  godly  oroeion^ 
but  KM  yoerMPord  better,  (M</well 
hontimgiyou. 
FugnaMY 


by  my  faith,  you  haTo  done  pretily  wall ;  but. 
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'Tk  not  one  ohampion  can  *  disoounge  me. 
Come,  ere  ye  ready  f 

and  ovtreonui  them  both. 
So,  stand  aside  : — 

And,  madam,  if  my  fortune  last  it  out^ 
rU  guard  your  person  with  Twelve  Peers  of 
France. 
Ogier.  [cuide,]  0  Ogier,  how  canst  thou  stand, 
and  see  a  slave 
Diqgraoe  the  house  of  France? — Sirrah,  prepare 

you; 
For  angry  Nemesis  sits  on  my  sword 
To  be  revenged. 

OrL  Well  said.  Frenchman  !  you  have  made  a 
goodly  oration  :  but  you  had  best  to  use  your 
sword  better,  lest  I  beswinge  you. 

[Jluyfif^  a  good  vMU,  wui  then  breathe. 

Ogiet.  Howe*ert  diaguis'd  in  bsae  or  Indian 
shape, 
Ogier  can  well  discern  thee  by  thy  blows ; 
For  either  thou  art  Orlando  or  the  deviL 

Orl.  [takmg  off  hia  acarf.']  Then,  to  assure  you 
that  I  am  no  devil. 
Here's  your  friend  and  companion,  Orlando. 

Ogier.  And  none  can  be  more  glad  than  Ogier  is^ 
That  he  hath  found  his  cousin  in  his  sense. 

Oliver,  Whenas  I  felt  his  blows  upon  my  shield. 
My  teeth  did  chatter,  and  my  thoughts  oonoeiv'd, 
Who  might  this  be,  if  not  the  Palatine. 

^Vfpwi.  So  had  I  said,  but  that  report  did  tell 
My  lord  was  troubled  with  a  lunacy. 

OrL  So  was  I,  lordings;^  but  give  me  leave 
awhile. 
Humbly  as  Mars  did  to  his  paramour. 
So  to  submit  to  fiur  Angelica. — 
Pardon  thy  lord,  fidr  saint  Angelica, 

lirba  flnenoh  man,  thinok  you  to  breath  ?  oome» 
fail  to  tills  geer  oloae :  dispatofa,  for  we  must 
have  no  perle. 

0,  yirtm]  Oriaado. 

Ogier,  sweet  cuss,  geve  me  thy  hand,  my  lord, 
end  aej  thest  found  the  oounty  Palatyne." 

*  eon]  Bo  MS.  Alleyn  (as  ahown  above).— The  4toe. 
"thateim." 

t  Howler]  Theitoa.  "HowaoeVe." 

t  80  wot  I,  lordingt,'*  Ac]  M8.  Alleyn ; 

"  80  wof  If  Lordea ;  hut  geve  me  leave  avhUe, 
hunMp  ae  mare  did  to  hie  paramour 
when  aa  hia  godhead  wiongd  hlr  with  auapect, 
eo  to  eubmitt  to /dire  Angdicaj 
upon  whoae  lorly  Eoaeat  cheekee.  me  aemea, 
the  criatall  of  hir  mome  more  derly  apredes, 
then  doth  the  dew  upon  Adonla  flower, 
fklre  nlmphe^  about  whoae  browea  slttea  floras  pride^ 
Blisian  bewty  tr^ypea  about  thy  lookea^ 
pardon  thy  Lord,  who^  perat  with  Jelowaie, 
darkned  thy  Tertuea  with  a  great  eocUpaeu 
fiofdon  tikjr  lord, /aire  ea^fnt,'*  Ac. 


Whose  love,  stealing  by  steps  into  extremes, 
Grew  by  suspect  to  causeless  *  lunacy. 

Ang.  0  no,  my  lord,  but  pardon  my  amiss ;  f 
For  had  not  Orlando  lov'd  Angelica, 
Ne'er  had  my  lord  &irn  into  these  extremes. 
Which  we  will  parley  private  to  ourselves. 
Ne'er  was  the  queen  of  Cyprus  half  so  glad  t 
As  is  Angelica  to  see  her  lord. 
Her  dear  Orlando,  settled  in  his  sense. 

Orl.  Thanks,  my  sweet  love.  § — 
But  why  stand  )|  the  Prince  of  Africa, 
And  Mandricard  the  King  of  Mexico, 
So  deep  in  dumps,  when  all  rejoice  beside )  % 
First  know,  my  lord,  I  slaughtered  Sacripant, 
I  am  the  man  that  did  the  slave  to  death ; 
Who  frankly  there  did  make  oonfeaaion, 
That  he  engraVd  the  roundelays  on  the  trees, 
And  hung  the  schedules  **  of  poor  Medor's  love, 
Intending  by  suspeot  to  breed  debate 
Deeply  'tvrixt  me  and  fair  Angelica  : 
His  hope  had  hap,  but  we  had  all  the  harm ; 
And  now  revenge  leaping  from  out  the  seat 
Of  him  that  may  ft  command  stem  Nemesis, 
Hath  poured  those  tt  treasons  justly  on  his  head. 
What  saith  my  gracious  lord  to  this) 


*  bp  euepeet  to  eaueeleee}  The  4toa.  "6jf  anapition  to  a 

cauadeeee" :  MB.  Alleyn  **  by  auapition  to  eaurieeee.** 
t  amiet]  L  e.  fruit 
t  Il€er  ««u  ike  ^iMea  0/ Cjfprue  haif  ao  gUid\  Here  a  Une, 

which  Informed  ua  why  the  queen  of  Cyprua  (Venua) 

"  waa  glad,**  haa  been  omitted  by  miatake. 
i  my  twed  love]  MS.  Alleyn  "  ewed  Angelica." 
II  ftafMl]  Qy.  *'  etand  now,"  or  "  dand  thua  "t 
^  whenail  rtjoke  beeidet  Ac.]  A  apeeoh  addraaaed  to 

Orlando,  which  immediately  followed  theae  worda,  is 

wanting.— MS.  Alleyn ; 

"  wAa»  aU  rejogee  beaideat 
— -— — -Palace. 


And  that»  my  leig,  durandaU  hath  averd 
agaynat  my  Unamen  and  the  peirea  of  flraunoe. 
next  know,  my  lord,  1  elmtifidered  Saerapemt, 
J  am  the  man  that  did  the  elam  to  death, 
who  Adaely  wrongd  Angelica  and  me ; 
for  when  I  atabd  the  traytor  to  the  hart, 
and  he  lay  breathing  in  hia  latest  gaape, 
he/VtMfe^  made  eottfeeeUm  at  hia  death 
That  he,"*  Ac 

*•  eehedulee]  M&  Alleyn  "aeedule." 

ft  may]  MS.  Alleyn  "can." 

It  p<yWd  thoee]  M&  AUeyn  "heapd  hia."— After  this 
line  the  MS.  goea  on  and  enda  aa  followa ; 
—————— ^  honor  the. 

Themiee,  Angelica,  for  her. 

but  nowe,  my  Lordea  ^frofmee,  /rottdt,  m^/rmim, 

and  welcome  to  the  oourts  of  AfHea. 

courage^  companyona,  that  have  past  the  aeaa 

Ainowing  the  playnea  of  neptune  with  your  keles 

to  aeeke  your  frend  the  county  Pala^n^e. 

you  thre,  my  Lordea,  I  weloome  with  my  aword, 

the  reat,  brave  gentlemen,  my  hart  and  hand. 

what  welth  within  the  dime  of  Africa, 


K. 
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Ill 


Man.  I  itand  wtOM^A,  deep  OTer^reneh'd  with 

To  hear  and  tee  thk  unexpected  end : 

So  well  I  reet  content — Te  *  peer*  of  Fraaoi^ 

Sith  it  is  proVd  Angelica  i«  dear, 

Her  and  mj  crown  I  freely  will  heetow 

Upon  Orlando,  the  County  Pfelatincb 

OrL  Thankf,  my  good  lord. — ^And  now,  my 
firienda  of  France, 
Frolic,  be  merry :  we  will  haaten  home, 
So  aoon  as  King  ICarsilios  will  consent 
To  let  his  daughter  wend  with  us  to  France. 
Keanwhile  well  richly  rig  up  all  our  fleet 
More  brave  f  than  was  that  gallant  Qrectan  keel 
That  brought  away  the  Colchian  fleece  of  gold  : 

wbat  plaasan  longst  the  ooites  of  meiloo, 

LoxdiDg«s,  eommannd,  I  dare  be  bold  ao  Ikr 

with  Mandrycud  and  prlnoe  Mm^jHiim 

the  pntiooa  ahrubblaa,  tha  *  *  of  mirh» 

iba  founta  aa  rieha  aa  Bden  did  aford, 

wbatao  btot  ia  faira  and  pleating,  LonUngw^  naa^ 

and  welcome  to  the  oconty  FalatjBa. 

'  '  or  none. 

Thankea,  AfBrika  Tlcroya,  for  the  Lordaa  of  Aannoa. 
and,  fellow  mataa,  he  mgrry,  wt  tritt  komt 
a$  9ont  <u  pleaaeth  King  Manflina 
toUtthis  domghUr  paaae  vith  ua  to/hnmet. 
awoiw  whiU  wek  riekl^  rigg  «p  aU  ourjlad 
mart  brave  tMm  war  the  [def,  in  MB.]  kalea." 

•  7<]Tha4to.ofl&M"ToaL'' 

t  brave  j  L  a.  aplandid. 


Our  sails  of  sendal*  spread  intof  the  wind; 

Our  ropee  and  taoklings  all  of  finest  silk, 

Fetch'd  from  the  natiTC  looms  of  labouring  worma, 

The  pride  of  Barbery,  and  the  glorious  wealth 

That  is  tnuBsported  by  tha  westem  bounds ; 

Our  stems  cut  out  of  gleaming  iTOiy ; 

Our  planks  and  sides  fram'd  out  of  cyprsss-wood, 

That  bears  the  name  of  Cyparissui^  changCi 

To  burst  the  billows  of  the  oceaO'Ssay 

Where  Phosbus  dips  his  amber  tresses  oft^ 

And  kisses  Thetis  in  the  day's  decline ; 

That  Neptune  proud  shall  call  his  Tritons  forth 

To  ooTcr  all  the  ocean  with  a  calm : 

So  rich  shall  be  the  rubbish  of  our  barks, 

Ta'en  here  for  ballass  to  the  ports  of  France, 

That  Charlea  himself  shall  wonder  at  the  si|^t. 

Thus,  lordings,  when  our  banquettings  be  done^ 

And  Orlando  espousM  to  Angelica, 

We'll  ftuTow  through  the  moring  ocean. 

And  oheerly  frolic  with  great  Charlemagne. 

[Rrmnt  owtm. 

•  »mdat\  *'  A  kinde  of  Ciprea  abaflb  or  SUka."  Min- 
ahau'a  Chiide  Into  Tongtm,  1617.  "  CKirDALUic.Uendatam, 
fto.  Tela  aubaerica,  *el  pannua  aailcaa^  QaUia  at  Hia- 
panli^  Omdal:  quibuadam  qoaai  Sdal,  intarpoaito,  n.  ce 
MtOt  aau  aerioo ;  alila  ax  Onsoo  #v»)^»,  amietue  ex  lieto 
JBgifptimeo :  aliia  daniqna  az  Aiabioo  OmdoU,  foUtim  dali- 
oatom,  aabtila :  ral  lamina  aabtHior.**    Du  Ganga,  Obm, 

t  Mo]  Hare,  aa  in  numeroua  paaaagea  of  onr  aariy 
writei%  "  Mo  **  ia  equiTalmt  to  "  «mto.' 


A  Looting  QUum  for  Londim  mnd  Btiffiand.  Made  hf  Thonuu  lodge  QerUUnumt  and  Robert  Cfreeiu,  I*  ArHbuM 
MagiMer.  London  Printed  by  Thamat  Ortede,  and  are  to  be  »oUL  by  TFiUtam  Barley^  ai  his  tkop  in  QratUmi  tiretU. 
1694.    4to.  b.  L 

A  Looking  OUuBe,  prr  London  and  Snglande.  Made  by  Thonuu  Lodge  OenUeman,  and  Robert  Greene,  In  ArtUnu 
Magiater.  London  Printed  by  Thomae  Oreede,  and  are  to  bt  ootde-^  WUUam  Barley,  at  hit  thop  in  Oraiume  ttreete. 
1598.  4to.  b.  L 

Thifl  play  was  alao  printed  in  1608  and  1617. 

The  edition  of  16M  is  by  far  the  most  correct 


J 


dramaHs  persons  « 


lUmi,  KinyofNineTefa. 

Kmo  or  CiuciA. 

Kino  or  Csm. 

Kuio  or  pAraiAOoaiA. 

THKAtTBULuik  ft  youog  g«DU«mAii,  rsdiuwd  to  powrt/. 

Alooh,  a  poor  nuuo. 

B^DAOoict   jhi,^^ 

Cluiphov,  ) 

Usurer. 

Judg«. 

Lawyer. 

Smith. 

Adam,  hli  man. 

dowD. 

FlntRufBan. 

Second  RolBan. 

Ooremor  of  Joppa. 

Master  of  a  ship. 

Firat  Searoher. 

Second  Searcher. 

A  Man  In  deyU'a  aiUre. 

Magi,  Merohanta,  Sailoi%  Lord%  Attendants^  fto. 

REMIU4,  Bliiter  to  RAsm. 

Alvida,  wife  to  the  Kmo  or  Faphx^ooiiia. 

Samia,  wife  to  Aloon. 

Smith's  Wife. 

Ladies. 

An  Angel. 
An  Evil  Angd. 

08BA& 
JOKAB. 


*  OccssionaUy  throughout  the  4toa.  Jtomt,  CUieia,  RetnUia^  and  Alvida,  are  printed  JUuint  Cieiiia,  XtmilioM,  and 
Alvia. 

t  "In  like  manner,"  says  Malone  (In  his  note  about  ansgrama,— £^iiMpMr«  by  Boswell,  toL  ii.  p.  221X  "  in  the 
Looking  Qlasse  for  London  and  England,  written  by  Thomas  Lodge  and  Robert  Greene,  the  cruel  and  brutal  son 
-who  treats  his  parents,  Alcon  and  Samia,  with  neglect  and  coutempt,  and  reftisee  them  any  succour  in  their  utmost 
need,  is  called  Badoffon,  by  metathesis,  from  a  dragon."  It  had,  pertiaps,  escaped  Malone's  notice  that  a  Tery 
unexceptionable  personage,  called  Xadagon,  figures  in  the  Host's  Talis^  In  Oreene's  Jfevtr  Too  LaU,  Part  Stcond, 
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SiUtr  lUm,  wUh  tJU  Eivcw  or  CtuaiA,  CRxra,  and 
Fafhiaooxia,  JVtffli  fh*  overthrow  of  Jeroboam,  King 
e/Jenuaiem. 
Jtatni.  So  paoe  ye  on,'triuinphant  warriors ; 
ICake  Venug*  leman,*  arm'd  in  all  hi>  pomp, 
Bash  at  the  brightness  of  your  hardy  looks^ 
For  you  the  Tioeroys  are^t  the  oaTalieis, 
That  wait  on  Rasni*s  royal  mightiness : 
Boast,  petty  kings,  and  glory  in  your  fates, 
That  stars  have  made  your  fortunes  climb  so  high, 
Tp  give  attend  on  Rasni's  excellence.^ 
Am  I  not  he  that  rules  great  Nineveh, 
Rounded  with  Lyons'  silver^flowing  streams  f 
Whose  city  large  diametri  contains, 
Even  three  days*  journey's  length  from  wall  to 

wall; 
Two  hundred  gates  oarr'd  out  of  bumish'd  brass, 
As  glorious  as  the  portal  of  the  sun ; 
And  for  to  deck  heaven's  battlements  with  pride, 
Six  hutadred  towers  that  topless  touch  the  clouds. 
This  city  is  the  footstool  of  your  king ; 
A  hundred  lords  do  honour  at  my  feet ; 
My  sceptre  straineth  both  the  parallels : 
And  now  t'  enlarge  the  highness  of  my  power, 
I  have  made  JudsBa's  monarch  flee  the  field, 
And  beat  proud  Jeroboam  from  his  holds. 
Winning  from  Cades  to  Samaria. 
Qreat  Jewry's  Qod,  that  foil'd  stout  Benhadad, 
Could    not    rebate  $    the  strength  that  Rasni 

brought ; 
For  be  he'Qod  in  heaven,  yet,  viceroys,  know, 
Rasni  is  god  on  earth,  and  none  but  he 

K.ofCU.  If  lovely  shape,  feature  by  nature's 

skill 
Passing  in  beauty  fkur  Endymion's, 
That  Luna  wrapt  within  her  snowy  breasts, 


*  Uman]  to.  lover. 

t  are]  The  AUm.  "and." 

t  OKeUenee]  The  4io.  of  1698  "exoallende." 

I  rebate]  See  note    *,  p.  90.  see.  ooU 


Or  that  sweet  boy  that  wrought  bright  Venus' 

bane, 
Tranaform'd  unto  a  purple  hyacinth ; 
If  beauty  nonpareil  in  excellence. 
Hay  make  a  king  match  with  the  gods  in  gree,* 
Rasni  is  god  on  earth,  and  none  but  he. 
K.  of  Crete.  If  martial  looks,  wrapt  in  a  cloud 
of  wars. 
More  fierce  than  Mavors  f  lighteneth  from  his  eyes, 
Sparkling  revenge  and  dire  disparagement ; 
If  doughty  deeds  more  haughty  than  any  done, 
Sealed  with  the  smile  of  fortune  and  of  fate. 
Matchless  to  manage  lance  and  curtle-axe  ; 
If  such  high  actions,  grac'd  with  victories, 
May  make  a  king  match  with  the  gods  in  gree, 
Rasni  is  god  on  earth,  and  none  but  he. 

K.  ofPaph.  If  PaUas'  wealth 

KamL  Viceroys,  enough ;  peace,  §  Paphlagon, 
no  more. 
See  Where's  my  sister,  fair  Remilia, 
Fairer  than  was  the  virgin  Dan&e, 
That  waits  on  Venus  with  a  golden  show ;  || 
She  that  hath  stoln  the  wealth  of  Rasni's  looks. 
And  tied  his  thoughts  within  her  lovely  locks. 
She  that  is  lov'd,  and  love  unto  your  king. 
See  where  she  comes  to  gratulate  my  fame. 

SnUr  BAnAoov,  with  Rbmilia,  Alvida,  and  Ladies, 

bringing  a  globe  eeaUd  in  a  Mp. 
Remil.  Victorious  monarch,  second  unto  Jove, 
Mars  upon  earth,  and  Neptune  on  the  seas, 

*  gree]  i.e.  degree. 

t  Afavor«]  The  4toe.  "  Mars  ** :  hut  compare,  in  a  ffub- 
oeqnent  acone,  p.  128,  aec.  cd., 
'*  Nymphs,  eunuchs,  sing,  for  Mavon  draweth  nigh,"  Ac 

t  haught]  The  4toe.  "hanghtio":  but  compare,  in  the 
preceding  play.  p.  IM,  first  col.,  "hanght  Latona's  son." 

%  peace]  Not  in  the  4to.  of  1698. 

II  That  wait*  on  Venue  with  a  golden  ahow]  "  We  should 
read,  I  thluk,— 

•  Thai  Venus  wait  [i.  e.  waited]  on  with  a^den  shower.' " 
Walker's  CrU,  Exam,  qf  the  text  of  Shaietpeare, 
Ac,ii.«0. 
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Whose   frown  Btrows*  all  the  ooean  with    a 

calm. 
Whose  smile  draws  Flora  to  display  her  pride. 
Whose  eye  holds  wanton  Venus  at  a  gaze, 
Rasni,  the  regent  of  great  Nineveh ; 
For  thou  hast  foil*d  proud  Jeroboam's  force. 
And,  like  the  mustering  f  breath  of  yEolus 
That  OTertums  the  pines  of  Lebanon, 
Ha^t  scatter'd  Jewry  and  her  upstart  grooms, 
Winning  from  Cades  to  Samaria; — 
Bemilia  greets  thee  with  a  kind  salute. 
And,  for  a  present  to  thy  mightiness, 
Gives  thee  a  globe  folded  within  a  ship, 
As  king  on  earth  and  lord  of  all  the  seas, 
With  such  a  welcome  unto  Nineveh 
As  may  thy  sister's  humble  love  afford. 

JScuni,  Sister  !  the  title  fits  not  thy  degree ; 
A  higher  state  of  honour  shall  be  thine. 
The  lovely  trull  that  Mercury  entrapp'd 
Within  the  curious  pleasure  of  his  tongue. 
And  she  that  bash'd  the  sun-god  with  her  eyes. 
Fair  Semele,  the  choice  of  Venus'  maids. 
Were  not  so  beauteous  aa  Remilia. 
Then,  sweeting,  sister  shall  not  serve  the  turn. 
But  Rasni's  wife,  his  leman,  and  his  love : 
Thou  shalt,  like  Juno,  wed  thyself  to  Jove, 
And  fold  me  in  the  richess  of  thy  fisdr ;:( 
Bemilia  shall  be  Rasni's  paramour. 
For  why,§  if  I  be  Mars  for  warlike  deeds, 
And  thou  bright  Venus  for  thy  clear  asp^ist, 
Why  should  not  from  our  loins  issue  a  son 
That  might  be  lord  of  royal  sovereignty, 
Of  twenty  worlds,  if  twenty  worlds  might  be  1 
What  say'st,  Remilia,  art  tliou  Rasni's  wife  1 

SemU,  My  heart  doth  swell  with  favour  of  thy 
thoughts ; 
The  love  of  Rasni  maketh  me  as  proud 
As  Juno  when  she  wore  heaven's  diadem. 
Thy  sister  bom  was  for  thy  wife,  my||  love : 
Had  I  the  riches  nature  locketh  up 
To  deck  her  darling  beauty  when  she  smiles, 
Rasni  should  prank  him  in  the  pride  of  all. 

Jtatni,  Repailia's  love  is  hr  more  either^  priz'd 
Than  Jeroboam's  or  the  world's  subdue. 
Lordings,  111  have  my  wedding  **  sumptuous, 
Made  glorious  with  the  treasures  of  the  world : 


*  ttrowi]  The  4tos.  *'  stroyes.*' 
f  murttrinff]  Qy.  "bliuteriog"? 
t  fair}  L  o.  beauty. 
I  For  vhy]  L  e.  Becatue. 

n  ntjf]  So  the  4to.  of  1602.    The  other  4fcofl.  "  by." 
^nunt  dtkerl  May  bo  right :  but  qy.  (aooording  to  the 
phraseology' of  the  time)  "  mon  richer  "  t 
**  wedding]  the  4toe.  *'  weddings." 


I'll  fetch  from  Albia  shelves  of  margarites,* 
And  strip  the  Indies  of  their  diamonds, 
And  Tyre  shall  yield  me  tribute  of  her  gold. 
To  make  Remilia's  wedding  glorious. 
I'll  send  for  all  the  damosel  queens  that  live 
'Within  the  reach  of  Rasni's  government. 
To  wait  as  handmaids  onf  Bemilia, 
That  her  attendant  train  may  pass  the  troop 
That  gloried  Venus  at  her  wedding-day. 

K.  of  Crete,  0  my  lord,  t  not  sister  to  thy  love  I 
'Tis  incest^  and  too  foul  a  fact  for  kings ; 
Nature  allows  no  limits  to  such  lust. 

Radag.  Presumptuous    viceroy,    dar'st    thou 
check  thy  lord, 
Or  twit  him  with  the  laws  that  nature  loves  ? 
Is  not  great  Rasni  above  nature's  reach, 
God  upon  earth,  and  all  his  will  is  law  1 

K.  of  Crete.  0,  flatter  not,  for  hateful  is  his 
choice. 
And  sister's  love  will  blemish  all  his  worth. 

Radag.  Doth  not  the  brightness  of  his  majesty 
Shadow  his  deeds  from  being  counted  faults  1 

Rasni.  Well  hast  thou  answered  with  him,  Ra- 
dagon ;  § 
I  like  thee  for  thy  leamM  sophistry. — 
But  thou  of  Crete,  that  countercheck'st  thy  king. 
Pack  henoeli  in  exile,  giveRadagon  thy  crown. — 
Be  thou^  vicegerent  of  his  royalty ; 
And  fiul  me  not  in  what  my  thoughts  may  please. 
For  from  a  beggar  have  I  brought  thee  up, 
And  grac'd  thee  with  the  honour  of  a  crown. — 
Te  quondam  king,  what^  feed  ye  on  delays  Y 

K.  of  Crete,  Better  no  king  than  viceroy  under 

him, 

That  hath  no  virtue  to  maintain  his  crown.  [Exit, 

Rasni,  Remilia,  what  fair  dames  be  those  that 
wait 
Attendant  on  thy**  matchless  royalty  ? 

RemxL  'Tis  Alvida,tt  the  fair  wife  to  the  King 
Of  Paphlagonia.  [lagon,  a  jewel, 

RamL  Trust  me,  she  is  fair.:}:!: — Thou'st,  Paph- 
To  fold  thee  in  so  bright  a  sweeting's  arms. 

Radag.  Like  you  her,  my  lordl 

Ratni.  What  if  I  do,  Radagon  ? 

*  ru  fetch  from  Albia  ahdva  of  vkargarUee]  See  note  |]f 
p.  00,  fint  ooL 
t  <m]  The  4to.  of  1598  "  to." 
t  0  my  Icrd,  &c.]  Qy. 

"  0  my  lard,  not  thy  $Ut«r  to  thy  love  "  f 
{  vUh  him,  Sadagon]  The  4toe.  "within  Radon." 
U  Pack  hence,  itc.  ]  The  4to.  of  1594 ; 

**  Pack  Aencc  in  exile,  Radagon  the  croztn," 
%  thoul  The  4toe.  "  thee." 
« thy]  The  4to.  of  1698  "  my." 
ft  'Tie  AMda]  Qy.  "This' \l9.  This  ia]  Alvida " 
ttfair]  The  4to.  of  1698  "a/oir." 
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Redag.  Why,  then  the  is  youn,  m j  lord ;  for 
marrUge 
Makes  no  exception,  where  Raani  doth  oommand. 

K*  of  Paph,  111  dost  thou  oounsel  him  to  iiuioy 
wiyes. 

Radag,  Wife  or  not  wif  e^  whatso  he  likes  Is  his. 

Rtuni,  Well  answer'd,Radagon ;  thou  art  for  me : 
Feed  thou  mine  humour,  and  he  still  a  king. — 
Lords,  go  in  triumph  of  my  happy  loTe% 
And,  for  to  feast  us  after  all  our  broils, 
Frolic  and  reyel  it  in  Nineveh. 
Whate'er*  befitteth  your  conceited  thoughts, 
Or  good  or  ill,  lore  or  not  Ioto^  my  boys. 
In  love,  or  what  may  satisfy  your  lust, 
Act  ity  my  lords,  for  no  man  dare  say  no. 

ZHvisum  imperiwn  ewn  Jov4  nunc  teneo^f 

IMjeemU. 

JbUer,  hrwgkt  hibpan  Angel,  Osbas  tJU  Propkd,  and  UtX 
down  over  the  atag*  tn  a  ikrciu, 

AmgtL  Amaze  not,  man  of  God,  if  in  the  spirit 

Thou'rt  brought  from  Jewry  unto  Nineyeh ; 

So  was  Elias  wrapt  within  a  storm. 

And  set  upon  Mount  Carmel  by  the  Lord : 

For  thou  hast  preach*d  long  to  the  stubborn  Jews, 

Whose  flinty  hearts  baye  felt  no  sweet  remorse^ 

But  lightly  yaluing  all  the  threats  of  Qod, 

Haye  still  pers^ver'd  in  their  wickedness. 

Lo,  I  haye  brought  thee  unto  Nineyeh, 

The  rich  and  royal  city  of  the  world. 

Pampered  in  wealth,  and  oyergrown  with  pride, 

As  Sodom  and  Gomorrah  full  of  sin. 

The  Lord  looks  down  and  cannot  see  one  good, 

Not  one  that  covets  to  obey  his  will ; 

Bat  wicked  all  from  cradle  to  the  crutch.  § 

Note,  then,  Oseas,  all  their  grievous  sins, 

And  see  the  wrath  of  God  that  pays  revenge ; 

And  when  the  ripeness  of  their  sin  is  full, 

And  thou  hast  written  all  their  wicked  through, 

I'll  cany  thee  to  Jewry  back  again. 

And  seat  thee  in  the  great  Jerusalem. 

There  shalt  thou  publish  in  her  open  streets, 

That  God  sends  down  his  hateful  wrath  for  sin 

On  such  as  never  heard  his  prophets  speak : 

Much  more  will  he  inflict  a  world  of  plagues 

On  such  as  hear  the  sweetness  of  his  voice, 

*  WhaUferl  The4tos.  "Whatfoeusr."  (Oompare  note  f, 
p.  110,  first  col.) 

f  Divimm,  &c.]  To  this  line,  in  the  4toe.,  ie  prefixed 
**8inith"  (that  name  having  been  written  here  on  the 
margin  of  the  prompt«r'B  copy  as  a  memorandum  that 
the  performer  of  "<Ae  SniUk*$  tnan,  Adam"  (eee  note  f, 
next  ooL)  and  thnee  who  played  hla  companions  must 
be  in  readinees  to  appear  on  the  stage  immediately  after 
the  exit  of  the  AngoL) 

)  let]  The  4to8.  of  15M,  1598,  and  1617  "set" 

§  cnaciC\  The  4to.  of  1M8  "  ehuitsh." 


And  yet  obey  not  what  his  prophets  speak. 
Sit  thee,  Oseas,  pondering  in  the  spirit 
The  mightiness  of  these  fond*  people's  sins. 

0990$,  The  will  of  the  Lord  be  done  t 

[ActtAngeL 
Ailcr  Clown  and  s  enw  tif  RulBans,  to  po  lo  drmk, 

Fint  Muf,  Come  on,  smith,  thou  shalt  be  one 
of  the  crew,  because  thou  knowest  where  the 
best  ale  in  the  town  is. 

Adam.f  Come  on,  in  feith,  my  colts :  I  have 
left  my  master  striking  of  a  heat,  and  stole  away, 
because  I  would  keep  you  company. 

Clown,  Why,  what,  shall  we  have  this  paltry 
smith  with  us  1 

AcUmi,  Paltry  smith  1  why,  you  incamative 
knave,  what  are  you  that  you  speak  petty  tresson 
against  the  smith's  trade  1 

Clovm,  Why,  slave,  I  am  a  gentleman  of  Ni- 
neveh. 

Adam.  A  gentleman  t  good  sir,  I  remember 
you  well,  end  all  your  progenitors :  your  father 
bare  office  in  our  town  ;  an  honest  man  he  was, 
snd  in  great  discredit  in  the  parish,  for  they 
bestowed  two  squires'  livings  on  him,  the  one 
was  on  working-days,  and  then  he  kept  the  town 
stage,  and  on  holidays  they  made  him  the  sexton's 
man,  for  he  whipped  dogs  out  of  the  church. 
Alas,  sir,  your  father, — why,  sir,  methinks  I  see 
the  gentleman  still :  a  proper  youth  he  was,  faith, 
aged  some  forty  and  ten ;  t  1^  beard  rat's  colour, 
half  black,  half  white ;  his  nose  was  in  the 
highest  degree  of  noses,  it  was  nose  autem  gloriji- 
ca»i,§  so  set  with  rubies  that  after  his  death  it 
should  have  been  nailed  up  in  Copper-smiths-hall 
for  a  monument.  Well,  sir,  I  was  beholdinglj  to 
your  good  father,  for  he  was  the  first  man  that 
ever  instructed  me  in  the  mystery  of  a  pot  of  ale. 

Second  Ruf,  Well  said,  smith ;  that  crossed 
him  over  the  thumbs. 

Clown,  Villain,  were  it  not  that  we  go  to  be 
merry,  my  rapier  should  presently  quitH  thy 
opprobrious  terms. 

•/<md]  i.  e.  foolish. 

t  Adam}  The  4to.  of  160^  throughout  the  scene, 
"  Smith ;  **  so  the  other  4tos.  in  part  of  the  scene,  but  in 
port  of  it  they  do  not  appropriate  his  speeches  to  any 
one.  It  is  plain  that  the  speaker  is  the  Smith'i  man, 
Adah,  by  which  name  he  is  seToral  times  distinguished 
in  the  later  portion  of  the  play. 

t  forty  and  ten]  The  4toa.  "  fours  and  ten.** 

I  nom  autem  glorificam]  Bo  again  in  our  author's  Friar 
Bacon  and  Friar  Bungay  we  hare  the  Kime  play  on 
words ;  **  Tou  talk  of  not  avtem  gUni^art;  but  here's  a 
nose^"  Ae.  (Here  "  f^orifieam  **  may  stand  in  the  speech 
of  one  who  afterwards,  p.  138,  says  "  Jfowtinui  patrtu.") 

II  beholding}  i.  e.  beholden. 
^  gtUt]  \.  e.  requite. 
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Adam,  0  Peter,  Peter,  put  up  thy  sword,  I 
prithee  heartily,  into  thy  scabbard  ;  hold  in  your 
rapier ;  for  though  I  have  not  a  long  reacher,  I 
have  a  short  hitter. — Nay,  then,  gentlemen,  stay 
me,  for  my  choler  begins  to  rise  against  him ;  for 
mark  the  words,  **  a*  paltry  smith  "  1  O  horrible 
sentence  !  thou  hast  in  these  words,  I  will  stand 
to  it,  libelled  against  all  the  sound  horses,  whole 
horses,  sore  horses,  ooursers,  curtals,  jades,  cuts, 
hackneys,  and  mares :  whereupon,  my  friend^  in 
their  defence,  I  give  thee  this  curse,— thouf 
shalt  not:}:  be  worth  a  horse  of  thine  own  this 
seven  year. 

CUnon,  I  prithee^  smith,  is  your  occupation  so 
excellent  t 

-  Adam,  "A  paltry  smith"  1  why,  HI  stand  to 
it,  a  smith  is  lord  of  the  four  elements ;  for  our 
iron  is  made  of  the  earth,  our  bellows  blow  out 
air,  our  floor  holds  fire,  and  our  forge  water. 
Nay,  sir,  we  read  in  the  Chronicles  that  there 
was  a  god  of  our  occupation. 

CUmn.  Ay,  but  he  was  a  cuckold. 

Adam,  That  was  the  reason,  sir,$  he  called 
your  father  cousin.  '*  Paltry  smith  "  I  why,  in 
this  one  word  thou  hast  defaced  theur  worshipful 
occupation. 

Clovm.  As  how  1 

Adam.  VLkctj,  sir,  I  will  stand  to  it,  that  a 
smith  in  his  kind  is  a  physician,  a  surgeon,  and  a 
barber.  For  let  a  horse  take  a  cold,  or  be 
troubled  with  the  bote,  and  we  straight  give  him 
a  potion  or  a  purgation,  in  such  physical  manner 
that  he  mends  straight:  if  he  have  outward 
diseases,  as  the  spavin,li  splent,  ringbone,  wind- 
gall,  or  fashion,^  or,  sir,  a  galled  back,  we  let 
him  blood  and  clap  a  plaster  to  him,  with  a 
pestilence,  that  mends  him  with  a  very  vengeance : 
now,  if  his  mane  grow  out  of  order,  and  he  have 
any  rebellious  hairs,  we  straight  to  our  shears 
and  trim  him  with  what  out  it  please  us,  pick 
his  ears,  and  make  him  neat.  Harry^  indeed,  sir, 
we  are  slovens  for  one  thing ;  we  never  use  any 
musk-balls  to  wash  him  with,  and  the  reason  is, 
sir,  because  he  can  woo  without  kissing. 

down.  Well,  sirrah,  leave  off  these  praises  of  a 
smith,  and  bring  us  to  the  best  ale  in  the  town. 

Adam.  Now,  sir,  I  have  a  feat  above  all  the 
smiths  in  Nineveh ;  for,  sir,  I  am  a  philosopher 


•  a]  Tbe  4to.  of  1608  "of  o." 

t  tkou\  Not  in  the  4ta  of  1594. 

X  nolj  Not  in  the  4ta  of  1698. 

C  $ir\  Not  in  the  4to.  of  1694. 

II  tpavin]  The  three  first  4tos.  "ipuing." 

% /addon]  A  corruption  of  the  French /arotts—fiurpy. 


that  can  dispute  of  the  nature  of  ale ;  for  mark 
you,  sir,  a  pot  of  ale  consists  of  four  parts, — 
imprimis  the  ale,  the  toast^  the  ginger,  and  the 
nutmeg. 

Clown,  Excellent! 

Adam,  The  ale  is  a  restorative,  bread  is  a 
binder,  mark  you,  sir,  two  excellent  points  in 
physic :  the  ginger,  O,  ware  of  that  1  the  philoso- 
phers have  written  of  the  nature  of  ginger,  'Us 
expulsitive  in  two  degrees;  you  shall  hear  the 
sentence  of  Qalen ; 

"It  will  make  a  man  belch,  cough,  and  flurt^ 
And  is  a  great  comfort  to  the  heart," 

a  proper  posy,  I  promise  you :  but  now  to  the 
noble  virtue  of  the  nutmeg;  it  is,  saith  one 
ballad,  (I  think  an  English  Roman  was  the 
author,)  an  underlayer  to  the  brains,  for  when- 
the  ale  gives  a  buffet  to  the  head,  0  the  nutmeg ! 
that  keeps  him  for  a*  while  in  temper.  Thus 
you  see  the  description  of  the  virtue  of  a  pot  of 
ale.  Now,  sir,  to  put  my  physical  precepts  in 
practice,  follow  me :  but  afore  I  step  any  further— 

CUnm,  What's  the  matter  now  ? 

Adam,  Why,  seeing  I  have  provided  the  ale, 
who  is  the  purveyor  for  the  wenches?  for, 
masters,  take  this  of  me^  a  cup  of  ale  without  a 
wench,  why,  alas,  'tis  like  an  egg  without  salt^  or 
a  red-herring  without  mustard  1 

Chan,  Lead  us  to  the  ale :  we'll  have  wenches 
enough,  I  warrant  thee.  [Exewnt, 

Oteaa.  Iniquity  seeks  out  companions  still. 
And  mortal  men  are  armM  to  do  ilL 
London,  look  on,  this  matter  nips  thee  near : 
Leave  off  thy  riot,  pride,  and  sumptuous  cheer; 
Spend  less  at  board,  and  spare  not  at  the  door, 
But  aid  the  infant^  and  relieve  the  poor ; 
Else  seeking  men^,  being  merciless^ 
Thou  be  adjudged  to  endless  heaviness. 

BnUr  1h€  Usurer,  Thiustbulub,  axid  Luoaa.  \ 
Utwrer,  Come  on,  I  am  every  day  troubled 
with  those  needy  companions :  what  news  with 
you  ?  what  wind  brings  you  hither  ? 

ThroM.  Sir,  I  hope,  how  fitr  soever  you  make  it 
off,  you  remember^  too  well  for  me,  that  this  is 
the  day  wherein  I  should  pay  you  money  that  I 
took  up  of  you  alate  in  a  commodity .t 

•  a]  Not  hi  the  4ta  of  1694. 

t  ThruyfrubM^  and  Aleon\  Throughout  the  two  first 
■canes  where  these  personages  appear,  the  4to8.  deaignato 
them  **a  Y<yumg  Ocntleman  and  a  Poor  Man." 

t  a  eommoditp]  L  e.  goodB^  which  the  prodigal  took  as 
a  part  of  the  sum  he  wished  to  borrow  from  the  usurer, 
and  which  he  was  to  torn  into  cash  in  the  best  way  he 
was  able. 
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Ale,  And,  nr,  ur-reyerenoe  of  your  manhood 
and  gentry,  I  hare  brought  homo  inch  monoy  as 
you  lent  m«i 

Vtwrw.  Toil,  young  genUaman,  is  my  money 
ready  1 

Thnu,  Truly,  sir,  this  time  was  so  shorty  the 
commodity  so  bad,  and  the  promise  of  friends  so 
broken,  that  I  could  not  proyide  it  against  the 
day,  wherefore  I  am  oome  to  entreat  you  to  stand 
my  friend,  and  to  fittyour  me  with  a  longer  time, 
and  I  will  make  you  sufficient  consideration. 

Uswrer,  Is  the  wind  in  that  doorl  If  thou 
hast  my  money,  so  it  is :  I  will  not  defer  a  day, 
an  hour,  a  minute,  but  take  the  forfeit  of  the 
bond. 

ThroM,  I  pray  you,  sir,  consider  that  my  loss 
was  great  by  the  commodity  I  took  up :  you 
know,  sir,  I  borrowed  of  you  forty  pounds, 
whereof  I  had  ten  pounds  in  money,  and  thirty 
pounds  in  lute-strings,*  which  when  I  came  to 
sell  again,  I  could  get  but  fiye  pounds  for  them, 
so  had  I,  sir,  but  fifteen  pounds  for  my  forty. 
In  consideration  of  this  ill  bargain,  I  pray  you, 
sir,  giye  me  a  month  longer. 

Umurer,  I  answered  thee  afore,  not  a  minute : 
what  have  I  to  do  how  thy  bargain  proved  ?  I 
haye  thy  hand  set  to  my  book  that  thou  receiyedst 
forty  pounds  of  me  in  money. 

Thr<u.  Ay,  sir,  it  was  your  device  that,  to 
colour  the  statute,  but  your  conscience  knows 
what  I  had. 

Ale,  Friend,  thou  speakest  Hebrew  to  him 
when  thou  talkest  to  him  of  conscience ;  for  he 
hath  as  much  conacience  about  the  forfeit  of  an 
obligation  as  my  blind  mare,  Qod  bless  her,  hath 
over  a  manger  of  oats. 

ThroB,  Then  there  is  no  &your,  sir  I 

Uturer,  Come  to-morrow  to  me,  and  see  how  I 
will  use  thee. 

Throi,  No,  covetous  caterpillar,  know  that  I 
have  made  extreme  shift  rather  than  I  would  &11 
into  the  hands  of  such  a  ravening  panther :  and 
therefore  here  i»thy  money,  and  deliver  me  the 
recognisance  of  my  lands. 

Uturer  [atidt].  What  a  spite  is  this,~hath 
sped  of  his  crowns !  if  he  had  missed  but  one 
half-hour,  what  a  goodly  farm  had  I  gotten  for 
forty  pounds  1  well,  'tis  my  cursed  fortune.    0, 


*  hiU^Hmg$\  Compare  Nash's  Qyimmer'a  hut  WiU  emd 
Tatameni,  1600 ;  "  I  knowe  one  spentt  In  lease  then  a  jtare, 
eyght  aiul  fifty  ponnds  in  mustard,  and  an  other  that 
ranne  in  det,  in  the  spaoe  of  foure  or  flue  yeere,  abone 
foureteene  thousand  pound  in  bUe-itringi  and  gray 
paper."  Big.  B  4. 


have  I  no  shift  to  make  him  forfeit  his  recog- 
nisance 1 

Thraa,  Come,  nr,  will  you  despatch,  and  tell 
your  money )  [It  ttrtkafour  o^doek,    ! 

Utiurw  [oiide].  Stay,  what  is  this  o'clock  t  four: 
— ^let  me  see, — **  to  be  paid  between  the  hours  of 
three  and  four  in  the  afternoon : "  this  goes  right 
for  me. — You,  sir,  hear  you  not  the  clock,  and 
have  you  not  a  counterpane*  of  your  obligation  f 
The  hour  is  past,  it  was  to  be  paid  between  three 
and  four ;  and  now  the  clock  bath  strucken  four : 
I  will  receive  none.  Til  stand  to  the  forfeit  of  the 
recognisance. 

Tknu.  Why,  sir,  I  hope  you  do  but  jest ;  why, 
'tis  but  four,  and  will  you  for  a  minute  take 
forfeit  of  my  bondl  If  it  were  lo,  sir,  I  was 
here  before  four. 

Uturer,  Why  didst  thou  not  tender  thy  money, 
then  1  if  I  offer  thee  injury,  take  the  law  of  me, 
complain  to  the  judge  :  I  will  receive  no  money. 

Ale,  Well,  sir,  I  hope  you  will  stand  my  good 
master  for  my  cow.  I  borrowed  thirty  shillings 
on  her,  and  for  that  I  have  paid  you  eigh teen- 
pence  a  week,  and  for  her  meat  you  have  had 
her  milk,  and  I  tell  you,  sir,  she  gives  a  pretty 
sup :  now,  sir,  here  is  your  money. 

Uturer.  Hang,  beggarly  koave  I  comest  to  me 
for  a  cow  1  did  I  not  bind  her  bought  and  sold 
for  a  penny,  and  was  not  thy  day  to  have  paid 
yesterday)    Thou  gettest no  cow  at  my  hand. 

Ale.  No  cow,  sir  1  alas,  that  word  "no  oow** 
goes  ss  cold  to  my  heart  as  a  draught  of  small 
drink  in  a  frosty  morning  !  "  no  cow,"  sir  1  why, 
alas,  alas,  Master  Usurer,  what  shall  become  of 
me,  my  wife,  and  my  poor  child  1 

Uturer.  Thou  gettest  no  cow  of  me,  knave :  I 
cannot  stand  prating  with  you,  I  must  be  gone. 

Ale.  Nay,  but  hear  you,  Master  Usurer:  "no 
cow  "  I  why,  sir,  here's  your  thirty  shillings :  I 
have  paid  you  eighteen-pence  a  week,  and  there- 
fore there  is  reason  I  should  liave  my  cow. 

Uturer.  What  pratest  thou  ?  have  I  not 
answered  thee,  thy  day  is  broken  1 

Ale.  Why,  sir,  alas,  my  cow  is  a  commonwealth 
to  me  I  for  first,  sir,  she  allows  me,  my  wife,  and 
son,  for  to  banquet  ourselves  withal,  butter, 
cheese,  whey,  curds,  cream,  sod-milk,  raw-milk, 
sour-milk,  sweet-milk,  and  butter>milk:  besides, 
sir,  she  saved  me  every  year  a  penny  m  almanacs, 
for  she  was  as  good  to  me  as  a  prognostication ; 
if  she  had  but  set  up  her  tail,  and  have  galloped 

*  eotaUerpaTu]  i.  e.  one  port  of  a  pair  of  deeds :  we  now 
say  eouMterpart. 
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about  the  mead,  my  little  boy  was  able  to  say, 
"O,  Cather,  there  will  be  a  storm";  her  very 
tail  was  a  calendar  to  me :  and  now  to  lose  my 
oow  I  alas,  Master  Usurer,  take  pity  upon  me  1 

Utwrer.  I  have  other  matters  to  talk  on :  fare- 
well, fellows. 

Tkrcu.  Why,  but,  thou  ooretous  churl,  wilt 
thou  not  receive  thy  money,  and  deliver  me  my 
recognisance) 

Utvtrtr.  ril  deliver  thee  none ;  if  I  have 
wronged  thee,  seek  thy  mends  at  the  law.   [Exit, 

Thr<u.  And  so  I  will,  insatiable  peasant. 

Ale.  And,  sir,  rather  than  I  will  put  up  this 
word  "no  cow,"  I  will  lay  my  wife's  best  gown 
to  pawn.  I  tell  you,  sir,  when  the  slave  uttered 
this  word  "no  cow,"  it  struck  to  my  heart,  for 
my  wife  shall  never  have  one  so  fit  for  her  turn 
again ;  for,  indeed,  sir,  she  is  a  woman  that  hath 
her  twiddling-strings  broke. 

Thnu,  What  meanest  thou  by  that,  fellow  1 

Ale,  Harry,  sir,sir-reverence  of  your  manhood, 
she  breaks  wind  behind :  and  indeed,  sir,  when 
she  sat  milking  of  her  oow[s]  and  let  a  fart,  my 
other  cows  would  start  at  the  noise,  and  kick 
down  the  milk,  and  away ;  but  this  cow,  sir,  the 
gentlest  oow  t  my  wife  might  blow  whilst  *  she 
burst :  and  having  such  good  conditions,  shall  the 
Usurer  come  upon  me  with  "no  cow"1  Kay, 
sir,  before  I  pocket  up  this  word  "  no  oow,**  my 
wife's  gown  goes  to  the  lawyer :  why,  alas,  sir, 
'tis  as  ill  a  word  to  me  as  "  no  crowp  "  to  a  king ! 

ThroM,  Well,  fellow,  go  with  me,  and  Til  help 
thee  to  a  lawyer. 

Ale,  "MATty,  and  I  will,  sir.  No  cowl  well, 
the  world  goes  hard.  [Exeunt, 

Oseat,  Where  hateful  usury 
Is  counted  husbandry ; 
Whore  merciless  men  rob  the  poor. 
And  the  needy  are  thrust  out  of  door; 
Where  gain  is  held  for  conscience^ 
And  men's  pleasures  are  all  on  pence ; 
Wliere  young  gentlemen  forfeit  their  lands^ 
Through  riot,  into  the  usurer's  hands; 
Where  poverty  is  deepis'd,  and  pity  banish'd. 
And  mercy  indeed  utterly  vanish'd ; 
Where  men  esteem  more  of  money  than  of  Qod; 
Let  that  land  look  to  feel  his  wrathful  rod  ■: 
For  there  is  no  sin  more  odious  in  his  sight 
Than  where  usury  defrauds  the  poor  of  his  right. 
London,  take  heed,  these  sins  abound  in  thee ; 
The  poor  complain,  the  widows  wrongM  be ; 
The  gentlemen  by  subtlety  are  spoil'd; 

•  wkiUt]  L  e.  antil. 


The  ploughmen  lose  the  crop  for  which  they 

toil'd: 
Sin  reigns  in  thee,  0  London,  every  hour; 
Repent,  and  tempt  not  thus  the  heavenly  power. 

Snter  Rbkxua,  vUh  Alvida  and  a  train  pf  Ladies, 
tnaUfoyotty. 

Bemil,  Fair  queen,  yet  handmaid*  unto  Basni's 
love. 
Tell  me,  is  not  my  state  saf  glorious 
As  Juno's  pomp,  when  tii'd  with  heaven's  despoil. 
Clad  in  her  vestments  spotted  all  with  stars. 
She  croes'd  the  silver  path  unto  her  Jovel 
Is  not  Remilia  far  more  beauteous, 
Rich'd^  with  the  pride  of  nature's  excellence,$ 
Than  Venus  in  the  brightest  of  her  shine  f 
My  hairs  surpass  they  not  Apollo's  locks  ? 
Are  not  my  tresses  curl^  vrith  such  art 
As  Love  delights  to  hide  him  in  their  fieurlil 
Doth  not  mine  eyell  shine  like  the  morning  lamp 
That  tells  Aurora  when  her  love  will  come  ? 
Have  I  not  stoln  the  beauty  of  the  heavens^ 
And  plac'd  it  on  the  feature  of  my  face ) 
Can  any  goddess  make  compare  with  me. 
Or  match  her  with  the  fair  Bemilia  ? 

AlvL  The  beauties  that  proud  Paris  saw 
from**  Troy, 
Mustering  in  Ida  for  the  golden  ball, 
Were  not  so  gorgeous  as  Remilia. 

RemXU  I  have  triok'd  my  trammels  up  with 
richest  balm, 
And  made  my  perfumes  of  the  purest  myrrh: 
The  precious  drugs  that  Egypt's  wealth  affords. 
The  costly  paintingstt  fetch'd  from  curious  Tyre, 
Have  mended  in  my  &ce  what  nature  miss'd. 
A*"  I  not  the  earth's  wonder  in  my  looks  I 

Aloi,  The  wonder  of  the  earth,  and  pride  of 
heaven. 

HmH,  Look,  Alvida,  a  hair  stands  not  amiss ; 
For  women's  locks  are  trammels  of  conceit, 
Which  do  entangle  Love  for  all  his  wiles. 

Alvi,  Madam,  unless  you  coy  it  trick  and  trim, 
And  play  the  civiltt  wanton  ere  you  yield, 

*  Aamlmaid]  The  4to8.  "  bandmaidfl." 

t  cu]  The  4to.  of  1698  "so." 

X  JKcA'd]  The  4to.  of  IfiW  "  Rich." 

I  ereelZaice]  The  4to.  of  1598  "  exoeUencie." 

II  faW\  Le.  beauty. 

f  «y«3  The  4to.  of  1594  "  eyne.*' 

••yVwnlQy.  "'fow"? 

ttpatntiivt]  The4to.  of  1698  "poinUng." 

it  oimi\  L  6.  grave,  ■ober,— in  whioh  sense  the  word 
was  formerly  often  used.  Compare  a  passage  of  our 
author's  Vevtr  too  laU  (already  cited  in  the  Account  of 
Oreene  and  hU  Jtriting*,  p.  8),  where  he  is  speaking  of  the 
courtezans  of  TroynoTant  (L  e.  London);    "their  looks 
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Smiting  disdain  of  pleMures  with  yoar  tODgiM^ 
PatUDg  your  princely  Rasni  on  the  cheek 
When  he  presumes  to  kiss  without  consent. 
You  mar  the  market :  beauty  naught  avails : 
Tou  must  be  proud ;  for  pleasures  hardly  got 
Are  sweet  if  once  attained. 

Bemil,  Fair  Alvida, 
Thy  counsel  makes  RemilU  passing  wise. 
Suppose  that  thou  wert  Rasni's  mightiness, 
And  I  Remilia,  prince  of  excellence. 

Alvi,  1  would  be  master  then  of  love  and  thee. 

BemiL  **  Of  loye  and  me  I  proud  and  disdainful 
king, 
Dai'st  thou  presume  to  touch  a  deity^ 
Before  she  grace  thee  with  a  yielding  smile  f  ** 

Alvi,  "  Tut,  my  Remilia,  be  not  thou  so  ooy ; 
Say  nay,  and  take  if* 

JltmiL  **  Careless  and  unkind  I 
Talks  Basni  to  Remilia  in  such  sort, 
As  if  If  did  enjoy  a  human  form  1 
Look  on  thy  Ioto,  behold  mine  eyes  divine. 
And  dar'st  thou  twit  me  with  a  woman's  fault  f 
Ah  Rasni,  thou  art  rash  to  judge  of  me : 
I  tell  thee,  Flora  oft  hath  woo'd  my  lips 
To  lend  a  rose  to  beautify  her  spring  ; 
The  searnymphs  fetch  their  lilies  from  my  cheeks : 
Then  thou  unkind  "l^-and  hereon  would  I  weep. 

AlvL  And  here  would  Alvida  resign  her  charge : 
For  were  I  but  in  thought  th'  Assyrian  king, 
I  needs  must  quite  thy  tears  with  kisses  sweety 
And  crave  a  pardon  with  a  friendly  touch : 
Tou  kuow  it,  madam,  though  I  teach  it  not, 
The  touch  I  mean,  you  smile  whenas  you  think  it 

BemU,  How  am  I  pleas'd  to  hear  thy  pretty 
prate. 
According  to  the  humour  of  my  mind  f 
Ah,  nymphs,  who  fairer  than  Remilia  ? 
The  gentle  winds  have  woo'd  me  with  their  sighs. 
The  frowning  air  hath  dear'd  when  I  did  smile ; 
And  when  I  trac'd  upon  the  tender  t  grass, 
Love,  that  makes  warm  the  centre  of  the  earth. 
Lift  up  his  crest  to  kiss  Remilia's  foot ; 
Juno  still  entertains  her  amorous  Jove 
With  new  delights,  for  fear  he  look  on  me ; 


. . .  .cgntaine  modesty,  mirth,  oluwtity,  wantonnen,  and 
what  not ;  and  she  that  holdeth  in  her  oie  most  eiuility, 
hath  oft  in  hir  heart  most  diahoneatie,**  Ac.  Tet  Mr. 
Collier  (note  on  fiAotopfan,  roL  ▼.  p.  101,  ed.  1858) 
boldly  aMsrU  that  "eivtt"  in  our  text  ie  a  miaprint  for 
"cnieL" 

*  "&xy  nay,  and  take  ft."]  A  proverbial  ftTpiewion :  lo 
in  Shakespeare's  Richard  JII.  act  Hi.  so.  7 ; 

••  Play  the  maid** part^—ttiU  annrer  nay,  and  takt  it." 

t  /]  The  4tos.  of  lfi98  and  1617  '<  he." 

t  tmder]  Not  in  the  4U>.  of  1606. 


The  phcDnix'  feathers  are  become  my  fan. 

For  I  am  beauty's  phosniz  in  this  world. 

Shut  close  these  curtiuns  straight,  and  shadow  me, 

For  fear  Apollo  spy  me  in  bis  walks, 

And  soom  all  eyes,  to  see  Remilia's  eyes. 

Nymphs,  eunuchs,*  sing,  for  Kavors  draweth    J 

nigh; 
Hide  me  in  closure,  let  him  long  to  look : 
For  were  a  goddess  fairer  than  am  I, 

m  scale  t  the  heavens  to  pull  her  from  the  place. 
\l%ey  draw  tkt  atfiaint,  and  mtuie  playt. 

AlvL  Believe  me^  thou^^  she  say  that  she  is 
fairest, 
I  think  my  penny  silyer  by  her  leave. 

Bnttr  Raski,  mtk  Radaqoh  and  Lords  in  pomp,  Mko  make 
a  ward  tUioul  Rasxi  ;  al$o  the  M«^  in  grtai  pomp. 

Ratni,  Magi,  for  love  of  Rasni,  by  your  ^  art. 
By  magic  frame  an  arbour  out  of  hand, 
For  fidr  Remilia  to  disport  her  in. 
Meanwhile  I  will  bethink  me  on  further!  pomp. 

[BxU. 
Th4  Msgi  wiOi  Vuir  rodi  beat  the  ffnmnd,  and  from  tinder 
th4  eame  rieei  a  brane  arlmur:   Baski  relume   in 
another  mtf,  while  the  tmmpeU  eownd, 

JRtum.  Blest  be  ye,  men  ||  of  art,  that  grace  me 
thus. 
And  blessM  be  this  day  where  Hymen  hies 
To  join  in  union  pride  of  heaven  and  earth  I 
[Lightning  and  thunder,  uherewUh  Rsmilia  it  Mrueken, 

What  wondrous  threatening  noise  is  thii  I  heart 
What  flashing  lightnings  trouble  our  delights  ? 
When  I  draw  near  Remilia's  royal  tent> 
I  waking  dream  of  sorrow  and^  mishap. 

Radag.  Dread  not,  0  king,  at  ordinary  chance ; 
These  are  but  common  exhalations. 
Drawn  from  the  earth,  in  substance  hot  and  dry. 
Or  moist  and  thick,  or  meteors  combust^ 
Matters  and  causes  incident  to  time, 

*  ewnuche]  The  4tos.  "  Knanckes."— Compare  the  fol- 
lowing lines ; 

"  And  let  the  tunwcJu  play  you  all  asleep. " 

p.  185,  MO.  ooL 
"  Am«icft«,  play  hymns  to  praise  his  deity." 

p.  136,  first  ooL 
"Play,  ewivutht,  ting  in  honour  of  her  name.** 

p.  187,  first  ool. 
t  ru  ecale,  Ao.]  Onr  early  writers  frequently  use  i  wUl, 
ihou  will,  Ac.,  in  passages  where  we   might  expect 
/  wovld,  thou  wauldeel,  Ac.    8o  Shakespeare ; 

*<If  I  should  tell  thee  o'er  this  thy  day's  work, 
7%ou'U  not  bellere  thy  deeds,**  *o. 

C&riUanue,  act  L  M.  9. 
t  your]  The  4to.  of  1698  "our." 
%  further]  The  4to.  of  1598  "surth,  a."    This  line  may 
he  restored  to  metre  by  a  tnmspositicni,— 

"  Meanwhile  on  further  pomp  I  will  bethink  me.*' 
I  mm]  The  three  first  4tos.  "  man." 
f  and]  The  4to.  of  1608  "  or. 
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Enkindled*  in  the  fiery  region  first. 
Tut,  be  not  now  a  Roman  augurer  : 
Approach  the  tent,  look  on  Remilia. 
Jiatni.  Thoa  haflt  confirm'd  my  doubts,  kind 
Radagon. — 
Now  ope,  ye  folds,  where  queen  of  favour  f  sits, 
Canying  a  net  within  her  curlM  locks, 
Wherein  the  Graces  are  entangled  oft ; 
Ope  like  th'  imperial  gates  where  Phoebus  sits, 
Whenas  he  means  to  woo  his  Clytia. 
Nocturnal  cares,  ye  blemishers  of  bliss, 
Cloud  not  mine  eyes,  whilst  I  behold  her  fiioe. — 
Benulia,  my  delight  1 — ^she  answereth  not. 

IHe  drawi  the  curtain*,  and  flndi  her  ttnukm 
Vadk  VfUk  tktmder. 

How  pale  !  as  if  bereav'd  in  fiital  meads. 
The  balmy  breath  hath  left  her  bosom  quite  : 
My  Hesperus  by  cloudy  death  is  blent  t< — 
Villains,  away,  fetch  syrups  of  the  Inde, 
Fetch  balsamo,  the  kind  preserve  of  life, 
Fetch  wine  of  Greece,  fetch   oils,  fetch  herbs, 

fetch  all. 
To  fetch  her  life,  or  I  will  faint  and  die. 

[Thfjf  brinff  in  all  the$€,  and  qfer/  naught prevaUt.  ( 

Herbs,  oils  of  Inde,  alas,  there  naught  prevails  §  I 
Shut  are  the  day-bright  eyes  that  made  me  see, 
Lock'd  are  the  gems  of  joy  in  dens  of  death ; 
Tet  triumph  I  on  fate,  and  he  on  her : 
Malicious  mistress  of  inconstancy, 
Danm*d  be  thy  name,  that  hastU  obscured  my 

joy.— 
Kings,  viceroy8,1[  princes,  rear  a  royal  tomb 
For  my  Bemilia ;  bear  her  from  my  sight, 
Whilst  I  in  tears  weep  for  Remilia. 

[2Vr  6^1'*  Rbmiua'b  body  out. 
Badag,   What  maketh  Rasni  moody !  loss  of 
one? 
As  if  no  more  were  left  so  fiiir  as  she. 
Behold  a  dainty  minion  for  the  nonoe^** — 
Fair  Alvida,  the  Faphlagonian  queen : 
Woo  her,  and  leave  this  weeping  for  the  dead. 
JUuni.  What,    woo   my    subjeot*s   wife   that 

honoureth  me  ! 
Madag.  Tut»  kings  this  meumj  twum  should  not 
know: 
Is  she  not  fair)  is  not  her  huiiband  hence t 


•  BnHndUi]  The  4to.  of  1608  *'  In  kindliug.** 

t/awwr]  L  e.  beanty. 

t  blent]  i.  e.  destroyod.  polluted,— fW>m  the  rmh  Uend, 
which  in  its  original  anam  meaoa  to  mingle^  ooofound. 
—The  4to.  of  1698  *'  bent." 

%prtvaSi\  Le.  avails. 

R  had]  The  4to.  of  1698  ''hath." 

f  vtetro^i]  The  4to.  of  1608  "  ▼iooroy.*' 

**  lUNMif]  i.  e.  occasion. 


Hold,  take  her  at  the  hands  of  Radagon ; 
A  pretty  peat  to  drive  your  mourn  away. 

Beuni,  She  smiles  on  me,  I  see  she  is  mine 
own. — 
Wilt  thou  be  Rasni's  royal  paramour  9 

Badag.    She  blushing  yields  consent. — ^Mak^ 
no  dispute : 
The  king  is  sad,  and  must  be  gladded  straight ; 
Let  Faphlagonian  king  go  mourn  meanwhile. 

iThrutU  Baski  and  Alyida  out :  omd  *o  they  aU  exeunt. 

Oteat,  Pride  hath  his  judgment :  London^look 
about ; 
'Tis  not  enough  in  show  to  be  devout. 
A  fury  now  from  heaven  to  lands  unknown 
Haili  made  the  prophet  speak,  not  to  hia  own. 
Fly,  wantons,*  fly  this  pride  and  vain  attire. 
The  seals  to  set  your  tender  hearts  on  fire : 
Be  fSuthful  in  the  promise  you  have  past, 
Else  God  will  plague  and  punish  at  the  last. 
When  lust  is  hid  in  shroud  of  wretched  life^ 
When  crafl  doth  dwell  in  bed  6f  married  wife, 
Mark  butf  the  prophets,  we  that  shortly  shows, 
After  death  expect  for  many  woes. 

Bnler  Aloon  and  THRASTiiULUs,  with  the  Lawyer. 

Thrat.  I  need  not,  sir,  discourse  unto  you  the 
duty  of  lawyers  in  tendering  the  right  cause  of 
their  clients,  nor  the  conscience  you  are  tied  unto 
by  higher  command :  therefore  suffice,  the  Usurer 
hath  done  me  wrong;  you  know  the  case;  and, 
good  sir,  I  have  strained  myself  to  give  you  your 
fees. 

Lawytr,  Sir,  if  I  should  any  way  neglect  so 
manifest  a  truth,  I  were  to  be  accused  of  open 
perjury,  for  the  case  is  evident. 

Ale.  And  ti-uly,  sir,  for  my  case,  if  you  help 
me  not  for  my  matter,  why,  sir,  I  and  my  wife 
are  quite  undone;  I  want  my  mease 4^  of  milk 
when  I  go  to  my  work,  and  my  boy  his  bread  and 
butter  when  he  goes  to  school.  ^  Master  Lawyer, 
pity  me,  for  surely,  sir,  I  was  fain  to  lay  my 
wife\best  gown  to  pawn  for  your  fees :  when  I 
looked  upon  it,  sir,  and  saw  how  handsomely  it 
was  daubed  with  statute-lace,  and  what  a  fkir 
mookadof  cape  it  had,  and  then  thought  how 
handsomely  it  became  my  wife, — truly,  sir,  my 
heart  is  made  of  butter,  it  melts  at  the  least  per- 
secution,— I  fell  on  weeping ;  but  when  I  thought 
on  the  words  the  Usurer  gave  me,  "  no  cow," 
then,  sir,  I  would  have  stript  her  intoH  her  smock, 

*  wontofu]  The  4to.  of  1698  "wanton." 

\  Mark  6u^  kc.]  Some  corruption  in  this  ooaplet 

X  vieoMf]  An  old  form  of  '*  mesa." 

.§  moekado]  Or,  as  it  waa  sometiines  called,  fMck-vdveL 

H  into]  Le.  onto.    Bee  note  t,  p.  Ill,  aoo.  ooL 


bttt  I  would  make  him  deliTer  m^  oow,  ere  I  had 
done :  therefor^  good  Kaster  Lawyer,  atand  my 
friend* 

Xai0y«r.  Tniai  me,  Ikther,  I  will  do  for  thee 
m  mndi  aa  for  myaelf. 

Ala.  Are  you  married,  airl 

Ltmyer,  Ay,  marry,  am  I,  father. 

Ale.  Then  good'a  beniaon  light  on  yon  and 
your  good  wife,  and  aend  her  that  ahe  be  nerer 
troubled  with  my  wife'a  di>eate. 

Xowyer.  Why,  what'a  thy  wife'a  diaeaaet 

Ale.  Truly,  lir,  ahe  hath  two  open  fiuUta,  and 
one  privy  fiuilt  Sir,  the  flrat  ia,  ahe  ia  too 
eloquent  for  a  poor  man,  and  hath  the  worda  of 
art^  for  ahe  will  call  me  nwoaly  rogue,  runagate, 
▼arlet,  Tagabond,  slave,  and  knave  :  why,  alaa,  air, 
and  these  be  but  huUday-terma,  but  if  you  heard 
her  working-day  worda,  in  faith,  air,  they  be 
rattlera  like  thunder,  air;  for  after  the  dew 
follows  a  storm,  for  then  am  I  aure  either  to  be 
well  buffeted,  my  iSsoe  seratohed,  or  my  head 
broken :  and  therefore,  good  Uaater  Lawyer,  on 
my  kneee  I  aak  it,  let  me  not  go  home  again  to 
my  wife  with  thia  word  "  no  eow  " ;  for  then  ahe 
will  exerdae  her  two  firalta  upon  me  with  all 
extremity. 

Lawyer.  Fear  not,  man.  But  what  is  thy  wife's 
privy  fault  1 

Ale.  Truly,  air,  that's  a  thing  of  nothing ;  alas, 
she,  indeed,  air-reyerence  of  your  maatership,  doth 
use  to  break  wind  in  her  sleep. — O,  sir,  here 
oomes  the  Judge,  and  the  old  caitif  the  Usurer. 

JAiter  tki  Judge,  attended^  and  tht  Unirer. 
Ueurtr.  Sir,  here  ia  forty  angels  for  you,  and  if 
at  any  time  you  want  a  hundred  pound  or  two, 
'tis  ready  at  your  command,  or  the  feeding  of 
three  or  four  fat  bullocks :  whereaa  these  needy 
slaves  can  reward  with  nothing  but  a  cap  and  a 
knee ;  and  therefore  I  pray  you,  sir,  favour  my 


Judge.  Fear  not,  sir,  111  do  what  I  can  for  you. 

Uswrtr.  What,  Master  Lawyer,  what  make  you 
here  f  mine  adTersary  for  these  clients  1 

Lawyer.  So  it  chanceth  now,  sir. 

Usurer.  I  know  you  know  the  old  proverb, 
"  He  is  not  wIm  that  is  not  wise  for  himself" :  I 
would  not  be  disgraced  in  this  action ;  therefore 
here  is  twenty  angels ;  say  nothing  in  the  matter, 
or*  what  you  say,  say  to  no  purpose,  for  the 
Judge  is  my  friend. 

Lawyer.  Let  me  alone,  I'll  fit  your  purpose. 

Jjid^  Come,  where  are  these  fellows  that  are 

•or}  Tbo4toa.  "and." 


the  plantiibl  what  can  they  aay  against  thia 
honeat  dtisen  our  neighbour,  a  man  of  good 
report  amongst  all  men  1 

Ale,  Truly,  Master  Judge,  he  ia  a  man  much 
spoken  of;  marry,  every  man's  oriea  are  against 
him,  and  especially  we ;  and  therefore  I  think 
we  have  brought  our  Lawyer  to  touch  him  with 
aa  much  law  aa  will  fetch  hia  lands  and  my  oow 
with  a  peetUence. 

Tkrae.  Sir,  I  am  the  other  plahitifl;  and  thia  ia 
my  counaellor :  I  beseech  your  honour  be  fkvour- 
able  to  me  in  equity. 

Jmdffeu  0,  Signer  Minldo^  what  can  yon  aay  hi 
thia  gentleman'a  behalf  1 

Lmwyer.  Fbith,  afar,  aa  yet  Uttle  good.— Sir,  teU 
you  your  own  caae  to  the  Judge,  for  I  haye  so 
many  mattera  in  my  head,  that  I  have  almoct 
forgotten  it 

7%ras.  U  the  wind  in  that  doort  Why,  then, 
my  lord,  thua.  I  took  up  of  thia  ouned  Usurer, 
for  so  I  may  well  term  him,  a  commodity  of 
forty  pounds,  whereof  I  received  ten  pound  in 
money,  and  thirty  pound  in  lute-atrings,  whereof 
I  could  by  great  friendship  make  but  five  pounds : 
for  the  assurance  of  thia  bad  commodity  I  bound 
him  my  land  in  recognisance ;  I  came  at  my  day, 
and  tendered  him  hia  money,  and  he  would  not 
take  it:  for  the  redreas  of  my  open  wrong  I 
crave  but  justice. 

Judge.  What  say  you  to  thi^  air  1 

Uewrer.  That  first  he  had  no  lute^ringa  of 
me ;  for,  look  you,  sir,  I  have  his  own  hand  to 
my  book  for  the  receipt  of  forty  pound. 

7%ra».  That  was,  sir,  but  a  device  of  him  to 
colour  the  statute. 

Judge.  Well,  he  hath  thine  own  hand,  and  we 
can  crave  no  more  in  law. — But  now,  air,  he  says 
his  money  was  tendered  at  the  day  and  hour. 

Ueurer.  Thia  is  manifest  contrary,  sir,  and  on 
that  I  will  depose ;  for  here  ia  the  obligation,  "  to 
be  paid  between  three  and  four  in  the  afternoon," 
and  the  olock  struck  four  before  he  offered  it, 
and  the  words  be  "between  three  and  four," 
therefore  to  be  tendered  before  four. 

Thrat.  Sir,  I  was  there  before  four,  and  he  held 
fne  with  brabbling*  till  the  clock  struck,  and 
then  for  the  breach  of  a  minute  he  refused  my 
money,  and  keptf  the  recognisance  of  my  land 
for  80  small  a  trifle. — Qood  Signer  Miaaldo, 
speak  what  is  law ;  you  have  your  fee,  you  have 
heard  what  the  caae  is,  and  therefore  do  me 

*  brabbling]  1.  e.  qnarrelling,  squabbling, 
t  kept]  The  three  first  4toa.  '*  keope." 
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justice  and  right :  I  am  a  young  gentlemani  and 
speak  for  my  patrimony. 

iMioyer.  Faith,  sir,  the  case  is  altered ;  you  told 
me  it  before  in  another  manner :  the  law  goes 
quite  against  you,  and  therefore  you  must  plead 
to  the  Judge  for  fitvoar. 

Tlvra$,  0  execrable  bribery  ! 

Ale,  Faith,  Sir  Judge,  I  pray  yon  let  me  be 
the  gentleman's  counsellor,  for  I  can  say  thus 
much  in  his  defence,  that  the  Usurer's  clock  is 
the  swiftest  dock  in  all  the  town :  'tis,  sir,  like  a 
woman's  tongue,  it  goes  ever  half-an-hour  before 
the  time ;  for  when  we  were  gone  from  him, 
other  docks  in  the  town  struck  four. 

Judge.  Hold  thy  prating,  fellow : — and  you, 
young  gentleman,  this  is  my  ward :  look  better 
another  time  both  to  your  bargains  and  to  the 
payments ;  for  I  must  give  flat  sentence  against 
you,  that,  for  de&ult  of  tendering  the  money 
between  the  hours,  you  have  forfeited  your 
recognisance,  and  he  to  have  the  land. 

ThroB.  0  inspeakable  injustice  I 

Ale,  0  monstrous,  miserable,  moth-eaten  Judge  1 

Judge,  Now  you,  fellow,  what  have  you  to  say 
for  your  matter  ? 

Ale.  Master  Lawyer,  I  laid  my  wife's  gown  to 
pawn  for  your  fees  :  I  pray  you,  to  this  gear.* 

Lawyer.  Alas,  poor  man,  thy  matter  is  out  of 
my  head,  and  therefore,  I  pray  thee,  tell  it 
thyself. 

Ale.  I  hold  my  cap  to  a  noble f  that  the 
Usurer  hath  given  him  some  gold,  and  he,  chew- 
ing it  in  his  mouth,  hath  got  the  toothache  that 
he  cannot  speak. 

Judge.  Well,  sirrah,  I  must  be  short,  and 
therefore  say  on. 

Ale.  Master  Judge,  I  borrowed  of  this  man 
thirty  shillings,  for  which  I  left  him  in  pawn  my 
good  cow;  the  bargain  was,  he  should  have 
eighteen-pence  a  week,  and  the  cow's  milk  for 
usury  :  now,  sir,  as  soon  as  I  had  gotten  the 
money,  I  brought  it  him,  and  broke  but  a  day, 
and  for  that  he  refdsed  his  money,  and  keeps  my 
cow,  sir. 

Judge.  Why,  thou  hast  given  sentence  against 
thyself,  for  in  breaking  thy  day  thou  hast  lost 
thy  cow. 

Ale.  Master  Lawyer,  now  for  my  ten  shillings. 

*  gear]  i.  e.  business. 

t  /  hold  my  cap  to  a  noble]  i.  e.  I  bet  my  cap  to  a 
nobis  (the  gold  coin  so  called).<^Part  of  the  title-page  of 
our  author^s  Second  and  Uut  part  qf  Cdnny-oatektnff,  Sc, 
runs  thu»— "which  if  you  resdo  without  laughing,  Ilegiue 
pou  mp  cap  for  a  wMe  ** :  see  p.  79  of  the  present  voL 


Laioyer.  Faith,  poor  man,  thy  case  is  so  bad,  I 
shall  but  speak  against  thee. 

Ale,  'Twere  good,  then,  I  should  have  my  ten 
shillings  again. 

Lawytr.  'Tis  my  fee,  fellow,  for  coming: 
wouldst  thou  have  me  come  for  nothing] 

Ale.  Why,  then,  am  I  like  to  go  home,  not 
only  with  no  cow,  but  no  gown :  this  gear  goes 
hard. 

Judge.  Well,  you  have  heard  what  favour  I 
can  show  you :  I  must  do  justice. — Come,  Master 
Misddo, — and  you,  sir,  go  home  with  me  to 
dinner. 

Ale.  Why,  but.  Master  Judge,  no  cow ! — and. 
Master  Lawyer,  no  gown  f 
Then  must  I  dean  run  out  of  the  town. 

[SxewiU  Judge,  attended.  Lawyer,  and  Usurer. 
How  cheer  you,  gentleman  1  you  cry  "  no  lands  " 
too ;  the  Judge  hath  made  you  a  knight  for  a 
gentleman,  hath  dubbed  you  Sir  John  Lack-land. 

Throe.  0  miserable  time,  wherein  gold  is  above 
Godl 

Ale.  Fear  not,  man ;  I  have  yet  a  fetch  to  get 
thy  lands  and  my  cow  again,  for  I  have  a  son  in 
the  court,  that  is  either  a  king  or  a  king's  fellow, 
and  to  him  will  I  go  and  complain  on  the  Judge 
and  the  Usurer  both. 

ihrcu.  And  I  will  go  with  thee,  and  entreat 
him  for  my  case. 

Ale.  But  how  shall  I  go  home  to  my  wife,  when 
I  shall  have  nothing  to  say  imto  her  but  "no 
cow"1  alas,  sir,  my  wife's  faults  will  fidl  upon 
me  1* 

Throe.  Fear  not ;  let's  go ;  111  quiet  her,  shalt 
see.  [^Bxeunt 

Oteae.  Fly,  judges,  fly  corruption  in  your  court ; 
The  judge  of  truth  hath  made  your  judgment 

short 
Look  BO  to  judge,  that  at  the  latter  day 
Te  be  not  judged  with  those  that  wend  astray. 
Who  passeth  judgment  for  his  private  gain. 
He  well  may  judge  he  is  adjudg'd  to  pain. 

Enter  Adah  and  the  crew  of  RuflBans  drunk. 

Adam.*  Farewell,  gentle  tapster. — Masters,  as 
good  ale  as  ever  was  tapt ;  look  to  your  feet,  for 
the  ale  is  strong. — ^Well,  farewell,  gentle  tapster. 

Fi/rti  BAkf.\Ui  Seetmd  Huf.^  Why,  sirrah  slave, 
by  heaven's  maker,  thinkest  thou  the  wench 
loves f  thee  best  because  she  laughed  on  thee? 
give  me  but  such  another  word  and  I  will  throw 
the  pot  at  thy  head. 

*  Adam]  The  4toB.  throughout  the  scene ' '  Clown  " :  but 

note  t»  p*  119,  see.  eol. 
t  Ior»]  The  4to.  of  lfi»8  "  loue." 
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^(tom.  Spill  no  drink,  spill  no  drink,  the  ale  is 
good :  ril  tell  yon  what,  ale  is  ale,  and  so  I'll 
commend  me  to  you  with  hearty  oommendatlons. 
— Farewell,  gentle  tapeter. 

Secoind  Ruf.  Why,  wherefore,  peasant,  soornest 
thou  that  the  wenoh  should  lore  me  1  look  but 
on  her  and  I'll  thrust  my  dagger  in  thy  boeom. 

FtrH  JUtf,  Well,  airrah,  well,  thou'rt  as  thou'rt, 
and  so  111  take  thee. 

Beamd  lUf.  Why,  what  am  1 1 

Fird  Buf.  Why,  what  thou  wilt ;  a  slave. 

Second  Buf,  Then  take  that,  Tillain,  and  learn 

how  thou*  use  me  another  time. 

lauibi  Fint  RuC 

Firtt  Buf,  O,  I  am  slain  I  [Diet. 

Seeand  Buf  That's  all  one  to  me,  I  oare  not : 

now  will  I  in  to  my  wench,  and  call  for  a  fresh  pot. 

IBxit :  and  then  ixtmU  aU  txctpt  Adam. 

Adtm.  Nay,  but  hear  ye,  take  me  with  ye,  for 
the  ale  is  ale. — Cut  a  fresh  toast,  tapster,  fill  me 
a  pot ;  here  is  money,  I  am  no  beggar,  Fll  follow 
thee  as  long  as  the  ale  lasts. — ^A  pestilence  on  the 
blocks  for  me,  for  I  might  have  had  a  fiill :  weU, 
if  we  shall  have  no  ale.  Til  sit  me  down  :  and  so 
farewell,  gentle  tapster. 

[Hert  Ke/aUi  over  tkt  dead  man, 

Snter  lUsin,  Alttdi,  the  Kmo  or  Cilioa,  Lord%  and 

Attendants. 

BanU.  What  slaughter'd  wretch  lies  bleediog 
here  his  last, 
So  near  the  royal  palace  of  the  kingi 
Search  out  if  any  one  be  biding  nigh, 
That  can  discourse  the  manner  of  his  death. — 
Seat  thee,  fair  Alrida,  the  fair  of  fidrs; 
Let  not  the  object  f  once  oflfend  thine  eyes. 

Firtt  Lord,  Here's  one  sits  here  asleep,  my  lord. 

Batni.  Wake  him,  and  make  inquiry  of  this 
thing. 

Firtt  Lord,  ffinah  you  I  hearast  thou,  fellow  t 

Adam.  If  you  wiU  fill  a  firesh  pot,  here's  a 
penny,  or  else  farewell,  gentle  tapster. 

Firtt  Lord,  He  is  drunk,  my  lord. 

Batni,  Well  sport  with  him,  that  Alvida  may 
laugh. 

Firtt  Lord.  Sirrah,  thou  fellow,  thou  must 
come  to  the  king. 

Adam.  I  will  not  do  a  stroke  of  work  to-day, 
for  the  ale  is  good  ale,  and  you  can  ask  but  a 
penny  for  a  pot,  no  more  by  the  statute. 

Firtt  Lord,  Villain,  here's  the  king;  thou  must 
come  to  him. 

•  tkoul  The  4to.  of  1608  "  to." 
t  tMe  object}  The  three  fixst  4to0.  "the  otrtot "— Qy.  " this 
objector 


Adam.  The  king  come  to  an  ale-house  1^ 
Tapeter,  fill  me  three  pots. — Where's  the  king  1 
is  this  he  1— Give  me  your  hand,  sir :  as  good  ii« 
as  ever  was  tapt;  yon  shall  drink  while*  your 
akin  crack. 

Batni.  But  hearest  thou,  fellow,  who  killed  this 
manf 

Adam,  I'll  tell  you,  sir,— if  you  did  taste  of 
the  ale, — all  Nineveh  hath  not  such  a  cup  of  ale,  it 
flowers  in  the  cup,  sir;  by  my  troth,  I  spent 
eleven  pence,  beside  three  races  of  ginger — 

Batni.  Answer  me,  knave,  to  my  question,  how 
came  this  man  slain  1 

Adam.  Slain !  why,  [the]  ale  is  strong  ale,  'tis 
hufrcap;t  I  warrant  you,  'twill  make  a  man 
well. — Tapeter,  ho  t  for  the  king  a  cup  of  ale 
and  a  fresh  toast ;  here's  two  races  more. 

Alvi,  Why,  good  fellow,  the  king  talks  not  of 
drink ;  he  would  have  thee  tell  him  how  this  man 
came  dead. 

Adam.  Dead  !  nay,  I  think  I  am  alive  yet,  and 
will  drink  a  full  pot  ere  night :  but  hear  ye,  if  ye 
be  the  wench  that  filled  us  drink,  why,  so,  do 
your  office,  and  give  us  a  fresh  pot ;  or  if  you  be 
the  tapster's  wife,  why,  so,  wash  the  glass  clean. 

AlvL  He  is  so  drunk,  my  lord,  tiiere  is  no 
talking  with  him. 

Adam.  Drunk !  nay,  then,  wench,  I  am  not 
drunk :  thou'rt  a  shitten  quean  to  call  me  drunk ; 
I  ^11  thee  I  am  not  drunk,  I  am  a  smith,  I.t 

Firtt  Lord,  Sir,  here  comes  one  perhaps  that 
can  tell. 

BiUerth*  Smith. 

Smith.  God  save  you,  master. 

BamU,  Smith,  canst  thou  tell  me  how  this  man 
came  dead  1 

Smith.  Hay  it  please  your  highness,  my  man 
here  and  a  crew  of  them  went  to  the  ale-house, 
and  came  out  so  drunk  that  one  of  them  killed 
another :  and  now,  sir,  I  am  fain  to  leave  my 
shop,  and  come  to  fetch  him  home. 

Batni.  Some  of  you  carry  away  the  dead 
body :  drunken  men  must  have  their  fits  ;  and, 
sirrah  smith,  hence  with  thy  man. 

Smith,  Sirrah  you,  rise^  come  go  with  me. 

Adam.  If  we  shall  have  a  pot  of  ale,  let's  have 
it,  here's  money ;  hold,  tapster,  take  my  purse. 

Smith,  Come,  then,  with  me,  the  pot  stands 
full  in  the  house. 


•  iehOe]  I  e.  until. 

t  hmUrcap}  L  e.  itrong  ale«  so  named  beoanee  itinepiiited 
thoee  who  dnmk  it  to  eet  their  oape  in  a  huffing  manner, 
t  i]  Not  in  the  4to.  of  159& 
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Adam,  I  am  for  you,  let's  go,  thou'rt  an  honest 
tapster :  we'll  drink  six  pots  ere  we  part. 

[Bxmnt  Smith,  Adam  ;  cmd  Attendants  %oUh  tht 
dead  body. 

BamL  Beauteous,  more  bright  than  beauty  in 
miiie  eyee. 
Tell  me,  fair  sweeting,  wanVst  thou  anything  ' 
Gontain*d  within  the   threefold    circle  of   the 

world,* 
That  may  make  Alvida  live  full  content  t 
AUiL  Nothing,  my  lord ;  for  all  my  thoughts 
are  pleas'd 
Whenas  mine  eye  surfeits  with  Rasni's  sight. 

Bider  the  Kiif o  of  Papslaoonia  fMleonUnt. 

ItamL    Look  how  thy  husband  haunts  our 
royal  court. 
How  still  his  sight  breeds  melancholy  storms. 
0  Alvida,  I  am  passing  f  passionate. 
And  vex'd  with  wrath  and  anger  to  the  death  I 
Hars,  when  he  held  fair  Venus  on  his  knee. 
And  saw  the  limping  smith  come  from  his  forge. 
Had  not  more  deeper  furrows  on:]:  his  brow 
Than  Rasni  hath  to  see  this  Paphlagon. 

Alvi,  Content  thee,  sweet.  111  salve  thy  sorrow 
straight ; 
Rest  but  the  ease  of  all  thy  thoughts  on  me, 
And  if  I  make  not  Rasnl  blithe  sgain, 
Then  say  that  women's  &ncies  have  no  shifts. 

K.  of  Paph.  Sham'st  thou  not,  Basni,  though 
thou  be'st  a  king,. 
To  shroud  adultery  in  thy  royal  seat) 
Art  thou  arch-ruler  of  great  Nineveh, 
Who  shouldst  excel  in  virtue  as  in  state, 
And  wrongest  thy  friend  by  keeping  back  his  wife  ? 
Have  I  not  battled  in  thy  troops  fiill  oft, 
'Qainst  Egypt,  Jewry,  and  proud  Babylon, 
Spending  my  blood  to  purchase  thy  renown. 
And  is  the  guerdon  of  my  chivalry 
Ended  in  this  abusing  of  my  wife  f 
Restore  her  me,  or  I  will  from  thy  court» 
And  make  discourse  of  thy  adulterous  deeds. 

Jtcuni.  Why,  take  her,  Paphlagon,  exclaim  not» 
man; 
For  I  do  prize  mine  honour  more  than  love. — 
Fair  Alvida,  go  with  thy  husband  home. 

Alvi,  How  dare  I  go,  sham'd  with  so  deep 
misdeed? 
Revenge  will  broil  within  my  husband's  breast, 

*  Tell  me,  fair  npteting,  wanfd  thoti  anytkinff 

Cmtain'd  trithin  the  thretfold  circle  qfthe  world,  Ac.]  Qy. 
"  TeU  me,  fair  sTceettng,  tpan^et  thou  aught  oonCom'cC 

Within  the  thrttfold  circle  <^  the  vorld,"  Aa  ? 
tlNunny]  The4ta  of  1694  "passion." 
X  furrow  on]  The  4to.  of  1598  *'  aorrowes  in." 


And  when  he  hath  me  in  the  court  at  home. 
Then  Alvida  shall  feel  revenge  for  all. 

BamL  What  say'st  thou,  Eling  of  Paphlagon,  to 
this! 
Thou  heai'st  the  doubt  thy  wife  doth  stand  upon. 
If  she  hath*  done  amiss,  it  is  my  fiiult ; 
I  prithee  pardon  and  foi^get  [it]  all. 

K,  of  Paph,  If  that  I  meant  not,  Rasni,  to  forgive. 
And  quite  forget  the  follies  that  are  past^ 
I  would  not  vouohf  her  presence  in  my  court ; 
But  she  shall  be  my  queen,  my  love,  my  life, 
And  Alvida  unto  her  Paphlagon, 
And  lov*d,  and  more  belovM  than  before. 

Ratni,  What  say'st  thou,  Alvida,  to  this  1 

Alvi.  That,  will  he  swear  it  to  my  lord  the  king. 
And  in  a  full  carouse  of  Greekish  wine 
Drink  down  the  malice  of  his  deep  revenge, 
I  will  go  home,  and  love  him  new  again. 

RcanL  What  answers  Paphlagon  1        [will  do. 

K.  of  Paph.  That  what  she  hath  requested  I 

Alvi,  Go,  damosel,  [and]  fetch  me  that  sweet 
wine 
That  stands  within  my  %  closet  on  the  shelf; 
Pour  it  into  a  standing-bowl  of  gold, 
But,  on  thy  life,  taste  not  before  the  king  : 
Make  haste.  [jKrit  Female,  Attendant. 

Why  is  great  Rasni  melancholy  thus? 
If  promise  be  not  kept,  hate  all  for  me. 

[  Wine  brov^  in  by  Female  Attendant 

Here  is  the  wine,  my  lord :  first  make  him  swear. 

K,  of  Paph,  By  Nineveh's  great  gods,  and  Nine- 
veh's great  lung, 
My  thoughts  shall  never  be  to  wrong  my  wife  t 
And  thereon  here's  a  full  carouse  to  her.  [Drinks. 

Alvi.  And  thereon,  Rasni,  here's  a  kira  for  thee ; 
Now  mayst  thou  freely  fold  thine  Alvida. 

K.  of  Paph,  0, 1  am  dead!  obstruction's  of  tny 
breath  I 
The  poison  is  of  wondrous  sharp  effect. 
CursM  be  all  adulterous  queans,  say  1 1 
And  cursing  so,  poor  Paphlsgon  doth  die.    [i>»et. 

Alvi,  Now,  have  I  not  salv'd  the  sorrows  of 
my  lord  1 
Have  I  not  rid  a  rival  of  thy  loves  ? 
What  say'st  thou,  Rasni,. to  thy  paramour? 

lUunL  That  for  this  deed  PU  deck  my  Alvida 
In  sendal,§  and  in  costly  sussapine. 
Bordered  with  pearl  and  India  diamond ; 
ni  cause  great  ^ol  perfume  all  his  winds 
With  richest  myrrh  and  curious  ambergreece. 

•  Aa/A)  The  4to.  of  1698  "haue." 

t  vmuK\  The  4ta  of  1598  "  vouohsafe." 

X  viy\  The  4to.  of  1598  **thy." 

I  MndoZj  See  note  *  p.  Ill,  sea  coL 
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Come,  lovely  minion,  paragon  for  fair,* 
Come  follow  me,  sweet  goddeas  of  mine  eye, 
And  taste  the  pleoaurea  Raani  will  provide. 

[SauufU. 
OteoM,  Where  whoredom  reigns,  there  murder 
follows  fast. 
As  falling  leaves  before  the  winter  blast 
A  wicked  life,  train'd  up  in  endless  crime, 
Hath  no  regard  f  unto  the  latter  time, 
When  lechers  shall  be  puniah'd  for  their  lust. 
When  princes  plagu'd  because  they  are  unjust. 
Foresee  in  time,  the  waming-bell  doth  toll ; 
Subdue  the  flesh  by  prayer  to  save  the  soul : 
London,  behold  the  cause  of  others*  wrack, 
And  seet  the  sword  of  justice  at  thy  back  : 
Defer  not  off,  to-morrow  is  too  late ; 
By  night  he  oomes  perhaps  to  judge  thy  state. 

Bnter  Jovab. 
Jonas.  From  forth  the  depth  of  my  imprison*d 
soul 
Steal  you,  my  sighs,  [to]  testify  my  pain ; 
Convey  on  wings  of  mine  inunortal  tone 
My  zealous  prayers  unto  the  starry  throneu 
Ah  merciful  and  just»  thou  dreadful  Qod  I 
Where  is  thine  arm  to  lay  revengeful  strokes 
Upon  the  heads  of  our  rebellious  racet 
Lo,  Israel,  once  that  flounsh'd  like  the  vine. 
Is  barren  laid ;  the  beautiful  increase 
Is  wholly  blent,$  and  irreligious  seal 
Encampeth  there  where  virtue  was  enthron'd  : 
Alas,  the  while  the  widow  wants  relief. 
The  fatherless  is  wrong'd  by  naked  need. 
Devotion  sleeps  in  cinders  of  contempt, 
Hypocrisy  infects  the  holy  priest ! 
Ay  me,  for  this  I  woe  me,  for  these  misdeeds  t 
Alone.  I  walk  to  think  upon  the  world. 
And  sigh  to  see  thy  prophets  so  contemn'd, 
Alas,  contemn*d  by  cursM  Israel  1 
YeC,  Jonas,  rest  content,  'tis  Israel's  sin 
That  caaseth  this;  then  muse  no  more  thereon, 
But  pray  amends,  and  mend  thy  own  amiss. 

An  Angel  appMirt  to  Johas. 
Angd.  Amittai's  son,  I  charge  thee  muse  no 
more : 
I  AM  hath  power  to  pardon  and  correct ; 
To  thee  pertains  to  do  the  Lord's  command. 
Go  girt  thy  loins,  and  haste  thee  quickly  hence; 
To  Nineveh,  that  mighty  city,  wend. 
And  say  this  message  from  the  Lord  of  hosts, 

•  fair}  i.e.  beauty. 

t  regard]  The  4lo.  of  1608  "  rewaxd." 

t  «m]  The  4to.  of  1598  ''set." 

I  blent]  See  note  t»  P*  124,  first  coL 


Preach  unto  them  these  tidings  from  thy  Qod ;— - 
"  Behold,  thy  wickedness  hath  tempted  me, 
And  piorcM  through  the  nine-fold  orbs  of  heaven : 

Repent,  or  else  thy  judgment  is  at  hand." 

[7Jki«  taid,  the  Angel  vanishe$. 
Joncu.  Prostrate  I  lie  before  the  Lord  of  hosts, 
With  humble  ears  intending*  his  behest : 
Ah,  honoured  be  Jehovah's  great  command  ! 
Then  Jonas  must  to  Nineveh  repair. 
Commanded  as  the  prophet  of  the  Lord. 
Great  dangers  on  this  journey  dot  await, 
But  dangers  none  where  heavens  direct  the  course. 
What  should  I  deem  ?    I  see,  yea,  sighing  see. 
How  Israel  siu[s],  yet  knows  t  the  way  of  truth. 
And  thereby  grows  the  bye-word  of  the  world. 
How,  then,  should  God  in  judgment  be  so  strict 
'Qainst  those  who  never  heard  or  knew  his  power. 
To  threaten  utter  ruin  of  them  all  ?  \ 

Should  I  report  this  judgment  of  my  God, 
I  should  incite  them  more  to  follow  sin. 
And  publish  to  the  world  my  country's  blame : 
It  may  not  be,  my  conscience  tells  me— no. 
Ah  Jonas,  wilt  thou  prove  rebellious,  then  ? 
Consider,  ere  thou  fall,§  what  error  is. 
My  mind  misgives :  to  Joppa  will  I  fly,|| 
And  for  a  while  to  Tharsus  H  shape  my  course. 
Until  the  Lord  unfret  his  angry  brows. 

BnUr  eertaifi  Merchants  qf  Thartus,  a  Haster,  and  f»i» 

Sailors. 

Mat,  Come  on,   brave  merchants;  now  the 
wind  doth  serve. 
And  sweetly  blows  a  gale  at  west-south-west. 
Our  yards  across,  our  anchors  on  the  pike. 
What,  shall  we  hence,  and  take  this  merry  gale  ff 

First  Mtr.  Sailors,  convey  our  budgets  straight 
aboard. 
And  we  will  recompense  your  pains  at  last : 
If  once  in  safety  we  may  Tharsus  see. 
Master,  well  feast  these  merry  mates  and  thee. 

Mas.  Meanwhile  content  yourselves  with  silly 
cates; 
Our  beds  are  boards,  our  feasts  are  Aill  of  mirth : 
We  use  no  pomp,  we  are  the  lords  of  sea ; 
When  princes  sweat  in  care,  we  swink**of  glee. 

*  intetiding]  i.e.  attending  to. 

t  do\  The  4to.  of  1598  *'to." 

}  How  J$rad  tin  \a\  yd  knoiMt  Ac]  Had  it  not  been  fat 
the  words  "knowt"  and  "  growM,"  the  old  reading  "  sin 
might  have  stood : — "  they  made  peaoe  with  Israel,  and 
■erved  tkem."    ii  Samud,  x.  19. 

I  faU]  The  4to.  of  1594  <'aall/* 

il  Jiff]  The 4to.  of  1698  "flee.** 

^  Thariuf]  Should,  of  oourae,  be  "  Tarahiah  ** :  but 
throughout  the  play  the  4toa.  have  "Tharsiia";  and  >o, 
in  all  probability,  the  author  chose  to  write  the  name. 

**  neink]  i.  e.  toil,  labour. 
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Orion's  Bhouldera  and  the  Pointers  serve 
To  be  our  loodBtars  in  the  lingering  night ; 
The  beauties  of  Arcturus  we  behold ; 
And  though  the  sailor  is  no  bookman  held, 
He  knows  more  art  than  ever  bookmen  read. 
Finl  Sat  By  heaTens,  well  said  in  honour  of 
our  trade ! 
Let's  see  the  proudest  scholar  steer  *  his  course, 
Or  shift  his  tides,  as  silly  sailors  do ; 
Then  will  we  yield  them  praise,  else  never  none. 
First  Mar.  Well  spoken,  fellow,  in  thine  own 
behalf! 
But  let  U8  hence  ;  wind  tarries  none,  you  wot. 
And  tide  and  time  let  slip  is  hardly  got. 
Mtu.  March  to  the  haven,  merchants;  I  follow 
you.  [Exeimi  Merchants. 

Jonas,  [aside,']  Now  doth  occasion  further  my 
desires; 
I  find  companions  fit  to  aid  my  fiight. — 
Stay,  sir,  I  pray,  and  hear  a  word  or  two. 
Jlias,  Say  on,  good  friend,  but  briefly,  if  you 
please; 
My  passengers  by  this  time  are  aboard,    [selves  ? 
Jonas,  Whither  pretend  t  you  to  embark  your- 
Mas.  To  Tharsus,  sir,  and  here  in  Joppa-haven 
Our  ship  is  prest^  and  ready  to  depart. 
Jonas.  May  I  have  passage  for  my  money,  then  ? 
Mas,  What  not  for  money?  pay  ten  ailver- 
ling8,$ 
You  are  a  welcome  guest,  if  so  you  please. 
Jonas  [ffiving  'money].  Hold,  take  thine  hire;  I 

follow  theei,  my  friend. 
Mas,  Where  is  your  budget  ?  let  me  bear  it,  sir. 
Jonas,  To  one  in  peace,  who  sail[s]  as  I  do  now,|| 
Put  trosfc  in  him  who  saoooureth  every  want. 

ISxeunL 
Oseas,  When  prophets,  new-inspit^d,  presume 
to  force 
And  tie  the  power  of  heaven  to  their  conceits ; 
When  fear,  promotion,  pride,  or  simony. 
Ambition,  subtle  craft,  their  thoughts  disguise, 
Woe    to  the   flock  whereas^   the  shepherd's 

foul  I  ♦• 
For,  lo^  the  Lord  at  unawarea  shall  plague 
The  careless  c^de,  because  his  flocks  do  stray. 

•  «(«r]  The  4tos.  "atlr.** 
t  prtUnd]  L  e.  intend. 
t  prut]  L  e.  pTvpared. 

I  $ilverlin4f8]  L  e.  pieces  of  sflTer.  The  word  oocun  fn 
Scripture,  i$aiak  viL  58,  and  in  Tkt  Jt»  cf  MaUa,  Mar- 
lowe's Works,  p.  145,  ed.  Dyce,  1858. 

II  To  one  m,  peace,  Ac]  After  this  line  aomethiiig  is 
wanting)— ft  line  at  least,  If  not  more. 

IT  vkemu]  L  e.  where. 

••  J&td}  The  4to.  of  1598  "  fold." 


The  axe  already  to  the  tree  is  set : 
Beware  to  tempt  the  Lord,  ye  men  of  art. 

Bnier  Axjoov,  Thrastbulus,  Sam ia,  and  Glsbspbcos. 

Cles,  Mother,  some  meat,  or  else  I  die  for  want  I 

Sam,  Ah  little  boy,  how  glad  thy  mother  would 
Supply  thy  wants,  but  naked  need  denies  1 
Thy  father^s  slender  portion  in  this  world 
By  usury  and  &lsa  deceit  is  lost : 
No  charity  within  this  city  bides ; 
All  for  themselves,  and  none  to  help  the  poor. 

Cles,  Father,  shall  Clesiphon  have  no  relief  f 

Ale  Faith,  my  boy,  \  must  be  flat  with  thee, 
we  must  feed  upon  proverbs  now ;  as  "  Necessity 
hath  no  law,"  "A  churl's  feast  is  better  than 
none  at  all : "  for  other  remedies  have  we  none, 
except  thy  brother  Radagon  help  us. 

Sam,  Is  this  thy  slender  care  to  help  our  child  t 
Hath  nature  arm'd  thee  to  no  more  remorse  ?* 
Ah  cruel  man,  imkind  and  pitiless  ! — 
Come,  Clesiphon,  my  boy,  I'll  beg  for  thee. 

Cles,  O,  how  my  mothei^s  mourning  moveth  me  1 

Ale  Nay,  you  shall  pay  me  interest  for  getting 
the  boy,  wife,  before  you  carry  him  hence  :  alas, 
woman,  what  can  Alcon  do  more?  I'll  pluck 
the  belly  out  of  my  heart  for  thee,  sweet  Samia ; 
be  not  80  waspish. 

Sam.  Ah  silly  man,  I  know  thy  want  is  great. 
And  foolish  I  tot  crave  where  nothing  is. 
Haste,  Alcon,  haste,  make  haste  unto  our  fton ; 
Who,  since  he  is  in  favour  of  the  king. 
May  help  this  hapless  gentleman  and  us 
For  to  regain  our  goods  from  tyrant's  hands. 

TTtrcu,  Have  patience,  Samia,  wait  your  weal 
from  heaven : 
The:t  SodB  have  rais'd  your  son,  I  hope,  for  this, 
To  succour  innocents  in  their  distress. 
Lo,  where  he  comes  from  the  imperial  court ; 
Go>  let  us  prostrate  us  before  his  feet. 

Ale  Nay,  by  my  troth,  111  never  ask  my  son 
blessing ;  che  trow,  cha  f  taught  him  his  lesson 

to  know  his  finther. 

• 

Snter  Baoaooh  attmded,fi 

What,  son  Radagon  !  i'faith,  boy,  how  dost  thee? 

JRad.  Villain,  disturb  me  not ;  I  cannot  stay. 

*  remone]  i.  e.  compassioa. 

t  fooUsh  /  tol  The  4to.  of  1508  '*  foolishly  /  do.** 

t  Tkt]  The  4to.  of  1594  "Tho." 

I  che  trov,  cha]  i.  e.  I  trow,  I  have.— Why  the  author 
giyee  us  here  a  sudden  touch  of  rustio  dialect,  it  would 
be  difficult  to  say. 

H  attended]  The  4toe.  "eolue.**  But  that  Rada«on  does 
not  enter  here  ecita  is  shown  by  his  preeenUy  saying 
"  Manhal,  why  whip  you  not«**  ieo.,  and  **  Slaves^  feton 
out  torturMv"  fto. 
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Ale.  Tut»  ■on,  I'll  help  you  of  that  disaiM 
quickly,  for  I  can  hold  thee :  ask  thy  mother, 
knave,  what  cimnmg  I  have  to  ease  a  woman 
when  a  qualm  of  kindneis  oomea  too  near  her 
stomach ;  let  me  but  clasp  mine  arma  about  her 
body,  and  say  my  prayers  in  her  bosom,  and  she 
shall  be  healed  presently. 

Badag.  Traitor  unto  my  princely  miyeaty. 
How  dar'st  thou  lay  thy  hands  upon  a  king  ? 

8am,  No  traitor,  Radagon,  but  true  is  he  : 
What,  hath  promotion  blearM  thus  thine  eye. 
To  BOom  thy  father  when  he  yisits  thee  ? 
Alas,  my  son,  behold  with  ruthful  eyes 
Thy  parents  robb*d  of  all  their  worldly  weal 
By  subtle  means  of  usury  and  guile : 
The  judge's  ears  are  deaf  and  shut  up  close ; 
All  mercy  deeps :  then  be  thou  in  these.plunges* 
A  patron  to  thy  mother  in  t  her  pains : 
Behold  thy  brother  almost  dead  for  food : 
O,  succour  us,  that  first  did  succour  thee  I 

Radag.  What,  succour  me  I  fidse  callet,^  hence, 
avaunt  1 
Old  dotard,  pack  !  moye  not  my  patience : 
I  know  you  not ;  kings  never  look  so  low. 

8am.  Tou  know  us  not  t  O  Radagon,  you  know 
That,  knowing  us,  you  know  your  parents  then ; 
Thou  knoVst  this  womb  first  brought  thee  forth 

to  light : 
I  know  these  paps  did  foster  thee,  my  son. 

Alc»  And  I  know  he  hath  had  many  a  piece  of 
bread  and  cheese  at  my  hands,  as  proud  as  he  is ; 
that  know  I. 

Thrcu,  I  wait  no  hope  of  succour  in  this  place. 
Where  children  hold  their  fathers  in  dlBgraoe. 

JRadag,  Dare  you  enforce  the  furrows  of  revenge 
Within  the  brows  of  royal  Radagon  1 
Villain,    avaunt  !    hence,    beggars,    with    your 

brato!— 
Marshal,  why  whip  you  $  not  these  rogues  away, 
That  thus  disturb  our  royal  mi^esty  ? 

CUi,  Mother,  I  see  it  is  a  wondrous  thing. 
From  base  estate  for  to  become  a  king ; 
For  why,  II  methink,  my  brother  in  these  fits 
Hath  got  a  kingdom,  but  hath  lost  his  wits. 

Radag,  Yet  more  contempt  before  my  royalty  ? 
Slaves,  fetch  out  tortures  worse  than  Tityus' 
plagues. 

And  tear  their  tongues  from  their  blasphlmous 
heads. 


*  plungnl  i.  e.  Btraita,  diBtresBes. 
t  in]  Tho4to.  of  1M«  "to." 
X  eaUel]  i.  e.  drab. 
I  you]  The4to.  of  1508  "ye  yon." 
H  For  wAy]'  i.  e.  Because. 


T%ra$»  ni  get  me  gonoi  though  wo-begone  with 
grief: 
No  hope  remains : — oome^  Aloon,  let  us  wend. 
Radag.  'Twere  best  you  did,  for  fear  you  catch 
your  bane.  [Exit  Tbiustbulus. 

8am.  Nay,  traitor,  I  will  haunt  thee  to  the 
death: 
Ungracious  son,  untoward,  and  perverse, 
111  fill  the  heavens  with  echoes  of  thy  pride^ 
And  ring  in  every  ear  thy  small  regard. 
That  dost  despise  thy  parents  in  their  wants ; 
And  breathing  forth  my  soul  before  thy  feet. 
My  curses  still  shall  haunt  thy  hateful  head, 
And  being  dead,  my  ghost  shall  thee  pursue. 

SiUtr  Rashi,  otfOMbd mbykU  Magi* and Kiii«i. 

JRamL  How  now  I  what  mean  these  outcries  in 
our  courts 
Where  naught  should  sound  but  harmonies  of 

heaven  1 
What  maketh  Radagon  so  passionate  ? 

8am.  Justice,  0  king,  justice  sgainst  my  son  1 

Rami.  Thy  son  1  what  son? 

8am,  This  cursM  Radagon. 

Radag.  Dread  monarch,  this  is  but  a  lunacy, 
Which  grief  and  want  hath  brought  the  woman 

to.— 
What,  doth  this  passion  hold  you  every  mooni 

8am.  0  politic  in  sin  and  wickedness, 
Too  impudent  for  to  delude  thy  prince  I— 
O  Rasni,  this  same  womb  first  f  brought  him 

forth: 
This  is  his  father,  worn  with  care  and  age. 
This  is  his  brother,  poor  unhappy  lad, 
And  I  his  mother,  though  contemn'd  by  him. 
With  tedious  toil  we  got  our  little  good, 
And  brought  him  up  to  school  with  mickle  charge : 
Lord,  how  we  joy'd  to  see  his  towardness  1 
And  to  ourselves  we  oft  in  silence  said. 
This  youth  when  we  are  old  may  succour  usl 
But  now  preferred  and  lifted  up  by  thee, 
We  quite  destroyed  by  cursM  usury. 
He  soometh  me,  his  father,  and  this  child. 

OZei.  He  plays  the  serpent  right,  desorib'd  in 
Esop's  tale, 
That  sought  the  foster's  death,  that  lately  gave 
him  life. 

Ale.   Nay,  an  please  your  majesty-ship,  for 
proof  he  was  my  child,  search  the  parish-book : 
the  clerk  will  swear  it,  his  godfiithers  and  god- 

*  Moffi]  The  4t(ML  '<  Sootheayen  "  (which  nndoubtedly 
meaoa  the  penonages  who  in  an  earlier  part  of  the  play 
hare  been  designated  "  Magi'* ;  aee  p.  123,  soo.  ooI.)l 

t  fint]  Not  in  the  4to.  of  1698. 
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mothers  can  witness  it :  it  cost  me  forty  pence 
in  ale  and  cakes  on  the  wives  at  his  christening. 
— Hence,  proud  king !  thou  ahalt  never  more 
have  my  blessing. 

jRatni,  [taking  Radaoon  apart.]    Say  sooth  in 
secret,  Kadagon, 
Is  this  thy  father  ? 

Radag.  Mighty  king,  he  is ; 
I  blushing  tell  it  to  your  majesty. 

Raani,   Why*  dost  thou,  then,  contemn  him 
and  his  friends  ? 

Radag.  Because  he  is  a  base  and  abject  swain. 
My  mother  and  her  brat  both  beggarly. 
Unmeet  to  be  allied  unto  a  king : 
Should  I,  that  look  on  Rasni's  countenance^ 
And  march  amidst  his  royal  equipage, 
Embase  myself  to  speak  to  such  as  they  ? 
'Twere  impious  so  to  impair  the  love 
That  mighty  Rasni  bears  to  Radagon. 
I  would  your  grace  would  quit  them  from  your 

sight, 
That  dare  presume  to  look  on  Jove's  compare. 

RatnL  I  like  thy  pride,  I  praise  thy  policy ; 
Such  should  they  be  that  wait  upon  my  court : 
Let  me  alone  to  answer,  Radagon. — 
VillainSjt  seditious  traitors,  as  you  be, 
That  scandalize  the  honour  of  a  king, 
Depart  my  court,  you  stales  of  impudence, 
Unless  you  would  be  parted  from  your  limbs  t 
So  base  for  to  entitle  fatherhood 
To  Rasni's  friend,  to  Rasni's  favourite. 

Radag.    Hence,  begging  scold !   henee,  caitif 
clogg'd  with  years  1 
On  pain  of  death,  revisit  not  the  court. 
Was  I  conceivM  by  such  a  scurvy  trull. 
Or  brought  to  light  by  such  a  lump  of  dirt  1 
Go,  losel,  trot  it  to  the  cart  and  spade ! 
Thou  art  unmeet  to  look  upon  a  king, 
Much  less  to  be  the  father  of  a  king. 

Ale.  You  may  see,  wife,  what  a  goodly  piece 
of  work  you  have  made :  have  I  taught  you 
arsmetry,  as  addiiiori  muUijplliearwnf  the  rule  of 
three,  and  all  for  the  begetting  of  a  boy,  and  to 
be  banished  for  my  labour  1  0  pitiful  hearing  1 — 
Come,  Clesiphon,  follow  me. 

CUi.  Brother,  beware  :  I  oft  have  heard  it  told, 
That  sons  who  do  their  fiithers  scorn  shall  beg 
when  they  be  old. 

Radag.  Hence,  bastard  boy,  for  fear  you  taste 

the  whip  t 

iSsxwii  kuyan  and  CLBnmoH. 

8am.  0  all  you  heavens,  and  you  eternal  powers 

•  Why]  Th6  4ta  of  1694  "Thy." 

t  rmaina\  The4to.  of  1608  "ViUalne." 


That  sway  the  sword  of  justice  in  your  hands, 
(If  mother^s  curses  for*  her  son's  contempt 
May  fill  the  balance  of  your  fury  full,) 
Pour  down  the  tempest  of  your  direful  plagues 
Upon  the  head  of  cursed  Radagon ! 

[A  flame  of  fire  appeara  from  doMoUA,   and 
Radaooh  m  twaUowed.  t 

So  you  are  just :  now  triumph,  Samia  !       [ExU. 

Ragni.  What  exorcising  charm,  or  hateful  hag, 
Hath  ravishdd  the  pride  of  my  delight  ? 
What  tortuous  planets,  or  malevolent 
Conspiring  power,  repining  destiny, 
Hath  made  the  concave  of  the  earth  unclose, 
And  shut  in  ruptures  lovely  Radagon  1 
If  I  be  lord  commander  of  the  clouds, 
King  of  the  earth,  and  sovereign  of  the  seas, 
What  daring  Saturn,  from  his  fiery  den. 
Doth  dart  these  furious  flames  amidst  my  court  ? 
I  am  not  chief,  there  is  more  great  than  I : 
What,  greater  than  th'  Assyrian  Satrapos  ? 
It  may  not  be,  and  yet  I  fear  there  is, 
That  hath  bereft  me  of  my  Radagon. 

Pint  Magut.   Monarch,  and  potentate  of  all 
our  provinces, 
Muse  not  so  much  upon  this  accident, 
Which  is  indeed  nothing  miraculous. 
The  hUl  of  Sicily,  dread  sovereign, 
Sometime  on  sudden  doth  evacuate 
Whole  flakes  of  fire,  and  spews  out  from  below 
The  smoky  brands  that  Vulcan's  bellows  drive : 
Whether  by  winds  encloskl  in  the  earth, 
Or  fracture  of  the  earth  by  rivers'  force, 
Such  chances  as  was  this  are  often  seen ; 
Whole  cities  sunk,  whole  countries  drownM  quite. 
Then  muse  not  at  the  loss  of  Radagon, 
But  firolic  with  the  dalliance  of  your  love. 
Let  cloths  of  purple,  set  with  studs  of  gold, 
EmbellishM  with  all  the  pride  of  earth, 
Be  spread  for  Alvida  to  sit  upon : 
Then  thou,  like  Mars  courting  the  queen  of  love, 
Mayst  drive  away  this  melancholy  fit. 

Rami,  The  proof  is  good  and  philosophical ; 
And  more,  thy  counsel  plausible  and  sweet — 
Come,  lords,  though  Raani  wants  his  Radagon, 
Earth  will  repay  him  many  Radagons^ 
And  Alvida  with  pleasant  looks  revive 
The  heart  that  droops  for  want  of  Radagon. 

(heoM,  When  disobedience  reigneth  in  the  child. 
And  princes*  ears  by  flattery  be  beguil'd ; 
When  laws  do  pass  by  favour,  not  by  truth ; 

♦  for'\  The 4to.  oflSM  "of." 

\  A  flame,  Ac.]  The  4toa.  "  Upcn  this  praier  eke  de- 
parteUif  and  a  flame,"  ftc 
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When  falsehood awarmeth  both  in  old  and  youth; 
When  gold  is  made  a  god  to  wrong  the  poor, 
And  charity  exil'd  from  rich  men*a  door ; 
When  men  by  wit  do  labour  to  disprove 
The  plagues  for  sin  sent  down  by  God  above ; 
When  *  great  men's  ears  are  stopt  to  good  advice. 
And  apt  to  hear  those  tales  that  feed  their  vioe ; 
Woe  to  the  land  t  for  from  the  east  shall  rise 
A  Lamb  of  peaooi  the  scourge  of  vanities. 
The  judge  of  truth,  the  patron  of  the  just, 
Who  soon  will  lay  presumption  in  the  dust. 
And  give  the  humble  poor  their  hearta*  desire, 
And  doom  the  worldlings  to  eternal  fire : 
Repent  all  you  that  hear,  for  fear  of  plaguesL 
0  London,  this  and  more  doth  awarm  in  thee ! 
Repent,  repent,  for  why  t  the  Lord  doth  aee : 
With  trembling  pray,  and  mend  what  is  amiss; 
The  sword  of  justice  drawn  already  is. 

BiUer  Adam  cund  iJu  Smith's  Wife. 

Adaii^X  Why,  but  hear  you,  mistress  :  you 
know  a  woman's  eyes  are  like  a  pair  of  pattens, 
fit  to  save  shoe-leather  in  sunmier,  and  to  keep 
away  the  cold  in  winter ;  so  you  may  like  your 
husband  with  the  one  eye  because  you  are  mar- 
ried, and  me  with  the  other  because  I  am  your 
man.  Alas,  alas  i  think,  mistress,  what  a  thing 
love  is :  why,  M  is  like  to  an  ostry-faggut,('  that» 
once  set  on-fire,  is  as  hardly  quenched  as  the 
bird  crocodile  driven  out  of  her  nest. 

S,  Wife.  Why,  I)  Adam,  cannot  a  woman  wink 
but  she  must  sleep,  and  can  she  not  love  but  she 
must  cry  it  out  at  the  cross  1  Know,  Adam,  I 
love  thee  as  myself,  now  tliat  we  are  together  in 
secret. 

Adam.  Mistress,  these  words  of  yours  are  like 
a  fox-tail  placed  in  a  gentlewoman's  fan,  which, 
as  it  is  light,  so  it  giveth  life  :  0,  these  words  are 
as  sweet  as  a  lily  i  whereupon,  offering  a  boracbio 
of  kisses  to  your  unseemly  personage,  I  entertain 
you  upon  further  acquaintance. 

8.  Wife.  Alas,  my  husband  comes  t 

Adam.  Strike  up  the  drum. 
And  say  no  words  but  mum. 

BtUtr  Vu  Smith. 
Smith.  Sirrah  you,  and  you,  huswife,  well  taken 

•  What}  The4toa  "Where." 
t  f<yr  why]  L  e.  becauee. 

X  Aoam]  The  4toe.  throughout  the  scene  *'  Clown " : 
but  aee  note  t,  p.  119,  mo.  ool. 

I  oitty-faffgot]  L  e.  fhggot  in  a  hoetry:  *'Tou  cannot 
be  content  to  pinch  with  your  small  pots  and  your  osirp- 
foffffot*'*'  Greene's  Quip  /or  an  U^ari  Courtier^  1592, 
Sig.  B  3. 

II  W\y\  The  4to.  of  1694  "Thy."    ' 


together  1  I  have  long  suspected  you,  and  now  I 
am  glad  I  have  found  you  together. 

Adam,  Truly,  sir,  and  I  am  glad  that  I  may  do 
you  any  way  pleasure,  either  in  helping  you  or- 
my  mistress. 

Smith.  Bojf  hear,  and,  knave,  you  shall  know 
it  straight,  I  will  have  you  both  before  the  magia* 
trate,  and  there  have  yon  surely  punished. 

Adam.  Why,  then,  master,  you  are  jealous  1 

Smith.  Jealous,  knave  I  how  osn  I  be  but 
jealous,  to  see  you  ever  so  familiar  together? 
thou  ar^  not  only  content  to  drink  away  my 
goods,  but  to  abuse  my  wife. 

Adam.  Two  good  qualities,  drunkenness  and 
lechery :  but,  master,  are  you  jealoua  ? 

Smith.  Ay,  knave,  and  thou  ehalt  know  it  ere 
I  paaa,  for  I  will  beswlnge  thee  while  this  rope 
will  hold. 

S.  Wife.  My  good  husband,  abuse  him  not,  for 
he  never  proffered  you  any  wrong. 

Smith.  Nay,  whore,  thy  part  shall  not  be  behind. 

Adam.  Why,  suppose,  master,  I  have  offended 
you,  is  it*  lawful  for  the  master  to  beat  the 
servant  for  all  offences  1 

Smith.  Ay,  marry,  is  it,  knave. 

Adam.  Then,  master,  will  I  prove  by  logic  that 
seeing  all  sins  are  to  receive  correction,  the 
master  is  to  be  corrected  of  the  man.  And,  sir, 
I  pray  you,  what  greater  sin  is  than  jealousy  ?  'tis 
like  a  mad  dog  that  for  anger  bites  himself: 
therefore  that  I  may  do  my  duty  to  you,  good 
master,  and  to  make  a  white  sonf  of  you,  I  will 
B0$  beswinge  jealousy  out  of  you  as  you  shall 
love  me  the  better  while  you  live. 

Smith.  What,  beat  thy  master,  knave  1 

Adam.  What,  beat  thy  man,  knave  ?  and,  ay, 
master,  and  double  beat  you,  because  you  are  a 
man  of  credit ;  and  therefore  have  at  you  the 
fairest  for§  forty  pence  1  [Beats  the  Smith. 

Smith.  Alas,  wife,  help,  help  !  my  man  kills  mo. 

•  u  i(]  The  4to.  of  1698  "  it  is." 

t  white  Mfi]  WhiU  ie  an  epithet  of  endearment,  com- 
mon in  our  old  writers:  ao  Heywood  and  Dntr^nio  in 
their  LaU  Lancashire  WUches^  16S4 ;  *'  A  merry  sonf;  now, 
mother,  and  thou  shalt  be  my  white  girle."  Big.  C  8. ; — 
and  Whiting  in  his  Albino  and  Bdlama,  1638  (some 
copies  of  the  poem  have  the  date  1687); 

"  A  votary,  Albino  cai'd  by  name ; 
Not  Fortune's  white  boy,  yet  of  Abby-bloud.**  p.  81. 

In  1644  was  printed  a  small  4to.  tract  entitled  The 
JkvUVs  WHITB  Boyetf  a  mixture  o/tntUieioue  nuUiffn»ntn, 
with  their  Evill  PractiMt  againH  the  Kingdome  and  Parlia' 
mentt  wUh  a  hcUomletie  tack-/uU  of  Knavery,  Popery,  Pr%- 
laey.  Policy,  Treehery,  &c. 

t  so]  Not  in  the  4to.  of  1698. 

I  /or}  The  4to.  of  1608  "of." 
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8,  Wife.  Nay,  eyen  as  you  have  baked,  bo 
brew :  jealoufiy  muat  be  driven  out  by  extremi- 
ties. 

Adam.  And  that  will  I  do,  mistress. 

Smith.  Hold  thy  hand,  Adam ;  and  not  only  I 
foxf;ive  and  forget  all,  but  I  will  give  thee  a  good 
fkrm  to  live  on. 

Adam,  Be  gone,  peasant,  out  of  the  compass  of 
my  farther  wrath,  for  I  am  a  corrector  of  vice ; 
and  at  night  Lwill  bring  home  my  mistreas. 

Smith,  Even  when  you  please,  good  Adam. 

Adam.  When  I  please, — mark  the*  words, — 
'tis  a  lease-parolt  to  have  and  to  hold.  Thou 
shalt  be  mine  for  ever :  and  so  let*s  go  to  the 
ale-house.  [Exeunt. 

Oaeas.  Where  servants  against  masters  do  rebel. 
The  commonweal  may  be  accounted  heU ; 
For  if  the  feet  the  head  shall  hold  in  scorn, 
The  city's  state  will  fall  and  be  forlorn. 
This  error,  London,  waiteth  on  thy  state : 
Servants,  amend,  and,  masters,  leave  to  hate ; 
Let  love  abound,  and  virtue  reign  in  all ; 
So  God  will  hold  his  hand,  that  threateneth  thrall. 

Bnier  the  Merchants  qf  HuxmUtt  the  Master  of  the  Ship, 
and  $<mu  Sailors,  vet  from  the  tea;  wih  them,  the 
GoTomor  of  Joppa. 

Gov.  What  strange  encounters  met  you  on  the 
sea, 
That  thus  your  bark  is  batter'd  by  the  floods. 
And  you  return  thus  sea-wreck'd  as  I  see  ? 

First  Mer.  Most  mighty  Governor,  the  chance 
Ib  strange. 
The  tidings  full  of  wonder  and  amase, 
Which,  better  than  we,  our  Master  can  report. 

Chv.  Master,  discourse  us  all  the  accident. 

Mob,  The  fidr  Triones  with  their  glimmering 
Ught 
Smil'd  at  the  foot  of  dear  Bootea^  wain,§ 
And  in  the  north,||  distingniflhing  the  hours, 
The  loadstar  of  our  course  dispera'd  his  clear ; 
When  to  the  seas  with  blitheful  western  blasts 
We  sail'd  amain,  and  let  the  bowling  fly. 
Scarce  had  we  gone  ten  leagues  from  d^^t  of  land, 
But,  lo,  an  host  of  black  and  sable  douds 
Gan  to  eclipse  Ludna's  silver  fiu» ; 
And,  with  a  hurling  noise  from  forth  the  south. 


•  thel  The  4to.  of  15M  "thy." 

t  taue^NiroI]  "  leaee-Parol,  that  Is,  Lean  per  Parol;  a 
Lease  by  Word  of  Mouth,  to  dJstingoish  it  from  a  Lease 
in  Writing.'*  Oowel's  law  Diet.  (sub.  " Parol*'},  ed.  1787, 

I  ThafWM\  See  note  |),  p.  129,  see.  col. 

I  Booted  vain\  The  4tos.  "  Bootes  a  raine." 

li  nora]  The  4tos.  "wrath." 


A  gust  of  wind  did  rear*  the  bUlows  up. 
Then  scantled  we  our  sails  with  speedy  hands. 
And  took  our  drablers  from  our  bonnets  straight, 
And  severed  our  bonnets  fr^m  ourf  courses : 
Our  topsails  up,  we  truss  our  spritsails  in ; 
But  vainly  strive  they  that  resist  the  heavens. 
For,  lo,  the  waves  incense  them  more  and  more. 
Mounting  with  hideous  roarings  from  the  depth ; 
Our  bark  is  batter'd  by  encountering  storms, 
And  well-nigh  stenmi'd  by  breaking  of  the  floods. 
The  steersman,  pale  and  careful,  holds  his  helm, 
Wherein  the  trust  of  life  and  safety  lay  : 
Till  all  at  once  (a  mortal  tale  to  tell) 
Our  sails  were  split  by  Bisa'sit:  bitter  blast, 
Our  rudder  broke,  and  we  bereft  of  hope. 
There  might  you  see,  with  pale  and  ghastly  looks. 
The  dead  in  thought,  and  doleful  merchants  lift 
Their  eyes  and  hands  unto  their  country's  gods. 
The  goods  we  cast  in  bowels  of  the  sea, 
A  sacrifice  to  *suage  proud  Neptune's  ire. 
Only  alone  a  man  of  Israel, 
A  passenger,  did  under  hatches  lie, 
And  slept  secure,  when  we  for  succour  pray'd  : 
Him  I  awoke,  and  said,  "Why  slumberest  thout 
Arise,  and  pray,  and  call  upon  thy  god ; 
He  will  perhaps  in  pity  look  on  us." 
Then  cast  we  lots  to  know  by  whose  amiss ' 
Our  mischief  came,§  according  to  the  guise ; 
And,  lo,  the  lot  did  unto  Jonas  &11, 
The  Israelite  of  whom  I  told  you  last. 
Then  question  we  his  country  and  his  name ; 
Who  answered  us,  "I  am  an  Hebrew  bom, 
Who  fear  the  Lord  of  heaven  who  made  the  sea. 
And  fled  from  him,  for  which  we  all  are  plagu'd : 
So,  to  assuage  the  fury  of  my  God, 
Take  me  and  cast  my  carcass  in  the  sea; 
Then  shall  this  stormy  wind  and  billow  cease." 
The  heavens  they  know,  the  Hebrew's  god  can  tell. 
How  loath  we  were  to  execute  his  will : 
But  when  no  oars  nor  labour  might  suffice^ 
We  heaVd  the  hapless  Jonas  overboard. 
So  ceas'd  the  storm,  and  calmM  all  the  sea, 
And  we  by  strength  of  oars  recovered  shora 
Chuv,  A  wondrous  chance  of  mighty   conse- 
quence 1 

•  rtar\  The  4to.  of  1598  "raise." 

t  owr\  The4to.  of  1504  '<the." 

X  SiM*«]  The  Bev.  J.  Mitford  (ffatf .  Mag.  for  Maroh 
18S8,  p.  217)  remarks  that  this  word  "had  been  used 
long  before  in  poetry.  Bee  Havdok  the  Dane,  ed.  Madden, 
V.  724; 

•  That  it  ne  began  a  winde  to  rise 
Out  of  the  north,  men  calleth  bi$e,*  Ac."~^ 
'*Bi$e.  A  north  wind."    CotgrsTo's  Diet. 

i  eame]  The  4tos.  of  1594, 1596,  and  1617  "oome." 
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Fwd  Mtr,    Ab,  honoured  b«  the   god    that 
wrought  the  same ! ' 
For  we  have  Tow'd,  that  saw  hia  wondrous  works, 
To  cast  away  pro&nkl  pagausm, 
And  count  the  Hebrew's  god  the  only  god : 
To  him  this  offering  of  the  purest  gold. 
This  myrrh  and  cassia,  freely  I  do  yield. 

Second  M$r,    And  on  his  altar's  fume*  these 
Turkey  cloths. 
This  gassampinet  and  gold,  111  ncrifioe.  [addict. 

Fint  8ai.  To  him  my  heart  tad  thoughts  I  will 
Then  suffer  us,  most  mighty  Governor, 
Within  your  temples  to  do  taorifioe. 

Oov,  You  men  of  Thanus,  follow  me. 
Who  saorifice  unto  thet  Qod  of  heaven ; 
And  welcome,  friends,  to  Joppa's  Governor. 

(heat.  If  wamM  once,  the  ethnics  thus  repent, 
And  at  the  first  their  error  do  lament, 
What  lenselesB  beasts,  devour^  in  their  sin, 
Are  they  whom  long  persuasions  cannot  win  1 
Beware,  ye  western  dties, — where  the  word 
Is  daily  preaehM,  both  at  church  and  board, 
Where  majesty  the  gospel  doth  mainfj^m^ 
Where  preachers,  for  your  good,  themselves  do 

pain,— 
To  dally  long  and  still  protract  the  time ; 
The  Lord  is  just^  and  you  but  dust  and  slime : 
Presume  not  fkr,  delay  not  to  amend ; 
Who  suffereth  long,  will  punish  in  the  end* 
Cast  thy  account,  O  London,  in  this  case, 
Then  judge  what  cause  thou  hast  to  call  for  grace ! 

JoshMietattwA  efikiwkMe  Mfy  upon  ih*  tiagt. 
Jonae,  Lord  of  the  lights  thou  maker  of  the 
world. 
Behold,  thy  hands  of  meroy  rear  me  up  t 
Lo,  from  the  hideous  bowels  of  this  fish 
Thou  hast  retum'd  me  to  the  wishdd  air  t 
Lo,  here,  apparent  witness  of  thy  power. 
The  proud  leviathan  that  scours  the  seas. 
And  from  his  nostrils  showers  out  stormy  floods, 
Whose  bock  resists  the  tempest  of  the  wind. 
Whose  presence  makes  the  scaly  troops  to  shake, 
With  humble  stress  §  of  his  broad-open'd  chaps. 
Hath  lent  me  harbour  in  the  raging  floods  1 
Thus,  though  my  sin  hath  drawn  me  down  to 
death, 

*  fim»l  The  4toa.  "perftune. ' 

t  ffosteanplne]  Does  it  mean  cotton-cloth  T  In  Oot- 
grave's  Diet.  I  find  '*  OoMompine.  The  bumbest  or 
ootton-bush,  the  plant  that  bearee  cotton  or  bumboat." 
Bee^  too,  Florio's  Dkt.  in  **  OoatanpiM  ** «nd  " Oosripina.'' 

t  the]  The4to.  of  1598  "your.*— This  epeeoh  aeema  to 
be  eomewhat  imperfect. 

ft  «(fVM]Q7.  "strotch"? 


Thy  mercy  hath  restore  me  to  lif& 

Bow  ye^  my  knees ;  and  you,  my  bashful  eyes, 

Weep  so  for  grief  as  you  to  water  would. 

In  trouble.  Lord,  I  calidd  uuto  thee. 

Out  of  the  belly  of  the  deepest  hell  ; 

I  cried,  and  thou  didst  hear  my  voice,  O  God  ! 

Tis  thou  hadst  oast  me  down  into  the  deep : 

The  seas  and  floods  did  compass  me  about ; 

I  thought  I  had  beeu  cast  fh>m  out  thy  sight ; 

The  weeds  were  wrapt  about  my*  wretched  head ; 

I  went  unto  the  bottom  of  the  hills : 

But  thou*  0  Lord  my  God,  hast  brought  me  up  t 

On  thee  I  thought  whenas  my  soul  did  £aint : 

My  prayers  did  preasef  before  thy  merqy-seat. 

Then  will  I  pay  my  vows  unto  the  Lord, 

For  whyt  salvation  cometh  from  his  throne. 

Tk$  AngA  appmn. 
Angd.  Jonas,  arise,  get  thee  to  Nineveh, 
And  preach  to  them  the  preachings  that  I  bade  ; 
Haste  thee  to  see  the  will  of  heaven  perform'd. 
/oMOf.  Jehovah,  I  am  prest$  to  do  thy  will — 

iTh€  Ax^  departi. 

What  coast  is  this,  and  where  am  I  arriVdl 
Behold  sweet  Lycus  streaming  in  his  bounds, 
Bearing  the  walls  of  haughty  Nineveh, 
Whereas  three  hundred  towersli  do  tempt  the 

heaven. 
Fkir  are  thylT  walls,  pride  of**  Assyria; 
But,  lo,  thy  sins  have  pieroM  through  the  clouds  I 
Here  will  I  enter  boldly,  since  I  know 
My  God  commands,  whose  power  no  power  resists. 

Oteai,  You  prophets,  leam  by  Jonas  how  to 
Uve; 
Repent  your  sins,  whilst  he  doth  warning  give. 
Who  knows  his  master's  will,  and  doth  it  not. 
Shall  suffer  many  stripes,  full  well  I  wot 

BnUr  Alvxda  in  rich  attire,  idth  ths  Kivo  or  Ciucu, 

oiut  A<r  Ladies. 


Alv.  Ladies,  go  sit  you  down  amidst  this  bower. 
And  let  the  eunuchs  play  you  all  asleep  : 
Put  garlands  made  of  roses  on  your  heads. 
And  play  the  wantons,  whilst  I  talk  a  while. 

Fir&tLady.  Thou  beautiful  of  all  the  world, 
we  wilL  [Ladies  emUr  ike  ftower. 

Alv,  King  of  Cilida,  kind  and  courteous, 

•  my]  The 4to.  oflSM  "thy." 

t  prtam]  i.  e.  press. 

t  For  vBhy]  i.  e.  Becanae. 

I  pra£\  i.  e.  ready. 

y  toiMrt]  The  thz^  ftnt  4tos.  "towns. ' 

Y  fAylThoitos.  "the." 

•♦  pride  qf]  The  4to.  of  IflW  "of  proud.' 
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Like  to  thyself  because  a  lovely  king,  . 
Come,  lay  thee  down  upon  thy  mistress'  knee, 
And  I  will  sing  and  talk  of  loye  to  thee. 

K.  pf  OU.  Most  gracious  paragon  of  excellence, 
It  fits  not  such  an  abject  prince  as  I, 
To  talk  with  Rasni's  paramour  and  loya 
Alv,  To  talk,  sweet  Mend !  who  would  not 
talk  with  thee? 
0,  be  not  coy  1  art  thou  nob  only  fair  ? 
Come,  twine  thine  arms  about  this  snow-white 

neck, 
A  love-nest  for  the  great  Assyrian  king : 
Blushing  I  tell  thee,  fair  Cilician  prince. 
None  but  thyself  can  merit  such  a  grace, 
jr.  of  OiL  Madam,  I  hope  you  mean  not  for  to 

mock  me. 
Alv.   No,  king,  fiur  king^  my  meaniog  is  to 
yoke  thee. 
Hear  me  but  sing  of  love,  then  by  my  sighs^ 
My  tears,  my  glancing  looks,  my  ohangM  cheer. 
Thou  shalt  perceive  how  I  do  hold  thee  dear. 
K.  qf  CiL  Sing,  madam,  if  you  please,  but  love 

in  jest 
Alv,  Nay,  I  will  love,  and  sigh  at  every  rest 

Boauty,  alas,  where  wast  thou  bom. 
Thus  to  hold  thyself  in  soom  ? 
Whenas  Beauty  kiss'd  to  woo  thee, 
Thou  by  Beauty  dost  undo  me: 

Heigh  hOp  despise  me  not ! 

I  and  tbou,  in  sooth,  are  one. 

Fairer  thou,*  I  fairer  none: 

Wanton  thou,  and  wilt  thou,  wanton. 

Yield  a  cruel  heart  to  plant  on  T 

Do  me  rlght^  and  do  me  reason ; 

Cruelty  is  cursM  treason  : 

Heigh-ho,  I  loTe  I  heigh-ho,  I  love  1 
Heigh-ho  1  and  yet  he  ^es  me  not. 

jr.  <tf  CiL  Madam,  your  song  is  passing  passion- 
ate. 
Alv.  And  wilt  thou  not,  then,  pity  my  estate? 
£,  of  (HL    JUk  love  of  them  who  pity  may 

impart. 
Alv.  I  ask  of  thee,  sweet ;  thou  hast  stole  my 

heart. 
K,  of  Oil.  Tour  love  is  fixM  on  a  greater  king. 
Alv»  Tut,  women*B  love  it  is  a  fickle  thing. 
I  love  my  Rasni  for  his  +  dignity, 
I  love  Cilician  king  for  his  sweet  eye ; 
I  love  my  Rasni  since  he  rules  the  world. 

But  more  I  love  this  kingly  little  world. 

[Bmbraetihim. 
How  sweet  he  looks  !  0,  were  I  Cynthia's  fere,  % 

*  Fairer  thou]  "Should  it  be  <  Fairest  tAouV"  Walker's 
Crit.  Exam.  <\f(h€  text  of  Shakespeare,  Ac,  L  69. 
t  Ai*]  Theitoa.  "my." 
X  J'^f]  •  0.  companion,— oqual. 


JLnd  thou  Endymion,  I  should  hold  thee  dear : 
Thus  should  mine  arms  be  spread  about  thy  neck, 

[Embracei  hie  neck. 

Thus  would  I  kiss  my  love  at  every  beck ; 

[KUaee  him. 

Thus  would  I  sigh  to  see  thee  sweetly  sleep, 
JLnd  if  thou  wak'dst  not  soon,  thus  would  I  weep ; 
JLnd  thus,  and  thus,  and  thus,  thus  much  I  love 
thee.  [Kittes  him, 

K,  of  CiL  For  all  these  vows,  beshrew  me^  if  I 
prove  ye  :* 
My  faith  unto  my  king  shall  not  be  fiils'd. 
Ah,  Good  Lord,  how  men  are  coy  when  they 

are  crav'd  1 
K.  of  CU.  Madam,  behold  our  king  approachoth 

nigh. 
Alv,  Thou  art  Endymion,  then,  no  more :  heigh- 
ho,  for  him  I  die ! 

IFamttt  ichUe  pointing  at  th4  Euro  of  Ciuclu 

SnUr  Basni,  wiih  hie  Kings,  Lords,  and  Magi. 

Ratni,  What  ails  the  centre  of  my  happiness, 
Whereon  depends  the  heaven  of  my  delight  ? 
Thine  eyes  the  motors  to  command  my  world. 
Thy  hands  the  axierf  to  maintain  my  world. 
Thy  smiles  the  prime  and  spring-tide  of  my  world. 
Thy  frowns  the  winter  to  afflict  mjt  world. 
Thou  queen  of  me,  I  king  of  all  the  world  ! 

Alv.  Ah  feeble  eyes,  lift  up,  and  look  on  him ! 

[AieeM  at  out  qf  a  trance. 

Is  Basni  here?  then  droop  no  more,  poor  heart. — 
0,  how  I  fednted  when  I  wanted  thee ! 

[Smbraeet  Aim. 

How  fifdn  am  I,  now  I  may  look  on  thee  I 
How  glorious  is  my  Rasni,  how  divine  ! — 
Eunuchs,  play  hymns  to  praise  his  deity : 
He  is  my  Jove,  and  I  his  Juno  am. 

Riuni.  Sun-bright  as  is  the  eye  of  summer's  day 
Whenas  he  suits  his  pennons^  all  in  gold 
To  woo  his  Leda  in  a  swan-like  shape ; 
Seemly  as  Galatea||  for  thy  white ; 
Rose-coloured,  lily,  lovely,  wanton,  kind, 
Be  thou  the  labyrinth  to  tangle  love. 
Whilst  I  command  the  crown  from  Venus'  crest, 
And  pull  Orion'sH  girdle  from  his  loins, 
Enchas'd  with  carbuncles  and  diamonds^ 
To  beautify  fair  JUvida,  my  love. — 

*  ye\  The  4toe.  "you":  but  hero  a  rhyme  was  in- 
tended. 

t  axitr']  i.  e.  axis. 

X  my]  The4t08.  "the." 

I  hi*  prntumey  The  correction  of  the  Rev.  J.  M itford, 
Gent.  Mag.  for  March  1833,  p.  216.— The  4toB.  "Bpenori." 

B  Oalaiea}  The4tos.  "Galbocia." 

IT  Orion's]  The4toe.  "Onoris." 
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Flay,  eunuohs,  sing  in  honour  of  her  name ; 
Yet  look  not,  slaves,  upon  her  wooing  eyne. 
For  she  is  fair  Ludna  to  your  kiog^ 
But  fieroe  Medusa  to  your  baser  eye. 
Ah.  What  if  I  slept,  where  should  my  pillow 

be! 
Jtami  Within  my  boflom,  nymph,  not  on  my 

knee: 
Sleep,  like  the  smiling  purity  of  hesTen, 
When  mildest  wind  is  loth  to  blend*  the  peace ; 
Meanwhile  myf  balm$  shall  from  thy  breath 

■rise; 
And  while  these  olosuree  of  thy  lamps  be  shut, 
My  soul  may  have  his  peace  from  fancy's  war. — 
This  is  my  Morui^  and  I  her  Cephalua : — 
Wake  not  too  soon,  sweet  nymph,  my  loTe  is 

won. — 
Gaiti£b,||  why  stay  your  strains)  why  tempt  you 

me? 

BnUr  tJU  Prieeta  of  the  Ban,  wUh  rnitret  en  thdr  keadtt 
earrjfinffjbrt  in  thdr  kands. 

Firti  Prieti.  Ail  hail  unto  th'  Assyrian  deity  ! 

RamiL  Priests,  why  presume  you  to  disturb 
my  peace  ?  [peace. 

Firtt'Priett,  Rasni,  the  Destinies  disturb  thy 
Behold,  amidst  the  ady  tail  of  our  gods, 
Our  mighty  gods,  the  patrons  of  our  war, 
The  ghosts**  of  dead  men  howling  walk  about. 
Crying  "  Vce,  vcb,  woe  to  this  dty,  woe  I " 
The  statuesft  of  our  gods  are  thrown  down,* 
And  streams  of  blood  our  altars  do  distain. 

Alv.  [Btarting  iip.]  Alas,  my  lord,  what  tidings 
do  I  hear? 
Shall  I  be  slain? 

Batni,  Who  tempteth  AWidat 
Go,  break  me  up  the  brazen  doors^t  of  dreams. 
And  bind  me  cursM  Morpheus  in  a  chain. 
And  fetter  all  the  fimdes  of  the  night. 
Because  they  do  disturb  my  Alvida. 

lA  hand  flrom  out  a  daud  thrtatem  vUh  a 
burning  tword. 

K.  oj"  CiL    Behold,  dread  prince,  a  burning 
sword  from  hearen. 
Which  by  a  threatening  arm  is  brandishM  t 

*  Umd]  See  note  %,  p.  124,  fii-tt  col. 

t  my]  The4toe.  "thy." 

t  halm]  The  4to.  of  1598  "blame." 

I  Morn]  The  4to«.  •'Morane." 

H  OaUiffi]  The  4toa.  *'  Catnies." 

Y  adyti]  The  4tos.  "addittes"  and  "addites":  from 
the  Lafin,  adytum^  the  innermoat  part  of  a  temple. 

«•  ghOiU]  The  4to.  of  1M8  *<ghoet." 

ft  ttahUM]  The  three  first  4to8.  "  atotutes."— In  this  line 
"  thrown  "  would  seem  to  be  a  dissyllable. 

XX  doori]  The  4to.  of  1698  "  walles." 


i.  What,  am  I  threatened,  then,  amidst 

my  throne  ? 
Sages,  you  Msgi,  speak ;  what  meaneth  this  1 

FirU  Magut.  These  are  but  clammy  exhalations. 
Or  retrograde  conjunctions  of  the  stars, 
Or  oppositions  of  the  greater  lights^ 
Or  radiations*  finding  matter  fit. 
That  in  the  starry  sphere  kindled  be  ;f 
Matters  betokening  dangers  to  thy  foes^ 
But  peace  and  honour  to  my  lord  the  king. 
MatiU.  Then  firolic,  viceroys,  kings,  and  poten- 

Utes; 
Drive  all  vain  fimdes  from  your  feeble  minds. 
Priests,  go  and  pray,  whilst  I  prepare  my  feast, 
Where  Alvida  and  I,  in  pearl  and  gold. 
Will  quaff  unto  our  nobles  richest  wine. 
In  spite  of  fortune,  fkte,  or  destiny.         [SxnmL 
0»$at.  Woe  to  the  trains  of  women's  foolish  lust, 
In  wedlock-rites  that  yield  but  little  trust, 
That  vow  to  one^  yet  common  be  to  all  t 
Take  warning,  wantons ;  pride  will  have  a  fall 
Woe  to  the  land  where  warnings  profit  nought  1 
Who  say  that  nature  God's  decrees  hath  wrought ; 
Who  build  (m  ikte,  and  leave  the  corner-stone. 
The  God  of  gods,  sweet  Christ,  the  only  one. 
If  such  escapee,  0  London,  reign  in  thee, 
Repent,  for  whyt  each  sin  shall  punish'd  be  : 
Repent,  amend,  repent,  the  hour  is  nigh; 
Defer  not  time;  who  knows  when  he  shall  die  t 

MnUr  ent  dad  in  Derfl'a  attin. 

JOev.  Longer  lives  a  merry  man  than  a  sad ;  and 
because  I  mean  to  make  myself  pleasant  this 
night,  I  have  put  myself  into  this  attire,  to  make 
a  clown  afraid  that  paaseth  this  way :  for  of  late 
there  have  appeared  many  strange  apparitions,  to 
the  great  fear  and  terror  of  the  dtizens. — 0,  here 
my  young  master  comes. 

SiUer  Adam  and  tJU  Smith's  Wife. 

Adam.  Fear  not,  mlBtress,  I'll  bring  you  safe 
home :  if  my  master  frown,  then  will  I  stamp  and 
stare ;  and  if  all  be  not  well  then,  why  then  to- 
morrow mom  put  out  mine  eyes  clean  with  forty 
pound. 

&  Wife,  0,  but,  Adam,  I  am  afraid  to  walk  so 
late,  because  of  the  spirits  that  appear  in  the  city. 

Adam,  What,  are  you  afraid  of  spirits  ?  Armed 


*  radiaiiont]  The4tos.  "radiatroiis." 

t  mat  in  tht  tiarry  tphtr*  kindUd  be]  Here  " sphere"  is 
a  dissyllable:  see  Walker's  Aa4wpe(i9iff'«  Versification,  iio., 
p.  146. 

X  for  tpAy]  i.  e.  because. 
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as  I  am,  with  ale  and  nutmegs,  turn  me  loose  to 
all  the  derils  in  hell. 

8,  Wife.  Alas,  Adam>  Adam !  the  devil,  the 
devil ! 

Adam.  The  devil,  mistress !  fly  you  for  your 
safeguard;  [Bxit  S.  Wife.]  let  me  alone;  the  devU 
and  I  will  deal  well  enough,  if  he  have  any 
honesty  at  all  in  him  :  I'll  either  win  him  with  a 
smooth  tale,  or  else  with  a  toast  and  a  cup  of  ale. 

Dev.  [tinging.] 

O,  O,  O,  O,  fkln  would  I  be. 
If  that  my  kia^om  ftilflU'd  I  might  mo  I 
0,  O.  O,  O  I 

Adam.*  Surely,  this  is  a  merry  devO,  and  I 
believe  he  is  one  of  Luoifer's  minstrels;  hath  a 
sweet  voice ;  now  surely,  surely,  he  may  sing  to 
a  pair  of  tongs  and  a  bag-pipe. 

Dev,  O,  thou  art  he  that  I  seek  for. 

Adam.  Spritua  taniue  t — Away  from  me,  Satan  t 
I  have  nothing  to  do  with  thee. 

Dev,  0  villain,  thou  art  mine  1 

Adam.  Ntmnmupainu  / — ^I  bless  me  from  thee, 
and  I  coxgure  thee  to  tell  me  who  thou  art 

Dev,  1  am  the  spirit  of  the  dead  man  that  was 
slain  in  thy  company  when  we  were  drunk  toge- 
ther at  the  ale.f 

Adam,  By  my  troth,  sir,  I  cry  you  mercy; 
your  face  is  so  changed  that  I  had  quite  forgotten 
you :  well,  master  devil,  we  have  tossed  over 
many  a  pot  of  ale  together.  [hell. 

Dev.  And  therefore  must  thou  go  with  me  to 

Adam,  [aside.]  1  have  a  policy  to  shift  him, 
for  I  know  he  comes  out  of  a  hot  plaoe^  and  I 
know  myselfyt  the  smith  and  the  devU  hath  a  dry 
tooth  in  his  head :  therefore  will  I  leave  him 
asleep^  and  run  my  way. 

Dev,  Corner  art  thou  ready  t 

Adam,  Faith,  sir,  my  old  friend,  and  now  good- 
man  devil,  you  know  you  and  I  have  been  tossing 
many  a  good  cup  of  ale :  your  nose  is  grown  very 

*  Adam]  The  4tos.  here,  and  throughout  the  rest  of 
the  Boeae  *'  down" :  see  note  fv  p.  119,  aoa  ooL 

t  Mcofa]  "laimec  If  thou  wilt  go  with  me  to  the  a<(- 
ko¥$e,  so ;  if  not,  thou  art  an  Hobrow,  a  Jew,  and  not 
worth  the  name  of  Christian. 

Spted.  Why? 

Lmmee,  Becaiue  thou  hast  not  ao  much  charity  in  thee 
•BtogotoOUaU  with  a  Chriitian." 

It  is  plain  that  in  the  passage  of  our  toxt,  as  well  as  in 
that  Just  quoted  fVom  Shakespeare's  Tieo  OmUenkm  of 
Vtrona  (act  ii.  so.  5.X  **  the  ale"  is  put  for  the  ale-house. 
Oenerally,  however,  in  our  early  writers  '*the  ale" 
means  a  festival  where  teuch  ale  was  drunk:  hence 
bride-ales,  church-ales,  clerk-ales,  &o. 

t  and  J  know  mytdf,  Ac.]  Le.  (if  there  be  no  oormptionX 
*'  And  I  know  by  myself  that  both  the  smith  and  the 
devU  hath,'  Ac 


1 


rich :  what  say  you,  will  you  take  a  pot  of  ale 
now  at  my  hands  ?  Hell  is  like  a  smith's  forge, 
full  of  water,  and  yet  ever  athirst. 

Dev.  No  ale,  villain;  spirits  cannot  drink: 
come,  get  upon  my  back,  that  I  may  carry  thee. 

Adam.  Tou  know  I  am  a  smith,  sir :  let  me 
look  whether  you  be  well  shod  or  no ;  for  if  you 
want  a  shoe,  a  remove,  or  the  clinching  of  a  nail, 
I  am  at  your  conunand. 

Dev.  Thou  hast  never  a  shoe  fit  for  me. 

Adam.  Why,  sir,  we  shoe  homed  beasts,  as 
well  as  you. — [^Atide.]  O  good  Lord  t  let  me  sit 
down  and  laugh ;  hath  never  a  oloven  foot :  a 
devil,  quoth  he !  I'll  use  Sfritue  aamifkt  nor  JVomi> 
nut  patrw  no  more  to  him,  I  warrant  you;  Til 
do  more  good  upon  him  with  my  cudgel :  now 
will  I  sit  me  down,  and  become  justice  of  peace 
to  the  deviL 

Dev.  Come,  art  thou  ready  ? 

Adam.  I  am  ready;  and  with  this  cudgel  I  will 
conjure  thee.  [Beats  him. 

Dev.  0,  hold  thy  hand  1  thou  killest  me,  thou 
killestme!  [Bxit. 

Adam.  Then  may  I  count  myself,  I  think,  a 
tall*  man,  that  am  able  to  kill  a  devil :  now  who 
dare  deal  with  me  in  the  parish  f  or  what  wench 
in  Nineveh  will  not  love  me,  when  they  say, 
"  There  goes  he  that  beat  the  devil "  t         [BxU. 

Alter  Thkastbulub. 
Thrat.  Loath*d  is  the  life  that  now  enforced  I 
lead; 
But  since  necessity  will  have  it  so, 
(Necessity  itt  doth  command  the  gods,) 
Through  every  coast  and  comer  now  I  pry, 
To  pilfer  what  I  can  to  buy  me  meat 
Here  have  I  got  a  cloak,  not  over  old. 
Which  will  afford  some  little  sustenanoe: 
Now  will  I  to  the  broking  Usurer, 
To  make  exchange  of  ware  for  ready  coin. 

Bntfr  Axx»K,  Samia,  and  Cubsipbgv. 

Ale.  Wife,  bid  the  trumpets  sound,  a  priae,  a 
prize  1  mark  the  posy :  I  cut  this  from  a  new- 
married  wife  by  the  help  of  a  hom-thumbf  and 
a  knife, — six  shillings,  four  pence. 

Sam.  The  better  luck  ours :  but  what  have  we 
here,  cast  apparel  t  Come  away,  man,  the  Usurer 
18  near :  this  is  dead  ware,  let  it  not  bide  on  our 
handa 

•  talt]  i.  e.  bold,  brave. 

t  «1  Qy-  "  that "  (the  Ma  having  had  "r  '0? 

i  homlhumb]  An  implement  used  by  cut-purses ;  a 
ca^o  of  horn,  put  on  the  thumb,  to  receive  the  edge  of 
the  knife,  during  their  operations. 
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Tkrat.  [ande.'}   Here  are  my  partnen  in  mj 
poverty, 
Enforo'd  to  seek  tbeir  fortunes  ai  I  do : 
Alas,  that  few  men  should  possess  the  wealth, 
And  many  souls  be  foro'd  to  beg  or  steal  I — 
Aloon,  well  met 

AU,  Fellow  beggar,  whither  nowl 

iZ%nu.  To  the  Usurer,  to  get  gold  on  commo- 
dity. 

Ale.  And  I  to  the  same  place,  to  get  a  yent  for 
my  TiUany.  See  where  the  old  crust  comee :  let 
us  salute  him. 

JBnter  Usarsr. 
Qod  speed,  sir :  may  a  man  abuse  your  patience 
upon  a  pawn  T 

Uturer,  Friend,  let  me  see  it 

Ale.  Ecee  Hgmtm  I  a  fair  doublet  and  hose, 
new-bought  out  of  the  pilferer's  shop,  [and]  a 
handsome  cloak. 

Unurer.  How  were  they  gotten  ? 

Thtoi.  How  catoh  the  fishermen  fish  ?  Master, 
take  them  as  you  think  them  worth  :  we  leave 
all  to  your  oonsdenoe. 

Utwrtr.  Honest  men,  toward  men,  good  men, 
my  Mends,  like  to  prove  good  members,  use  me, 
command  me;  I  will  maintain  your  credits. 
There's  money:  now  spend  not  your  time  in 
idleness;  bring  me  commodity;  I  have  crowns 
for  you :  there  is  two  shillings  for  thee,  and  six 
shillings  for  thee.  [Oivei  money. 

AU.  Il  bargain. — Now,  Samia,  have  at  it  for  a 
new  smock  1 — Come,  let  us  to  the  spring  of  the 
Cest  liquor :  whikt  this  lasts,  trUlill  t 

Utwrtr.  Good  fellows,  preper  fellows,  my  com- 
panions, farewell :  I  have  a  pot  for  you. 

Sam,  [atide].  If  he  could  spare  it. 

BnUr  JovAB. 
Jtmoi.  Repent,  ye  men  of  Nineveh,  repent ! 
The  day  of  horror  and  of  torment*  comes ; 
When  greedy  hearts  shall  glutted  be  with  fire, 
Whenas  corruptions  veil'd  shall  be  immask'd. 
When  briberies  shall  be  repaid  with  bane. 
When  whoredoms  shall  be  recompens'd  in  hell, 
When  riot  shall  with  rigour  be  rewarded, 
Whenas  neglect  of  truth,  contempt  of  Qod, 
Disdain  of  poor  men,  fatherless,  and  sick, 
Shall  be  rewarded  with  a  bitter  plague. 
Repent,  ye  men  of  Nineveh,  repent  I 
The  Lord  hath  spoke,  and  I  do  cry  it  out; 
There  are  as  yet  but  forty  days  remaining, 
And  then  shall  Nineveh  be  overthrown : 

*  horror  and  qftormeni]  The  4to.  of  1508  "Judgment." 


Repent,  ye  men  of  Nineveh,  repent  I 

There  are  as  yet  but  forty  days  remaining, 

And  then  shall  Nineveh  be  overthrown.      [Exit. 

Uturer.  Confus'd  in  thought,  O,  whither  shall 
I  wend?  [£xi$. 

Thrat.  My  conscience  cries,  that  I  have  done 

Ale.  O  Qod  of  heaven,  'gainst  thee  have  I 

offended  1 
8am,  Asham'd  of  my  misdeeds,  where  shall  I 

hide  me  ? 
C2et.  Father,  methinks  this  word  '^ repeat"  is 
good  : 
He  that  [doth]  punish  disobedience 
Doth  hold  a  scourge  for  every  privy  &nlt. 

[BxU  with  Aloow  and  Samu. 

Oteoi.  Look,  London,  look ;  with  inward  eyes 
behold 
What  lessons  the  events  do  here  unfold. 
Sin  grown  to  pride,  to  misery  is  thrall : 
The  waming-bell  is  rung,  beware  to  falL 
Te  worldly  men,  whom  wealth  doth  lift  on  high. 
Beware  and  fear,  for  worldly  men  must  die. 
The  time  shall  come,  where  least  suspect*  remains, 
The  sword  shall  light  upon  the  wisest  brains ; 
The  head  that  deems  to  overtop  the  sky. 
Shall  perish  in  his  human  policy. 
Lo,  I  have  said,  when  I  have  said  the  truth, 
When  will  is  law,  when  folly  guideth  youth. 
When  show  of  seal  is  prank'd  in  robes  of  zeal. 
When  ministers  powlf  the  pride  of  common-weal. 
When  law  is  made  a  labyrinth  of  strife, 
When  honour  yields  him  friend  to  wicked  life, 
When  princes  hear  by  others'  ears  their  folly, 
When  usury  is  most  accounted  holy. 
If  these  shallj:  hap,  as  would  to  Qod  they  might 

not^ 
The  plague  is  near :  I  speak,  although  I  write  not. 

BfUer  (Ae  Axtgtil. 
Angd,  Oseas. 

Omcu.  Lord? 

AngeL   Now  hath  thine  eye$  perus'd  these 
heinous  siiil. 
Hateful  unto  the  mighty  Lord  of  hosts. 
The  time  is  come,  their  sins  are  waxen  ripe, 
And  though  the  Lord  forewarns^  yet  they  repent 

not ; 
Custom  of  sin  hath  harden'd  all  their  hearts. 
Now  comes  revenge,  armM  with  mighty  plagues. 
To  punish  all  that  live  in  Nineveh ; 

*  MmMer]  The  4to.  of  1598  "rMpeot. ' 
t  jpowl]  i.  e.  poIL 

I  thaU]  The  4to.  of  1598  "abonld." 
§  dy«]The4tos.  "oyes." 
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For  Qod  is  just  as  he  is  merdful, 

And  doubtless  plagues  all  such  as  scorn  repent 

Thou  ahalt  not  see  the  desolation 

That  fidls  unto  these  cunM  Ninevites, 

But  ahalt  return  to  great  Jerusalem, 

And  preach  unto  the  people  of  thy  God 

What  mighty  plagues  are  incident  to  sin, 

Unless  repentance  mitigate  his  ire : 

Bapt  in  the  spirit^  as  thou  wert  hither  brought^ 

I'll  seat  thee  in  Judna's  proTinoes. 

Fear  not^  Oseas,  then  to  preach  the  word. 

Oteat.  The  will  of  the  Lord  be  done  1 

[OaiAS  it  taken  away  &y  the  AngeL 

BiiUr  BjJBun  vith  hit  Kings,  Mogl,  Lords,  and  Attendants ; 
Alyxda  and  her  Ladies ;  to  a  banqueL 
Bami,  So,  viceroys,  you  have  plea^d  me  passing 

well; 
These  curious  cates  are  gracious  in  mine  ^e, 
But  these  borachios  of  the  richest  wine 
Ifako  me  to  think  how  blithesome  we  will  be. — 
Seat  thee,  fiedr  Juno,  in  the  royal  throne, 
And  I  will  serve  thee  to  see*  thy  fiioe, 
That,  feeding  on  the  beauty  of  thy  looks, 
My  stomach  and  mine  eyes  may  both  be  fiU'd. — 
Come,  lordings,  seat  you,  fellow-mates  at  feast* 
And  frolic,  wags ;  this  is  a  day  of  glee : 
This  banquet  is  for  brigbtsome  Alvida.       [wine, 
111  have  them  skinkf  my  standing-bowls  with^ 
And  no  man  drink  but  qnaff$  a  whole||  carouse 
Unto  the  health  of  beauteous  Alvida : 
For  whoso  riseth  horn  this  feast  not  drunk, 
As  I  am  Baani,  Nineveh's  great  kiog. 
Shall  die  the  death  as  traitor  to  myself. 
For  that,  he  scorns  the  health  of  Alvida. 

K.  of  Oil  That  will  I  never  do,  my  lord, 
Therefore  with  favour,  fortune  to  your  grace, 
Carouse  unto  the  health  of  Alvida.      [pledge : — 

Rami.  Gramercy,  lording,  here  I  take   thy 
And,  Crete,  to  thee  a  bowl  of  Greekish  wine, 
Here  to  the  health  of  Alvida.  U 

K.  of  CreU,  Let  come,  my  lord. — Jack  skinker, 
fiU  it  full ; 
A  **  pledge  unto  the  health  of  heavenly  Alvida. 

Ratni,  Vassals,  attendant  on  our  royal  feast, 
Drink  you,  I  say,  unto  my  lover's  health  : 

•  Ih^toeee]  Qy.  "thee  but  to  tee  "? 

f  tkink]  I.  e.  fill :  it  generally  means,  to  draw,  pear 
outk  or  serve  liquor.    Saxon  fcencau. 

t  with]  The4to.  of  1508  "of." 

§  but  gnaff]  i.  e.  without  quaffing. 

II  whoU]  The4to.  of  15S8  "  fuU.** 

^  Alvida]  Qy.  "heavenly  Alvida"^  and  (miit  that  epi- 
thet iu  the  next  speech T— Did  the  author  f  rgol  here  that 
the  King  of  Crete  bad  been  banished  by  RuHnif  soe  p.  118, 
sec  col. 

••  A]  The  4ta  of  1598  "  L" 


Let  none  that  is  in  Basni's  royal  court 
Gk>  this  night  safe  and  sober  to  his  bed.* 

Alter  Adam. 

Adam-f  This  way  he  is,  and  here  will  I  speak 
with  him. 

Fint  Lord.  Fellow,  whither  preesest  thou  1 

Adam.  I  press  nobody,  sir;  I  am  going  to 
speak  with  a  friend  of  mine. 

Firtt  Lord.  Why,  slave,  here  is  none  but  the 
king,  and  his  viceroys. 

Adam.  The  king  I  marry,  sir,  l^e  is  the  man  I 
would  speak  withaL 

First  Lord.  Why,  callest  him  a  friend  of  thine  f 

Adam.  Ay,  marry  do  I,  sir ;  for  if  he  be  not 
my  friend,  FU  make  him  my  friend,  ere  he  and  I 
pass. 

First  Lord.  Away,  vassal,  be  gone  !  thou  speak 
unto  the  king ! 

Adam.  Ay,  many,  will  I,  sir ;  an  if  he  were  a 
king  of  velvet,  I  will  talk  to  him. 

Beuni.  What  ib  the  matter  there  f  what  noise 
is  thatt 

Adam.  A  boon,  my  liege,  a  boon,  my  liege  ! 

Ratni.  What  is  it  that  great  Basni  will  not 
grant, 
This  day,  unto  the  meanest  of  his  land, 
In  honour  of  his  beauteous  Alvida? 
Come  hither,  swain ;  what  is  it  that  thou  cravest? 

Adam.  Faith,  sir,  nothing,  but  to  speak  a  few 
sentences  to  your  worship. 

Rasni,  Say,  what  lb  it  ? 

Adam.  I  am  sure,  sir,  you  have  heard  of  the 
spirits  that  walk  in  the  city  here. 

Rami.  Ay,  what  of  that  f 

Adam.  Truly,  sir,  I  have  an  oration  to  tell  you 
of  one  of  them ;  and  this  it  is. 

Alv.  Why  goest  not  forward  with  thy  tale  ? 

Adam.  Faith,  mistress,  I  feel  an  imperfection 

in  my  voice,  a  disease  that  often  troubles  me; 

but,  alas,  easily  mended ;  a  cup  of  ale  or  a  cup  of 

wine  will  serve  the  turn. 

Alv.  Fill  him  a  bowl,  and  let  him  want  no 

drink. 
Adam.  0,  what  a  precious  word  was    that^ 
''  And  let  him  want  no  drink  "  I  [Drink  given  to 


*  Let  none  that  it  in  RatnCt  royal  court 
Qo  thit  night  tafe  and  noher  to  hi*  bel.]  A  recollection 
of  Fielding's  Tom  Thwnb  ia  hero  forced  upon  us ; 
'*  King.  To-day  it  is  our  pleasure  to  be  drunk. 

And  Uiis  our  queen  shall  be  as  drunk  as  we." 

Act  i.  so.  2. 
t  Adam]  The  4tos.  throughout  the  scone  "Clown*': 
see  note  t*  P<  119,  sec.  ool. 
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Adam.]  Well,  lir,  now  111  tell  you  forth  my  tale. 
Sir,  as  I  was  coming  alongst  the  pori-royal*  of 
Niueveh,  there  appeared  to  me  a  great  deyil,  and 
ati  hard-favoured  a  devil  as  ever  I  saw ;  nay,  sir, 
he  was  a  cuckoldly  doTll,  for  he  had  homa  on 
his  head.  This  devil,  mark  yon  now,  preeseih 
upon  me,  and,  sir,  indeed  I  charged  him  with  my 
pikestaff;  but  when  that  would  not  serve,  I  came 
upon  him  with  Sprttua  aarUutf — why,  it  had  been 
able  to  have  put  Lucifer  out  of  his  wits :  when  I 
saw  my  charm  would  not  serve,  I  was  in  such  a 
perplexity,  that  sixpenny-worth  of  juniper  would 
not  have  made  the  place  sweet  again. 

Alt.  Why,  fellow,  wert  thou  so  afraid  1 

Adam,  0  mistress,  had  you  been  there  and 
seen,  his  very  sight  had  made  you  shift  a  clean 
smock  1  I  promise  you,  though  1  were  a  man,  and 
counted  a  tallf  fellow,  yet  my  kundress  called 
me  slovenly  knave  the  next  day. 

Rami,  A  pleasant  slave. — Forward,  sirrah,  on 
with  thy  tale. 

Adam.  Faith,  sir,  but  I  remember  a  word  that 
my  mistress  your  bed-fellow  spoke. 

Jtatni.  What  was  that,  fellow ! 

Adam.  0,  sir,  a  word  of  comfort,  a  precious 
word — "  And  let  him  want  no  drink." 

JUuni.  Her  word  is  law ;  and  thou  shalt  want 
no  drink.  [Drink  given  to  Adam. 

Adam.  Then,  sir,  this  devil  came  upon  me,  and 
would  not  be  persuaded,  but  he  would  needs 
carry  me  to  helL  I  proffered  him  a  cup  of  ale, 
thinking,  because  he  came  out  of  :t  ^  ^'^^  &  place, 
that  he  was  thirsty ;  but  the  devil  was  not  dry, 
and  therefore  the  more  sorry  was  I.  Well,  there 
was  no  remedy,  but  I  must  with  him  to  hell: 
and  at  last  I  cast  mine  eye  aside ;  if  you  knew 
what  I  spied,  you  would  laugh,  sir;  I  looked 
from  top  to  toe,  and  he  had  no  doven  feet. 
Then  I  ruffled  up  my  hair,  and  set  my  cap  on  the 
one  side,  and,  ^ir,  grew  to  be  a  justice  of  peace  to 
the  devil :  at  last  in  a  great  fume,  as  I  am  very 
choleric,  and  sometimes  so  hot  in  my  fustian  $ 
fumes  that  no  man  can  abide  within  twenty  yards 
of  me,  I  start  up,  and  so  bombasted  the  devil, 
that,  sir,  he  cried  out  and  ran  away. 

Alv.  This  pleasant  knave  hath  made  me  laugh 
my  fill. 


«( 


port 


*  port^royal]  The  4toa.    "part  ryuale,"  and 
ryualt" 

t  tall]  i  e.  bold,  brave. 

t  out  of]  The  4to.  of  1698  "  flrom." 
'    (  fustian]  The  4to.  of  1594  "fastin  " ;  the  other  4to8 
"fuatin." 


Rasni,  now  Alvida  begins  her  quaff. 
And  drinks  a  full  carouse  unto  her  king. 

RamU,  A*   pledge,  my  love^   as    heartyf  as 
great  Jove 
Drunk  when  hii  Juno  heav'd  a  bowl  to  him. — 
Frolic,  my  lords  \X  let  ali  the  standards  walk ;  $ 
Ply  it,  till  every  man  hath  ta*en  his  load. — 
How  now,  sirrah,  what|l  cheer  f     we  have  no 
words  of  you. 

Adam,  Truly,  sir,  I  was  in  a  brown  study 
about  my  mistress. 

Alv.  About  me  I  for  what  ? 

Adam.  Truly,  mistress,  to  think  what  a  golden 
sentence  you  did  speak ;  all  the  philoeophers  in 
the  world  could  not  have  said  more ; — "  What, 
oome,  let  him  want  no  drink."    O,  wise  speech  I 

Alv,  Villains,  why  skink^  you  not  unto  this 

fellow  1 

He  makes  me  blithe  and  merry  in  my  thoughts  : 

Heard  you  not  that  the  king  hath  given  command, 

That  all  be  drunk  this  day  within  his  court 

In  quaffing  to  the  health  of  Alvida  ? 

[Drink  given  to  Asam. 

Al^  JOJTAS. 

JonoM.  Repent,**  ye  men  of  Nineveh,  repent  1 
The  Lord  hath  spokeyft  and  I  do  cry  it  out. 
There  are  as  yet  but  forty  days  remaining, 
And  then  shall  Nineveh  be  overthrown  : 
Repent,  ye  men  of  Nineveh,  repent  1 

Batni.  What  fellow's  this,  that  thus  disturbs 
our  feast 
With  outcries  and  alarums  to  repent  ? 

Adam,  0,  sir,  'tis  one  Goodman  Jonas,  that  is 
come  from  Jericho ;  and  surely  I  think  he  hath 
seen  some  spirit  by  the  way,  and  is  fidlen  out  of 
his  wits,  for  he  never  leaves  crying  night  nor  day. 
My  master  heard  him,  and  he  shut  up  his  shop, 
gave  me  my  indenture,  and  he  and  his  wife  do 
nothing  but  fast  and  pray. 

Jonas.  Repent,  ye  men  of  Nineveh,  repent  f 

Rami  Come  hither,  fellow :  what  art,  and  from 
whence  comest  thou  ? 

JonoM,  Rasni,  I  am  a  prophet  of  the  Lord, 
Sent  hither  by  the  mighty  Qod  of  hosts 
To  cry  destruction  to  the  Ninevites. 

•  ^]Th6  4to.  of  1698  "I.- 

t  htarty]  The  4to.  of  1694  "  bardie.** 

t  lord*]  The  4tofc  "lord." 

I  the  slawlardM  vaik]  i.  e.  the  standing-bowls  go  roand. 
ii  vhat]  The  4to.  of  1594  "how." 

f  fkink]  See  note  t.  p.  140,  first  col. 
«*  Repent]  The  4toe.  "  Repent,  repent." 

I I  $poke]  The  4&ib.  "  spoken  " :  but  see  the  repetition  of 
the  line  in  Jonas'a  secuiMi  speech  after  this. 
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0  Nineveh,  thou  harlot  of  the  world, 

1  raise  thy  neighbours  round  about  thy  bounds. 
To  oome  and  see  thy  filthineos  and  sin ! 

Thus  saith  the  Lord,  the  mighty  God  of  hosts  :* 

Your  king  loves  chambering  and  wantonness, 

Whoredom  and  murder  do  distain  his  courts 

He  favoureth  covetous  and  drunken  men ; 

Behold,  theref6re,  all  like  a  strumpet  foul. 

Thou  shalt  be  judg'd,  and  punish'd  for  thy  crime; 

The  foe  shall  pierce  the  gates  with  iron  ramps, 

The  fire  shall  quite  consume  thee  from  above. 

The  houses  shall  be  burnt,  the  infants  slain. 

And  women  shall  behold  their  husbands  die. 

Thine  eldest  sister  is  Lamana,f 

And  Sodom  on  thy  right  hand  seated  is. 

Bepent,  ye  men  of  Nineveh,  repent  1 

The  Lord  hath  spoke^  and  I  do  cry  it  out» 

There  are  as  yet  but  forty  days  remaining. 

And  then  shall  Nineveh  be  overthrown. 

iOffen  to  depart. 
Satni.  Stay,  prophet,  stay. 

Jonat.  Disturb  not  him  that  sent  me ; 
Let  me  perform  the  message  of  the  Lord.  [BxiL 
lUnnL  My  soul    ib   buried   in    the    hell    of 
thoughts. — 
Ah,  Alvida»  I  look  on  thee  with  shame  f — 
My  lords  on  sudden  fix  their  eyes  on  ground, 
As  if  dismayed  to  look  upon  the  heavens. — 
Hence,  Magi,  who  have  flatter'd  me  in  sin  I 

[AmtnlMagL 
Horror  of  mind,  disturbance  of  my  soul. 
Make  me  aghast  for  Nineveh's  mishap. 
Lords,  see  proclaim'd,  yea,  see  it  straight  pro- 

claim'd. 
That  man  and  beast,  the  woman  and  her  child. 
For  forty  days  in  sack  and  ashes  fast : 
Perhaps  the  Lord  will  yield,  and  pity  u& — 
Bear  hence  these  wretched  blandishments  of  sin, 

[Taking  off  hit  crown  and  robe. 
And  bring  me  sackcloth  to  attire  your  king : 
Away  with  pomp  t  my  soul  is  full  of  woe.^ 
Li  pity  look  on  Nineveh,  0  Gk>d  1 

ISxevmt  all  except  Alvisa  and  Ladies. 

Alv.  Assail'd  with  shame,  with  horror  over- 
borne, 
To  sorrow  sold,  all  guilty  of  our  sin, 
Come,  ladies,  come,  let  us  prepare  to  pray. 
Alas,  how  dare  we  look  on  heavenly  light, 
That  have  despis'd  the  maker  of  the  same  f 
How  may  we  hope  for  mercy  from  above. 
That  still  de8pi8['d]  the  warnings  from  above  ? 
Woes  me,  my  conscience  is  a  heavy  foe. 

•  hoatt  The4t08. '^hoate." 

t  IcMona]  Borne  oorraption  hero. 


0  patron  of  the  poor  oppress'd  with  sin. 
Look,  look  on  me  that  now  for  pity  crave  ! 
Aasail!d  with  shame,  with  horror  overborne. 
To  sorrow  sold,  all  guilty  of  our  sin. 
Come,  ladies,  come,  let  us  prepare  to  pray. 

[SxtiaU. 

Enter  the  Usurer,  wUh  a  kaUer  in  one  hand,  a  doffffer  in 

the  other. 
Usurer,  Groaning  in  oonsdenoe,  burden'd  with 
my  crimes, 
The  hell  of  sorrow  haunts  me  up  and  down. 
Tread  where  I  list,  methinks  the  bleeding  ghosts 
Of  those  whom  my  corruption  brought  to  naughts, 
Do  serve  for  stumbling-blocks  before  my  steps ; 
The  fiitherlees  and  widow  wrong'd  by  me. 
The  poor  oppressM  by  my  usury ; 
Methinks  I  see  their  hands  reared  up  to  heaven. 
To  oty  for  vengeance  of  my  oovetousneas. 
Whereso  I  walk,  all*  sigh  and  shun  my  way ; 
Thus  am  I  made  a  monster  of  the  world : 
Hell  gapes  for  me,  heaven  will' not  hold  my  souL 
You  mountains,  shroud  me  from  the  God  of  truth : 
Methinks  I  see  him  sit  to  judge  the  earth ; 
See  how  he  blots  me  out  o'  the  book  of  life  ! 
0  burden,  more  than  ^tna,  that  I  bear  I 
Cover  me,  hills,  and  shroud  me  from  the  Lord ; 
Swallow  me,  Lycus,  shield  me  from  the  Lord. 
In  life  no  peace :  each  murmuring  that  I  hear, 
Methinks,  the  sentence  of  damnation  sounds, 
"Die,  reprobate,  and  hie  thee  hence  to  hell." 

[The  Evil  Angel  tempU  him,  offering  ike  hn\fe 
and  rope. 

What  fiend  is  this  that  tempts  me  to  the  death  t 

What,  is  my  death  the  harbour  of  my  rest  ? 

Then  let  me  die : — what  second  charge  is  this? 

Methinksf  I  hear  a  voice  amidst  mine  ears. 

That  bids  me  stay,  and  tells  me  that  the  Lord 

Is  merciful  to  those  that  do  repent 

May  I  repent  f    O  thou,  my  doubtful  soul. 

Thou  mayst  repent,  the  judge  is  merdful  I 

Hence,  tools  of  wrath,  stales^  of  temptation  1 

For  I  will  pray  and  sigh  unto  the  Lord ; 

In  sackdotii  will  I  sigh,  and  fluting  pray : 

0  Lord,  in  rigour  look  not  on  my  sins  1 

[SiU  down  tit  eaekcUOk,  hit  handt  omd  eyet 
reared  to  heaven. 

Bnier  Alvida  and  her  ladiOB^jwUh  ditpened  lockt,%  and 

in  tackcloth, 

Alv.  Come,    mournful  dames,    lay    off  your 

broider^d  locks. 

And  on  your  shoulders  spread  dispersM  hairs : 

•  att]The4tos.  "Bo." 
t  Methinkt]  The  4to.  of  1598  "  Methinke." 
t  atalet]  i.  e.  decays, 
lockt]  The  4t06.  '*  lookee.* 
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Let  Toioe  of  musio  oeue  where  sorrow  dwells : 
ClothM  in  Mokoloth,*  tsi^  your  aim  with  me ; 
Bemoan  your  pride^  bewail  your  lawleaa  lusts ; 
With  fasting  mortify  your  pampered  loins; 
O,  think  upon  the  horror  of  your  sins. 
Think,  think  with  me,  the  burden  of  your  blames  1 
Woe  to  thy  pomp,  &Iset  beauty,  fading  flower. 
Blasted  by  age,  by  sickness,  and  by  death  t 
Woe  to  our  painted  cheeks,  our  euiious  oil% 
Our  rieh  array,  that  fostered  us  in  sin  1 
Woe  to  our  Idle  thoughts,  that  wound  our  souls  I 
O,  would  to  Qod  all  nations  might  reoeiTe 
A  good  example  by  our  grievous  fall  1 

Fint  Lady.  You  that  are  planted  there  where 
pleasure  dwells. 
And  think  your  pomp  as  great  as  NineTeh's, 
May  fall  for  sin  as  Nineveh  doth  now. 

Ah,  Mourn,   mourn,    let  moan  be  all  your 
melody, 
And  pray  with  me,  and  I  will  pray  for  all : — 

0  Lord  of  heaven,  forgive  us  our  misdeeds  I X 
LatUea.  O  Lord  of  heaven,    forgive  us    our 

misdeeds  1 
Umrer.  O  Lord  of  light,  forgive  me  my  mis- 
deeds! 

Alter  Rasvi,  wUk  hit  Kingi,  and  Lorda,  i^  ioekciotk. 

K.  of  CHL  Be  not  so  overcome  with  grie(  O 
king. 
Lest  you  endanger  life  by  sorrowing  sa 

Bami.  King  of  Cilida,  should  I  cease  my  grief. 
Whereas  my  swarming  sins  afflict  my  soul  t 
Vain  man,  know  this,  my  burden  greater  is 
Than  every  private  subject'sl  in  my  land. 
My  life  hath  been  a  load-star  unto  them, 
To  guide  them  in  the  labyrinth  of  blamd  : 
Thus  I  have  taught  them  for  to  do  amiss ; 
Then  must  I  weep,  my  friend,  for  their  amiss. 
The  fall  of  Nineveh  is  wrought  by  me : 

1  have  maintained  this  city  in  her  shame ; 

I  have  contemn'd  the  warnings  from  above ; 
I  have  upholden  incest,  rape,  and  spoil ; 
'Tis  I  that  wrought  the{|  sin  must  weep  thelf  sin. 
0,  had  I  tears,  like  to  the  silver  streams 

•  Mckdoth]  Here  the  4toc  baTO  '^mokdoths":  bat 
oompare  in  the  preceding  page  the  ipeeches  of  Rami  and 
of  the  Usurer. 

t  /aI«]Tho4to.of  1008  "Cal^o";  theotheritoe.  "fkU," 
aod^fkUfl." 

t  0  Lord  nf  htavent  Ice.]  The  itoe.  give  thii  line  to  a 
"  Lord** :  the  word  Lord  ooeuning  in  it  perhiqte  caused 
themiitake. 

I  ndtM*']  Theitoe.  "auMect" 

n  Vu]  The  4to.  of  1598  *'th7." 

t  M«J  The  4to.  of  1608  "  thy." 


That  from  the  Alpine  mountains  sweetly  stream,* 

Or  had  I  sighs,  the  treasures  of  remorse, 

As  plentifol  as  ..fiolus  hath  blasts, 

I  then  would  tempt  the  heavens  with  my  laments. 

And  pierce  the  throne  of  mercy  by  my  sighs  1 

K,  of  Oil.  Heavens  are  propitious  unto  fiuthful 
prayers. 

JUuni,  But  alter  our  repent,  we  must  lament, 
Lest  that  a  wotser  mischief  doth  belalL 
O,  pray :  perhaps  the  Lord  will  pity  nM,~~ 

0  Qod  of  truth,  both  merciful  snd  just. 
Behold  repentant  men,  with  piteous  eyes  t 
We  wail  the  life  that  we  have  led  before : 
O,  pardon,  Lord  I  0,  pity  Nineveh  ! 

AIL  O,  pardon,  Lord!  0,  pity  Nineveh  ! 

Jtatni.  Let  not  the  infants,  dallying  on  the  teat,f 
For  fitthers'  sins  in  judgment  be  opprees'd  I 

K.  of  Oil.  Let  not  the  painful  mothers  big 
with  child, 
The  innocents,  be  punish'd  for  our  sin  t 

jRaani.  O,  pardon.  Lord  1  0,  pity  Nineveh  1 

All.  0,  pardon.  Lord  1  0,  pity  Nineveh  1 

Jtaim.  0  Lord  of  heaven,  the  virgins  weep  to 
The  covetous  man  sorry  t  for  his  sin,  [thee  t 
The  prince  and  poor,  all  pray  before  thy  throne ; 
And  wilt  thou,  then,  be  wroth  with  Nineveh  1 

K.  of  Oil.  Qive  truce  to  prayer,  0  king^  and 
rest  a  space. 

Matni.  Give   truoe   to   prayers,   when  times 
require  no  truoe  t 
No,  princes,  no.    Let  all  our  subjects  hie 
Unto  our  temples,  (  where^  on  humbled  knees^ 

1  will  expect  some  mercy  from  above. 

iThejf  att  eiUer  the  tempU, 

Jonoi.  This  is  the  day  wherein  the  Lord  hath 
That  Nineveh  shall  quite  be  overthrown ;     [said 
This  is  the  day  of  horror  and  mishap. 
Fatal  unto  the  cursM  Ninevites. 
These  stately  towers  shall  in  thy  wateiy  boimds. 
Swift-flowing  Lycus,  find  their  burials : 
These  palaces,  the  pride  of  Assures  kings, 
Shall  be  the  bowers  of  desolation. 
Whereas  |1  the  solitary  bird  shall  sing^ 
And  tigers  train  their  young  ones  to  their  nest 
O  all  ye  nations  bounded  by  the  west, 
Ye  happy  isles,  where  prophets  do  abound, 

«  scream]  Qy.  *«  ilow  "  ("jfroim  "  having  been  repeated 
by  mirtake  firom  the  preoedlng  Una)? 

t  teat]  The 4toa.  of  1604, 1606,  and  1617  "tent.** 

t  $orrv]  The  4to.  of  1604  "  forie  toris,** 

(  UmpUi]  Qy. "  temple  "  (ae  in  the  atage^raction  which 
follows)?  But  compare  the  8th  line  of  the  sec  col.  in 
the  next  page. 

II  WIUrtoM]  L  e.  Where. 
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Te  dtiee  famous  in  the  western  world. 

Make  Nineveh  a  preoedent  for  you  1 

Leave  lewd  desires,  leave  covetous  delights* 

Fly  usuzy,  let  whoredom  be  exil'd. 

Lest  you  with  Nineveh  be  overthrown. 

Lo,  how  the  sun's  inflamM  torch  prevails, 

Scorching  the  parchM  furrows  of  the  earth ! 

Here  will  I  sit  me  down,  and  fix  mine  eye 

Upon  the  ruins  of  yon  wretched  town : 

And,  lo,  a  pleasant  shade,  a  spreading  vine. 

To  shelter  Jonas  in  this  sunny  heat  I 

What  means  my  Qod  ¥  the  day  is  done  and  spent: 

Lord,  shall  my  prophecy  be  brought  to  naught  ? 

When  falls  the  fire?  when  will  the  judge  be 

wroth  1 
I  pray  thee.  Lord,  remember  what  I  said, 
When  I  was  yet  within  my  country-land : 
Jehovah  is  too  merciful,  I  fear. 
0,  let  me  fly,  before  a  prophet  fault  1 
For  thou  art  merciful,  the  Lord  my  Qod, 
Full  of  compassion,  and  of*  sufiferance, 
And  dost  repent  in  taking  punishment. 
Why  stays  thy  hand  1  0  Lord,  first  take  my  life. 
Before  my  prophecy  be  brought  to  naught  1 1 
Ah,  he  is  wroth  1  behold,  the  gladsome  vine, 

[A  terpenl  dtvourtth  the  vine. 

That  did  defend  me  from  the  sunny  heat, 
Is  wither'd  quite,  and  swallowed  by  a  serpent  t 
Now  furious  Phlegon  triumphs  on  my  brows, 
And  heat  prevails,  and  I  am  faint  in  heart 

Enter  tJu  AxtgeL 
AngtL  Art  thou  so  angry,  Jonas  1  tell  me  why. 
JonoB,  Jehovah,    I    with    burning    heat    am 

plung'd,^ 
And  shadow'd  only  by  a  silly  vine ; 

Behold,  a  serpent  hath  devoured  it : 
And,  lo,  the  sun,  incens'd  by  eastern  wind, 
Afflicts  me  with  canicular^  aspect. 
Would  God  that  I  might  die  i  for,  well  I  wot, 
Twere  better  I  were  dead  than  rest  alive. 
Angd,  Jonas,  art  thou  so  angry  for  the  vinel 
Jon<u,  Yea,  I  am  angry  to  the  death,  my  Gk)d. 
AngeL  Thou  hast  compassion,  Jonas,  on  a  vine. 
On  which  thou  never  labour  didst  bestow; 

«  0/]  Nol  In  the  4to.  of  1598. 

t  to  na,ughi\  The  4tas.  hero  (m  before,  p.  14S,  see.  ool.) 
"to  noughts":  but  in  the  preeent  epeech  we  have  Just 
had  *'  to  naught.** 

X  plvM^d]  i.  e.  difltreeaed,  driven  to  etraite.  *'  So  did 
ho  by  that  Philiatine  poem  of  Parthenopkell  and  PartKe- 
nope,  which  to  compare  worse  than  itoelfe,  it  would 
plmtge  all  the  wits  of  France,  Spaine^  or  Italy.*'  Nash's 
Have  wilk  yow  to  8(\ffnm-Walden,  dM.  1596^  Big.  O  2.  See 
note  *,  p.  131,  first  coL 

I  canicular]  The4t08.  "  carlculer." 


Thou  never  gav'st  it  life  or  power  to  grow, 
But  suddenly  it  sprung,  and  suddenly  died : 
And  should  not  I  have  great  compassion 
On  Nineveh,  the  city  of  the  world,* 
Wherein  there  are  a  hundred  thousand  souls. 
And  twenty  thousand  infants  that  ne  wot  t 
The  right  hand  from  the  left,  beside^  much  cattle! 
O  Jonas,  look  into  their  temples  now, 
And  see  the  true  contrition  of  their  king, 
The  subjects*  tears,  the  sinners^  true  remorse  I 
Then  from  the  Lord  proclaim  a  mercy-day. 
For  he  is  pitiful  as  he  is  just. 
Jonoi,  I  go,  my  Ood,  to  finish  thy  command. 

[Artt  Angel. 
0,  who  can  tell  the  wonders  of  my  Qod, 
Or  talk  his  praises  with  a  fervent  tongue  t 
He  bringeth  down  to  hell,  and  lifts  to  heaven ; 
He  draws  the  yoke  of  bondage  from  the  just. 
And  looks  upon  the  heathen  with  piteous  eyes : 
To  him  all  praise  and  honour  be  ascrib'd. 
0,  who  can  tell  the  wonders  of  my  Qodi 
He  makes  the  infant  to  proclaim  his  truth, 
The  ass  to  speak  to  save  the  prophet's  life, 
The  earth  and  sea  to  yield  increase  for  man. 
Who  can  describe  the  compass  of  his  power. 
Or  testify  in  terms  his  endless  might  ? 
My  ravish'd  sprite,  0,  whither  dost  thou  wend  ? 
Gk>  and  proclaim  the  mercy  of  my  Gk>d; 
Relieve  the  careful-hearted  Ninevites ; 
And,  as  thou  wert  the  messenger  of  death, 
Gk>  bring  glad  tidings  of  recovered  grace.      [ExiL 

JSntor  Adam. 
Adam,  Well,  Goodman  Jonas,  I  would  you  had 
never  come  from  Jewry  to  this  country;  you 
have  made  me  look  like  a  lean  rib  of  roast  beef, 
or  like  the  picture  of  Lent  painted  upon  a  red- 
herring-cob.$  Alas,  masters,  we  are  commanded 
by  the  proclamation  to  fast  and  pray  1  by  my 
troth,  I  could  prettily  so-so  away  withIT  pray^; 
but  for  fasting,  why,  'tis  so  contrary  to  my 
nature  that  I  had  rather  suffer  a  short  hanging 
than  a  long  fasting.  Mark  me^  the  words  be 
these,  **  Thou  shalt  take  no  manner  of  food  for 


•  world]  The  4to.  of  1608  "  Lord.*  (Oompare,  in  Angel's 
speech,  p.  119,  first  ooL,— 

"Nineveh, 
The  rich  and  royal  city  of  the  worid.") 

t  ne  wo<]  L  e,  know  not. 

t  beride]  The  4to.  of  1598  "beddfls.** 

I  a  red-herrinff-cob>]  The  4toa.  **a  rvd-heringB  cob.**— 
Our  dictionaries  seem  to  be  right  in  explaining  a  herring- 
eob  to  mean  a  small  or  young  herring  ("  A  Herring-cob^ 
Halec  parva."  Coles's  Did.):  but,  I  believe,  it  was  ocea- 
aionally  used  as  a  cant  term  for  a  herring  in  general. 

Y  I  could  away  wUh]  i.  e.  I  could  endure. 


LOOKIJNG-GLASS  FOR  LONDON  AND  ENGLAND. 


145 


■o  many  days."  I  had  as  lief  he  should  have 
said,  "  Thou  ahalt  haog  thyself  for  so  many  days." 
And  yet»  in  faith,  I  need  not  find  fitnlt  with  the 
proclamation,  for  I  hare  a  buttery  and  a  pantry 
and  a  kitchen  about  me ;  for  proof,  ecee  $ignum  / 
This  right  slop  *  is  my  pantry,  behold  a  manchet 
[Drawt  it  otU] ;  this  place  ia  my  kitchen,  for,  lo, 
a  piece  of  beof  [Drawi  it  cut^-^O,  let  me  repeat 
that  sweet  word  again  !  for,  lo,  a  piece  of  beef 
Thia  ia  my  buttery,  for,  see,  see,  my  fnenda,  to 
my  great  joy,  a  bottle  of  beer  [Dram  it  cut]. 
Thus,  alaa,  I  make  shift  to  wear  out  thia  fluting ; 
I  drive  away  the  time.  But  there  go  searchers 
about  to  seek  if  any  man  breaks  the  king's 
command.  O,  here  they  be;  in  with  your 
victuals,  Adam.         [PuU  them  back  into  hit  tlapt, 

Bnter  hoo  Searchen. 

Firtt  Search,  How  duly  the  men  of  Nineveh 
keep  the  proclamation !  how  are  they  armed  to 
repentance !  We  have  searched  through  the 
whole  city,  and  have  not  as  yet  found  one  that 
breaks  the  fast. 

Sec  Search.  The  sign  of  the  more  grace  : — but 
stay,  here  sits  one,  methinks,  at  his  prayers ;  let 
us  see  who  it  is. 

First  Search,  'Tia  Adam,  the  smith's  man. — 
How  now,  Adam  1 

Adam.  Trouble  me  not;  <<Thou  shalt  take  no 
manner  of  food,  but  fast  and  pray." 

Firtt  Search.  How  devoutly  he  aits  at  hit 
orisons  t  but  stay,  methinka  I  feel  a  smell  of 
some  meat  or  bread  about  hinL 

Sec  Search,  So  thinks  me  too. — ^You,  sirrah, 
what  victuals  have  you  about  you  ? 

Adam,  Victuals  I  0  horrible  blasphemy  !  Hin- 
der me  not  of  my  prayer,  nor  drive  me  not  into 
a  choler.  Victuals  I  why  heardest  thou  not  the 
sentence,  "  Thou  shalt  take  no  food,  but  fast  and 
pray  " ! 

Sec,  Search,  Truth,  so  it  should  be ;  but,  me- 
thinks, I  smell  meat  about  thee. 

Adam.  About  me,  my  friends  I  these  words 
are  actions  in  the  case.  About  me  1  no,  no,  hang 
those  gluttons  that  cannot  fiist  and  pray. 

Firtt  Search.  Well,  for  all  your  words,  we 
mufet  search  you. 

Adam.  Search  me !  take  heed  what  you  do; 
my  hose  t  are  my  casUee,  'tis  burglary  if  you 
break  ope  a  slop :  no  officer  must  lift  up  an  iron 
hatch ;  take  heed,  my  slops  are  iron. 

[Tke^  search  Adam. 

*  $U>p]  Slops  were  wide  broechea*  trouBen. 
t  hose]  i.  e.  breechea. 


See.  Search,  O  villain  ) — See  how  he  hath 
gotten  victuals,  bread,  beef,  and  beer,  where* 
the  king  commanded  upon  pain  of  death  none 
should  eat  for  ao  many  days,  no,  not  the  sucking 
infiuitl 

Adam,  Alas,  sir,  this  is  nothing  but  a  Utodiewm 
ncn  nocet  id  msdieut  daret ;  why,  sir,  a  bit  to 
comfort  my  stomach. 

Firtt  Search.  Villain,  thou  shalt  be  hanged 
for  it 

Adam,  These  are  your  words,  "I shall  be 
hanged  for  it;"  but  first  answer  me  to  thia 
question,  how  many  days  have  we  to  ftat  still  ? 

Sec.  Search,  Five  days. 

Adam.  Five  days  !  a  long  time :  then  I  must 
be  hanged  t 

Firtt  Search.  Ay,  nutrry,  must  thou. 

Adam.  I  am  your  man,  I  am  for  you,  sir,  for  I 
had  rather  be  hanged  than  abide  ao  long  a  fast. 
What»  five  days  t  Come,  I'll  untrusa.  Is  your 
halter,  and  the  gallows,  the  ladder,  and  all  such 
furniture  in  readiness  f 

Firtt  Search.  I  warrant  thee,  shalt  want  none 
of  these. 

Adam.  But  hear  you^  must  I  be  hanged  ? 

Firtt  Search.  Ay,  marry. 

Adam.  And  for  eating  of  meat  Then,  friends, 
know  ye  by  these  presents,  I  will  eat  up  all  my 
meat,  and  drink  up  all  my  drink,  for  it  shall 
never  be  said,  I  waa  hanged  with  an  empty 
stomach. 

Firtt  Search,  Come  away,  knave :  wilt  thou 
stand  feeding  now  t 

Adam,  If  you  be  so  f  hasty,  hang  yourself  an 
hour,  while  1 1  come  to  you,  for  surely  I  will  eat 
up  my  meat 

See,  Search.  Come,  let's  draw  him  away  per- 
force. 

Adam,  Tou  say  there  is  five  days  yet  to  last 
these  are  your  words  ? 

Sec  Search,  Ay,  sir. 

Adam.  I  am  for  you:  oome,  let's  away,  and 
yet  let  me  be  put  in  the  Chronicles.        [BxewiU. 

BUer  JattAt,  lUsn  vUh  his  Kings  and  Lorda,  Alvida 
with  her  Ladies^  and  Attendants. 

Jonat.  Come,  careful  king,  cast  off  thy  mourn- 
ful weeds, 

Exchange  thy  cloudy  looks  to  smooth^  smiles ; 

Thy  tears  have  pierc'd  the  piteous  throne  of 
grace, 


^     —  —  . 


*  tohere]  i.  e.  whereas. 

t  so]  Not  in  the  4to.  of  U08. 

{  iohiU]  i.  e.  untiL 
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Thy  sighs,  like  incense  *  pleasing  to  the  Lord, 
Have  been  peace-offbrings  for  thy  former  pride : 
Bejoice,  and  praise  his  name  that  gave  thee  peace. 
And  you,  fedr  nymphs^  ye  lovely  Ninevitee^ 
Since  yon  have  wept  and  fasted  'for[e]  the  Lord, 
He  graciously  hath  t  tempered  his  revenge : 
Beware  henceforth  to  tempt  him  any  more : 
Let  not  the  niceness  of  your  beauteous  looks 
Engraft  in  you  a  high-presuming  mind; 
For  those  that  climb  he  casteth  to  the  ground. 
And  they  that  humble  be  he  lifts  aloft 

Batni,  Lowly  I  bend,  with   awful   bent   of 
eye,t 
Before  the  dread  Jehovah,  C^od  of  hosts,  § 
Despising  all  pro&ne  device  of  man. 
Those  lustful  lures,  that  whilom  led  awry 
My  wanton    eyes,   shall  wound  my  heart   no 

more; 
And  she,  whose  youth  in  dalliance  I  abus'd. 
Shall  now  at  last  become  my  wedlock-mate. — 
Fair  Alvida,  look  not  so  wo-begone; 
If  for  thy  sin  thy  sorrow  do  exceed, 
Blessdd  be  thou :  Qome,  with  a  i|  holy  band 
Let's  knit  a  knot  to  salve  our  former  shame. 

Alv,  With    blushing    looks,   betokening    my 
remorse, 
I  lowly  yield,  my  king,  to  thy  behest. 
So  as  this  man  of  Qod  shall  think  it  good. 

Joncu.  Woman,  amends  may  never  come  too 
A  will  to  practise  good  is  virtuous :  %  [late ; 

The  God  of  heaven,  when  sinners  do  repent. 
Doth  more  rejoice  than  in  ten  thousand  just. 

JRami.  Then  witness,  holy  prophet,  our  accord. 

Alv.  Plight  in  the  presence  of  the  Lord  thy 
God. 

Joiuu.  Blest  may  you  be^  like  to  the  flowering 
sheaves 
That  play  with  gentle  winds  in  summer-tide ; 
Like  olive-branches  let  your  children  spread. 
And  as  the  pines  in  lofty  Lebanon, 
Or  as  the  kids  that  feed  on  Lepher  **  plains, 
So  be  the  seed  and  offering  tt  of  your  loins  ! 

•  tncerue]  The4tos.  "imenoe." 

t  hath]  Tho  threo  flnt  4to8.  "  haue." 

t  with  awful  bent  of  eye]  So  Hilton ; 

"  And  kings  lat  still  with  awful  eye,"  tc 

Hymn,  St.  iv.,  iaOde<ffihe  Nativity. 
I  hotU]  The  4t08.  *'hoAto." 
n  a]  The  4to.  of  1598  "thy." 
^  AwiUto  pradite,  Ac.]  Tho  4to.  of  1594 ; 

"  A  will  to  praetiae  goodnesse  verhtoiw." 
The  other  4tos. ; 

"  I  wUl  thou  practiu  goodneese  and  vertuouBneMe." 
••  Lepher]  Qy.  "  Sepher  "?  (which  the  Vulgate  givee  in 
Ifumben,  zxziii.  23-4,  while  our  veraion  has  "Shapher" : 
but  "  Bepher,"  or  "  Shapher,"  is  described  as  a  mountain.) 
ft  q^iprin^j  Tho  4to.  of  1508  "ofbptings." 


Snter  the  Usurer,  THXiA8TBirLUB»  and  Aixx>ir.- 

Umrer,  Come  forth,   my  friends,  whom  wit- 
tingly I  wronged : 
Before  this  man  of  God  receive  your  due ; 
Before  our  king  I  mean  to  make  my  peace. — 
Jonas,  behold,  in  sign  of  my  remorse, 
I  here  restore  into  these  poor  men's  hands 
Their  goods  which  I  unjustly  have  detain'd  ;* 
And  may  the  heavens  so  pardon  my  misdeeds 
As  I  am  penitent  for  my  offence  t 
Thras.  And  what  through  want  from  others  I 
purloin'd. 
Behold,  0  king,  I  proffer  'fore  f  thy  throne^ 
To  be  restored  to  such  as  owe  t  ^^o  same. 
J(ma8,  A  virtuous  deed,  pleasing  to  God  and 
man. 
Would  God,  all  cities  drownM  in  like  shame 
Would  take  example  of  these  Ninevites ! 
Bami.  Such  be  the  fruits  of  Nineveh's    re- 
pent; 
And  such  for  ever  may  our  dealings  be. 
That  he  that  call'd  us  home  in  height  of  sin 
May  smile  to  see  our  hearty  penitence. — 
Viceroys,  proclaim  a  fast  xmto  the  Lord ; 
Let  Israel's  God  be  honoured  in  our  land ; 
Let  all  occasion  of  corruption  die^, 
For  who  shall  fault  therein  shall  suffer  death  :— 
Bear  witness,  God,  of  my  unfeignM  zeal. — 
Come,  holy  man,  as  thou  shalt  counsel  me, 
My  court  and  city  shall  reformM  be. 
Jotuu.  Wend  on  in  peace,  and  prosecute  this 
course.  [Exeunt  all  except  JoKkB, 

Tou  islanders,  on  whom  the  milder  air 
Doth  sweetly  breathe  the  balm  of  kind  increase^ 
Whose    lands   are    fattened  with    the    dew  of 

heaven. 
And  made  more  fruitful  than  Actsean  plains; 
Tou  whom  delicious  pleasures  dandle  soft^ 
Whose  eyes  are  blinded  with  security. 
Unmask  yourselves,  cast  error  clean  aside. 
0  London,  maiden  of  the  mistress-isle. 
Wrapt  in  the  folds  and  swathing-clouts  of  shame^ 
In  thee  more  sins  than  Nineveh  contains  I 
Contempt  of  God,  despite  of  reverend  age. 
Neglect  of  law,  desire  to  wrong  the  poor. 
Corruption,  whoredom,  drunkenness,  and  pride. 
Swoln    are    thy   brows    with    impudence   and 

shame, 
0  proud  adulterous  glory  of  the  west  I 


♦  detain*d]  The4to.  of  1598  "retain'd." 
t  'fore]  The4to.  of  1598  "forth." 
I  owe]  L  e.  own. 


LOOKING-GLASS  FOR  LONDON  AND  ENGLAND. 


14? 


Thy  neighbours  burn,  yet  dost  thoa  fear  no 

fire; 
Thy  preachem  cry,  yet  doet  thou  atop  thine 

ears; 
The  'larum  rings,  yet  sleepest  thou  secure. 
London,  awake,  for  fear  the  Lord  do  frown : 
I  set  a  looking-glass  before  thine  eyes. 
Oi  turn,  O,  turn^  with  weeping  to  the  Lord, 


And  think  the  prayers  and  virtues  of  thy  Queen 
Defer  the  plague  which  otherwise  would  fall  I 
Repent,  0  London  I  lest,  for  thine  offence, 
Thy  shepherd  fail,  whom  mighty  Qod  preserye, 
That  she  may  bide  the  pillar  of  his  church 
Against  the  storms  of  Romish  Anti-Chriit  1 
The  hand  of  mercy  overshade  her  head, 
And  let  all  faithful  subjects  say,  Am«n  1 

[MxU. 
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^^^M^HB^«lMM^^MaM«t^M«*M«Ma>a*«^*»'IB 


Th£  Honorablt  MatorU  of  frier  Bacon,  and  frier  Bongay.  At  U  wu  pUOd  by  her  Maieatiei  Hruanlt.  Made  by 
Robert  Cfreene,  Maister  qf  ArU.  London,  Printed  for  Bdward  White,  and  axttoU  told  at  hit  thop»  at  the  little  VorOi 
dore  of  PouUt^  at  the  eigne  of  the  Oun.  1594,  4to. 

This  play  was  reprinted  in  1699, 1630,  and  1055;  and  fomu  a  part  of  tlie  viiith  toI.  of  Uie  new  edition  of 
Dodaloy's  Old  Playt. 


DRAMATIS  PEESON^. 


Kjno  Hbnrt  TBS  Third. 

Kdward,  Prince  of  Wales,  hit  son. 

Empkaor  or  Okbmany. 

Kuo  or  Castile. 

Lact,  Earl  of  Lincoln. 

W4RRKM,  Earl  of  Sussex. 

Krmbbt,  a  gentleman. 

Halph  SiMNKxXy  the  King's  Pool* 

Priah  Bacon. 

M[LiB»  Friar  Bacon's  poor  scholar. 

FaiAR  BCNOAT. 

Jaqucs  Vavderhast. 

Bt'RnEN,      ^ 

Mason,      >■  Doctors  of  Oxford. 

Clement,  J 

Lambert, 

Berubv.    ) 

Two  Scholars,  their  sons. 

Keeper. 

Thomas^     ) 

Richard,  j   ^"^"^ 

Gonstable. 

A  Post 

Lords,  Clowns,  Ac. 


( gentlemen. 


Eunor,  daughter  to  the  King  of  Castile. 
Maroabet,  the  Keeper's  daughter. 
Joan,  a  country  wenoh. 
Hostess  of  the  Bell  at  Henley. 

Adetil. 

Spirit  in  the  shape  of  HERcrun. 


*  the  Ein^i  Fool]  Not  the  Prince's.     In  p.  164,  soc.  col.,  Warren  mentions  him  as  "  King  Henrp't  only  loTsd 
fooL" 


J 


THB  HONORABLE 
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BiUer  PBoras  Bdward  nudeonUnUd,  frith  hAcr,  Wajabm, 
Bbicbbt,  ofui  Ralph  BmirsLL. 

Lac^.  Why  looks  my  lord  like  to  a  troubled  sky 
When  heaven's  bright  shine  is  shadoVd  with  a 

fogi 
Alate  we  ran  the  deer,  and  through  the  lawnds  * 
Stripp'd  t  with  our  nags  the  lofty  frolic  bucks 
That  scudded  'fore  the  teasers  t  like  the  wind : 
Ne'er  was  the  deer  of  merry  Fressingfleld 
So  lustily  pull'd  down  by  jolly  mates* 
Nor  shar'd  the  farmers  such  fat  venison. 
So  frankly  dealt»  this  hundred  years  before; 
Nor  have 

I  seen  my  lord  more  frolic  in  the  chase. 
And  now  changed  to  a  melancholy  dump. 

War.  After  the  prince  got  to  the  Keeper's 
lodge. 
And  had  been  jocund  in  the  house  awhile, 
Tossing  off  ale  and  milk  in  country  cans, 
Whether  it  was  the  country's  sweet  content, 
Or  else  the  bonny  damsel  fiU'd  us  drink 
That  seem'd  so  stately  in  her  stammel  red,$ 
Or  that  a  qualm  did  cross  his  stomach  then, 
But  straight  he  ftU  into  his  psauons. 

Emu,  Sirrah  Ralph,  what  say  you  to  your 
master. 
Shall  he  thus  all  amort  ||  live  malcontent  1 

Sdlph.  nearest  thou,  Ned  ?— Nay,  look  if  he 
will  speak  to  me  I 

P,  Edv.  What  aay'st  thou  to  me,  fooll 


•  laundM]  L  e.  lawns :  see  note  *,  p.  96,  aeo.  ool. 

t  Stripped]  I  0.  Outstripped. 

t  ttcuert]  "But  thase  TtOMin,  rather  to  rouie  then 
pinch  the  gune^  onely  made  Whltaker  find  his  q;>irite. 
The  fiercest  dog  to  behind,  even  BeUarmine  himself,**  Ao. 
Fuller's  ffolp  SUtU,  p.  06^  ed.  164S. 

I  itanma  nd\  Btammd  was  a  kind  of  woollen  doth. 
The  words  "red"  and  *'stammel"  were,  I  believe, 
seldom  need  together,  the  fbrmer  being  the  understood 
colour  of  the  latter.  ("  Aammel-wlowr,  Spadex,  Spadi- 
ceus."    Coles's  Did.) 

II  aU  amort}  More  property  alamerl,  i.  e.  d^eeted. 


Ralph.  I  prithee^  tell  me,  Ned,  art  thou  in  love 
with  the  Keeper^s  daughter? 

P.  Mip.  How  if  I  be,  what  thent 

Ealph,  Why,  then,  sirrah,  I'll  teach  thee  how 
to  deceive  Love. 

P.  Bdw,  How,  Ralph! 

Rtdph.  ICarry,  Sirrah  Ned,  thou  shall  put  on 
my  cap  and  my  coat  and  my  dagger,  and  I  will 
put  on  thy  cloUies  and  thy  sword ;  and  so  thou 
shalt  be  my  fooL 

P.  Edw.  And  what  of  thist 

ReUph,  Why,  so  thou  shalt  beguile  Love ;  for 
Love  is  such  a  proud  scab,  that  he  will  never 
meddle  with  fools  nor  children.  Is  not  Ralph's 
counsel  good,  Ned  f 

P.  Edw,  Tell  me,  Ned  Lacy,  didst  thou  mark 
the  maid. 
How  lovely  *  in  her  oountiy-weeds  she  look'd  I 
A  bonnier  wench  all  Suffolk  cannot  yield : — 
All  Suffblk  1  nay,  all  England  holds  none  such. 

JUdph.  Sirrah  Will  Ermsby,  Ned  is  deceived. 

Emt.  Why,  Rslph? 

Eaiph,  He  says  all  England  hath  no  such,  and 
I  say,  and  111  stand  to  it,  there  is  one  better  in 
Warwickshire. 

War.  How  provest  thou  thai,  Ralph  t 

EalpK  Why,  is  not  the  abbot  a  learned  man, 
and  hath  read  many  books,  and  thinkest  thou  he 
hath  not  more  learning  than  thou  to  choose  a 
bonny  wench  f  yes,  warrant  I  thee,  by  his  whole 
grammar. 

Ermt.  A  good  reason,  Ralph. 

P.  Edw.  I  tell  thee,  Lacy,  that  her  sparkling  eyes 
Do  lighten  forth  tweet  love's  alluring  fire; 
And  in  her  tresses  she  doth  fold  the  looks 
Of  such  as  gaze  upon  her  golden  hair : 
Her  bashful  white,  miz'd  with  the  morning's  red, 
Luna  doth  boast  upon  her  lovely  cheeks ; 

•  Undp]  The  4toe.  **  lively.'' 
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Her  front  is  beauty's  table,  where  she  paints 
The  glories  of  her  gorgeous  excellence ; 
Her  teeth  are  shelves  of  precious  margarites,* 
Richly  endofi'd  with  ruddy  coral  deeveaf 
Tush|  Lacy,  she  is  beauty's  over-match. 
If  thou  Burve/st  her  curious  imagery. 

Loucy,  I  grant,  my  lord,  the  damsel  is  as  fair 
As  simple  Suffolk's  homely  towns  can  yield ; 
But  in  the  court  be  quainter  dames  than  she, 
Whose  faces  are  enrichM  with  honoui's  taint,:}: 
Whose  beauties  stand  upon  the  stage  of  fame, 
And  vaunt  their  trophies  in  the  courts  of  love. 

P.  Edm,  Ah,  Ned,  but  hadst  thou  watch'd  her 
as  myself. 
And  seen  the  secret  beauties  of  the  maid. 
Their  courtly  coyness  T^ere  but  foolery. 

ErrM,  Why,  how  watch'd  you  her,  my  lord  ? 

P,Ed/iD.  Whenas  she  swept  like  Venus  through 
the  house, 
And  in  her  shape  fSast  folded  up  my  thoughts, 
Into  the  milk-house  went  I  with  the  maid. 
And  there  amongst  the  cream-bowls  she  did  shine 
As  Pallas  'mongst  her  princely  huswifery : 
She  tum'd  her  smock  over  her  lily  arms, 
And  div'd  them  into  milk  to  run  her  cheese ; 
But  whiter  than  the  milk  her  crystal  skin, 
CheckM  with  lines  of  azure,  made  her  blush  § 
That  art  or  nature  durst  bring  for  compare. 
Ermsby, 

If  thou  hadst  seen,  as  I  did  note  it  well, 
How  beauty  play'd  the  huswife,  how  this  girl, 
like  Lucrece,  laid  her  fingers  to  the  work, 
Thou  wouldst,  with  Tarquin,  hazard  Borne  and  all 
To  win  the  lovely  maid  of  Fressingfield. 

Jtalph.  Sirrah  Ned,  wouldst  fain  have  her  ? 

P.  Echo.  Ay,  Ralph. 

Ralph.  Why,  Ned,  I  have  laid  the  plot  in  my 
head ;  thou  shalt  have  her  already. 

P.  Edw.  ril  give  thee  a  new  coat,  an  learn  me 
that. 

Ralph,  Why,  Sirrah  Ned,  we'll  ride  to  Oxford 
to  Friar  Bacon  :  0,  he  is  a  brave  scholar,  sirrah ; 
they  say  he  is  a  brave  necromancer,  that  he  can 
make  women  of  devUs,  and  he  can  juggle  cata 
into  oostermongers. 

P.  Edw.  And  how  then,  Ralph  1 

Ralph.  Marry,  sirrah,  thou  shalt  go  to  him: 
and  because  thy  father  Harry  shall  not  miss  thee, 
he  shall  turn  me  into  thee ;  and  I'll  to  the  court, 

*  marfforUtt}  L  e.  pearls.    See  note  ||,  p.  00,  first  ool. 
t  cleevet]  L  e.  cli£b :  Drayton  uses  the  sLugular,  deeve. 
i  taint]  Equivalent  to  tint. 

f  fnade  her  blush,  Jkc."]  Means,  I  suppose, —made  (would 
have  made)  that  woman  blush  whom  art»  &o. 


and  I'll  prince  it  out;  and  he  shall  make  thee 
either  a  silken  purse  full  of  gold,  or  else  a  fine 
wrought  smock. 

P.  Edvf.  But  how  shall  I  have  the  maid  ? 

Ralph,  Marry,  sirrah,  if  thou  be'st  a  silken 
purse  fiill  of  gold,  then  on  Sundays  she'll  hang 
thee  by  her  side,  and  you  must  not  say  a  word. 
Now,  sir,  when  she  comee  into  a  great  prease  *  of 
people,  for  fear  of  the  cutpurae,  on  a  eudd^  she'll 
swap  thee  into  her  plaokerd  ;t  then,  sirrah,  being 
there,  you  may  plead  for  yourself. 

ErtM.  Excellent  policy! 

P.  Edw.  But  how  if  I  be  a  wrought  smodk  ? 

Ralph  Then  she'll  put  thee  into  her  chest  and 
lay  thee  into  lavender,  and  upon  some  good  day 
she'll  put  thee  on ;  and  at  night  when  you  go  to 
bed,  then  being  turned  from  a  smock  to  a  man, 
you  may  make  up  the  match. 

Lacy.  Wonderfully  wisely  counselled,  Ralph. 

P.  Edw.  Ralph  shall  have  a  new  coat. 

Ralph.  Qod  thank  you  when  I  have  it  on  my 
back,  Ned. 

P.  Edw.  Lacy,  the  fool  hath  laid  a  perfect  plot; 
For  why  t  our  country  Margaret  is  so  coy. 
And  stands  so  much  upon  her  honest  points, 
That  marriage  or  no  market  with  the  maid. 
Ermsby,  it  must  be  necromantic  spells 
And  charms  of  art  that  must  enchain  her  love. 
Or  else  shall  Edward  never  win  the  girl. 
Therefore,  my  wags,  we'll  horse  us  in  the  mom. 
And  post  to  Oxford  to  this  jolly  friar : 
Bacon  shall  by  his  magic  do  this  deed.  [way 

War.  Content,  my  lord;  and  that's  a  speedy 
To  wean  these  headstrong  puppies  from  the  teat. 

P.  Edw.  I  am  unknown,  not  taken  for  the 
They  only  deem  us  frolic  courtiers,  [prince ; 

That  revel  thus  among  our  liege's  game : 
Therefore  I  have  devis'd  a  policy. 
Lacy,  thou  know'st  next  Friday  is  Saint  James*, 
And  then  the  country  flocks  to  Harleston  fair : 
Then  will  the  Keeper's  daughter  frolic  there. 
And  over-shine  the  troop  of  all  the  maids 
That  come  to  see  and  to  be  seen  that  day. 
Haunt  thee  disguis'd  among  the  country-swains. 
Feign  thou'rt  a  farmer's  son,  not  far  from  thence. 
Espy  her  loves,  and  who  she  liketh  best ; 
Cote  $  him,  and  court  her  to  control  the  clown ; 

I 

*  preoH}  L  e.  press. 

t  plaekerd\  Commonly  written  plaekety  is  equivalent 
here  to  pocket,  (Concerning  the  various  signifioatlons  of 
this  word  see  Amner's  [i.e.  Steevens's]  note  on  King  Lear, 
act  ilL  so.  4,  HaHiwell's  IHct.  of  Arch,  and  Prov.  Word; 
and  my  Few  Notea  on  Shakespeartf  p.  6S.) 

t  For  tehy]  L  e.  Because. 

f  Cote]  i.  e.  Keep  along  side  of.    Fr.  cotoyer. 
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Say  that  the  courtier  'tirdd  all  in  green, 
That  help'd  her  handsomely  to  mn  her  cheeae, 
And  fill'd  her  father's  lodge  with  veniaoDi 
Commende  him,  and  Bends  fiiirings  to  henelf. 
Buy  something  worthy  of  her  parentago. 
Not  worth  her  beauty ;  for,  Laoyi  then  the  fair 
Affords  no  jewel  fitting  for  the  maid  : 
And  when  thou  talk'st  of  me^  note  if  she  blush : 
O,  then  she  loves;  but  if  her  cheeks  wax  pale. 
Disdain  it  is.    Lacy,  send  how  she  fares, 
And  spare  no  time  nor  cost  to  win  her  loves. 

iMcy,  I  will,  my  lord,  so  execute  this  charge 
As  if  that  Lacy  were  in  love  with  her.        [news. 

P,  Sdw.  Send  letters  speedily  to  Oxford  of  the 

Ralph.  And,  Sirrah  Lacy,  buy  me  a  thousand 
thousand  million  of  fine  bells. 

Laq^.  What  wilt  thou  do  with  them,  Ralph  f 

Ralph,  Marry,  every  time  that  Ned  sighs  for 
the  Keeper's  daughter.  Til  tie  a  bell  about  him : 
and  so  within  three  or  four  days  I  will  send  word 
to  his  father  Harry,  that  his  son,  and  my  master 
Ned,  is  become  Love's  morri8-dance[r]. 

P.  Sdw,  Well,  Lacy,  look  with  core  unto  thy 
And  I  will  haste  to  Oxford  to  the  friar,    [charge, 
That  he  by  art  and  thou  by  secret  gifts 
Ifayst  make  me  lord  of  merry  Fressingfield. 

Lacy.  God  send  your  honour  your  hearths 
desire.*  [Exeunt, 

SnUr  FaiAB  Baooh,  and  Miles  vUk  booki under  hit  arm: 
Bdkdsv,  Mason,  and  Clemebt. 

Raeon.  Miles,  where  are  you  1 

Miles.  Hie  ncm,   doctittime    et  reverendiuime 
doctor. 

Bacon.  AUvlitti not  libroe  moot  de  neeromantia  t 

Miles.  Ecee  quam  hofmrn  ^  qaam  juenndum 
habitare  libros  in  vnvm  I 

Baovn,  Now,  masters  of  our  academic  state, 
That  rule  in  Oxford,  viceroys  in  your  place. 
Whose  heads  contain  maps  of  the  liberal  arts, 
Spending  your  time  in  depth  of  leamM  skill, 
Why  flock  you  thus  to  Bacon's  secret  cell, 
A  &iar  newly  stall'd  in  Brazen-nose  ? 
Say  what's  your  mind,  that  I  may  make  reply. 

Bwrd.  Bacon,  we  hear  that  long  we  have  suspect, 
That  thou  art  read  in  magic's  mystery ; 
In  pyromancy,  to  divine  by  flames ; 
To  tell,  by  hydromatio,  ebbs  and  tides ; 
^y  aeromancy  to  discover  doubts, 
To  plsin  out  questions,  as  Apollo  did. 

Bacon,  Well,  Master  Burden,  what  of  all  this? 

MUes.  Marry,  sir,  he  dothbut  fulfil,  by  rehearsing 

*  your  htaH't  detire]  Qy.  "  all  four  hearl^t  dairt "  r 


of  these  names,  the  fkble  of  the  Fox  and  the  Grapes; 
that  which  is  above  us  pertains  nothing  to  us. 

Burd.  I  tell  thee,  Baoon,  Oxford  makes  report. 
Nay,  England,  and  the  oourt  of  Heniy  nys, 
Thou'rt  making  of  a  braien  head  by  art, 
Which  shall  unfold  strange  doubts  and  aphorisms. 
And  rsad  a  lecture  In  philosophy ; 
And,  by  the  help  of  devils  and  ghastly  fiends^  • 
Thou  mean'st,  ere  many  years  or  days  be  past, 
To  compass  England  with  a  wall  of  brass. 

Bacon.  And  what  of  this  t 

Miles,  What  of  this,  master  I  why,  he  doth 
speak  mystically ;  for  he  knows,  if  your  skill  fail 
to  make  a  brazen  head,  yet  Mother  Waters'  strong 
ale  will  fit  his  turn  to  make  him  have  a  copper 
nose. 

Clem.  Baoon,  we  oome  not  grieving  at  thy  skill. 
But  joying  that  our  academy  yields 
A  man  suppos'd  the  wonder  of  the  world ; 
For  if  thy  cunning  work  these  miracles, 
England  and  Europe  shall  admire  thy  &me^ 
And  Oxford  shall  in  charaoters  of  brass, 
And  statues,  such  as  were  built  up  in  Rome, 
Eternize  Friar  Baoon  for  his  art 

Mason.  Then,  gentle  friar,  tell  us  thy  intent 

Bacon,  Seeing  you  come  as  friends  unto  the  friar. 
Resolve  you,*  dootors.  Bacon  can  by  books 
Make  storming  Boress  thunder  frx>m  his  cave, 
And  dim  fair  Luna  to  a  dark  eclipse. 
The  great  arch-ruler,  potentate  of  hell. 
Trembles  when  Bacon  bids  him,  or  his  fiends, 
Bow  to  the  force  of  his  pentageron. 
What  art  can  work,  the  frolic  friar  knows ; 
And  therefore  will  I  turn  my  magic  books^ 
And  strain  out  necromancy  to  the  deep. 
I  have  contrived  and  fram'd  a  head  of  brass 
(I  made  Belcephon  hammer  out  the  stu£F), 
And  that  by  art  shall  read  philosophy : 
And  I  will  strengthen  England  by  my  skill. 
That  if  ten  Ca»ars  liv'd  and  reign'd  in  Romci 
With  all  the  legions  Europe  doth  contain. 
They  should  not  touch  a  grass  of  English  ground  : 
The  work  that  Ninus  rear'd  at  Babylon, 
The  brazen  walls  fram'd  by  Semiiamis, 
Carv'd  out  like  to  the  portal  of  the  sun. 
Shall  not  be  such  as  rings  the  English  strand 
From  Dover  to  the  market-place  of  Rye. 

Burd,  Is  this  possible  ? 

Miles.  I'll  bring  ye  two  or  three  witnesses. 

Bvrd.  What  be  those? 

Miles.  Marry,  sir,  three  or  four  as  honest  devils 
and  good  companions  as  any  be  in  hell. 

*  Retoivt  you]  L  e.  Be  you  aaraied. 
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Ma»an,  No  doubt  but  magio  niAy  do  mueh  in 
this; 
For  he  that  reads  but  mathematic  rules 
Shall  find  conclusions  that  avail  to  work 
Wonders  that  pass  the  common  sense  of  men. 

Burd.  But   Bacon  roYes  a  bow  beyond   his 
reach,* 
And  tells  of  more  than  magic  can  perform ; 
Thinking  to  get  a  fame  by  fooleries. 
Haye  I  not  pass'd  as  fiur  in  state  of  schools, 
And  read  of  many  secrets  f  yet  to  think 
That  heads  of  brass  can  utter  any  Toioe, 
Or  more,  to  tell  of  deep  philosophy, 
This  is  a  fiible  iEsop  had  forgot. 

Bacon,  Burden,  thou  wrongest  me  in  detracting 
thus; 
Bacon  loves  not  to  stuff  himself  with  lies. 
But  tell  me  'fore  these  doctors,  if  thou  dare, 
Of  certain  questions  I  shall  moTe  to  thee. 

Burd.  I  will :  ask  what  thou  can. 

MiUa,  Marry,  but,  he'll  straight  be  on  your 
pick-pack,  to  know  whether  the  feminine  or  the 
masculine  gender  be  most  worthy. 

Btteon,  Were  you  not  yesterday,  Master  Burden, 
at  Henley  upon  the  Thames  1 

Burd,  I  was :  what  then  t 

Bacon.  What  book  studied  you  thereon  all 
night? 

Burd.  1 1  none  at  all;  I  read  not  there  a  lin& 

Bctcon.  Then,  doctors,  Friar  Bacon's  art  knows 
naught. 

Clem.  What  say  you  to  this,  Master  Burden  1 
doth  he  not  touch  you  7 

Burd.  1  pass  not  of  t  his  friyolous  speeches. 

MiU$.  Nay,  Master  Burden,  my  master,  ere  he 
hath  done  with  you,  will  turn  you  from  a  doctor 
to  a  dunce,  and  shake  you  so  small,  that  he 
will  leaTC  no  more  learning  in  you  than  is  in 
Balaam's  ass. 

Baoon,  Masters,  for  that  leam'd  Burden's  skill 
is  deep. 
And  sore  he  doubts  of  Bacon's  cabalism, 
I'll  show  you  why  he  haunts  to  Henley  oft : 
Not,  doctors,  for  to  taste  the  firagrant  air. 
But  there  to  spend  the  ni^^t  in  alchemy, 
To  multiply  with  secret  spells  of  art ; 
Thus  private  steals  he  learning  fix>m  us  all. 

*  rova  a  Ixrw,  Ac.]  "To  rove  a  bow  bq^ond  hit  reach  is 
eqmvalent  to  the  proverbial  phrsae  of  ahooUiig  with  a 
long  bow :  the  bow  la  too  long  for  the  stretch  of  his 
arms.'*— JSaitor  qfDoddey^s  Old  Play. 

t  pau  not  o/]  L  e.  care  not  for.  "  Since  he  hath  let 
them  pa  MO,  I  greatly  patm  not.**— <3hettle*a  KindrheaU 
J>rtam,  n.  d.  [1608L  S^ff-  ^  '• 


To  prove  my  sayings  true,  Til  show  you  straight 
The  book  he  keeps  at  Henley  for  himsel£ 

Milet.  Nay,  now  my  master  goes  to  conjura- 
tion, take  heed. 

Bacon.  Masters, 

Stand  still,  fear  not,  111  show  you  but  his  book. 

[Ooi^wni, 
Per  omna  deos  infemaUi,  Beleephon  I 

Aifer  Hoateaa  wtt&  a  iftowlder  q^  mutton  ot^  a  «pt^  c»d  a 

DerlL 

MULu,  O,  master,  cease  your  conjuration,  or 
you  spoil  all ;  for  here's  a  she-devil  come  with  a 
shoulder  of  mutton  on  a  spit :  you  have  marred 
the  devil's  supper;  but  no  doubt  he  thinks  our 
college  fare  is  slender,  and  so  hath  sent  you  his 
cook  with  a  shoulder  of  mutton,  to  make  it 
exceed. 

Hosten.  O,  where  am  I,  or  what's  become  of  me  1 

Bacon.  What  art  thou  1 

HotiesB.  Hostess  at  Henley,  mistress  of  the  Bell. 

Bacon.  How  cam'st  thou  here  f 

Hosteu.  As  I  was  in  the  kitchen  'mongst  the 
maids. 
Spitting  the  meat  'gainst  supper  for  my  guess,* 
A  motion  moVd  me  to  look  forth  of  door : 
No  sooner  had  I  pried  into  the  yard. 
But  straight  a  whirlwind  hoisted  me  from  thence, 
And  mounted  me  aloft  unto  the  clouds. 
As  in  a  trance  I  thought  nor  fearM  naught. 
Nor  know  I  where  or  whither  I  was  ta'en, 
Kor  where  I  am  nor  what  these  persons  be. 

jBac<m.  No  %  know  you  not  Master  Burden  f 

Sotteu.  O,   yes,  good  sir,  he   is   my  daily 
guest. — 
What,  Master  Burden  I  'twas  but  yesternight 
That  you  and  I  at  Henley  play'd  at  carda 

BtmL  I  know  not  what  we  did. — ^A  pox  of  all 
conjuring  friars  I 

Clem.  Now,  jolly  friar,  tell  us,  is  this  the  book 
That  Burden  is  so  careful  to  look  on  1 

Bacon.  It  is« — ^But^  Burden,  tell  me  now, 
Think'st  thou  that  Bacon's  necromatic  skill 
Cannot  perform  his  head  and  wall  of  brass, 
When  he  can  fetch  thine  hostess  in  such  post  % 

MUet.  ni  warrant  you,  master,  if  Master  Burden 
could  coxgure  as  well  as  you,  he  would  have  his 
book  every  night  from  Henl^  to  study  on  at 
Oxford. 


*  ^imm]  Frequently  used  for  piartf  by  oar  early  writers: 

to  OhamberUyne ; 

"  The  empty  tablea  atood,  for  nerer  guat 
Came  there,  exoept  the  bankmpta  whom  diatieea 
Spurred  on,'*  tc—PHarrmmida,  10^9,  B.  iv.  G.  ilL  p.  63. 
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Maaon.  Burden, 
'What,  are  you  mated  *  by  thii  frolic  friar  f— 
Look  how  he  droops ;  his  guilty  oonacienoe 
DriYei  him  to  *baBh,  and  makei  his  hosteiB  blush. 

Baecn,  Well,  mistress,  for  I  will  not  hare  you 

You  shall  to  Henley  to  cheer  up  your  guetts 
Tore  supper  gin. — ^Burden,  Ud  her  adieu ; 
Bay  farewell  to  your  hostess  'fore  she  goes.— 
Siirah,  away,  and  set  her  safe  at  home. 

Hoiteu.  Master  Burden,  when  shall  we  see  you 
at  Henley  f 

Bwrd,  The  devil  take  thee  and  Henley  too. 

[ Aanml  Hostess  cMd  Detll. 

MHUb,  Master,  shall  I  make  a  good  motion  f 

Bacvn,  What's  that? 

MiU9,  Many,  sir,  now  that  my  hostess  is  gone 
to  proyide  supper,  oonjuxe  up  another  spirit,  and 
send  Doctor  Burden  flying  after. 

Boom,  Thus,  rulers  of  our  aoademio  state, 
You  haye  seen  the  friar  fhune  his  art  by  proof; 
And  as  the  college  oaUkl  &«Ben-nose 
Is  under  him,  and  he  the  master  there, 
So  surely  shall  this  head  of  brass  be  fhon'd, 
And  yield  forth  strange  and  uncouth  aphorisms ; 
And  hell  and  Hecate  shall  fail  the  friar, 
But  I  will  circle  England  round  with  brass. 

Miia*  So  be  it  si  wwnc  et  imper  ;  amen. 

BnUr  HiaoABR  and  Joak;  Thomas,  Bicbaios  and 
other  OowsB ;  and  Laot  di^ptvid  in  etmntry  appareL 

Ihom.  By  my  troth,  Margaret^  here's  a  weather 
is  able  to  make  a  man  call  hia  fkther  "whoreson"  : 
if  this  weather  hold,  we  shall  haye  hay  good 
cheap,  and  butter  and  cheese  at  Harleston  will 
bear  no  price. 

Mar.  Thomas,  maids  when  they  come  to  see 
the  fair 
Count  not  to  make  a  cope  for  dearth  of  hay : 
When  we  haye  tnm'd  our  butter  to  the  salt, 
And  set  our  cheese  safely  upon  the  racks, 
Then  let  our  fathers  prize  it  as  they  pleasa 
We  country  sluts  of  merry  Fressingfield 
Come  to  buy  needless  naughts  to  make  us  fine, 
And  look  that  young  men  should  be  frank  this 

day. 
And  court  us  with  such  fairings  as  they  can. 
Phoebus  is  blithe,  and  frolic  looks  frrom  heayen. 
As  when  he  courted  loyely  Semele, 
Swearing  the  pedlers  shall  haye  empty  packs. 
If  that  frdr  weather  may  make  chapmen  buy. 

*  maUdl  L  a.  confoanded. 


Lae^,  But,  loyely  Peggy,  Semele  is  dead. 
And  therefore  Phcebus  from  his  palace  pries, 
And,  seeing  such  a  sweet  and  seemly  saint. 
Shows  sll  his  glories  for  to  court  yourselfl 

Mar.  This  is  a  fidring,  gentle  sir,  indeed, 
To  soothe  me  up  with  sudi  smooth  flattery ; 
But  learn  of  me,  your  soofTs  too  broad  before. — 
Well,  Joan,  our  beauties  must  abide  their  jests ; 
We  serye  the  turn  in  jolly  Fressingfield. 

JwKU  Margaret, 
A  fSumei^B  daughter  for  a  farmer^s  son : 
I  warrant  you,  the  meanest  of  us  both 

Shall  haye  a  mate  to  lead  us  from  the  church. 

[Laot  «A<«ptr«  MAaoAasr  in  tA«  asr. 
But,  Thomas,  whafs  the  news  f  what,  in  a  dump  ? 
Qiye  me  your  hand,  we  are  near  a  pedlei's  shop ; 
Out  with  your  purse,  we  must  haye  fkiriogs  now. 

Thorn.  Faith,  Joan,  and  shall:  I'll  bestow  a 
fairing  on  you,  and  then  we  will  to  the  tayem, 
and  snap  off  a  pint  of  wine  or  two. 

Mar.  Whence  are  you,  sir?  of  Suffolk?  for 
your  terms 
Are  finer  than  the  c6mmon  sort  of  men. 

Laey.  Faith,  loyely  girl,  I  am  of  Beccles  by, 
Your  neighbour,  not  aboye  six  miles  from  hence, 
A  farmer's  son,  that  neyer  was  so  quaint 
But  that  he  could  do  courtesy  to  such  dames. 
But  trust  me,  Margaret,  I  am  sent  in  charge 
From  him  that  reyell'd  in  your  father's  house, 
And  fill'd  his  lodge  with  cheer  and  yenison, 
'TirM  in  green :  he  sent  you  this  rich  purse^ 
His  token  that  he  help'd  you  run  your  cheese^ 
And  in  the  milkhouse  chatted  with  yoursell 

Mar.  To  me  9 

Lacy.  You  forget  yourself:  * 
Women  are  often  weak  in  memory. 

Mar.  O,  pardon,  sir,  I  call  to  mind  the  man : 
'Twere  little  manners  to  refuse  his  gift, 
And  yet  I  hope  he  sends  it  not  for  loye ; 
For  we  haye  little  leisure  to  debate  of  that. 

Joan.  What,  Margaret !  blush  not:  maids  must 
haye  their  loyes. 

Tkxm.  Kay,  by  the  mass,  she  looks  pale  as  if 
she  were  angry. 

Bich.  Sirrah,  are  you  of  Beccles  f  I  pray,  how 
doth  Goodman  pob  ?  my  father  bought  ahorse  of 
him. — ^rU  tell  you,  Margaret,  'a  were  good  to  be 
a  gentleman's  jade,  for  of  all  things  the  foul 
Hiding  t  could  not  abide  a  dung-cart. 


*  7<m  forg^  y<Mr$^]  The  4tos.  givo  those  words  to 
Maxijardt. 

t  hUdimg]  L  e.  low  areatore,— a  common  term  of  con- 
tempt in  our  old  author*. 
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Mar,  [atide^  How  different  is  this  faoner  from 

ihereet 
That  erst  as  yet  have  pleas'd  my  wandering  sight  I 
HiB  worda  are  witty,  quicken'd  with  a  smile, 
His  courtesy  gentle,  smelling  of  the  court ; 
Facile  and  debonair  in  all  his  deeds ; 
Proportioned  as  was  Paris,  when,  in  grey,* 
He  courted  (Enon  in  the  vale  by  Troy. 
Great  lords  have  come  and  pleaded  for  my  love  : 
Who  but  the  Keeper's  lass  of  Fressingfield  ? 
And  yet  methinks  this  ikrmer^s  jolly  son 
Passeth  the  proudest  that  hath  pleas'd  mine  eye. 
But,  Peg,  disclose  not  that  thou  art  in  love, 
And  show  as  yet  no  sign  of  love  to  him. 
Although  thou  well  wouldst  wish  him  for  thy 

love: 
Keep  that  to  thee  till  time  doth  serve  thy  turn, 
To  show  the  grief  wherein  thy  heart  doth  bura — 
Come,  Joan  and  Thomas,  shall  we  to  the  fiur  % — 
Tou,  Beccles  man,  will  not  forsake  us  now  ) 
Lacy*  Not  whilst  I  may  have  such  quaint  girls 

as  you. 
Mar,  Well,  if  you  chance  to  come  by  Fressing- 

field, 

Make  but  a  step  into  the  Keeper^s  lodge, 

And  such  poor  fiu«  as  woodmen  can  afford, 

Butter  and  cheese,  cream  and  fat  venison, 

Tou  shall  have  store,  and  welcome  therewithal. 

Lacy,  Gramercies,  Peggy;  look  for  me  erelong. 

[Bxewnt. 

BiUer  Kino  Hbnrt  the  ThirDp  Hu  Bxpebob,  the  Kino 
or  0iJ8TiLK,  BuHOB,  and  Vandermast. 

K.  Hen.  Great  men  of  Europe,  monarchs  of 
the  west. 
Ringed  with  the  walls  of  old  Oceanus, 
Whose  lofty  surge  isf  like  the  battlements 
That  compass'd  high-built  Babel  in  with  towers. 
Welcome,  my  lords,  welcome,  brave  western  kings, 

*  m  grty\  That  this  "was  the  phrase  for  a  homely 

shepherd's  garb"  is  observed  by  the  Rer.  J.  Mitford 

{Omt.  Mag.  for  Moroh  1833,  p.  216X  who  cites  fhmiQroene's 

8keph€rdl^»  Ode  in  Us  deeronit  AmoTt— 

"  A  cloak  qfffrey  fenc'd  the  rain ; 

Thus  'tLred  was  this  lovely  swain ; 
•  «  •  •  • 

8ach  was  PariSf  shepherds  say, 
When  with  (Enone  he  did  play." 
and  from  Peelo's  War  of  2Voy,— 
"  So  couth  he  [Parii]  sing . . . 

And  wear  his  coat  offppty  and  lusty  green,"  kc. 
Mr.  Mitford  might  also  have  quoted,  from  our  author's 
Orlando  FuriosOj  p.  M,  first  coL, — 

"  As  Paritf  when  (Enone  lov'd  him  well. 

All  clad  in  grejf,  sat  piping  on  a  reed,"  Ac. 
t  iunreW}  The4to8.  **worgOB." 


To  England's  shore,  whose  promontory-deeves  * 
Show  Albion  is  another  little  world; 
Welcome  says  English  Henry  to  you  all ; 
Chiefly  unto  the  lovely  Elinor, 
Who  dar^d  for  Edward's  sake  cut  through  the  seas, 
And  venture  as  Agenoi^s  damsel  through  the 

deep,t 
To  get  the  love  of  Henry's  wanton  son. 

K,  of  CasL  England's    rich    monarch,    brave 
Plantagenet, 
The  Pyren  Mounts  swelling  above  the  clouds. 
That  ward  the  wealthy  Castile  in  with  walls. 
Could  not  detain  the  beauteous  Elinor ; 
But  hearing  of  the  fame  of  Edward's  youth, 
She  dar^d  to  brook  Neptunus*  haughty  pride. 
And  bide  the  brunt  of  froward  ^olus  : 
Then  may  fair  England  welcome  her  the  more. 

Elin.  After  that  English  Henry  by  his  lords 
Had  sent  Prince  Edward's  lovely  counterfeit^^ 
A  present  to  the  Castile  Elinor, 
The  comely  portrait  of  so  brave  a  man. 
The  virtuous  fame  discount  of  his  deeds, 
Edward's  courageous  resolution. 
Done  §  at  the  Holy  Land  'fore  Damas'  walls, 
Led  both  mine  eye  and  thoughts  in  equal  links, 
To  like  BO  of  the  English  monarch's  son. 
That  I  attempted  perils  for  his  sake. 

Em/p,  Where  is  the  prince,  my  lord  ? 

K.  Hen,  He  posted  down,  not  long  since,  firom 
the  court. 
To  Suffolk  side,  to  nverry  Framlingham, 
To  sport  himself  amongst  my  fallow  deer : 
From  thence,  by  packets  sent  to  Hampton-house^ 
We  hear  the  prince  is  ridden,  with  his  lords, 
To  Oxford,  in  the  academy  there 
To  hear  dispute  amongst  the  leamM  men. 
But  we  will  send  forth  letters  for  my  son. 
To  will  him  come  from  Oxford  to  the  court. 

Emp.  Nay,  rather,  Henry,  let  us,  as  we  be, 
Ride  fdr  to  visit  Oxford  with  our  train. 
Fain  would  I  see  your  universities, 
And  what  leam'd  men  your  acaddmy  yields. 
From  Hapsburg  have  I  brought  a  leam6d  clerk 

*  pronumtory-cleevt9\  See  note  f,  p.  IM,  first  ool. 

t  And  vaU%are  at  Agtnof't  damad  ihrwgh  thi  dup]  A 
corrupted  line.  Qy.  **And  vtnhurt  a»  Agmor'»  damtel 
did"?  (Greene  would  hardly  have  written  here  "tbrouf^h 
the  deep  "  when  the  preceding  line  ended  with  "  through 
the  seas.") 

t  comUerfeU]  L  e.  portrait :  "  so  that  if  a  painter  were 
to  draw  any  of  their  coutUarfeUi  on  table,  ho  needs  no 
more  but  wet  his  pencill,  and  dab  it  on  thdr  checks,  and 
he  shall  haue  vermillion  and  white  enough  to  furnish  out 
his  worke." —Nash's  Pierce  PmnOteee,  Ac.,  od.  1595, 
Sig.  C  4. 

I  Jhne]qj.  "Shown »r 
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To  hold  diflpute  with  English  oraton  : 

This  doctor,  tumam'd  Jaques  Vandermaaty 

A  Qerman  bom,  pass'd  into  Padua, 

To  Florence  and  to  Mr  Bologna, 

To  Paris,  Rheims,  and  stately  Orleans, 

And,  talking  there  with  men  of  art,  pat  down 

The  chiefest  of  them  all  in  aphorisms. 

In  magic,  and  the  mathematic  ruloe : 

Now  let  UB,  Henry,  try  him  in  your  schools. 

K.  Hen,  He  shall,  my  lord ;  this  motion  likes 

me  well. 

We'll  progress  straight  to  Oxford  with  our  trains. 

And  see  what  men  our  acaddmy  brings. — 

And,  wonder*  Vandermast,  welcome  to  me : 

In  Oxford  shalt  thou  find  a  jolly  friar, 

Caird  Friar  Bacon,  England's  only  flower  : 

Set  him  but  nonplus  in  his  magic  spells, 

And  make  him  yield  in  mathematie  rules, 

And  for  thy  glory  I  will  bind  thy  brows, 

Not  with  a  poet's  garland  made  of  bays, 

But  with  a  coronet  of  choicest  gold. 

Whilstt  then  we  set^  to  Oxford  with  our  troops, 

Let's  in  and  banquet  in  our  English  court. 

[BxeunU. 

Enter  Ralph  Simitkll  «n  Pbikcc  Edwabd's  appartl :  and 
PJUMOB  Bdwabd,  Wabrsk,  and  Ebmsbt,  diagvMtd, 

Ralph,  Where  be  these  vagabond  knaves,  that 
they  attend  no  better  on  their  master? 

P,  Edw.  If  it  please  your  honour,  we  are  all 
ready  at  an  inch. 

Ralph.  Sirrah  Ned,  I'll  have  no  more  poet- 
horse'  to  ride  on :  I'll  have  another  fetch. 

Emu.  I  pray  you,  how  is  that,  my  lordl 

Ralph,  Marry,  sir,  I'll  send  to  the  Isle  of  Ely 
for  four  or  five  dozen  of  geese,  and  I'll  have  them 
tied  six  and  six  together  with  whip-cord :  now 
upon  their  backs  will  I  have  a  fiur  field-bed  with 
a  canopy;  and  so,  when  it  is  my  pleasure,  Fll 
flee  into  what  place  I  please.    This  will  be  easy. 

War,  Tour  honour  hath  said  well :  but  shall 
we  to  Brazen-nose  College  before  we  pull  off  our 
boots  f 

Ermt,  Warren,  well  motion'd ;  we  will  to  the 
friar 
Before  wo  revel  it  within  the  town. — 
Ralph,  see  you  keep  your  .countenance  like  a 
prince. 

Ralph,  Wherefore  have  I  such  a  company  of 
cutting!  knaves  to  wait  upon  me,  but  to  keep  and 


•  wmder]  Qy.  "wondrous"? 
t  IFAtifC]  i.  e.  UntU. 
X  Ht]  The  4to.  of  16M  "fit." 
t  cvMing\  L  e.  ■wac^gering. 


defbnd  my  countenance  against  all  mine  enemies  I 
have  you  not  good  swords  and  bucklers  1 

Emu.  Stay,  who  comes  here  f 

Wa/r.  Some  scholar ;  and  we'll  ask  him  where 
Friar  Bacon  is. 

Bnitr  Friab  Baoon  and  Hxlbs. 

Baecn,  Why,  thou  arrant  dunce,  shall  I  never 
make  thee  a  good  scholar?  doth  not  all  the  town 
cry  out  and  say.  Friar  Bacon's  subeizer  is  the 
greatest  blockhead  in  all  Oxford  ?  why,  thou  canst 
not  speak  one  word  of  true  Latin. 

MUa.  No,  sir?  yet,*  what  is  this  else?  Ego 
twn  iwu  homOf  ''I  am  your  man":  I  warrant  you, 
air,  as  good  TuUy's  phrase  as  any  is  in  Oxford. 

Bacoru  Come  on,  sirrah ;  what  part  of  speech 
is^o; 

Miles,  Ego,  that  is  "  I " ;  marry,  notnen  tuhttantivo. 

Bacon.  How  prove  you  that  ? 

Miles.  Why,  sir,  let  him  prove  himself  an  'a 
will ;  I  can  be  heard,  felt,  and  understood. 

Bacon.  0  gross  dunce !  [Beats  him, 

P,  Edw,  Come,  let  us  break  off  this  dispute 
between  these  two.— Sirrah,  where  is  Brazen- 
nose  College  ? 

Miles.  Not  fiir  from  Coppersmith's  ELalL 

P.  Edw,  What,  dost  thou  mock  me  ? 

Miles.  Not  I,  sir:  but  what  would  you  at 
Brazen-nose? 

Emu,  Marry,  we  would  speak  with  Friar  Bacon. 

Miles.  Whose  men  be  you? 

Emu.  Marry,  scholar,  here's  our  master. 

Ralph,  Sirrah,  I  am  the  master  of  these  good 
fellows ;  mayat  thou  not  know  me  to  be  a  lord 
by  my  reparrel  f 

MUes.  Then  here's  good  game  for  the  hawk ; 
for  here's  the  master-fool  and  a  covey  of  cox- 
combs :  one  wise  man,  I  think,  would  spring  you 
all 

P,  Edifi,  Qog^s  wounds !  Warren,  kill  him. 

War.  Why,  Ned,  I  think  the  devil  be  in  my 
sheath ;  I  cannot  get  out  my  dagger. 

Emu.  Nor  I  mine :  swones,  Ned,  I  think  I  am 
bewitched. 

Miles.  A  company  of  scabs  !  the  proudest  of 
you  all  draw  your  weapon,  if  he  can. — [Aside.] 
See  how  boldly  I  speak,  now  my  master  is  by. 

P.  Edw,  I  strive  in  vain ;  but  if  my  sword  be 

shut 

And  conjur'd  fast  by  magic  in  my  sheath, 

Villain,  here  is  my  fist. 

[Striket  MiLU  aboxontkt  ear. 

*  yd]  The  earlier  4toa.  "yes " ;  whioh  the  latest  4ta 
omits. 


I 
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MiUf,  Of  1  beseech  you  conjure  his  hands  too, 
that  he  may  not  lift  his  arms  to  his  head,  for  he 
is  light-fingered ! 

Balph.  Ned,  strike  him ;  I'll  warrant  thee  by 
mme  honour. 

'    Bacon,  What  means  the  English  prince   to 
wrong  my  man  1 

P.  Edvf.  To  whom  speak'st  thou  f 

Bticon.  To  thee. 

P.  Edw.  Who  art  thou  ? 

Bacon.  Could  you  not  judge  when  all  your 
swords  grew  fjASt, 
That  Friar  Bacon  was  not  far  from  hence  ? 
Edward,  King  Henry's  son  and  Prince  of  Wales, 
Thy  fool  disguis'd  cannot  conceal  thyself : 
I  know  both  Ermsby  and  the  Sussex  Earl, 
Else  Friar  Bacon  had  but  little  skill. 
Thou  com'st  in  post  from  merry  Fressingfield, 
Fast-fancied  *  to  the  Keeper^s  bonny  lass, 
To  crave  some  succour  of  the  jolly  friar : 
And  Lacy,  Earl  of  Lincoln,  hast  thou  left 
To  treatf  fair  Margaret  to  allow  thy  loves ; 
But  friends  are  men,  and  love  can  baffle  lords ; 
The  earl  both  woos  and  courts  her  for  himself. 

War,  Ned,  this  is  strange ;  the  friar  knoweth  alL 

Srm§.  Apollo  could  not  utter  more  than  this. 

P,  Edw,  I  stand  amaa'd  to  hear  this  jolly  friar 
Tell  even  the  very  secrets  of  my  thoughts. — 
But,  leamdd  Bacon,  since  thou  know'st  the  cause 
Why  I  did  post  so  fSeot  from  Fressingfield, 
Help,  friar,  at  a  pinch,  that  I  may  have 
The  love  of  lovely  Margaret  to  myself, 
And,  as  I  am  true  Prince  of  Walea^  I'll  give 
Living  and  lands  to  strength  thy  coll^e-stat&t 

WaM",  Qood  friar,  help  the  prince  in  this. 

Ralph,  Why,  servant  Ned,  will  not  the  friar  do 
it  ?  Were  not  my  sword  glued  to  my  scabbard  by 
conjuration,  I  would  out  o£f  his  head,  and  make 
him  do  it  by  force. 

MiUm,  Id  faith,  my  lord,  your  manhood  and 
your  sword  is  all  alike ;  they  are  so  fast  conjured 
that  we  shall  never  see -them. 

EnM,  What,  doctor,  in  a  dump !  tush,  help 
the  prince. 
And  thou  shalt  see  how  liberal  he  will  prove. 

Bacon.  Crave  not  such  actions  greater  dumps 
than  these  % 
I  will,  my  lord^  strain  out  my  magic  spells ; 

*  Ftut-fancied]  Tied  by  Gincy  QoTe). 

t  treat'}  i.  e.  entreat. 

t  thy  ooUegt-ttate]  Here  Walker  (Sh4xkespear^t  Vertyi- 
eatioti,  Ac.,  p.  257X  considerixi^  "  college  "  as  a  genitiye, 
would  print  "  thy  collfff^  etate  '*  (the  ttaU  or  atate  of  thy 
cotttgey. 


For  this  day  comes  the  carl  to  Fressingfield, 
And  'fore  that  night  shuts  in  the  day  with 

dark, 
They'll  be  betrothed  each  to  other  fast 
But  come  with  me ;  we'll  to  my  study  straight, 
And  in  a  glass  prospective  I  will  show 
What's  done  this  day  in  merry  Fressingfield. 
P,  Edw,  Qramerciea^  Bacon ;  I  will  quite  thy 

pain. 
Bacon,  But  send  your  train,  my  lord,  into  the 
town: 
My  scholar  shall  go  bring  them  to  their  inn ; 
Meanwhile  we'll  see  the  knavery  of  the  earL 
P,  Edw,  Warren,  leave  me : — and,  Ermsby,  take 
the  fool ; 
Let  him  be  master,  and  go  revel  it> 
Till  I  and  Friar  Bacon  talk  awhilei 
War,  We  will,  my  lord. 
Jtalph,  Faith,  Ned,  andPll  lord  it  out  till  thou 
oomest :  111  be  Prince  of  Wales  over  all  the 
black-pots  in  Oxford. 

[BxeuaU  WAKRKir,  Bbmsbt,  Balph  Buanox, 
andMiuta, 

Frxab  Baoox  and  Pbikos  Bdwabd  go  into  the  ttudy.* 
Bacon,  Now,  frolic  Edward,  welcome  to  my 
cell; 
Here  tempers  Friar  Bacon  many  toys. 
And  holds  this  place  his  consistory-court, 
Wherein  the  devils  plead  homage  to  his  words. 
Within  this  glass  prospective  thou  shalt  see 
This  day  what's  done  in  meny  Fressingfield 
'Twixt  lovely  Peggy  and  the  lincoUi  Earl. 
P,  Edw.  Friar,  thou  glad'st  me:   now  shall 
Edward  try 
How  Lacy  meaneth  to  his  sovereign  lord. 
Bacon.  Stand  there  and  look  directly  in  the 
glass. 

Alter  Maboaibt  and  FaiAS  Buhgat.  f 
What  sees  my  lord) 

P,  Edw.  I  see  the  Keeper's  lovely  lass  appear. 
As  brightsome:^  as  the  paramour  of  Mars, 
Only  attended  by  a  jolly  friar. 

•  FaiAR  Baoom  and  Prxkcb  Edwabd,  &c.]  Here,  after 
the  exit  of  Warren,  Ermsby,  Ac.,  and  after  Baoon  and  Ed- 
ward liiid  walked  a  few  paces  about  (or  perhape  toward! 
the  back  of)  the  stage,  the  audience  were  to  suppose  that 
the  scene  was  changed  to  the  interior  of  Bacon's  cell. 

t  Enter  M aboakct  and  Friar  Bungat]  Perhape  the 
curtain  which  concealed  the  upper-stage  (i.e.  the  balcony 
at  the  back  of  the  stage)  was  withdrawn,  discovering 
Margaret  and  Bungay  standing  there,  and  when  the 
representation  in  the  glass  was  supposed  to  be  over,  the 
curtain  was  drawn  back  again. 

t  brighltonu]  The  4toa.  "  bright-makn^" 
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Amoh.  Sit  liill,  and  keep  the  oryiUl  in  your  eye. 

Mear,  But  tell  me,  Friar  Buogay,  is  it  true 
That  thia  fair  coorteooa*  country  iwain, 
Who  says  hia  father  is  a  fkrmer  nigh, 
Oan  be  Lord  Lacy,  Earl  of  Ldnoolnshire  1 

Bun.  Peggy,  'tis  true,  'tie  Laoy  for  my  life, 
Or  else  mine  art  and  eunning  both  do  fail, 
Left  by  Prince  Edward  to  procure  hia  loyes ; 
For  he  in  green,  that  holp  you  run  your  cheese, 
Is  son  to  Henry  and  the  Prince  of  Wales. 

Mwr»  Be  what  he  will,  his  lurs  is  but  for  lust : 
But  did  Lord  IiMJ  like  poor  Mai^garet, 
Or  would  he  deign  to  wed  a  country  lass. 
Friar,  I  would  his  humble  handmaid  be, 
And  for  great  wealth  quite  him  with  courtesy. 

Bvm.  Why,  Margaret,  dost  thou  love  him  1 

MiMT.  His  perM>nage,  like  the  pride  of  vaunting 
Troy, 
Might  well  avouch  to  ahodow  Helen's  rape :  f 
Hia  wit  is  quick  and  ready  in  conceit^ 
As  Qreeoe  afforded  in  her  chiefest  prime  : 
Courteous,  ah  friar,  full  of  pleasing  smiles  I 
Trust  me^  I  love  too  much  to  tell  thee  more ; 
Suffice  to  me  he 's  England's  paramour. 

Am.  Hath  not  each  eye  that  view'd  thy  pleasing 
face 
SumnmM  thee  Fair  Maid  of  Fressingfteld  f 

Mar,  Tes,  Bungay  i  and  would  Qod  the  lovely 
earl 
Had  that  in  mm  that  so  many  sought^ 

Bun,  Fear  not,  the  friar  will  not  be  behind 
To  show  his  cunning  to  entangle  love. 

P,Edw,  I  think  the  friar  courts  the  bonny 
wench: 
Bacon,  methinks  he  is  a  lusty  churL 

Baetm.  Now  look,  my  lord. 

StUer  Lacv  dUaguiatd  at  b^fikn. 
P,  Bdw,  Qog*s  wounds.   Bacon,   here    comes 
Lacy  t 

Bacon,  Sit  still,  my  lord,  and  mark  the  comedy. 

Bum.  Here's  Lacy,  Margaret ;  step  aside  awhile. 

[B/ttWta  with  Maboabct. 
Lacff,  Daphne^  the  damsel  that  caught  Phoebui 
fitft^ 
And  lock*d  him  in  the  brightness  of  her  looks, 
Was  not  so  beauteous  in  Apo11o*s  eyes 
Ari  is  fur  Margaret  to  the  Lincoln  Earl. 
Recant  thee,  Lacy,  thou  art  put  in  trust : 
Edward,  thy  sovereign's  son,  hath  chosen  thee, 

•  That  ikiM  fair  eour(«oui,  ^.]  Qy.  "  That  IkU  fair, 
witty,  eoMiteoiu,*'  ka.  f  See  before,  Maivaiet'e  flnt  speecdi 
in  p.  158,  flfst  ooL,  end  her  next  speech  but  one  in  this 
ool. 

t  Tape\  The4to9.  "cape." 


A  secret  friend,  to  court  her  for  himself^ 
And  dar'st  thou  wrong  thy  prince  with  treacheryf 
Lacy,  love  makes  no  exception*  of  a  friend, 
Nor  deems  it  of  a  prince  but  as  a  man. 
Honour  bida  thee  control  him  in  his  lust ; 
His  wooing  is  not  for  to  wed  the  girl. 
But  to  entrap  her  and  beguile  the  lass. 
Lacy,  thou  lov'at,  then  brook  not  such  abuser 
But  wed  her,  and  abide  thy  prince's  frvwn ; 
For  better  die  than  see  her  live  di^grac'd. 

if  or.  Come,  friar,  I  will  ahake  him  from  hin 
dumps. —  [Ooma  forward. 

How  cheer  jou,  sir  f  a  penny  for  your  thought : 
You're  early  up,  pray  Ood  it  be  the  near.f 
What,  come  from  Beccles  in  a  mom  so  soon  ? 

Lttty.  Thus  watchful  are  such  men  as  live  in 
love, 
Whose  eyes  brook  broken  slumbers  for  their  sleep. 
I  tell  thee,  Peggy,  since  last  Harleston  fair 
My  mind  hath  felt  a  heap  of  passions.      [frien<1 : 

Mar.  A  trusty  man,  that  court  it  for  your 
Woo  you  stiU  for  the  courtier  all  in  green  f 
I  marvel  that  he  sues  not  for  himselfl 

-ii««y-  I*«gg7» 
I  pleaded  first  to  get  your  grace  for  him  ; 

But  when  mine  eyes  survey'd  your  beauteous 

looks, 

Love,  like  a  wag,  straight  div'd  into  my  hearty 

And  there  did  shrine  the  idea  of  youiselfl 

Pity  me,  though  I  be  a  farmer's  son. 

And  measurer  not  my  riches,  but  my  love. 

Mar,  You  are  very  hasty;  for  to  garden  well. 
Seeds  must  have  time  to  sprout  before  they  spring : 
Love  ought  to  creep  as  doth  the  dial's  shade. 
For  timely^  ripe  ib  rotten  too-too  soon. 

Bnn,  [coming  /orword.]  Doua  hie;  room  for  a 
merry  friar  I 
Whatk  youth  of  Beccles,  with  the  Keeper's  Issst 
Til  well ;  but  tell  me^  hear  you  any  news  t 

Laey,%  No,  friar :  what  news  f 

•  txetptian]  The4ta  of  1504  "aeoeption." 
f  Tou'rt  tarljf  up,  prap  Ood  it  b€  tht  iisar}— iMCir,  L  e. 
nearer.    An  allusion  to  the  proverb,  "Xarly  up  and 
never  the  nearer." 

*'  In  you,  yfkith,  the  proverb's  verified,— 
T'art  eardp  itp,  a$ul  pet  art  nert  the  nean.** 

Monday  and  Chettle's  Death  qf  the  BarU  of 
Humtimptan,  1601,  Sig.  F  4. 
**  In  this  perplexity,"  says  that  mendacious  woman,  Mrs. 
Bliokbeth  Thomas,  speaking  of  herself,  "she  languished 
for  some  time,  when  hearing  Bishop  Buruet's  Expo- 
sition ot  the  XZZIX  Articles  was  in  the  press,  she  waited 
the  publioation  with  tho  utmost  impatience.    But  alas  I 
never  the  mot,"  Ac   Ppladtt  attd  C&riema,  Aa,  1781,  voL  1. 
p.  15. 
t  HtMlp]  1.  e.  early. 
I  Laep]  The  4tos.  "  Mar." 
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Bun,  Hear  yoa  not  how  the  punuivanta  do 
poet 
With  proclamations  throagh  each  oountry-town  ? 

Lciejf,  For  what,  gentle  friar  f  tell  the  news. 

Bwn,  Dwell'it  thou  in  Beodea,  and  heai'st  not 
of  these  newel 
Lacy,  the  Earl  of  linooln,  is  late  fled 
From  Windsor  oourt»  dii^^uisM  like  a  swain. 
And  lurks  about  the  country  here  unknown. 
Henry  suspects  him  of  some  treachery, 
And  therefore  doth  proclaim  in  every  way, 
That  who  can  take  the  Lincoln  Earl  shall  haye. 
Paid  in  the  Exchequer,  twenty  thousand  crowns. 

Zocy.  The  Earl  of  Lincoln!  Friar,  thou  art 
mad: 
It  was  some  other ;  thou  miatak'st  the  man. 
The  Earl  of  Lincoln  1  why,  it  cannot  be. 

Mar,  Yes,  very  well,  my  lord,  for  you  are  he : 
The  Keeper^s  daughter  took  you  prisoner. 
Lord  Lacy,  yield,  I'll  be  your  gaoler  once. 

P,  Bdw,  How  familiar  they  be,  Bacon  f 

Baoon,  Sit  still,  and  mark  the  sequel  of  their 
lovee. 

Lacy,  Then  am  I  double  prisoner  to  thyself: 
Peggy,  I  yield.     But  are  these  news  in  jest  f 

if  or.  In  Jest  with  you,  but  earnest  unto  me ; 
For  why*  these  wrongs  do  wring  me  at  the 

he4rt 
Ah,  how  these  earls  and  noblemen  of  birth 
Flatter  and  feign  to  forge  poor  women's  ill ! 

Lacy,  Believe  me^  lass,  I  am  the4iincoln  Earl : 
I  not  deny  but,  'tirM  thus  in  rags, 
I  liv'd  disguis'd  to  win  fair  Peggy's  love. 

if  or.  What  love  is  there  where  wedding  ends 
not  love  1 

Loiey,  I  mean,t  fair  girl,  to  make  thee  Lacy's 
wife. 

Mar,  I  little  think  that  earls  will  stoop  so  low. 

Laqf,  Sity  shall  I  make  thee  countess  ere  I 
sleep  1 

Mar,  Handmaid  unto  the  earl,  so  please  him- 
self: 
A  wife  in  name,  but  servant  in  obedience. 

Lacy,  The  Lincoln  Countess,  for  it  shall  be  so : 
I'll  plight  the  bands,  and  seal  it  with  a  kiss. 

P,  Edw,  Qog's  wounds,  Bacon,  they  kios  I  I'll 
stab  them. 

Bacon,  0,  hold  your  hands,  my  lord,  it  is  the 
glass  I 

P.  Bdvf.  Cboler  to  see  the  traitors  gree  so  well 
Made  me  [to]  think  the  shadows  subatanoes. 


•  For  v\  1  1.  «.  BceaoM. 

t  fntan]  The earil«r  4toa  "meant' 


Bacon.  'Twere  a  long  poniard,*  my  lord,  to 
reach  between 
Oxford  and  Fressingfield ;  but  ait  still  and  ase 
more. 
Bun,  Well,  Lord  of  Lincoln,  if  your  loves  be 
knit, 
And  that  your  tongueeand  thoughts  do  both  agree^ 
To  avoid  ensuing  jars,  I'll  hamper  up  the  mntoh. 
I'll  take  my  portaoet  forth  and  wed  you  herv  : 
Then  go  to  bed  and  seal  up  your  desires. 
Lacy,  Friar,  content. — Peggy,  how  like  you 

this? 
Mar,  What  likes  my  lord  is  pleasing  unto  me. 
Bun,  Then  hand-fast  hand,  and  i  will  to  my 

book. 
Bacon.  What  sees  my  lord  now  1 
P,  Edw,  Baoon,  I  see  the  lovers  hand  in  hand. 
The  friar  ready  with  his  portace  there 
To  wed  them  both  :  then  am  I  quite  undone. 
Bacon,  help  now,  if  e'er  thy  ntagie  serv'd ; 
Help,  Bacon ;  %  ^op  the  marriage  now. 
If  devils  or  necromancy  may  suffice, 
And  1  will  Rive  thee  forty  thousand  crowns. 

Bacon,  Fear  not,  my  lord,  III  stop  the  jolly  friar 
For  mumbling  up  his  orisons  this  day. 
Lacy,  Why  speak'st  not,  Bungay  t  Friar,  to  thy 
book.  [Bungay  U  mnUiCrying,  **  Hud,  hud." 
Mar,  How  look*st  thou,  friar,  as  a  man  dis- 
traught f 
Reft  of  thy  senses,  Bungay  f  show  by  signs, 

If  thou  be  dumb,  what  passion}  holdeth  thee. 

Lacy,  He's  dumb  indeed.    Bacon  hath  with 
his  devils 
Enchanted  him,  or  else  some  strange  disease 
Or  apoplexy  hath  poasees'd  his  lungs : 
But,  Peggy,  what  he  cannot  with  his  book. 
We'll  'twixt  us  both  unite  it  up  in  heart. 

Mar,  Else  let  me  die,  my  lord,  a  miscreant. 

P.  Edw,  Why  stands  Friar  BungayO  so  amaz'd  ? 

Bacon,  I  have  struck^  him  dumb,  my  lord ; 
and,  if  your  honour  please, 
I'll  fetch  this  Bungay  straightway  tvom  FVeesing- 

field. 
And  he  shall  dine  with  us  in  Oxford  here. 

P,  Edw,  Bacon,  do  that,  and  thou  contentest  me. 

*  ^Twert  a  long  pcniardf  Uo,]  la  this  a  proea-npeech, 
or  oomipted  vene  f 

t  portaet]  L  e.  breviary,  portaUt  prayar-book. 

t  Bdp,  Bacon,  te.]  Borne  word,  or  worday  wanting 
hare. 

I  jMtMloM]  The  4to.  of  15M  "  paaalana.*' 

I  Aut^oar]  Thaitoa.  "Baoon." 

f  Ihav^mde,  *&]  Qy., 

'*  /  ham  jCnidb  Mm  dwHh,  my  lord  .*  and,  if  yoa  irfmN; 
rUfttth  thU  Bymgajf  atraigrht >Vom  Frttamffidd^ 
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Imc^,  Of  ooartoqr^  Uaigareki  l«t  m  latd  th«  friar 
Unto  thy  fitthei'i  lodge,  to  oomfort  bim 
With  broths,  to  bring  him  from  this  hapless  tisnoo. 

Most,  Or  else,  my  lord,  we  were  passing  nnkind  * 
To  lea^e  the  friar  so  In  his  distress, 

Alter  a  DeTlI,  tvAo  carriii  tiff  Bumo  at  om  Ait  6a«fe. 

0,  help,  my  lord  !  a  deril,  a  deril,  my  lord  ! 

Look  liow  he  carries  Bungay  on  bis  back  I 

Let*8  beno^  for  Bacon's  spirits  be  abroad. 

( JMt  wOA  liAcnr. 

P.  Schf,  Bacon,  I  laogb  to  see  the  Jolly  friar 
Mounted  upon  the  deril,  and  how  the  earl 
Flees  with  his  bonny  lass  for  fear.t 
As  soon  as  Bnngay  is  at  Bracen-noae, 
And  I  hare  chatted  with  the  merry  friar, 
I  will  in  post  hie  me  to  IVessingfleld, 
And  quite  these  wrongs  on  Jjaoy  ere 't  be  long. 

Baeon,  So  be  it,  my  lord :  bat  let  us  to  our 
dinner; 
For  ere  we  have  taken  oar  repast  awhile. 

We  shall  have  Bungay  brought  to  Brazen-nose. 

[E»nmt. 

BnUr  BuRDBir,  Mason,  and  CiJCMBirr. 

Mann.  Now  that  we  are  gathered  in  the  Regent- 
house^ 
It  fits  us  talk  about  the  king's  repair, 
For  he,  troopM  with  all  the  western  kings, 
That  lie  alongst  the  Dantalo  seas  by  eas^ 
North  by  the  clime  of  frosty  Germany, 
The  Almahi  monarch,  end  the  Saxon$  duke, 
Castile  and  lovely  Elinor  with  him. 
Have  in  their  jeets  resolv'd  for  Oxford  town. 

Burd,  We  must  lay  plots  of  stately  tragedies^ 
Strange  comic  shows,  such  as  proud  Rosdus 
Vaunted  before  the  Roman  emperors. 
To  welcome  all  the  western  potentates.  ( 

OUm,  But  more;   the  king  by  letters  hath 
foretold 
That  Fk«derick,  the  Almain  emperor, 
Hath  brought  with  him  a  German  of  esteem^ 
lyhoee  surname  is  Don  Jaques  Vandermast^ 
Skilful  in  magic  and  those  secret  arts. 

Maton.  Ttian  must  we  sU  make  suit  unto  the 
friar, 
To  Friar  Baooo,  that  he  vouch  this  task. 
And  undertake  to  countervail  in  akill 


*  w*  wtrt  pauktf  wiMulJ  Qj.  "pairing  unUad  we 
war»"t 

t  Fleet  iHth  hi»  ftorniy  lamftr/mr]  Some  word  or  words 
wanting. 

t  Saaum}  The4toaL  "Boooon." 

I  To  ladeome,  tc  ]  Th«  4Um.  give  this  line  to  Clement. 


The  German ;  else  there's  none  in  Oxford  can 
Hatch  and  dispute  with  leamM  Vandermast. 

Bwrd,  Bacon,  if  he  will  hold  the  German  play, 
Will  teach  him  what  an  English  friar  can  do  : 
The  devil,  I  think,  dare  not  dispute  with  hioL 

(^e».  Indeed,  Has  doctor,  he  [dis]pleasur'd 
you, 
In  that  he  brought  your  hostess  with  her  spit, 
From  ^enley,  poeting  unto  Braaen-noee. 

Bwrd.  A  vengeance  on  the  friar  for  his  pains ! 
But  leaviog  that,  let's  hie  to  Bacon  straight, 
To  see  if  he  will  take  thU  tuk  in  hand. 

OUm,  Stay,  what  rumour  is  this  9    The  town 
is  ap  in  a  mutiny :  what  harly*buriy  is  thisi 


a  Ooastabl%  wUk  Ralth  flnannx,  Wai 
EamsT,  att  tkm  ditguiatd  at  k^ort,  and  Miua 

ConjL  Nay,  mssters,  if  you  were  ne'er  so  good, 
you  shall  before  the  doctors  to  answer  your  mis- 
demeanour. 

Btird.  What's  the  matter,  fellow  ? 

Corns,  Marry,  sir,  here's  a  company  of  nUSers, 
that,  drinking  in  the  tavern,  have  made  a  great 
brawl,  and  almost  killed  the  vintner. 

MiUt.  8ah$,  Doctor  Burden ! 
This  lubberly  lurden, 
m^diap'd  and  Ulfac'd, 
Diadain'd  and  disgrao'd. 
What  he  tells  unto  vobi$ 
MentUwr  d€  nobU, 

Burd.  Who  is  the  master  and  chief  of  this 
crewt 

MiUi,  Bees  aaimum  mundi 
Figura  rotwndi, 
Neat,  sheet,  and  fine^ 
As  brisk  as  a  cup  of  wine. 

Burd,  What  are  you  f 

Ralph.  I  am,  father  doctor,  as  a  man  would  say, 
the  bell-wether  of  this  company :  these  are  my 
lords,  snd  I  the  Prince  of  Wales. 

Clem,  Are  you  Edward,  the  king's  sonl 

Ralph,  Sirrah  Uilee,  bring  hither  the  tapster 
that  drew  the  wine,  and,  I  warrant,  when  they  see 
how  soundly  I  have  broke  his  head,  they'll  say 
'twas  done  by  no  less  msn  than  a  prince. 

Mamm.  I  cannot  believe  that  this  is  the  Prince 
of  Wales. 

War.  And  why  so,  sirt 

Maacn.  For  they  say  the  prince  is  a  brave  and 
a  wise  gentleman. 

War.  Why,  and  think'st  thou,  doctor,  that  he 
is  not  so  f 
Dax'st  thou  detract  and  derogate  from  him. 
Being  so  lovely  end  so  brave  a  youth  ? 

M  2 
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Emu,  Whoee  fiaoe,  shining  with  many  asugar'd 
■mile, 
Bewrays  that  he  is  bred  of  princely  race. 

MUet.  And  yet,  master  dootor. 
To  speak  like  a  proctor, 
And  tell  unto  yoa 
What  is  Yeriment  and  true ; 
To  cease  of  this  quarrel. 
Look  but  on  his  apparel ; 
Then  mark  but  my  talis. 
He  is  great  Prince  of  Walls, 
The  chief  of  our  grtgi^ 
And  JUituregi$ : 
Then  'ware  what  is  done, 
For  he  is  Henry's  white  son.* 

Sa^h,  Doctor^  whose  doUng  night-caps  are 
not  capable  of  my  ingenious  dignity,  know  that  I 
am  Edward  Plantagenet,  whom  if  you  displease, 
[I]  will  make  a  ship  that  shall  hold  all  your 
colleges,  and  so  carry  away  the  ninirersity  with  a 
fair  wind  to  the  Bankside  in  Southwark. — How 
sayest  thou,  Ned  Warren,  shall  I  not  do  it  7 

War.  Tes,  my  good  lord;  and,  if  it  please  your 
lordship,  I  will  gather  up  all  your  old  pantofles^f 
and  with  the  cork  make  you  a  pinnace  of  fiye- 
hundred  ton,  that  shall  serve  the  turn  marvellous 
well,  my  lord. 

Emu.  And  I,  my  lord,  will  have  pioners t  to 
undermine  the  town,  that  the  yery  gardens  and 
orchards  be  carried  away  for  your  summer-walkSi 

MiUi.  And  I,  with  $eieiUia 
And  great  diUgentia, 
Will  conjure  and  charm, 
To  keep  you  from  harm ; 
That  %iitmm  horv/m  mavit, 
Your  very  great  navi$, 
Like  Barclay's  ship,$ 
From  Oxford  do  c^p 
With  colleges  and  schools, 
FuU-loaden  with  fools. 
Quid  dieit  ad  hoe, 
Worshipful  Damine  Dawcock !  || 

•  wMU  ton]  Sea  note  f,  P- 188,  sec  ool 

t  jMUito/tet]  I.  e.  sUppen. 

X  pitmen]  So  (aot  ''lAonten")  the  word  Is  usually,  if 
not  always,  spelt  by  our  early  writers. 

I  Barda^t  <Mp]  The  4toe.  *'  Bartlets  ffcip"  (a  mistake 
perhaps  of  the  oriifiatl  oomporftor,  ths  MS.  hsYlng  bad 
"  Bardeit  dUp  ">.— Miles  sllttdos  to  The  «hyp  </  ^olyi  </ 
tkt  Waridt,  irmdaUd  out  of  latm  Freneke  and  Doeh§  into 
Snglyadu  Tmgt,  fty  AUxandfr  Barday  Prute.  London  bjf 
JUdUtrde  Pyiuon.    1600,  folio. 

I  Domiiu  DawMclr]  An  ezproasion  borrowed  firom  the 
author  whose  style  is  here  imitated ; 
**  Cbndrwu  hoe, 
Jhminf  Dftwoocke  t " 
Warttht  Ond'e^—akolUm^a  Work*,  L  108,  ed.  Dyce. 


CZtfin.  Why,   hare*brain*d   courtiers,   are   you 
drunk  or  mad, 
To  taunt  us  up  with  such  scurrility  1 
Deem  you  us  men  of  base  and  light  esteem, 
To  bring  us  such  a  fop  for  Henry's  soni — 
Call  out  the  beadles  and  convey  them  hence 
Straight  to  Bocardo  :*  let  the  roistersf  lie 
Close  clapt  in  bolts,  until  their  wits  be  tame. 

Emu.  Why,  shall  we  to  prison,  my  lordl 

Raiph.  What  sayest,  Miles,  shall  I  honour  the 
prison  with  my  presence  f 

MUei.  No,  no :  out  with  your  blades, 
And  hamper  these  jades ; 
Have  a  flurt  and  a  crash. 
Now  play  revel-dash, 
And  teach  these  saoerdos 
That  the  Bocardos^ 
Like  peaeants  and  elves. 
Are  meet  for  themselves. 

Maton.  To  the  prison  with  them,  constable. 
War.  Well,  doctors,  seeing  I  have  sported  me 
With  laughing  at  these  mad  and  merry  wags, 
Know  that  Prince  Edward  is  at  Bracen-nose, 
And  this,  attirM  like  the  Prince  of  Wales, 
Is  Balph,  King  Henry's  only  lovM  fool ; 
I,  Earl  of  Sussex^:  and  this  Ermsby,$ 
One  of  the  privy-chamber  to  the  king ; 
Who,  while  the  prince  with  Friar  Bacon  stays. 
Have  revell'd  it  in  Oxford  as  you  see. 

if  oion.  My  lord,  pardon  ub,  we  knew  not  what 
you  were : 
But  courtiers  may  make  greater  scapes  than  these. 
Wilt  please  your  honour  dine  with  me  to4ay  1 

War.  I  will,  Master  doctor,  and  satisfy  the 
vintner  for  his  hurt;  only  I  must  desire  you  to 
imagine  him  all  this  forenoon  the  Prince  of  Wales. 
Mason.  I  wUl,  idr. 

Ralph.  And  upon  that  I  will  lead  the  way; 
only  I  will  have  Miles  go  .before  me,  because  I 
have  heard  Henry  say  that  wisdom  must  go  before 
m^'esty.  [Exeunt. 

^Oer  PamcB  Bdward  wiA  Mi  poniard  in  hi*  Aond, 
Lacv,  and  M abgasst. 

P.  Edw.  Lacy,    thou  canst    not   fhroud  thy 

traitorous  thoughts. 

Nor  cover,  as  did  Casdus,  all  thytl  wiles ; 

•  Bocardo]  I  e  the  old  north  gate  of  Oxford,  which 
was  used  as  a  prison;  so  eaUed,  we  may  oertainly  pre- 
aome,  from  some  allusion  to  the  Arlatoteliaa  ayUogism 
in  Boeardo.    It  waa  taken  down  in  1771 . 

t  roidtn]  i.  e.  wUd  feUows,  rioters. 

t  Bumx]  The4toa.  "EsMZ." 

§  Bmubp]  A  triayllable  here,  I  believe. 

U  <AyJThe4toa.  "his.- 


r 


For  Edward  bath  aa  eye  that  looke  aa  far 

As  Lynceus  from  the  ahorea  of  Omotai 

Did  not  I  ait  in  Oxford  by  the  friar. 

And  see  thee  court  the  maid  of  FVeanngfteld, 

Sealing  thy  flattering  fandes  with  a  kiaal 

Did  not  proud  Bungay  draw  hia  portaoe  *  forth. 

And  joining  hand  in  hand  had  married  you. 

If  Friar  Bacon  had  not  atmok  him  dumb, 

And  mounted  him  upon  a  apiritTa  back. 

That  we  might  chat  at  Oxford  with  the  friar  1 

Traitor,  what  anawer'atf  ia  not  all  thia  true) 

Laeff*  Truth  all,  my  lord ;  and  thus  I  make  reply. 
At  Harleston  fiitir,  there  courting  for  ^your  grace, 
Whenaa  mine  eye  surrey'd  her  curioua  ahape. 
And  drew  the  beauteoua  glory  of  her  looka 
To  dire  into  the  centre  of  my  he«rt» 
Lore  taught  me  that  your  honour  did  but  jeat, 
That  princea  were  in  fancy  but  aa  men ; 
How  that  the  lovely  maid  of  Freaaingfield 
Waa  fltter  to  be  Laoy'a  wedded  wife 
Than  concubine  unto  the  Prince  of  Walea. 

P,  Bdw,  Injurioua  Lacy,  did  I  love  thee  mora 
Than  Alexander  hia  Hepbaation  f 
Did  I  unfold  the  paaaiona  f  of  my  love, 
Aud  lock  them  in  the  doaet  of  thy  thoughts  ? 
Wert  thou  to  Edward  second  to  himselfi 
Sole  friend,  and  partner  of  his  secret  loves  f 
And  could  a  glance  of  fading  beauty  break 
Th'  enchainM  fetters  of  such  private  friends  ? 
Base  coward,  fidse,  and  too  effeminate 
To  be  corrival  with  a  prince  in  thoughts  I 
From  Oxford  have  I  posted  aince  I  din'd. 
To  quite  a  traitor  'fore  that  Edward  sleep. 

Mar.  Twsfl  I,  my  lord^  not  Lacy  stept  awry : 
For  oft  he  su'd  and  courted  for  yourself, 
And  still  woo'd  for  the  courtier  all  in  green ; 
But  I9  whom  fkncy  made  but  ovor-fond. 
Pleaded  myaelf  with  looka  as  if  I  lov'd ; 
I  fed  mine  eye  with  gacing  on  his  hce, 
And  still  bewitoh'd  lov'd  Lacy  with  my  looks ; 
My  heart  with  sighs,  mine  eyes  pleaded  with  tears, 
My  face  held  pity  and  content  at  once, 
And  more  I  could  not  cipheiH>ut  by  signs, 
But  that  I  loVd  Lord  La^  with  my  heart 
Then,  worthy  Edward,  measure  with  thy  mind 
If  women's  fisvours  will  not  force  men  fidl, 
If  beauty,  and  if  darts  of  piercfaig  love. 
Are  not  of  force  to  bury  thoughta  of  friends. 

P.Sdw.  I  tell  thee,  Peggy.  I  will  have  thy  loves: 
Edward  or  none  shall  conquer  Margaret 
In  frigates  bottom'd  with  rich  Sethin  planks, 
Topt  with  the  lofty  firs  of  Lebanon, 

*  porfOM]  See  note  t,  p.  IM,  tee.  eoL 
t  fMMfoiuJ  The  4tA.  of  16M  **  psMioii.'* 


Stemm'd  and  incai^d  with  bumiah'd  ivory, 
And  over-laid  with  plates  of  Persian  wealth. 
Like  Thetis  ahalt  thou  wanton  on  the  waves^ 
And  draw  the  dolphina  to  thy  lovely  eyes, 
To  dance  lavoltas  in  the  purple  streams : 
Sirens,  with  harpa  and  silver  psalteriee, 
Shall  wait  with  muaic  at  thy  frigate'a  stem. 
And  entertain  fsir  Maigaret  with  their  *  laya. 
England  and  England's  wealth  shall  wait  on  tiiee; 
Britain  ahall  bend  unto  her  prince'a  love. 
And  do  due  homage  to  thine  excellence, 
If  thou  wilt  be  but  Edward'a  Mai^garet 

Mar.  Fardon,  my  lord  :  if  Jove'a  great  royalty 
Sent  me  auch  presents  as  to  DanaS ; 
If  PhoBbus,  'thrM  t  in  Latona'a  weba. 
Came  t  courting  from  the  beauty  of  hia  lodge  ;§ 
The  dulcet  tunea  of  frolic  Mercury, 
Nor  all  the  wealth  heaven's  trsasury  affords^ 
Should  make  me  leave  Lord  Lacy  or  his  love. 
P.  Bdw,  I  have  leam'd  at  Oxford,  then,  this 

point  of  schools,—— 
Ablata  eau$a,  toUiiwr  tiffetiuM: 
Lacy,  the  cause  that  Maigaret  cannot  love 
Nor  fix  her  liking  on  the  EngUah  prince^ 
Take  htm  away,  and  then  th'  effects  will  fiul. 
Villain,  prepare  thyself;  for  I  will  bathe 
My  poniard  in  the  bosom  of  an  catL 
Laey.  Rather  than  live,  and  miss  fair  Maigaret's 

love, 
Prince  Edward,  stop  not  at  the  fktal  doom. 
But  stab  it  home :  end  both  my  lovea  and  life. 
Mar.   Brave  Prince  of  Wales,  honoured  for 

royal  deeds, 
Twers  sin  to  stain  fkir  Yenus^  courts  with  blood ; 
Love's  conquest  I  ends,  my  lord,  in  courtesy : 
Spare  Lacy,  gentle  Edward ;  let  me  die, 
For  so  both  you  and  he  do  ceaae  your  loves. 
P.  Edw,  Lacy  shall  die  aa  traitor  to  his  lord. 
Lacif.  I  have  deserv'd  it,  Edward ;  act  it  well. 
Mar.  What  hopes  the  prince  to  gain  by  Lacy'a 

death  1 
P.Sdw.    To  end  the  loves  'twixt  him  and 

Margaret. 


•  <Acir]  The  4toe.  "her." 

t  *tirid]  The  4tos.  "  tied*  and  '*tr7."— Wehateaheady 
had  in  this  play, 

"  Say  that  the  courtier  *Hred  all  in  gieen,** 
and 

'*  I  not  deny,  hot  Hind  thus  in  regs." 
}  CtefMJ  The4toe.  "Come." 

I  PkeAua  .  ,  .  .  kU  lodge]  So  Shaketpeare  (aooordtng 
to  the  tint  folio) ; 

"  OiiUop  apaoe^  you  fiery-footod  ateedt, 
Towards  Phaltnuf  lodffWff*"  *^ 

Itonuo  amd  Juliet,  act  itt.  sa  S. 
I  comgmat]  The  4to.  of  1694  "  oonqueeta." 
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Mar,    Why,  thinks  King  Henry's  son  that 
Margaretfs  love 
Hangs  in  th*  uneartatn  balanoe  of  proud  time? 
That  death  shall  make  a  discord  of  our  thoughts  1 
No,  stab  the  earl,  and,  'fore  the  morning  sun 
Shall  vaunt  him  thrioe  over  the  lofty  east, 
Margaret  will  meet  her  Lacy  in  the  heavens. 

Lacy,  If  aught  betides  to  lovely  Margaret 
That  wrongs  or  wrings  her  honour  from  content, 
Europe's  rich  wealth  nor  England's  monarchy 
Should  not  allure  Lacy  to  over-live. 
Then,  Edward,  short  my  life,  and  end  her*  loves. 

Mar,  Ridf  me,  and  keep  a  ftiend  worth  many 
loves. 

Lacy.  Nay,  Edward,  keep  a  love  worth  many 
friends. 

Moor,  An  if  thy  mind  be  such  as  fame  hath 
Then,  princely  Edward,  let  us  both  abide  [blas'd. 
The  Iktal  resolution  of  thy  rage : 
Banish  thou  fanoy,$  and  embrace  revenge, 
And  in  one  tomb  knit  botli  our  carcases. 
Whose  hearts  were  linkM  in  one  perfect  love. 

P,  Bd%f,  \atide.'\  Edward,  art  thou  that  fitmous 
Prince  of  Wales, 
Who  at  Damasco  beat  the  Saracens, 
And  brought'st  home  triumph  on   thy  lance's 

point ) 
And  shall  thy  plumes  be  puU'd  by  Venus  down  ? 
Is't  princely  to  dissever  lovers'  leagues^ 
To  part  such  ftiends  as  glory  in  their  loves  ?  $ 
Leave,  Ned,  and  make  a  virtue  of  this  fault, 
And  further  Peg  and  Lacy  in  their  loves : 
So  in  subduing  fancy's  passion, 
Ckinquering   thyself   thou   gettfst   the   richest 

spoil 

Lacy,  rise  up.    Fair  Peggy,  here^s  my  hand : 
The  Prince  of  Wales  bath  conquered  all  his 

thoughts, 
And  all  his  loves  he  yields  unto  the  earl. 
Lacy,  enjoy  the  maid  of  Fressingfield; 
Make  her  thy  Lincoln  Countess  at  the  churchi 
And  Ned,  ss  he  is  true  Plantagenet, 
Will  give  her  to  thee  frankly  for  thy  wifb. 

Xocy.  Humbly  I  take  her  of  my  sovereign. 
As  if  that  Edward  gave  me  England's  rights 
And  rich'd  me  with  the  Albion  diadem. 

Mar,  And  doth  ||  the  Enc^h  prinoe  mean  true  t 


•  Aw-]  Qy.  "our-t 

t  Bid]  I  e.  6«t  rid  oC  destroy. 

X  fanef]  L  e.  love. 

I  To  part  $ueh^rimd§a$fflmy  in  their  io9e$]  Not  in  the 
later  4toe. 

II  And  doth,  Ac.]  Qj,  "And  doth  tht  SnglUh  prince 
indoed  mean  trutf 


Will  he  Youohsafe  to  cease  his  former  loves, 
And  yield  the  title  of  a  country  maid 
Unto  Lord  Lacy  f 

P,  Edw.  I  will,  fkir  Peggy,  as  I  am  true  lord. 

Mar,  TheU)  lordly  sir,  whose  conquest  is  as 
In  conquering  love,  as  Cassar's  viotoriee»     [great, 
Margaret,  as  mild  and  humble  in  her  thoughts 
As  was  Aspesia  unto  Cyrus  self, 
Yields  thanks,  and,  next  Lord  Laoy,  doth  enshrine 
Edward  the  second  secret  in  her  heart 

P,  Edw,  Grameroy,  Paggy: — ^now  that  vows  are 
past. 
And  that  your  loves  are  not  to  be  revolt. 
Once,  Lacy,  friends  again.    Come,  we  will  post 
,To  Oxford ;  for  this  day  the  king  is  there, 
And  brings  for  Edward  Castile  Elinor. 
Peggy,  I  mast  go  see  and  view  my  wife : 
I  pray  Qod*  1  like  her  as  I  lovM  thee.        ^ 
Beside,  Lord  Lincoln,  we  shall  hear  dispute 
'Twixt  Friar  Bacon  and  leam'd  Vandermast. 
Peggy,  we'll  leave  you  for  a  week  or  two. 

Mar,  As  it  please  Lord  Lacy :  but  love's  foolish 
looks  t 
Think  footsteps  miles  and  minutes  to  be  hours. 

Lacy,    rU    hasten,   Peggy,    to   make    short 

return. 

But  please  your  honour  go  unto  the  lodge. 
We  shall  have  butter,  cheese,  and  venison ; 
And  yesterday  I  brought  for  Margaret 
A  lusty  bottle  of  neat  claret*wine : 
Thus  can  we  feast  and  entertain  your  grace. 

P,  EdtD,  'Tis  cheer.  Lord  Lacy,  for  an  emperor. 
If  he  respect  the  person  and  the  place. 
Come,  let  us  in ;  for  I  will  all  this  night 
Hide  post  until  I  come  to  Bacon's  celL    [Bxevmt, 

SnUr  Knro  Hbhbt,  the  Bmpbbob,  fht  Kmo  09  Castilb, 
Buiioii,  Vaiidkbmar,  and  Buvoat. 

Bn^,   Trust  me,  Plantagenety  these  Oxford 

schools 
Are  richly  seated  near  the  riverside : 
The  mountains  full  of  fat  and  fiaUow  deer, 
The  battling  %  pasturss  lade  with  kine  and  flocks. 
The  town  goiigeous  with  high-built  colleges, 
And  scholars  seemly  in  their  grave  attire, 

LeamM  in  searching  principles  of  art 

What  is  thy  judgment,  Jaques  Tandermast  f 
Fan.  That  lordly  are  the  buildings  of  the 

town, 

*  /  praif  Ood,  Aa]  "  Bead  fbr  harmony'a  sake,  'Pray 
God,  and  pronouoe  tovM."  Walker's  CfrU.Bmiin.  ^  Ou 
text  ttf  Sutkeapeare,  Ao  ,  L  77. 

t  ^oob]  Can  this  be  the  right  word? 

X  battling]  i.  e.  eaneisg  to  increaee,  or  to  grow  fat 
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.  Bpaoious  the  rooms,  and  full  of  plaMant  walks ; 
But  for  the  doctors,  bow  that  they  be  learaM, 
It  may  be  meanly,  for  aught  I  can  hear. 

Bun.  I  tell  thee,  Qennan,  Hapsbuxg  holds  uone 
such. 
None  read  so  deep  as  Oxenford  oontains : 
There  are  within  our  aoademio  state 
Men  that  may  lecture  it  in  Germany 
To  all  the  doctors  of  your  Belgio  sohools. 

K,  ffm.  Stand  to  him,  Bungay,  charm  thii 
Yandermast, 
And  I  will  use  thee  ss  a  royal  king. 

Van.  Wherein  dar^st  thou  dispute  with  me  ? 

Bun,  In  what  a  doctor  and  a  friar  can. 

Fan.  Before  rich  Europe's  worthies  put  thou 
The  doubtftil  question  onto  Vandermaat.    [forth 

Bwn,  Let  it  be  this, — ^Whether  the  spirits  of 
pyromancy  or  geoman^  be  most  pre<loiDinant  in 
ms^ct 

Van,  I  say,  of  pyromancy. 

Bun,  And  I,  of  geomanoy. 

Van.  The  cabalists  that  write  of  magic  spells. 
As  Hermes,  Melchie,*  and  Pythagoras, 
Affirm  that,  'mongst  the  quadruplidty 
Of  elemental  essence,  terra  is  but  thought 
To  be  a  punctum  squarM  to  the  rest ; 
And  that  the  compass  of  ascending  elements 
Exceed  in  bigness  as  they  do  in  height ; 
Judging  the  concsTe  circle  of  the  sun 
To  hold  the  rest  in  his  circumference. 
If,  then,  ss  Hermes  says,  the  fire  be  greatesty 
Purest,  and  only  gireth  shape  to  spirits. 
Then  must  these  d«mones  that  haunt  that  place 
Be  every  way  superior  to  the  rest. 

Bun.  I  resson  not  of  elemental  shapes, 
Kor  teU  I  of  the  conosTe  latitudes, 
Noting  their  essence  nor  their  quality, 
But  of  the  spirits  that  pyromancy  calls, 
And  of  the  vigour  of  the  geomantio  fiends. 
I  tell  thee,  German,  magic  haunts  the  ground,f 
And  those  strange  $  necromantic  spells. 
That  work  such  shows  and  wondering  in  the  world, 
Are  acted  by  those  geomantic  spirits 
That  Hermes  calleth  tenrcBjUii, 
The  fiery  spirits  are  but  transparent  shades, 
That  lightly  pau  as  heralds  to  bear  news ; 
But  earthly  fiends,  dos'd'in  the  lowest  deep. 
Dissever  mountains,  if  they  be  but  charged. 
Being  more  gross  and  massy  in  their  power. 

Vam.  Rather  these  earthly  geomantio  spirits 

•  MtUMt]  Utaai,  I  soppoet^  for  Xalohus  (MelecbX  i. : 
Parphyrioi. 
t  ground]  The  4tos.  *'  grtmndt.'* 
X  And  thote  ttronffet  Ac]  Something  dropt  out  here. 


Are  dull  and  like  the  place  where  they  remain ; 
For  when  proud  Lucifer  fell  from  the  heavena, 
The  spirits  and  angels  that  did  sin  with  him, 
Retain*d  their  local  essence  as  their  faults. 
All  subject  under  Luna's  continent : 
They  which  offended  leas  hung*  in  the  fire. 
And  second  faults  did  rest  within  the  sir; 
But  Ludfer  and  his  proud-hearted  fiends 
Were  thrown  into  the  centre  of  the  earth. 
Having  leas  understanding  than  the  rest. 
As  liaving  greater  ain  and  lesser  grace. 
Therefore  audi  gross  and  earthly  spirits  do  serve 
For  jogglen,  witches,  snd  vile  f  sorcerers ; 
Whereas  the  pyromantic  genii 
Are  mighty,  swift,  snd  of  ftr-reaohing  power. 
But  grant  that  geomanoy  hath  moat  force ;' 
Bungay,  to  please  these  mighty  potentates. 
Prove  by  some  instance  what  thy  art  can  do. 

Bun,  1  will.  [game ; 

Bmp.  Now,  English  Hsny,  here  begins  the 
We  shall  see  sport  between  these  leamM  men. 

Van,  What  wilt  thou  dot 

Bun.  Show  thee  the  tree,  leav'd  with  reflnM 
Whereon  the  fearftU  dragon  held  his  seat,   [gold, 
That  watch'd  the  garden  call'd  Hesperidss,^ 
Subdtt'd  and  won  by  conquering  Herculea. 

Hert  BusoAT  eoi^ret,  and  tht  tree  appeare  with  the 
dragon  ekootingjbt. 

Van.  Well  done  I 

K.  Sen,  What  eay  you,  royal  lordings,  to  my 
friart 
Hath  he  not  done  a  point  of  canning  skill  t 

Van.  Each  scholar  in  the  necromantic  spells 
Can  do  as  much  ss  Bnngsy  hath  perform'd. 
But  as  Alcmena's  bastard  rae'd  this  tree. 
So  will  I  raise  him  up  ai  when  he  liVd, 
And  cause  him  pull  the  dragon  from  his  seat» 
And   tear   the    branches   piecemeal   from   the 
Herculea  1  Prodi,  prodi,  Herculea  t  [root — 

HKB0Ui.n  appmrt  in  hit  Uon'e  tkUn. 

Her,  Quii  me  vuU  t 

Van.  Jove's  bastard  son,  thou  Libyan  Hercules, 
Pull  off  the  sprigs  from  off  th'  Hecperian  tree, 
As  ODce  thou  didst  to  win  the  golden  fruit. 

Ber.  Fiai.  [Begins  to  break  the  hran^ei, 

Vaau  Now,  Bungay,  if  thou  canit  by  magic 
The  fiend,  appearing  like  great  Herculea,   [charm 

*  hmitg]  Tba4tos.  ''hang." 

t  vUe]  The  4toB.  "  Tild.'*-aa  the  word  was  often  writ- 
ten formerly :  but  in  our  author's  Orlando  Furioeo  th« 
old  copies  bsve  **  a  trathlses  vile  otrcumferenoe,"  see  p. 
M,  first  ooL  ;  and  in  his  Jamee  the  Fourth,  the  4to.  has 
"more  90*,"  and  "vUe  lost,*'  see  p.  188,  first  ooL,  and 
p.  191.  flnKt  ool. 

I  the  garden  ealVd  ffetperidee]  See  note  *.  p.  90,  first  col. 
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From  pulling  down  the  branches  of  the  tree, 
Then  art  thou  worthy  to  be  counted  leamdd. 

Bun,  I  cannot. 

Van.    Cease,     Hercules,    until  I   give    thee 
charge. — 
Mighty  oommander  of  this  English  isle, 
Henry,  come  from  the  stout  Plantagenets, 
Bungay  is  leam'd  enough  to  be  a  friar ; 
But  to  compare  with  Jaquea  Yandermast, 
Oxford  and  Cambridge  must  go  seek  their  cells 
To  find  a  man  to  match  him  in  his  art. 
I  have  given  non-plus  to  the  Paduans, 
To  them  of  Sien,  Florence,  and  Bologna, 
Rheims,  Louvain,  and  £ur  Rotterdam, 
Frankfort,  Utrecht  *,  and  Orleans : 
And  now  must  Henry,  if  he  do  me  right. 
Crown  me  with  laurel,  as  they  all  have  done. 

Snttr  Baook. 

Bacon.  All  hail  to  this  royal  company, 
That  sit  to  hear  and  see  this  strange  dispute ! — 
Bungny,  how  stand'st  thou  as  a  man  amas'df 
Wbat>  hath  the  German  acted  more  than  thou  t 

Van.  What  art  thou  that  question'st  thus) 

Bacon,  Men  call  me  Bacon. 

Van,  Lordly  thou  look'st,  as  if  that  thou  wert 
leam*d; 
Tliy  countenance  as  if  science  held  her  seat 
Between  the  circled  arches  of  thy  browa 

K,  Hen,  Now,  monarchs,  hath    the  Oermon 
found  his  match. 

Emp.  Bestir  thee,  Jaquee,  take  not  now  the  foil, 
Lett  thou  dost  lose  what  foretime  thou  didst  gain. 

Van,  Bacon,  wilt  thou  dispute? 

Bacon.  No, 
Unless  he  were  more  Jeam'd  than  Yandermaat : 
For  yet,  tell  me,  what  hast  thou  done  ? 

Van.  Raised  Hercules  to  ruinate  that  tree 
That  Bunj^y  mounted  by  his  magic  spells. 

Bacon.  Set  Hercules  to  work. 

Van,  Now,  Hercules,  I  chaxge  thee  to  thy  task ; 

Pull  off  the  golden  branches  from  the  root; 

Her.  I  dare  not    See'st  thou  not  great  Bacon 
here, 

Whose  frown  doth  act  more  than  thy  magic  can  t 

Van.  By  all  the  thrones,  and  dominations, 

Virtues,  powers,  and  mighty  hierarchies, 

I  charge  thee  to  obey  to  Yandermast 

Her,  Bacon,  that  bridles  headstrong  Beloephon, 

*  UtredUl  The  4to«.  '*  Lutreoh."— Oliis  Una  is  oertafaily 
mutilated ;  and  so  perhaps  is  the  preoedlng  Una :  flrom 
the  Emperor's  speech,  p.  \S9,  first  ctA.^  It  would  seem 
that  "  Paris  "  ought  to  be  one  of  the  plaoes  mentioned 
here. 


And  rules  Asmenoth  guider  of  the  north. 
Binds  me  from  yielding  unto  Yandermast. 

K.  Hen.  How   now,  Yandermast  I    have  you 
met  with  your- match  1 

Fan.  Never  before  was't  known  to  Yandermast 
That  men  held  devils  in^uch  obedient  awe. 
Bacon  doth  more  than  art,  or  else  I  liaiL 

Emp,  Why,  Yandermast, art  thou  overcome? — 
Bacon,  dispute  with  him,  and  try  his  akill. 

Bacon,  I  came*  not,  monarchs^  for  to  hold 
dispute 
With  such  a  novice  as  is  Yandermast ; 
I  came  to  have  your  royalties  to  dine 
With  FViar  Bacon  here  in  Brasen-nose : 
And,  for  this  German  troubles  but  the  place. 
And  holds  this  audience  with  a  long  susp«Doe, 

I'll  send  him  to  his  academy  hence. 

Thou  Hercules,  whom  Yandermast  did  raise, 
Transport  the  German  unto  Hapsburg  straight, 
That  he  may  learn  by  travail,  'gidnst  the  spring,t 
More  secret  dooms  and  aphorisms  of  art. 
Yanish  the  tree,  and  thou  away  with  him  ! 

[Bxit  Hkbodubs  vith  VAimsuiiUBT  aiuf  ikt  tret. 

Emp.  Why,  Bacon,  whither  dost  thou  send  him  t 
Bacon,  To  Hapsburg :  there  your  highness  at 
return 
Shall  find  the  German  in  his  study  safe. 
K.  Hen.  Bacon,  thou  hast  honour'd  England 
with  thy  skill, 
And  made  fidr  Oxford  fiunous  by  thine  art : 
I  will  be  English  Henry  to  thyself,  t 
But  tell  me^  shall  we  dine  with  thee  to-^B.y  1 
Bacon.  With  me,  my  lord ;  and  while  I  fit  my 
cheer. 
See  where  Prince  Edward  comes  to  welcome  you. 
Gracious  as  the  morning-star  of  heaven.       [ExiU 

Alter  Panros  Edwabd,  Laot,  Warbsv,  Brmsbt. 

Emp,  Is  this  Prince  Edward*  Henry's  royal  son  ? 
How  martial  is  the  figure  of  his  hce  f 
Tet  lovely  and  beset  with  amorets.  § 

K,  Hen.  Ned,  where  hast  thou  been  ? 

P,  Edw,  At  Framlingham,  my  lord,  to  try  your 
bucks 

*  eaau]  The  4tos.  "  oome  **  (bat  see  what  follows^ 

t  •prtn^j  The  4tos,  ''sprfaagB.** 

t  /  will  b*  Bngliih  Henry  to  thy»df\  Something  wanting 
here. 

I  amorete]  So  afterwards,  p.  173,  aeo.  ool, 

*'  thoae  ptendng  amera* 
That  Daphne  glanoM  at  hia  deity  ",— 
whenoa  it  is  plain  that  Greene  uaaa  the  word  aa  equiva- 
lent to— love-kindling  looks.   (Cotgrave  haa  **  AmowrOt* «. 
Loue-trioka,  wanton  loue-toyas,  ticking,  tickling^  Aa- 
lianoei,'*  Aa) 
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If  thej  oould  loape  the  taaMn  *  or  the  toU. 

Bat  hearing  of  these  lordly  potentates 

Landed,  and  prognse'd  up  to  Oxford  town, 

I  posted  to  give  entertahi  to  them : 

Chief  to  the  A 1  main  monarch ;  next  to  him. 

And  joint  with  him,  Castile  and  Saxony 

Are  welcome  as  they  may  be  to  the  Knglidi  court 

Thus  for  the  men  :  hut  see,  Venus  appears, 

Or  one 

That  OYormatoheth  Venus  in  her  shape  t 

Sweet  Elinor,  beauty's  high-swelling  pride. 

Rich  nature's  glory  and  her  wealth  at  onos^ 

Fair  of  all  fairs,  welcome  to  Albion ; 

Welcome  to  me,  and  welcome  to  thine  own, 

If  that  thou  deign'st  the  welcome  from  myself. 

SUn.  Martial  Plantagene^Henry*s  high-minded 
son, 
The  mark  that  Elinor  did  count  her  aim, 
I  lik'd  thee  'fore. I  saw  thee  :  now  I  love^ 
And  so  as  in  so  short  a  time  I  may ; 
Tet  so  as  time  shall  never  break  that  so. 
And  therefore  so  accept  of  Elinor. 

K.  of  CaaU  Fear  not,  my  lord,  this  couple  will 
agree, 

If  love  may  creep  into  their  wanton  eyes : 

And  therefore,  Edward,  I  accept  thee  here, 
Without  suapence,  as  my  adopted  son. 

K,  Htn,  Let  me  that  Joy  in  these  consorting 
greets, 
And  glory  in  these  honours  done  to  Ned, 
Yield  thanks  for  all  these  fiiToure  to  my  son. 
And  rest  a  true  Plantagenet  to  all. 

BnUr  UxuES  wUh  a  eMA  and  trmekm  mud  mU, 

MiU$,  SalveU,  ommi  rtge$f 
That  goTem  your  greget 
In  Saxony  and  Spain, 
In  England  and  in  Almain ! 
For  all  this  frolic  rabble 
Must  I  cover  the  table 
With  trenchers,  salt,  and  cloth ; 
And  then  look  for  your  broth. 

Smp,  What  pleasant  fellow  is  this? 

JT.  Sen,  'Tis,  my  lord.  Doctor  Bacon's  poor 
scliolar. 

MUea.  [aaideJ]  My  master  hath  made  me  sewer 
of  these  great  lords;  and,  Qod  knows,  I  am  as 
serviceable  at  a  table  as  a  sow  is  under  an  apple- 
tree:  'tis  no  matter;  their  cheer  shall  not' be 
great,  and  therefore  what  skills  where  the  salt 
Btand,t  before  or  behind  f  [BxU, 

*  t«a$ara]  See  note  {,  p  158,  firat  ool. 
t  vh(UtkUUwk£nthe9aUMUMd^tkias,l9.a^itea,'-' 
The  eeata  at  table  above  the  Mlt-ceUar  (which  used  to 


jr.  qf  Coat,  These  scholars  know  more  skill  in 
axioms. 
How  to  use  quips  and  skights  of  sophisliy, 
Than  for  to  cover  courtly  for  a  king. 

Bii-mUrUwuwiai^wm»9fpcnag9  9MdhroUi!  ami,  oJUr 

A<m»  Baoos. 

Miles.  Spill,  sir  f  why,  do  you  think  I  never 

carried  twopenny  chop  before  in  my  life  1 

By  your  leave,  nobiU  deem, 

For  here  comes  Doctor  Bacon's  jvecnf. 

Being  hi  his  full  age 

To  carry  a  mess  of  pottage. 

Bactm,  Lordings,  admire  not  if  your  cheer  be 
For  we  must  keep  our  academic  fuv ;  [this. 

No  riot  where  philoeophy  doth  reign : 
And  therefore,  Henry,  place  these  potentates. 
And  bid  them  fidl  unto  their  frugal  eatea. 

Emp,  Preaumptnoof  friar  1  what,  scoff'st  thou 
atakingi 
What,  dost  thou  tannt  us  with  thy  peasants'  fkre. 
And  give  us  cates  fit  for  country  swains  1  — - 
Henry,  proceeds  this  jest  of  thy  consent, 
To  twit  us  with  a  *  pittance  of  such  price  f 
Tell  me,  and  fVederick  will  not  grieve  thee  long. 

K,  Hm,  Bty  Henry's  honour,  and  the  royal  fiiith 
The  English  monarch  beareth  to  his  friend, 
I  knew  not  of  the  friar's  feeble  fare, 
Nor  am  I  pleas'd  he  entertains  you  thus. 

BQWl^,  Content  thee,  Frederick,  for  I  show'd 
theset  eatss. 
To  let  thee  see  how  seholars  use  to  feed ; 

How  little  meat  reiines  our  English  wits. 

Miles,  take  away,  and  let  it  be  thy  dinner. 

MUtM.  Marry,  shr,  I  wiU. 
This  day  shall  be  a  fesUval-day  with  me ; 
For  I  shall  exceed  in  the  highest  degree.     [jKrtt. 

Baam,  I  tell  thee,  monarch,  all  the  Gtorman 
Could  not  afford  thy  entertainment  suofa,    [peers 
So  royal  and  so  full  of  majesty. 
As  Bacon  will  present  to  Frederick. 
The  beseet  waiter  that  attenda  thy  cups 
Shall  be  in  honours  greater  than  thyself; 
And  for  thy  cates,  rich  Alexandria  drug*, 
Fetch'd  by  carvels  frt>m  JEgypt'sricheet$  straights. 
Found  in  the  wealthy  strand  of  Africa, 
Shall  royaliae  the  table  of  my  king; 


be  placed  about  the  middle)  were  aesfgned  to  tha  mora 
dfetingoiehed  gtieste;  the  seats  below  lt>  to  thoee  of  in- 
ferior nmk. 

■  «n<A  a]  The  4to.  of  16M  **wUh  each  a." 

t  tktM]  The  iUm.  "  thee. " 

t  riehe$i]  An  error.  (In  the  preceding  line  we  have 
had  "  rich/'  and  Just  after  this  we  have  "richer"  and 
"richeet"!) 
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Wines  richer  than  th*  Egyptian  courtesan 
Quaff 'd  to  Augustus*  kingly  countermatoh, 
Shall  be  carous'd  in  English  Henry's  feast ; 
Candy  shall  yield  the  richest  of  her  canes ; 
Persia,  down  her  Volga  *  by  canoesy 
Send  down  the  secrets  of  her  spioery ; 
The  Afric  dates,  mirabolans  f  of  Spain, 
Conseryes  and  suckets  from  Tiberias, 
Cates  from  Judsoa,  ohoioer  than  the  lamp 
That  firid  Rome  with  sparks  of  gluttony,  X 
Shall  beautify  the  board  for  Frederick : 
And  therefore  grudge  not  at  a  friar^s  feast. 

[Apnmt 

BkUt  Lajbbsbt  and  Bjbbimby  %oith  the  Keeper. 

Lam.  Come,  frolic  Keeper  of  our  licgo's  game, 
Whose  table  spread  hath  oyer  yenison 
And  jacks  of  wine  to  welcome  passengers, 
Know  Tm  in  loye  with  jolly  Margaret* 
That  oyershines  our  damsels  as  the  moon 
Darkeneth  the  brightest  sparkles  of  the  night. 
In  Lazfield  here  my  land  and  liring  lies : 
I'll  make  thy  daughter  jointer  of  it  all. 
So  thou  consent  to  giye  her  to  my  wife ; 
And  I  can  spend  flye-hundred  marks  a-year. 

8er»  1  am  the  lands-lord.  Keeper,  of  thy  holds, 
By  copy  all  thy  Hying  lies  in  me ; 
Laxfield  did  neyer  see  me  raise  my  due: 
I  will  enfeoff  fair  Margaret  in  all, 
So  she  will  take  her  to  a  lusty  squire. 

Keep.  Now,  courteous  gentles^  if  the  Keeper's 
girl 
Hath  pleas'd  the  liking  fimey  of  you  both, 
And  with  her  beauty  hath  subda'd  your  thoughts, 
'Tis  doubtful  to  decide  the  question. 
It  joys  me  $  that  such  men  of  great  esteem 
Should  lay  their  liking  on  this  base  estate,' 
And  that  her  state  should  grow  so  fortunate 
To  be  a  wife  to  meaner  men  than  you  : 


*  Ptrria,  down  her  Volga^  Ao.]  "  Thia,*'  obMrres  my 
friond.  Mr  W.  N.  Lettsnm,  "  is  much  as  if  France  were 
U*  seud  <*laret  and  burgundy. down  her  Thames." 

t  mira6o/on«]  i.  e.  dried  pluras.  The4toA.  "mirabiUt** 
in  itA  ies.  *'  I  h  «Te  eaten  Spaniahe  nUrabotana,  and  jet 
iim  u<ii  hlng  the  more  metanvirphoeed."  -Oieene'e  JfoCoMf 
Difcoveiy  afCiMtnaify  I  Mil,  Siff.  A  2. 

\  C'Utfrom  Jtutaa,  choicer  than  the  lamp 
ThaJtflrid  Rome  with  tparke  of  gUtUony\  k.  corrupted, 
or  rather  (as  I  think)  a  mutilated  paaaage.  The  Ber.  J. 
Mitford  {OeM.  Mag.  for  ICaroh  18U,  p.  S17)  altera  **U»mp*' 
to  "  balm  ** ;  which,  be  Ibds  confident^  reatoree  the  true 
reading :  "  Balm,"  he  aaya^  "  or  the  exudatl(m  of  the 
Balaamum,  waa  the  ondr  txpori  of  Jndna  to  Borne ;  and 
the  balm  was  peculiar  to  Judna.**  But  the  correction 
"  balm  "  doea  not  auit  what  Immediately  follows. 

I  yfjdytiiu^Ac]  If  this  be  what  the  author  wrote,  it  is 
at  least  very  obscurely  ezpreaaed. 


But  sith  such  squires  will  stoop  to  keeper's  fee, 
I  will,  to  ayoid  displeasure  of  you  both. 
Call  Margaret  forth,  and  she  shall  make  her  choice. 
Xom.  Content,  Keeper ;  send  her  unto  us. 

[JBM  Keeper. 

Why,  Serlsby,  is  thy  wife  so  lately  dead. 
Are  all  thy  loves  so  lightly  pses^d  oyer. 
As  thou  canst  wed  before  the  yesr  be  outt 

8erl,  I  liye  not,  Lambert^  to  content  the  dead, 
Nor  was  I  wedded  but  for  life  to  her  : 
The  graye*  ends  and  begins  a  married  state. 

Bnttr  M ABQABBT. 

LcML,  "Peggy,  the  loyely  flower  of  all  towns, 
Suffolk's  fair  Helen,  and  rich  England's  star, 
Whose  beauty,  tempered  with  her  huswifery, 
Makes  EngUmd  talk  of  merry  Fressingfield ! 

Ser,  1  cannot  trick  it  up  with  poedes, 
Nor  paint  my  passions  with  comparisons, 
Nor  tell  a  tale  of  Phoebus  and  his  loves : 
But  this  believe  me, — Lazfield  here  is  mine, 
Of  ancient  rent  seven-hundred  pounds  a-year, 
And  if  thou  canst  but  love  a  country  squire, 
I  will  enfeoff  thee,  Maigaret,  in  all : 
I  cannot  flatter ;  try  me,  if  thou  please. 

Mar.  Brave  neighbouring  squires,  the  stay  of 
Suffolk's  dime^ 
A  keeper's  daughter  is  too  base  in  gree  f 
To  match  with  men  accounted  of  such  worth : 
But  might  I  not  displease,  I  would  reply. 

Lam.  Say,  Peggy;  naught  shall  make  us  dis- 
content 

Mar.  Then,  gentles,  note  that  love  hath  little 
stay. 
Nor  can  the  flames  that  Venus  sets  on  fire 
Be  kindled  but  by  fancy's  motion : 
Then  pardon,  gentles,  if  a  maid's  reply 
Be  doubtful,  while^  I  have  debated  with  myself,} 
Who,  or  of  whom,  love  shall  constrain  me  like. 

Ser.  Let  it  be  me ;  and  trust  me,  Margaret, 
The  meads  environ'd  with  the  silver  streams. 
Whose  battling  fl  pastures  liitten  If  all  my  flocks, 
Tielding  forth  fleeces  stapled  with  such  wool 
As  Lemnster  cannot  yield  more  finer  stufl^ 
And  forty  kine  with  fair  and  'bumish'd  **  heads, 

•  ^raw]  The  4to.  of  1M4  "graves.'' 

t  prce]  L  e.  degree* 

t  «A«;<]Le.untiL 

I  /  hoM  debated  witt  m^etif}  Qy.  "  I've  with  myaelf 
debated"? 

I  latainff]  See  note  f,  p.  16^  aec.  col. 

f  faUen]  The  4ta  of  16M  "  ftitneth." 

••  humUh'd]  The  editor  of  the  last  ed.  of  Dodaley's  Old 
Playe  alters  thia  word  Into  "  IVimiah'd,'*  which,  he  laya, 
"in  reforence  to  their  hanu^  aeema  to  be  the  tine  read- 
ing :  besidea  Oreene  rather  '  affected  the  letter,'  and  the 
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With  ■troating  dog*  thtfc  paggU  to  the  grouiid. 
Shall  Bexre  thy  dairy,  if  thou  wad  with  m«b 

Lam.  Let  paai  the  oonntry  wealth,  ■§  flodks 
and  kine. 
And  lands  that  ware  with  Geres'  golden  sheaves. 
Filling  my  bams  with  plenty  of  the  fields ; 
Buty  Peggy,  if  thon  wed  thyself  to  me, 
Thon  shalt  have  garments  of  embroidered  silk. 
Lawns,  and  rich  net-worics  for  thy  head-attire : 
Costly  shall  be  thy  Mt  habiliments, 
If  thou  wilt  be  but  Lambert's  loving  wife. 

Jfar,  Content  you,  gentles,  you  hare  prolFer^d 
fair, 
And  more  than  fits  a  country  maid*s  degree  : 
But  give  me  leave  to  counsel  me  a  time, 
For  fancy  blooms  not  at  the  first  assault ; 
Oive  me*  but  ten  days'  respite,  and  I  wiU  reply. 
Which  or  to  whom  myself  aibetionates. 

Ser,  Lambert,  I  tell  thee,  thou'rt  importunate; 
Such  beauty  fits  not  such  a  base  esquire : 
It  is  for  Serlsby  to  have  Margaret.  [me  f 

Luwi,  Think'st  thou  with  wealth  to  overreach 
Serlsby,  I  scorn  to  brook  thy  country  braves : 
I  dare  thee,  coward,  to  maintain  this  wrongs 
At  dint  of  rapier,  single  in  the  field. 

Ser.  Ill   answer,    Lambert^     what    I    have 
avouch'd.— 
Margaret,  &reweU ;  another  time  shall  serveu 

[BgiL 
Lam.  Ill  foUow.--Peggy,  ihrewell  to  thyself; 
Listen  how  well  111  answer  for  thy  love.      [SxU. 
Mar.  How  fortune  tempers  lucky  haps  with 
frowns, 
And  wrongst  me  with  the  sweets  of  my  delight  I 
Love  is  my  bliss^  and  love  is  now  my  bale. 
Shall  I  be  Helen  in  my  froward  latest 
As  I  am  Helen  in  my  matchless  hue^ 
And  set  rich  Suffolk  with  my  £aoe  afire  t 
If  lovely  Lacy  were  but  with  his  Peggy, 
The  cloudy  darkness  of  his  bitter  flrown 
Would  check  the  pride  of  these  aspiring  squires. 
Before  the  term  of  t^n  days  be  expir'd, 
Whenaa  they  look  for  answer  of  their  loves, 
My  lord  will  come  to  merry  Flressingfield, 
And  end  their  fsncies  and  their  follies  both : 
Till  when,  Peggy,  be  blithe  and  of  good  cheer. 

Jkittr  a  Pott  with  a  IdUr  omd  a  kv  qfgotd. 
Pod,  Fair  lovely  damsel,  which  way  leads  tliis 
pathr 

ofaaogeaibrdi  an  alliteration. "  Icanperoeiyenonaotsnty 
tor  r^oottng  the  reading  of  the  4toa 

•  Oi«l  «u]  Qy.  ought  theee  words  to  be  omitted  f 

t  wrongt]  Qy.  '*  wrloge  "  f 


How  might  I  poet  me  onto  FreSBingfield  1 
Which  footpath  leedefth  to  the  Keepei^s  lodge  1 

Mar.  Your  WAy  is  ready,  and  this  path  is  right : 
Myself  do  dweU  hereby  in  Freisingfield ; 
And  if  the  Keeper  be  the  man  you  seek, 
I  am  his  daughter :  may  I  know  the  cause  1 

Pod.  Lovely,  and  once  belovM  of  my  lord,— 
No  marvel  if  his  eye  was  lodg'd  so  low, 
When  brighter  beauty  is  not  in  the  heavens,— 
The  Lincoln  Earl  hath  sent  you  letters  here, 
Andy  with  them.  Just  an  hundred  pounds  in 
gold.  [Ohm  Un§r  amd  bag. 

Sweet,  bonny  wench,  read  them,  and  make  reply. 

Mar.  The  scrolls  that  Jove  sent  Danes,  I 
Wrapt  in  rich  cloeurss  of  fine  bumish'd  gold. 
Were  not  more  welcome  than  theae  lines  to  me. 
Tell  me,  whilst  that  I  do  unrip  the  seals, 
Livee  Lscy  well  I  how  ihrea  my  lovely  lord  t 

PoiL  Well,  if  that  wealth  may  make  men  to 
live  well. 

Mar.  [fsacb.]  Hie  Uoome  of  Uu  a!mond4ree 
,  grom  in  a  im^AI,  amd  vaiUek  in  a  mam;  the  Jtiet 
hamerm,  fair  Peggjf^  take  life  ^oith  the  mhi,  amd  ' 
die  with  the  dew;  faneg  that  tlippeth  in  with  a 
gaUf  ffoeth  ant  with  a  wink  ;  and  too  ^tmely*  lovet 
haae  ever  the  ihorteat  Ungth.  I  write  thie  a$  thy 
grief,  and  mgfoUg,  who  at  Fretaingjield  loved' that 
which  time  hath  taught  me  to  he  hut  mean  daintiee  : 
egee  are  diaaembleref  and  faneg  ie  hut  queaeg; 
therefore  know,  Margaret,  I  have  ehoten  a  Spanish 
ladg  to  he  mg  wife^  chief  waiting-woman  to  the 
Ptineem  Blinor  ;  a  lady  fair,  and  no  letifair  than 
ikgedf,  honowrdbU  and  wealthy.  In  that  1  for^ 
eake  thee,  I  leave  thee  to  thine  own  liking  ;  and  fur 
thy  dowry  I  have  tent  thee  an  hemdred  pownde  ;  and 
ever  aunre  thee  of  my  faivonr,  w&ieA  thaU  avail 
thee  and  thine  mnch. 

FarewtU.  Not  thine,  nor  hie  own, 

EowAMh  Ldcr. 

Fond  Ate^  doomer  of  bad-boding  fates, 

That  wrapp'st  proud  fortune  in  thy  snaky  locks. 

Didst  thou  enchant  my  birth-day  with  such  stars 

As  li^ton'd  mischief  firom  their  infimcy  f 

If  heavens  had  vow*d,  if  stars  had  made  decree. 

To  show  on  me  their  froward  influence^ 

If  Lacy  had  but  loVd,  heavens,  hell,  and  aU, 

Could  not  have  wrong'd  the  patience  of  my  mind. 

Poet.  It  grievee  me,  damsel ;  but  the  earl  is 
forc'd 
To  love  the  lady  by  the  king's  command. 

Mar,  The  wealth  combin'd  within  the  English 
shelve^ 

•  timdg]  L  e.  early. 
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Europe's  oommander,  nor  the  English  king, 
Should  not  have  mov'd  the  love  of  Peggy  from 
her  lord.* 

Pott.  What  answer  shall  I  return  to  my  lord? 

Mar.  First,  for  thou  cam'st  from  Laoy  whom  I 

Ah,  give  me  leave  to  sigh  at  veryt  thought ! — 
Take  thou,  my  friend,  the  hondred  pound  he  sent; 
For  Margaret's  resolution  craves  no  dower : 
The  world  shall  be  to  her  as  vanity ; 
Wealth,  trash ;$  love,  hate;  pleasure,  despair: 
For  I  will  straight  to  stately  Framlingham, 
And  in  the  abbey  there  be  shorn  a  nun, 
And  yield  my  loves  and  liberty  to  God. 
Fellow,  I  give  thee  this,  not  for  the  news, 
For  those  be  hateful  unto  Margaret^ 
But  for  thou'rt  Laoy's  man,  onoe  Maigaret's  love. 

Pott,  What  I  have  heard,  what  passions  I  have 
seen, 
I'll  make  report  of  (hem  unto  the  earl, 

Mw,  Say  that  she  joys  his  iSuioies  be  at  reety 

And  prays  that  his  misfortunes  may  be  hers. 

[BxeuiU, 

Friab  Baoov  it  di9wvend  in  hi$  eeU,  ^n^  on  a  hti,  wUk 
a  tehiU  ttiek  in  em  hand,  a  book  in  the  other,  and  a 
lamp  liifhted  betidt  him;  and  tht  Brasen  Head,  and 
UiLsa  with  toeapam  dy  khn. 

Baeon.  Miles,  where  are  you  1 

Milet.  Here,  sir. 

3aeon.  How  ohanoe  you  tarry  so  long! 

Milet,  Think  you  Uiat  the  watching  of  the 
Braaen  Head  craves  no  furnitnie)  I  warrant  you, 
sir,  I  have  so  armed  myself  that  if  all  your  devils 
come,  I  will  not  fear  them  an  inch. 

Baeon.  Miles^ 
Thou  know*8t  that  I  have  divM  into  hell. 
And  sought  the  darkest  palaces  of  fiends ; 
That  with  my  magic  spells  great  Belc^hon 
Hath  left  his  lodge  and  kneelM  at  my  cell ; 
The  rafters  of  the  earth  rent  from  the  poles, 
And  tbree-form'd  Luna  hid  her  silver  looks, 
Trembling  upon  her  concave  continent^' 
When  Bacon  read  upon  his  magic  book. 
With  seven  years'  tossing  necromantie  charms, 
Poring  upon  dark  Hecat's  principles, 
I  have  fram'd  oat  a  monstrouB  head  of  brass, 
That^  by  the  enchanting  forces  of  the  devil. 
Shall  tell  out  strange  and  uncouth  aphorisms^ 
And  girt  fiur  Bnglasd  with  a  waU  of  brass. 
Bungay  and  I  have  watch'd  these  threescore  days, 

*  ftr«m  htr  UmC\  Qj.  "from  hixii''t    Bat  the  Mrlier 
part  of  the  ap^och  is  alio  evidently  oormpted. 
t  Mrjr]  Theitoa.  "eaefy." 
)  WeaUh,  troth,  *a]  Qy.  **  fTmUh  ahaU  be  tnuh,"  ite.l 


And  now  our  vital  spirits  crave  some  rest : 
If  Argus  llVd,  and  had  his  hundred  eyes, 
They  could  not  over*watch  Phobetor^s  night. 
Now,  Miles,  in  thee  rests  Friar  Bacon's  weal : 
The  honour  and  renown  of  all  his  life 
Hangs  in  the  watching  of  this  Braaen  Head ; 
Therefore  I  charge  thee  by  the  immortal  God, 
That  holds  the  souls  of  men  within  his  fist, 
This  night  thou  watch ;  for  ere  the  morning-star 
Sends  out  his  glorious  glister  on  the  north, 
The  head  will  speak :  then.  Miles,  upon  thy  life, 
Wake  me ;  for  then  by  magic  art  I'll  work 
To  end  my  seven  years'  task  with  excellence. 
If  that  a  wink  bat  shut  thy  watchful  eye, 
Then  farewell  Bacon's  glory  and  his  £une ! 
Draw  dose  the  curtains^  Miles :  now,  for  thy  life, 
Be  watchful,  and —  [FaUt  oMkep, 

Milet,  So ;  I  thought  you  would  talk  yourself 
asleep  anon ;  and  'tis  no  marvel,  for  Bungay  on 
the  days,  and  he  on  the  nights,  have  watched  just 
these  ten  aud  fifty  days :  now  this  is  the  night, 
and  'tis  my  task,  and  no  more.  Now,  Jesus  bless 
me,  what  a  goodly  head  it  is  f  and  a  nose  I  you 
talk  of  nm  avtem  glcrificam  ;  *  but  here's  a  nose 
that  I  warrant  may  be  called  not  attbm  pcpulare 
for  the  people  of  the  parish.  Well,  I  am  ftimished 
with  weapons :  now,  sir,  I  will  set  me  down  by  a 
poet,  and  make  it  as  good  as  a  watchman  to  wake 
me,  if  I  chance  to  slumber.  I  thought,  Goodman 
Head,  I  would  call  you  out  of  your  mtmeiUo, 
Fession  o'  Gk>d,  I  have  almost  broke  my  pate ! 
[A  great  noiM.]  Up,  Miles,  to  your  task ;  take  your 
brown-billf  in  your  hand ;  here's  some  of  your 
master^s  hobgoblins  abroad. 

The  Braam  Head,  Time  is. 

Milet.  Time  is !  Why,  Master  Brasen-head, 
have  you  such  a  capital  nose,  and  answer  you  with 
sylUbles,  "Time  is"?  is  this  all  my  masters 
cunning,  to  spend  seven  years'  study  about  "  Time 
is"!  Well,  sir,  U  may  be  we  shall  have  some 
better  orations  of  it  anon  :  well,  I'll  watch  you  as 
narrowly  as  eVer  you  were  watched,  and  I'll  play 
with  you  as  the  nightingale  with  the  slow-worm ; 
ni  set  a  prick  against  my  breast.  Now  rest  there, 
Miles.  Lord  have  mercy  upon  me,  I  have  almost 
killed  myself  1  [A  great  notw.]  Up,  Miles ;  list 
how  they  rumble. 

%\e  Brazen  Head,  Time  was. 

Milet.  Well,  Friar  Bacon,  you  have  spent  your 

*  fou  Udk  qf  not  mUtm  glori^rt,  *o.]  See  note  |,  p. 
119,  uc.  coL 

t  brown-bfU]  A  weapon  formerty  borne  by  oar  foot- 
eddien,  and  afterwords  by  watchmen :  it  wtm  a  sort  of 
pike  or  halbert,  with  a  hooked  point. 
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MTen-yean'  study  well,  that  can  make  your 
head  spaak  but  two  words  at  once,  **  Time  wm." 
Tea,  marry,  time  waa  when  my  maater  waa  a  wiae 
maOf  but  that  was  before  he  began  to  make  the 
Braxen  Head.  You  shall  lie  while*  your  arse  ache^ 
an  your  head  speak  no  better.  Well,  I  will  watch, 
and  walk  up  and  down,  and  be  a  peripatetian 
and  a  philosopher  of  Aristotle's  stamp,  [it  great 
noiMi.}  What»  a  fresh  noiiel  Take  thy  piatbls 
in  hand,  Miles. 

The  Bratm  Head,  Time  is  past 

[A  Ugktuimg  JUuku  forfk,  amd  a  hcmd  e/pptam 
tkaJt  bredtt  dmm  tkt  H«ad  wtth  a  hammer. 

Milee,  ICasier,  master,  up  I  hell's  broken  loose  ; 
your  bead  speaks;  and  there's  such  a  thunder 
and  lightning,  that  I  warrant  all  Oxford  is  up  in 
arms.  Out  of  your  bed,  and  take  a  brown-bill  iu 
your  hand ;  the  latter  day  is  oome. 

•fioooMb  Miles,  I  come.     [JHeee  and  eomee  for- 
ward,]   0,  passing  warily  watoh'd ! 
Bacon  will  make  thee  next  himself  in  love. 
When  spake  the  head? 

Miiee.  When  spake  the  head  !  did  not  you  say 
that  he  should  tell  strange  principles  of  philo- 
sophy I  Why,  sir,  it  speaks  but  two  words  at  a 
tim^. 

Bacon,  Why,  Tillain,  hath  it  spoken  oft? 

JftZoL  Oft  t  ay,  marry,  hath  it»  thrice;  but  in 
all  those  three  times  it  hath  uttered  but  8e?en 
words. 

Bacon*  As  how  f 

Milee.  Marry,  sir,  the  first  time  he  said  **  Time 
iB,"  as  if  Fkbius  Commentator  should  haye  pro- 
nounced a  sentence ;  [the  second  time]  he  said, 
*'  Time  was ; "  and  the  third  time,  with  thunder 
and  lighting,  as  in  great  oholer,  he  said,  "  Time 
is  past." 

Bacon,  'Tis  past  indeed.    Ah,  villain  I  time  is 
past: 
My  life,  my  frme,  my  glory,  all  are  past- 
Bacon, 

The  turrets  of  thy  hope  are  ruin'd  down. 
Thy  seven  years'  study  lieth  in  the  dust : 
Thy  Braaen  Head  lies  broken  through  a  slave, 
That  watch'd,  and  would  not  when  the  head  did 
What  said  the  head  first  f  [wiU.— 

MiUe,  Even,  sir,  '<  Time  is." 

Bacon.  Villain,  if  thou  hadat  oall'd  to  Bacon 
then. 
If  thou  hadst  watch'd,  and  wak'd  the  sleepy  friar. 
The  Braaen  Head  had  uttef'd  aphorisms, 
And  England  had  been  dixiled  round  with  brass : 

•  «Me]  i.  e.  untiL 


But  proud  Asmenoth,  ruler  of  the  north. 
And  Demogorgon,  maater  of  the  iatee, 
Qrudge  that  a  mortal  man  ahould  work  so  much. 
Hell  trembled  at  my  deep-commanding  spells, 
Fiends  frown'd  to  see  a  man  their  over-match ; 
Bacon  might  boast  more  thana  man  might  boaat 
But  now  the  bravea  of  Bacon  have  an  end, 
Europe's  conceit  of  Bacon  hath  an  end. 
His  seven  years'  praetioe  sorteth  to  ill  end : 
And,  villain,  slth  my  gloty  hath  an  end, 
I  will  appoint  thee  to  some  fktal  end.* 
Villain,  avoidl  get  thee  fxmn  Baoon'a  sight  1 
Vagrant^  go  roam  and  rsnge  about  the  world. 
And  perish  as  a  vagabond  on  earth  t 

MUee.  Why,  then,  sir,  yon  forbid  me  your 
service) 

Bacon,  My  service,  villain!  with  a  fatal  curse. 
That  direful  plagues  and  mischief  taXL  on  thee. 

Milee,  'Tis  no  matter,  I  am  against  you  with 
the  old  proTorb, — The  more  the  fox  la  cursed,  the 
better  he  fiures.  Qod  be  with  you,  sir:  I'll  take 
but  a  book  in  my  hand,  a  wide-sleeved  gown  'in 
my  back,  and  a  crowned  cap  on  my  head,  and  see 
if  I  can  want  promotion. 

Bacon,  Some  fiend  or  ghost  haunt  on   thy 
weary  steps, 
Until  they  do  trsnsport  thee  quick  to  hell : 
For  Bacon  shall  have  never  merry  day. 
To  lose  the  fame  and  honour  of  his  head. 

Bnifr  the  BnpiBOB,  Uu  Kmg  or  CisnLS,  Kmo  Hbvkt, 
Buvoa,  PanioB  Edwabo^  Laot,  end  Baxjv  Bimmblu 

Emp,  Now,  lovely  prince,  the  primef  of  Albion's 
How  far«  the  Lady  Elinor  and  you  ?        [wealth. 
What,  have  you  courted  and  found  Castile  fit 
To  answer  England  in  equivalence  ? 
Will't  be  a  match  'twixt  bonny  Nell  and  thee  ? 

P,  Bdw.  Should  Paris  enter  in  the  courts  of 
Greece, 
And  not  lie  fetter'd  in  fair  Helen's  looks  1 
Or  Phoebus  scape  those  pierebg  amoretst 
That  Daphne  glancM  at  his  deity  f 
Can  Edward,  then,  sit  by  a  flame  and  freeae. 
Whose  heat  puts  Helen  and  fidr  Daphne  down  f 
Now,  monarcha,  ask  the  lady  if  we  gree.' 

K.  Ben,  What,  madam,  hath  my  son  found 
grace  or  no? 

EUn.  Seeing^  my  lord,  his  lovely  counterfeit,! 
And  hearing  how  his  mind  and  shape  agreed. 


*  to  tomtfidtd  MdJ  The  4to«.  "  fiktall  to  lonM  md." 

f  2>r»iii<]  The  4to«.  "prinoe."" 

}  omorvte]  See  noto  |.  p.  168^  mc  onl. 

I  eetmter/eUl  L  e.  portnut.    See  note  |,  p  1&8,  lec.  ool. 
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I  came  not,  troop'd  with  all  this  warlike  train, 
Doubting  of  love,  bat  so  aifectionatey 
As  Edward  hath  in  England  what  he  won  in 
Spain.* 

K,  af  CoMt,  A  match,  my  lord ;  these  wantons 
needs  must  love : 
Men  must  haye  wives,  and  women  will  be  wed : 
Let's  haste  the  day  to  honour  up  the  riteSp 

Ralpk.  Sirrah  Harry,  shall  Ned  marry  Nell  ? 

K.  Hen»  Ay,  Ralph :  how  then  ? 

Balph,  Marry,  Harry,  follow  my  counsel :  send 
for  Frisr  Bacon  to  marry  them«  for  he'll  so  conjure 
him  and  her  with  his  necromancy,  that  they  shall 
love  together  like  pig  and  lamb  whilst  they  live. 

K.  of  CatL  But  hearest  thou,  Ralph,  art  thou 
content  to  have  Elinor  to  thy  lady  ? 

RalpK  Ay,  so  she  will  promiee  me  two  things. 

K,  of  Oatt,  What's  that,  Ralph  f 

JtalpK  That  she  will  never  soold  with  Ned, 
nor  fight  with  me.— 43irrah  Harry,  I  have  put  her 
down  with  a  thing  unpossible. 

K.  ffm.  Whafs  that,  Ralph  f 

Jtalph,  Why,  Hany,  didst  thou  ever  see  that 
a  woman  could  both  hold  her  tongue  and  her 
hands  f  no :  but  when  egg-pies  grow  on  apple- 
trees,  then  will  thy  grey  mare  prove  a  bag^piper. 

Fnkp.  What  aay  the  Lord  of  Castile  and  the 
Earl  of  Lincoln,  that  they  are  in  such  earnest  and 
secret  talk  f 

JT.  0/  Oad.  I  stand,  my  lordyamaaM  at  his  talk. 
How  he  disconrMth  of  the  constancy 
Of  one  sumam'd,  for  beauts  excellence. 
The  Fair  Maid  of  merry  Fressingfield.  f 

JT.  Sen,  Tis  true,  my  lord,  'tis  wondrous  for 
to  hear; 
Her  beauty  passing  Mars's  paramour. 
Her  virgin's  right  as  rich  as  Vesta's  was. 
Lacy  and  Ned  have  told  me  miracles. 

K.  cfCoit.  What  says  Lord  Lacyl  shallshebe 
his  wife? 

Xooy.  Or  else  Lord  Lacy  is  unfit  to  live. — 
May  it  please  your  highness  give  me  leave  to  post 
To  Fressingfield,  Til  fetch  the  bonny  girl, 
And  prove*  in  true  appearance  at  the  court 
What  I  have  vouohM  often  with  my  tongue. 

JT.  ffen.  Lacy,  go  to  the  'querry  of  my  stable^ 
And  take  such  coursers  as  shall  fit  thy  turn  : 
Hie  thee  to  Fressingfield,  and  bring  home  the  lass; 
And,  for  her  fame  fiies  through  the  English  coast, 

*  Am  Bdward  hath  {nBngUmdvhal  he  von  in  Spain]  Cor- 
rupttsd. 

t  Th4  Fair  3iai4  of  nurty  FrmringMd]  Hera  "IMr  "  is 
a  dlMjUable :  see  Walker's  Skakttpiar/$  Vtn^^haHon,  Ac.. 
p.lMw 


If  it  may  please  the  Lady  Elinor, 

One  day  shall  match  your  ezoellenoe  and  her. 

B/in.  We  Castile  ladies  are  not  very  coy ; 
Tour  highness  may  eoramand  a  greater  boon : 
And  glad  were  I  to  grace  the  Lincoln  Earl 
With  being  partner  of  his  msrriage-day. 

P.  Bdw.  Gramercy,  Nell,  for  I  do  love  the  lord, 
As  he  that's  second  to  thyself*  in  love. 

BalpK  You  love  hwl — ^Madam  Nell,  never 
believe  him  you.  though  he  swears  he  loves  you. 

Elin.  Why,  Ralph? 

Baiph.  Why,  his  love  is  like  unto  a  tapster^s 
glass  that  ia  broken  with  every  touch ;  for  he 
loved  the  fair  maid  of  Fressingfield  once  out  of 
all  ho.  t — Nay,  Ned,  never  wink  upon  me ;  I  care 
not,  I. 

K.  Hen.  Ralph  tells  all ;  you  shsll  have  a  good 
secretary  of  him.  — 

'But,  Lacy,  haste  thee  post  to  Fressingfield ; 
For  ere  thoji  hast  fitted  all  things  for  her  state, 
The  solemn  marriage-day  will  be  at  hand. 

Lacy.  I  go,  my  lord.  [Bxit 

Emp.  How  shall  we  pass  this  day,  my  lord  ? 

K.  Men.  To  horse,  my  lord ;  the  day  is  passing 
fsir, 
Well  fly  the  partridge,  or  go  rouse  the  deer. 
Follow,  my  lords ;  you  shall  not  want  for  sport 

[EtnuU. 

Jkfcr,  to  Friar  Baoov  in  M*  edl.  Friar  Bukoat. 

Ami.  What  means  the  friar  that  froliok'd  it  of 
late. 
To  sit  as  melancholy  in  his  cell  t 
As  if  he  had  neither  lost  nor  won  to-day  ? 

Bacon.  Ah,  Bungay,  my$  Braien  Head  is  spoil'd, 
My  glory  gone,  my  seven  years'  study  lost ! 
The  fame  of  Bacon,  bruited  through  the  world, 
Shall  end  and  perish  with  this  deep  disgrace. 

Bvn,  Bacon  hath  built  foundation  of  his  fame 
So  surely  on  the  wings  of  true  report. 
With  acting  strange  and  uncouth  miracles, 
As  this  cannot  infringe  what  he  deserves. 

Bacon,  Bungay,  sit  down,  for  by  prospective 
skiU 
I  find  this  day  shall  fkll  out  ominous : 
Some  deadly  act  shall  'tide  me  ere  I  sleep ; 
But  what  and  wherein  little  can  I  guess. 

Bum.  My  mind  is  heavy,  whatsoe'er  shall  hap. 

[JTfiodNii^  tcithin. 


('*  Otao/aU  he. 


*  th99$(f\  The  4toa  "myadfe." 

f  out  qf  aako]l.a,  out  of 
ImoiodUA.**    Ool««*sDM.) 

X  TotU  OM  mdunekolp  in  hit  etU]  This  line  is  printed 
twice  over  in  the  4ta  of  IfiM. 

I  Ah,  Bumgap,  my,  itc.]Qj."  AK  Bnngay,  ah,  my,"  fto. 
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Bacon.  Who*i  that  knocks  ? 
^n.  Two  acholan  that 

7011. 

Bao(m,  Bid  them  oome  in. 


to  tpmk  with 


ftfoBohokn. 
Now,  my  youthf^  what  would  you  hftva  ? 

Fim  SckoL  Sir,  m  an  Suffolk-man  and  neigh- 
bouring frienda ; 
Our  fkthera  in  thair  oountriaa  luaty  iquiraa  ; 
Their  landa  adjoin  :  in  Cnttfiald  mine  doth  dwell, 
And  hia  in  Liaxfield.    Wa  are  ooUaga-mata% 
Sworn  brothers,  as  our  fiithers  liYa  as  friends. 

Baaom.  To  what  end  ia  all  this  f 

8e€omd8ekoL  Hearing  your  worship  kept  within 
^our  cell 
A  glass  prospectiTe,  wherein  men  might  seo 
Whatso  their  thoughts  or  hearts^  daaire  could 

wiah. 
We  come  to  know  how  that  our  Ikthers  ihre. 

BaeotL  My  glass  is  free  for  every  honest  man. 
Sit  down,  and  you  ahall  see  ere  long,  how  * 
Or  in  what  state  your  friendly  fkthera  live,  t 
Meanwhile,  tell  me  your  names. 

Firti  8^oL  Mine  Lambert 

Seefmd  SehoL  And  mine  Serlaby. 

J3moi».  Bungay,  I  amell  there  will  be  a  tragedy. 

Sntir  hijunttt  9md  Sbblsst  wttJk  rapwrt  end  dcvpvra. 

Lorn.  Serlsby,  thou  hsst  kept  thine  hour  like 

aman:$ 
Thou'rt  worthy  of  the  title  of  a  squire. 
That  durst^  for  proof  of  thy  aflbotion 
And  for  thy  mistrsaa*  fsYOur,  priae  ||  thy  blood. 
Thou  know'at  what  worda  did  peas  at  fVsssing- 

fleld, 
Suohahameleaa  braTsa  as  manhood  cannot  brook: 
Ay,  for  I  acorn  to  bear  such  pisroing  taunts, 
Prepare  thee,  Serlsby ;  one  of  us  wUl  diei 
8m.  Thou  see'st  I  single  [meet]  thee  [in]  the 

field. 
And  what  I  apake.  111  maintain  with  my  sword: 
Stand  on  thy  guard,  I  cannot  scold  it  out. 
An  if  thou  kill  me,  think  I  have  a  son, 
That  lives  in  Oxford  in  the  BroadgateS-hall, 
Who  win  revenge  hie  ikther^a  blood  with  Uood. 
Loa^  And,  Serlsby,  I  have  there  a  lusty  boy, 

*  fart  tang,  hom]  Qy.  **mrtlmiff,  ahii  ham'*  t 
t  faiken  Um]  Tbo  4ta  of  1094  '« tether  Hum." 
I  MhUt  LAmnr,  Ac]  8m  note  ft  P- 160,  mo.  ooL 
I  finitfty,  tkou  katt  htpi  tMm  hour  lik$  a  9u%]  I  may 
Jtiot  noliM  that  tha  aalhor  intondad  this  Una  to  ba  read 

thUB,— 

'*  Serial^,  <k0»'j(  kept  thlna  hmtr  Ilka  a  mj[^." 
I  prim}  L  a.  veatan^  risk,  In  oombat. 


That  darea  at  weapon  buckle  with  thy  aoo, 
And  livM  in  Broadgatea  too^  aa  well  aa  thine : 
But  draw  thy  rapier,  for  well  have  a  bout. 
Baeon,  Now,  lusty  younkers,  look  within  the 
Rlaas. 
And  tell  me  if  you  oaa  diaeera  your  aires. 
Firm  SekoL  Serlsby,  'tis  hsrd;  thy  fiither  oflan 
wron^ 
To  oombat  with  my  frther  in  the  field. 
Steomd  SdioL  Lambert»  thou  liest»  my  isthsr's 
isth'abose^ 
And  thou  shalt  find  it,  if  my  ftither  harm. 
^Mt.  How  goes  it,  sirs  t 
Fim  SekoL  Our  fathers  ars  in  oombat  hard  by 

Frearingflald. 
Bacon.  Sit  rtill,  my  frienda,  and  see  the  event. 
LemL  Why  stand'st  thon,  Serlsby  t   doubVst 
thou  of  thy  life  t 
A  veney,*  men  !  fair  Margaret  eravea  ao  much. 
8er.  Then  this  for  her. 
FvrU  SehoL  Ah,  well  thrust  I 
Soeoittd  SehoL  But  mark  the  ward. 

ILAMantT  and  BaaxiBT  «ta*  mcA  oAtr. 

X4MM.  0,  lamalainl  [Diet. 

Ser,  And  I, — Lord  have  mercy  on  me  f   [Diet. 
Fint  Sehol.  My  fitther  slain  l--Ser]sby,  waid 

that 
Second  SehoL  And  ao  is  mine  f—Lambert,  1*11 

quite  thee  weU. 

[riU  ftM  SebclaiB  ttab  tack  ttktr,  and  die. 

BuH.  O  atrange  atratagem  1 

Bacon,  Qm,  friar,  where  the  fsthers  t  both  lie 
deadl— 
Bacon,  thy  magic  doth  eflbot  this  mimacw  : 
This  glass  proqieotive  worketh  many  woes ; 
And  therefore  seeing  these  brave  lusty  Brutee, 
These  friendly  youths,  did  perish  by  thine  art. 
End  all  thy  magic  and  thine  art  at  once. 
The  poniard  that  did  end  their  $  fatal  Uvea, 
Shall  break  the  cause  eflloiat  of  their  woes. 
So  fibde  the  glss%  sad  end  with  it  the  shows 
That  neeromsncy  did  infuse  the  crystal  with. 

UBt^takBthegtoMt. 

Bmn.  What  means  leem'd  Baeon  thus  to  break 

hisgiMit 
Bacon.  I  tell  thee^  Bungay,  it  repents  me  sore 
That  ever  Bacon  meddled  in  thia  ari 
The  hours  I  have  spent  in  pyromaatic  spells, 
The  fearful  tossing  in  the  latest  night 
Of  papers  fiall  of  neoromantic  charms, 
Colouring  sad  a4iuring  devils  snd  fiends, 

•  A  vauy]  L  a.  A  boat 
t  /athtn]  Qy.  "MboUra  ' 
I  A«ir]Tha4tM.  "the." 
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With  stole  and  alb  and  strong  *  pentageron ; 
The  wresting  of  the  holy  name  of  Qod, 
As  Sother,  Bloim,  and  Adonai, 
Alpha,  Manoth,  and  Tetragrammaton, 
With  praying  to  the  five-fold  powers  of  heaven, 
Are  instances  that  Bacon  must  be  damn'd 
For  using  devils  to  countervail  his  God. — 
Tet|  Bacon,  cheer  thee,  drown  not  in  despair : 
Sins  have  their  salves,  repentance  can  do  much  : 
Think  Mercy  sits  where  Justice  holds  her  seat, 
And  from  those  wounds  those  bloody  Jews  did 
Which  by  thy  magic  oft  did  bleed  afresh,  [pierce. 
From  thence  for  thee  the  dew  of  mercy  drops, 
To  wash  the  wrath  of  high  Jehovah's  ire. 
And  make  thee  as  a  new-bom  babe  from  sin. — 
Bungay,  111  spend  the  remnant  of  my  life 
In  pure  devotion,  praying  to  my  Qod 
That  he  would  save  wiiat  Bacon  vainly  lost. 

lExewU, 

BwUr  Maboakst  in  nM»*9  appard,  the  Keeper,  emd  CAeir 

Frieud. 

Keq>er,  Hargaret,  be  not  so  headstrong  in  these 
O,  bury  not  such  beauty  in  a  cell,  [vows : 

That  England  hath  held  fiunous  for  the  hue ! 
Thy  fikther^s  hair,  like  to  the  silver  blooms 
That  beautify  the  shrubs  of  Afiica, 
Shall  fiEdl  before  the  dated  time  of  death. 
Thus  to  forgo  his  lovely  Margaret 

Mar.  Ah,  father,  when  the  harmony  of  heaven 
Soundeth  the  measures  of  a  lively  iaith, 
The  vain  illusions  of  this  flattering  world 
Seem  odious  to  the  thoughts  of  Margaret 
I  lovM  once^ — Lord  Lacy  was  my  love ; 
And  now  I  hate  myself  for  that  I  loVd, 
And  doted  more  on  him  than  on  my  God, — 
For  this  I  scourge  myself  with  sharp  repents. 
But  now  the  touch  of  such  aspiring  sins 
Tells  me  all  love  is  lust  but  love  of  heavens ; 
That  beauty  us'd  for  love  is  vanity : 
The  world  contains  naught  but  alliuing  baits^ 
Pride,t  flattery,  and  inconstant  thoughta 
To  shun  the  pricks  of  death,  I  leave  the  world, 
And  vow  to  meditate  on  heavenly  bliss. 
To  live  in  Framlingham  a  holy  nun, 
Holy  and  pure  in  conscience  and  in  deed ; 
And  for  to  wish  all  maids  to  learn  of  me 
To  seek  heaven's  joy  before  earth's  vanity. 

Friend.  And  will  you,  then,  Margaret,  be  shorn 
a  nun,  and  so  leave  us  alii 

Mar.  Now  farewell  world,  the  engine  of  all 
woe  I 

*  ttnmg]  The  4tos.  ''strAAge.**   But  compare,  in  p.  166, 
sec.  ool.,  "  Bow  to  the  foroe  t*t  hie  peatagenm." 
t  Prfdt,  *o.]  A  alighUy  mutilated  line. 


Farewell  to  friends  and  fieither  I  Welcome  Christ  1 
Adieu  to  dainty  robes  1  this  base  attire 
Better  befits  an  humble  mind  to  God 
Than  all  the  show  of  rich  habiliments. 
Farewell,  0  love !  *  and,  with  fond  love,  fkrewell 
Sweet  Lacy,  whom  I  lovM  once  so  dear  1 
Ever  be  well,  but  never  in  my  thoughts. 
Lest  I  offend  to  think  on  Lacy's  love : 
But  even  to  that,  as  to  the  rest,  fSunewell ! 

ShUt  Lact.  Wabbbn,  amd  Bbmbbt,  booted  and  tpwrtd. 

Laey.  Come  on,   my  wags,    we're    near    the 
Keeper^s  lodge. 
Here  have  I  oft  walk'd  in  the  watery  meads. 
And  chatted  with  my  lovely  Margtiret. 

War.  Sirrah  Ned,  is  not  this  the  Keeper) 

Lacy,  'Tis  the  same. 

Brau  The  old  lecher  hath  gotten  holy  mutton  t 
to  him ;  a  nun,  my  lord. 

Laey.  Keeper,  how  fisur'st  thoul    holla,  roan, 
what  cheer  ? 
How  doth  Peggy,  thy  daughter  and  my  love  ? 

Keeper.  Ah,  good  my  lord  I  0,  woe  is  me  fur 

See  where  she  stands  clad  in  her  nun's  attire, 
Ready  for  to  be  shorn  in  Framlingham  : 
She  leaves  the  world  because  she  left  your  love. 
0,  good  my  lord,  persuiule  her  if  you  can  ! 

Laqf.  Why,  how  now,  Margaret  I  what,  a  mal- 
content? 
A  nuni  what  holy  father  taught  you  this. 
To  task  yourself  to  such  a  tedious  life 
As  die  a  maid  1  'twere  iijury  to  me. 
To  smother  up  such  beauty  in  a  oelL 

Mar.  Lord   Lacy,   tliinking  of    mjt  former 
'miss,} 
How  fondjl  the  prime  of  wanton  years  were  spent^ 
lu  love  (0,  fie  upon  that  fond  conceit. 
Whose  hap  and  essence  hangeth  in  the  eye  I), 
I  leave  both  love  and  love's  content  at  once, 
Betaking  me  to  him  that  is  true  love. 
And  leaving  all  the  world  for  love  of  him. 

Laqf.  Whence^  Foggy,  comes  tlus  metamor- 
phosiB? 
What,  shorn  a  nun,  and  I  have  from  the  court 
Posted  with  coursers  to  convey  thee  hence 

*  FaroMUt  Olom/]  Theitoe.  "lioae^  Oloue." 
t  niMtton]  A  oaat  tenn  for  a  proetitute. 
t  'myj  The  earlier  itoa.  "  thy.** 

I  'miJt]  For  ami$$,  L  e.  &ult 

II  fond}  L  e./oiicUy,— fooUaUy,  vainly. 

f  tki  prime  qfttantontfoan  wen  apeiU]  In  almoet  all  our 
early  writers  (Shakespeare  inohided)  are  similar  in- 
stanoes  of  a  nominative  singular  being  followed  by  a 
verb  ploFsl  when  a  genitiye  plural  inter^eues. 
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To  Windsor,  where  our  marriage  ahall  be  kept  1 
Tliy  wedding-robes  are  in  the  tailor's  hands. 
Come,  Peggy,  leave  these  peremptory  tows. 

Mar.  Did  not  my  lord  resign  his  interest, 
And  make  divoroe  'twixt  Maigaret  and  him? 

Laey,  'Twas  but  to  try  sweet  Peggy's  oonstanoy. 
But  will  fair  Kargaret  leave  her  love  and  lordl 

Mar.  Is  not  heaven's  joy  before  earth's  fading 
blias, 
And  life  above  sweeter  than  life  in  level 

Lacy.  Why,  then,  Margaret  will  be  shorn  a  nun  f 

Mar.  Margaret 
Hath  made  a  vow  which  may  not  be  revok'd. 

War.  We  cannot  stay,  my  lord ;  *  an  if  she  be 
so  strict, 
Our  leisure  grants  us  not  to  woo  afresh. 

Ermt,  Choose  yon,  fidr  damsel,  yet  the  ohoioe 
is  yours, — 
Either  a  solemn  nunnery  or  the  coart» 
Qod  or  Lord  Lacy  :  which  contents  yon  best, 
To  be  a  nun  or  else  Lord  Lacy's  wifet 

Lacy.  A  good   motion. — P«ggy,  your  answer 
must  be  short. 

Mar.  The  flesh  is  firail :  my  lord  doth  know  it 
well, 
That  when  he  comes  with  his  enchanting  face, 
Whate'erf  betide,  I  cannot  say  him  nay. 
Off  goes  the  habit  of  a  maiden's  hearty 
And,  seeing  fortune  will,  fair  Framlingham, 
And  all  the  show  of  holy  nims,  farewell  I 
Lacy  for  me,  if  he  will  be  my  lord.* 

Lacy.  Peggy,  thy  lord,  thy  love,  thy  huBband.^ 
Trust  me,  by  truth  of  knighthood,  that  the  king 
Stays  for  to  marry  matchless  Elinor, 
Until  I  bring  thee  richly  to  the  oourt» 
That  one  day  may  both  marry  her  and  thee. — 
How  say'st  thou,  Keeper )  art  thou  glad  of  this  ? 

Kup.  As  if  §  the  English  king  had  given 
The  park  and  deer  of  Fressingfield  to  me. 

Em^  I  pray  thee,  my  Lord  of  Sussex,  why  art 
thou  in  a  brown  study  t 

War.  To  see  the  nature  of  women ;  that  be  they 
never  so  near  Qod,  yet  they  love  to  die  in  a  man's 
arms. 


*  my  lord]  Host  probably  an  addition  by  some  tran- 
scriber ;  which  not  only  Injiuvs  the  metre,  but  is  out  of 
place  in  the  mouth  of  Warren,  who  is  himself  a  "  lord  ", 
and  who,  when  he  last  addressed  Lacy,  called  him 
'•airrahNod." 

-f  WhaU'tr]  The  4to«.  •'Whatsoe'er."  (Compare  the 
preceding  play,  p.  110,  first  col.,  where  (see  note)  the  old 
copies  have  "  Howsoe'er,"  though  the  metre  positively 
requires  ' '  Howe'er  ".) 

X  thy  hvtOMnd]  Qy.  "  thy  huAand^  I 

S  ^*  if\  Qy.  "  At  glad  as  \f" 


Lacy.  What  have  you  fit  for  breakfast  1    We 
have  hied 
And  posted  all  this  night  to  Fressingfield. 

Mar.  Butter  and  cheese,  and  umblea*  of  a  deer. 
Such  as  poor  keepers  have  within  their  lodge. 
Lacy.  And  not  a  bottle  of  wine! 
Mar.  We'll  find  one  for  my  lord. 
Lacy.  Come,  Sussex,  let  us  in :  we  shall  have 
more, 
For  she  speaks  least,  to  hold  her  promise  sure. 

[Batimt. 

BtUtratywHL 
Devil.  How  restless  are  the  ghosts  of  heUish 

spriteSjt 
When  every  charmer  with  his  magic  spells 
Calls  us  from  nine-fold-trenchM  Phlegetbon, 
To  soud  and  over-scour  the  earth  in  post 
Upon  the  speedy  wings  of  swiftest  winds  1 
Now  Baoon  hath  rais'd  me  from  the  darkest 

deep, 
To  search  about  the  world  for  Miles  his  man, 
For  Miles,  and  to  torment  his  lasy  bones 
For  careless  watching  of  his  Brasen  Head. 
See  where  he  comes :  0,  he  is  mine. 

BnUr  MiLU  in  a  gown  and  a  eomer-eap. 

MUea.  A  scholar,  quoth  you  1  marry,  sir,  I 
would  I  had  been  made  a  bottle-maker  when  I 
was  made  a  scholar ;  for  I  can  get  neither  to  be  a 
deacon,  reader,  nor  schoolmaster,  no,  not  the 
clerk  of  a  parish.  Some  call  me  dunce ;  another 
saith,  my  head  is  as  full  of  Latin  ns  an  egg's  full 
of  oatmeal :  thus  I  am  tormented,  that  the  devil 
and  Friar  Bacon  haunt  me. — Good  Lord,  here's 
one  of  my  master's  devils !  I'll  go  speak  to  him. 
— What,  Master  Plutus,  how  cheer  you  1 

Dev.  Dost  thou  know  mef 

MiUt.  Know  you,  sir  I  why,  are  not  you  one 
of  my  master's  devils,  that  were  wont  to  come  to 
my  master.  Doctor  Baoon,  at  Brasen-nose  1 

Dev.  Yes,  marry,  am  L 

Mild.  Good  Lord,  Master  Plutus,  I  have  seen 
you  a  thousand  times  at  my  master's,  and  yet  I 
had  never  the  manners  to  make  you  drink.  But, 
sir,  I  am  glad  to  see  how  conformable  you  are  to 
the  statute. — I  warrant  you,  he's  as  yeomanly  a 
man  as  you  shall  aee :  mark  you,  masters,  here's 
a  plain  honest  man,  without  welt  or  guard.^ — 
But  I  pray  you,  sir,  do  you  come  lately  from 
hell? 


*  untUe*]  i.  e.  the  inward  parts. 

f  »priU$]  The  4to.  of  1594  "  spirits." 

t  ffuard]  Or  (ford, —i.  e.  fiicing,  trimming. 
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Dev.  Ay,  marry :  how  then  t 

MUe»»  Faith,  'tiB  a  place  I  hare  doBired  long  to 
see  :  have  you  not  good  tipplmg-housee  there  f 
may  not  a  man  ha?e  a  lusty  fire  there,  a  pot  of 
good  ale,  a  pair*  of  cards,  a  swinging  piece  of 
chalk,  and  a  hrown  toast  that  will  clap  a  white 
waistcoat  on  a  cup  of  good  drink  t 

Deo,  All  this  you  may  have  there. 

MUa,  Tou  are  for  me,  friend,  and  I  am  for 
you.  But  I  pray  you,  may  I  not  have  an  office 
there) 

Dev.  Yes,  a  thousand :  what  wouldat  thou  be? 

MUu.  By  my  troth,  sir,  in  a  place  where  I  may 
profit  myself.  I  know  hell  is  a  hot  place,  and 
men  are  marvellous  dry,  and  much  drink  ia 
spent  there ;  I  would  be  a  tapster. 

Vev,  Tbou  Shalt 

Milei,  There's  nothing  lets  me  from  going  with 
you,  but  that  'tis  a  long  journey,  and  I  have 
nerer  a  horse. 

Deo,  Thou  shalt  ride  on  my  back. 

MUe».  Now  Burely  here's  a  courteous  devil, 
that,  for  to  pleasure  his  friend,  will  not  stick  to 
make  a  jade  of  himself. — But  I  pray  you,goodman 
friend,  let  me  move  a  question  to  you. 

Deo,  What's  that? 

Miles,  I  pray  you,  whether  is  your  pace  a  trot 
or  an  amble  t 

Deo,  An  amble. 

M%U$.  'Tis  well;  but  take  heed  it  be  not  a 
trot :  but  'tis  no  matter,  I'll  prevent  it. 

[Put$  on  9p¥in. 
Deo,  What  dost  f 

MUtt,  Harry,  friend,  I  put  on  my  spurs ;  for  if 

I  find  your  pace  either  a  trot  or  else  uneasy, 

I'll  put  you  to  a  false  gallop;  I'll  make  you 

feel  the  benefit  of  my  spurs. 

Deo,  Gtot  up  upon  my  back. 

[Mtun  nwmnte  on  Uu  Devil's  hack. 
MUet,  0  Lord,  here's  even  a  goodly  marvel, 
when  a  man  ridee  to  hell  on  the  devil's  back  ! 

[Sxemttf  ike  JkvU  roaring. 

Bnter  H4  BupcRoa  vUk  a  pomttm  neord  ;  next  the  Kino 
ov  Castilb  carrying  a  $word  with  a  point/  Laot 
eanying  the  globe/  Pbinoi  Edward;  Waxblmh  carry- 
ing a  rod  of  gold  with  a  dove  on  it;  Ebmbbt  with  a 
crown  and  eceptre ;  Pkikcbbb  Euwor  wiCA  MAitOAiiR 
Oounleu  of  Unevln  onhtr  Ufi  hand  /  Kno  HxMBr ; 
BAOOir ;  and  Lords  aUmdmg. 

P,  Edw,  Great  potentates,  earth's  miracles  for 
state, 
Think  that  Prince  Edward  humbles  at  your  feet, 

*  pair]  i.ei  pack :  "oat  oommeth  an  old  poire  of  cardes, 
whereat  the  Barnard  teacheth  the  Vereer  a  new  game," 
4ic.  Greene's  NolaiU  Diecomry  <^  Cootnage,  1591,  Sig. 
▲  4. 


And,  for  these  favours,  on  his  martial  sword 
He  vows  perpetual  homage  to  yourselves, 
Yielding  these  honours  unto  Elinor. 

K.  Hen,  GrameroieSjlordings;  old  Plantagenet, 
That  rules  and  sways  the  Albion  diadem. 
With  tears  discovers  these  conoeivM  joys. 
And  vows  requital,  if  his  men-at-arms. 
The  wealth  of  England,  or  due  honours  done 
To  Elinor,  may  quite  his  fiivourites.* 
But  all  this  while  what  say  you  to  the  dames 
That  shine  like  to  the  crystal  lamps  of  heaven » 

Emp,  If  but  a  third  were  added  to  these  two. 
They  did  surpass  those  goiigeous  images 
That  gloried  Ida  with  rich  beauty's  wealth. 

Mar.  'Tis  I,  my  lords,  who  humbly  on  my  knee 
Must  yield  her  orisons  to  mighty  Jove 
For  lifting  up  his  handmaid  to  this  state ; 
Brought  from  her  homely  cottage  to  the  court, 
And  grac'd  with  kings,  princes,  and  emperors. 
To  whom  (next  to  the  noble  Lincoln  Earl) 
I  vow  obedience,  and  such  humble  love 
As  may  a  handmaid  to  such  mighty  men. 

P,  Elm.   Thou  martial  man  that  wears  the 
Almain  crown,  * 
And  you  the  western  potentates  of  might, 
The  Albion  prinoess,  English  Edward's  wife. 
Proud  that  the  lovely  star  of  Fressingfieldy 
Fair  Margaret,  Countess  to  the  Lincoln  Earl, 
Attends  on  Elinor, — gramerdei^  lord,  for  her, — 
'Tis  I  give  thanks  for  Margaret  to  you  all, 
And  rest  for  her  due  botmden  to  yourselves. 

K.  Hen.  Seeing  the  marriage  is  sol^mnizM, 
Let's  march  in  triumph  to  the  royal  feast. — 
But  why  stands  Friar  Bacon  here  so  mute  1 

Bacon.  Repentant  for  the  follies  of  my  youth, 
That  magic's  secret  mysteries  misled. 
And  joyful  that  this  royal  marriage 
Portends  such  bliss  unto  this  matchless  realm. 

K.  Hen,  Why,  Bacon, 
What  strange  event  shall  happen  to  this  land  1 
Or  what  shall  grow  from  Edward  and  his  queen  1 

Bacon,  I  find  t  by  deep  prescience  of  mine  art, 
Which  once  I  temper'd  in  my  secret  cell. 
That  here  where  Brute  did  build  his  Troynovant, 
From  forth  the  royal  garden  of  a  king 
Shall  flourish  out  so  rich  and  fair  a  bud, 
Whose  brightness  shall  defiice  proud  Phcebus' 
And  over-shadow  Albion  with  her  leaves,  [flower. 
Till  then  Mars  shall  be  master  of  the  field. 
But  then  the  stormy  threats  of  wars  shall  oease : 

*  /avowntetl  Qy.  "&youreri"f 

t  IJlnd,  Ac.]  One  of  those  oomplimenta  to  Qiieen  Elisa- 
beth which  frequently  ooour  at  iho  oondusion  of  dramas 
acted  during  her  lifetime. 
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The  bona  ■hall  8Ump  tm  oarelen  of  the  pike, 
Drumi  ehall  be  tarn'd  to  timbrelB  of  delight ; 
With  wealthy  fayoun  plenty  shall  enrich 
The  strand  that  gladded  wandering  Bmte  to  see, 
And  peace  from  hearen  shall  harbour  in  theee  • 

leayes 
That  goi^geous  beautify  this  matchless  flower : 
Apollo's  heliotropion  then  shall  stoop, 
And  Venus'  hyadnth  shall  Tail  f  her  top ; 
Juno  shall  shut  her  gilliflowers  up, 
And  Pallas'  bay  shall  'bash  her  brightest  green; 
Ceres'  carnation,  in  oonsdrt  with  those^ 
Shall  stoop  and  wonder  at  Diana's  rose. 

K.  Hen.  This  prophecy  is  mystical.— 
But,  glorious  X  commsnders  of  Europe's  Iots, 
That  make  fiur  England  like  that  wealthy  isle 
Circled  with  Qihon  and  swift  Euphratee,f 
In  royalizing  Henry's  Albion 
With  presence  of  your  princely  mightiness, — 
Lets  march  :t|the  tablea  all  are  spread, 
And  viands,  such  as  England's  wealth  affords. 
Are  ready  set  to  furnish  out  the  boards. 
Tou  shall  haye  welcome,  mighty  potentates : 
It  rests  to  famish  up  this  royal  feast, 
Only  your  hearts  be  frolic ;  for  the  time 
Craves  that  we  taste  of  naught  but  jouissanoe. 
Thus  glories  England  oyer  all  the  west 

Omne  tuUt  H  puruium  qwi  mitewU  uiiU  dulcK 


7*he  PamouM  HittorU  of  Fryer  Bacon,  on  which 
Qreene  founded  his  drama,  has  been  already 
noticed  in  the  Prefatory  Essay  to  this  yolume, 
aud  a  specimen  of  it  is  now  subjoined : 

"flow  Fryer  Bacon  made  a  Brasen  Head  to 
speake,  by  the  which  bee  would  have  walled 
England  about  with  brasse. 
Fbtbb  Bacon,  reading  one  day  of  the  many 
conquests  of  England,  bethought  himselfe  how 
he  might  keepe  it  hereafter  from  the  like  oon- 

•  thtM]  Qj.  "  those  "t  bat  oar  ttjAy  writers  did  not 
alwmjs  make  the  distloction  between  '*the$e*'  and 
"ihoee"  which  is  made  at  the  preeent  day. 

t  wul]  I.  e.  lower. 

t  Butf  ffloriou^  to  ]  Some  oorraption  here.  Qy.  "  Bid, 
fflaruMu  oomradee  o/^"  in.  t 

(  rari/t  BuphraUM]  The  4toe.  "  fint  A«pftrate«  ^— That 
I  liaTu  rightly  oomoted  the  text  ie  proved  by  the  foUow- 
iog  line  of  our  author's  Orlando  Ai>  ioao,  -> 

*'  From  wheuoe  floweth  Oihon  and  «tp(/t  BupkrateM.** 

p.  89,  see  eoL,  where  see  note. 

II  Ltt't  march]  Qy.  "Let  mm  march  hence  "T 

%  Omne  tulit,  &c.]  Greene's fhvourite  motto:  seethe 
titles  of  his  prose-works  in  the  List  appended  to  the 
Account  nfhu  l\fe. 


quests,  and  so  make  himselfe  fiunous  hereafter 
to  all  posterities.  This,  after  great  study,  hee 
found  oonld  be  no  way  so  well  done  ss  one ; 
which  wss  to  make  a  head  of  brasse,  and  if  he 
oould  make  this  head  to  epeake,  and  heare  it 
when  it  speskes,  then  might  hee  be  able  to  wall 
all  England  about  vrith  brasse.  To  this  purpose 
hee  got  one  Fryer  Bung^  to  assist  him,  who  wss 
a  great  schoUer  and  a  magician,  but  not  to  bee 
compared  to  Fryer  Bacoii :  these  two  with  great 
atudy  and  paines  so  framed  a  head  of  bmsse, 
that  in  the  inward  parte  thereof  there  was  all 
things  like  as  in  a  naturall  mans  head.  This 
being  done,  they  were  as  fiurre  from  perfection 
of  the  worke  as  they  were  before,  for  they  knew 
not  how  to  giye  thoee  parts  that  they  had  made 
motion,  without  which  it  was  impossible  thai  it 
should  speake :  many  bookee  they  read,  but  yet 
could  not  iinde  ornt  any  hope  of  what  they  sought, 
that  at  the  last  iney  concluded  to  raise  a  spirit, 
and  to  know  of  him  that  which  they  could  not 
attaine  to  by  their  owne  studies.  To  do  this 
they  prepared  all  things  rsady,  and  went  one 
evening  to  a  wood  thereby,  and  after  many 
ceremonies  used,  they  spake  the  words  of  oon- 
iuration;  which  the  Devill  straight  obeyed,  and 
appeared  onto  them,  asking  what  they  would! 
'  Enow,'  said  Fryer  Bacon, '  that  wee  have  made 
an  artifioiall  head  of  brasM,  which  we  would  have 
io  speake,  to  the  furtherance  of  which  wee  have 
raised  thee ;  and  being  raised,  wee  will  here  keepe 
thee,  unlesse  thou  tell  to  ns  the  way  and  manner 
how  to  make  thia  head  to  speaka'  The  Devill 
told  him  that  he  had  not  that  power  of  him* 
selfe.  'Beginner  of  lyes,'  said  Fryer  Bacon, '  I 
know  that  thou  dost  dissemble,  and  therefore  tell 
it  us  quickly,  or  else  wee  will  here  bind  thee  to 
remaine  during  our  pleasures.'  At  these  threat- 
nings  the  Deyill  consented  to  doe  it,  and  told 
them,  that  with  a  continual  fume  of  the  six 
hotest  simples  it  should  have  motion,  and  in  one 
month  space  speak ;  the  time  of  the  moneth  or 
day  hee  knew  not :  also  hee  told  them,  that  if 
they  heard  it  not  before  it  had  done  spe8king,all 
their  labour  should  be  loet.  They  being  satis- 
fied, licensed  the  spirit  for  to  depart. 

Then  went  these  two  learned  fryers  home 
sgaine,  and  prepared  the  simples  ready,  and  made 
the  fume,  and  with  continuall  watching  attended 
when  this  brasen  head  would  speake.  Thus 
watched  they  for  three  weekes  without  any  rest, 
so  that  they  were  so  weary  and  sleepy  that  they 
could  not  any  longer  refraine  from  rest:  then 
called  Fryer  Bacon  his  man  Miles,  and  told  him, 
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that  it  was  not  unknown  to  him  what  paiues 
Fryer  Bungey  and  hlmBolfe  had  taken  for  three 
weekes  space,  onely  to  make,  and  to  heare  the 
Brazen-head  speake,  which  if  they  did  not,  then 
had  they  lost  all  their  labour,  and  all  England 
had  a  great  lease  thereby;  therefore  hee  intreated 
Miles  that  he  would  watch  whilst  that  they  slept, 
and  call  them  if  the  head  speake.  '  Feare  not, 
good  master,'  said  Miles, '  I  will  not  deepe,  but 
barken  and  attend  upon  the  hdad,  and  if  it  doe 
chance  to  speake,  I  will  call  you;  therefore  I  pray 
take  you  both  your  rests  and  let  mee  alone  for 
watching  this  head.'  After  Fryer  Bacon  had 
giyen  him  a  great  charge  the  second  time,  Fryer 
Bungy  and  he  went  to  sleepe,  and  Miles,  alone  to 
watch  the  brasen  head.  Miles,  to  keepe  him 
from  sleeping,  got  a  tabor  and  pipe,  and  being 
meny  disposed,  sung  this  song  to  a  northren 
tune  of 

'0A1I*BT  THOtr  NOT  FROK  KSWOASTLBI' 

To  couple  is  a  oustome, 

aU  things  thereto  agree : 
Why  should  not  I,  then,  love? 

Binoe  loTo  to  all  is  free. 

But  Be  have  one  that's  pretty, 

her  cheekes  of  scarlet  die. 
For  to  breed  my  delight, 

When  that  I  ligge  *  her  by. 

Though  vertue  be  a  dowry, 

yet  He  chuso  money  store : 
If  my  loye  prove  imtrue, 

with  that  I  can  get  more. 

The  faire  is  oft  unconstaut, 

the  blacke  is  often  proud : 
He  ohuee  a  loYcly  browne  ;-— 

come,  fidler,  scrape  thy  crowd,  f 

Come,  fidler,  scrape  thy  crowd, 
for  Peggie  the  browue  is  she 

Must  be  my  bride :  Ood  guide 
that  Peggy  and  I  agree ! 

With  his  o^'ne  musieke  and  such  songs  as 
these  spent  he  his  time,  and  kept  from  sleeping 
at  last.  After  some  noyse  the  head  spake  these 
two  words,  TIME  IS.  Miles,  hearing  it  to  speake 
no  more,  thought  his  master  would  be  angry  if 
hce  waked  him  for  that,  and  therefore  he  let 
them  both  sleepe,  and  began  to  mocke  the  head 
in  this  manner ;  '  Thou  braeen-faced  head,  hath 
my  master  tooke  all  this  paines  about  thee,  and 
now  dost  thou  requite  him  with  two  words, 
TIME  rsl  Had  hee  watched  with  a  lawyer  so  long 
as  he  hath  watched  with  thee,  he  would  have 

*  lifffft]  i*  ••  Ue. 

t  crowd}  I  e.  fiddle. 


given  him  more  and  better  words  then  thou  hast 
yet  If  thou  canst  speake  no  wiser,  they  shal 
sleepe  till  doomes  day  for  me :  time  is  1  I  know 
Time  is,  and  that  you  shall  heare,  Qoodman 
Brazen-faoe: — 


to  the  tune  or  *  daintix,  oomb  thou  to 

Time  is  for  acme  to  plant, 
Time  is  for  some  to  sowe,     » 
Time  is  for  some  to  graft 
The  home^  as  some  doe  knowe. 

Time  is  for  some  to  eate^ 
Time  is  for  some  to  sleepe^ 
Time  is  for  some  to  laugh. 
Time  is  for  some  to  weepei 

^nme  is  for  some  to  sing. 
Time  is  for  somte  to  pray. 
Time  is  for  some  to  creepe, 
That  hare  drunke  all  the  day. 

Time  is  to  cart  a  bawd. 
Time  is  to  whip  a  whore, 
Time  is  to  hang  a  theefe, 
And  time  is  for  much  more! 


'Do  you  tell  us,  copper-nose,  when  time  ist 
I  hope  we  schollers  know  our  times,  when  to 
drinke  drunke,  when  to-kisse  our  hostes,  when  to 
goe  on  her  score,  and  when  to  pay  it, — ^that  time 
comes  seldome.'  After  halfe  an  houre  had 
passed,  the  head  did  speake  agnine,  two  words, 
which  were  these,  time  was.  Miles  respected 
these  words  as  little  as  he  did  the  former,  and 
would  not  wake  them,  but  still  scoffed  at  the 
brazen  head,  that  it  had  learned  qo  better  words, 
and  have  such  a  tutor  as  his  master:  and  in 
scomo  of  it  sung  this  song ; 

TO  THE  tune  OF  'a  RICH  MEROHAlfT-MAN.' 

Time  was  when  thou,  a  kettle^ 
wort  flU'd  with  betcr  matter; 

But  Pryer  Bacon  did  thee  spoyle 
when  he  thy  sides  did  batter. 

Time  was  when  conscience  dwellM 

with  men  of  occupation ; 
Time  was  when  lawyers  did  not  thrive 

so  well  by  mens  vexation. 

Time  was  when  kings  and  beggers 

of  one  poore  stufie  had  being; 
Time  was  when  office  kept  no  knaveoi, 

that  time  it  was  worth  seeing. 

Time  was  a  bowle  of  water 

did  gire  the  face  reQectioo ; 
Time  was  when  women  knew  no  paint, 

Which  now  they  call  complexion. 

'Time  wasI  I  know  that,  brasen-face,  without 
your  telling,  I  know  Time  was,  and  I  know  what 


things  there  wm  when  Time  was;  and  if  you 
speake  no  wiser,  no  master  shall  be  waked  for 
mee/  Thus  Miles  talked  and  sung  till  another 
halfe-houre  was  gone :  then  the  brazen  head 
spake  again  these  words,  Timb  I8  fast;  and 
therewith  fell  downe,  and  presently  followed  a 
terrible  noyse,  with  strange  flashes  of  fire,  so  that 
Miles  was  halfe  dead  with  fe<re.  At  this  noyse 
the  two  Fryers  awaked,  and  wondred  to  see  the 
whole  roome  so  full  of  smooke ;  but  that  being 
yaniahed,  they  might  perceive  the  brazen  head 
broken  and  lying  on  the  ground.  At  this  sight 
they  grieved,  and  called  Miles  to  know  how  this 
oam&  Miles,  halfe  dead  with  feare,  said  that  it 
fell  downe  of  itaelfe,  and  that  with  the  noyse 
and  fire  that  followed  he  was  almost  frighted  out 
of  his  wits.  Fryer  Bacon  asked  him  if  hee  did 
not  speake  f '  Yes/  quoth  Miles, '  it  spake,  but  to 
no  purpose :  He  have  a  parret  speake  better  in 
that  time  that  you  have  been  teaching  this 
brazen  head.'  '  Out  on  thee,  villaine  i*  said  Fiyer 
Bacon ;  '  thou  hast  undone  us  both :  hadst  thou 


but  called  us  when  it  did  speake,  all  England  had 
been  walled  round  about  with  brasse,  to  its  glory 
and  our  eternal  fames.  What  were  the  wordea  t 
spake]  •  'Very  few,*  said  Miles,  *  and  thoue  were 
none  of  the  wisest  that  I  have  heard  neither: 
first  he  said,  tims  is.'  'Hadat  thou  call'd  us 
then,'  said  Fryer  Bacon,  'we  had  been  made  for 
ever.'  'Then,'  said  Miles,  'half-an-hour  after  it 
spake  againe  and  said,  tims  was.'  'And  wouldst 
thou  not  call  us  theni'  said  Bungey.  'Alas,' 
said  Miles,  *I  thought  he  would  have  told  me 
some  long  tale,  and  then  I  purposed  to  have 
called  you :  then  halfanhoure  after  he  cried, 
TIME  IB  FAST,  and  made  such  a  noyse  that  hee 
hath  waked  you  himselfe,  mee  thinkes.'  At 
this  Fryer  Bacon  was  in  such  a  rage  that  hee 
would  have  beaten  his  man,  but  he  was  restrained 
by  Bungey :  but  neverthelesse,  for  his  punishment, 
he  with  his  art  struck  him  dumbe  for  one  whole 
months  space.  Thus  the  greate  worke  of  these 
learned  fryers  was  overthrown,  to  their  great 
griefes,  by  this  simple  fellow." 


The  Scottish  Jlistcrie  p/  laniu  the  fourth,  tlaint  ai  Floddtn.  Bntermiaud  wUh  a  plea*ant  Comedie,  preiented  fiy 
Oboram  King  qf  Faytriu  :  Am  it  hath  bene  tundrie  timet  publikdjf  piaide.  Written  bjf  Robert  Greene,  MaieUr  of  Art; 
Omne  tulU  punetum.    London  Printed  bv  Thomas  Oreede   1698   4Ao 


DEAMATIS  PEBSON^. 


KiKo  or  Bkolavd. 

LOKD  PSBOT. 
8am  LU. 
KnxQ  or  Boom. 
Load  Douglas. 

liOBD  MOBTON. 
LOBD  ROflB. 

BuHOP  or  St.  Akorewb. 

LOED  EVBTACB. 

Bin  Babtbax. 

Bib  Cuthbibt  Avuckson. 

Atbukut. 

Jaqueb. 

A  Lawyer. 

A  Mercbaut. 

A  Divine. 

Blippek, 

Namo,  a  dwarf; 

Akdbiw. 

Purreyor,  Herald,  Scout,  IluuUcucu,  bolUiois,  RevuUur»,  fto. 


} 


acme  to  Dohan. 


DoBOTHKA,  Qoeen  of  Boots. 
OouMTsas  or  Abbab. 
Ida,  her  daughter. 

LaDT  AlCDKBaOB. 

Ladles,  Ac. 


Obkbom,  King  of  Fuirios. 

BOHAB. 

AnUoB,  Fairies,  Ac. 
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Mude  playktg  toilkin,  tnUr  Abtbb  Obbboit,  King  ^ 
Faina;  and  Antics,  who  dance  ab<ml  a  tomb  plaemi 
eonvenittUlif  on  the  doge;  nmt  of  the  which  mddtnljf 
&tarU  up^  a*  they  dance,  Boujuf,  a  ficol,  attirtd  Uke  a  rid- 
itaU*  man,  from  whmn  the  Latko§Jl]f.   Obbmw  manA 

JBok,  Ay  say,  what's  thou  ? 

Ober.  Thy  friend,  Bohan. 

BclL  What  wot  I  or  reok  I  thati  Whay,  guid 
man,  I  reck  no  friend  nor  ay  reck  no  foe ;  als  ene 
to  me.  Git  thee  ganging,  and  trouble  not  may 
whayet,t  or  aya  gar  t  thee  reoon  me  nene  of  thay 
friend,  by  the  Mary  maaa,  flail  I. 

Ober.  Why,  angiy  Scot»§  I  Tint  thee  for  lore ; 
then  what  moves  thee  to  wrath  f 

Boh.  The  deil  a  whit  reok  I  thy  loye ;  for  I 
know  too  well  that  true  love  took  her  flight 
twenty  winter  sence  to  heaven,  whither  till  ay 
can^  weel  I  wot,  ay  aal  ne'er  find  love :  an  thou 
loveat  me,  leave  me  to  myself.  But  what  were 
those  puppets  that  hopped  and  skipped  about  me 
year  whayle  f  || 

OM.  My  subjects. 

Boh,  Thay  subjects  f  whay,  art  thou  a  king  ? 

Ober.  I  am. 

Boh,  The  deil  thou  art  1  whay,  thou  lookest 
not  so  big  as  the  King  of  Clubs,  nor  so  sharp  as 
the  King  of  Spades,  nor  so  fain  as  the  King  o' 
Daymonda:  be  the  mass,  ay  take  thee  to  be  the 
king  of  fidse  hearts  ;  therefore  I  ridIT  thee  away, 
or  ayse  so  cuny  your  kingdom  that  you's  be  glad 
to  nm  to  save  your  life. 

*  ridstall\  A  mifl-«pdliii&  if  not  a  oorraptian. 

t  majf  whayei]  1.  e.,  I  suppoM^  my  quiet 

t  aytgar]  I «.  Ill  make.  (Bohan,  the  reader  will  ob- 
serve, Bometimes  aayi  "  Ay  "  and  eometimes  "  I " :  nor 
in  several  other  words  does  he  always  adhere  to  the 
Scottish  dialect.) 

I  Whf,  atiffry  Scot,  Ac.]  Walker  (8hake$pear^M  Ven^/Ua^ 
Hon,  Ac.,  p.  107)  would  make  this  speech  vexw,— 
"  Why,  angry  Boot,  I  visit  thee  for  love ; 
Then  what  moves  thee  to  wrath  t" 

H  year  whayle\  L  e.  erewhile. 

1[  rid]  i,  e.  redCf — advise. 


Ober,  Why,  stoical  Scot»*  do  what  thou  davest 
to  me  :  here  is  my  breast,  strike. 

Boh,  Thou  will  not  threap  me,t  this  whinyard 
has  gard  many  better  men  to  lope  than  thoul 
[TWet  to  draw  hie  tword.]  But  how  now  1  Qos 
sayds»  what,  will't  not  out  I  Whay,  thou  witch, 
thou  deU  I    Gad's  fate,  may  whinyard  1 

Ober,  Why,  pull«  man :  but  what  an  'twere  out^ 
how  then  1 

Boh,  This,  then, — ^thou  weart  best  be  gone  first; 
for  ayl  so  lop  thy  limbs  that  thou's  go  with  half 
a  knave's  carcass  to  the  deiL 

Ober,  Draw  it  out:  now  strike,  fool,  canst  thou 
notf 

jBo&.  Bread  ay  gad,  what  deil  is  in  me  1  Whay, 
tell  me,  thou  skipjack,  what  art  thou  f 

Ober.  Nay,  first  tell  me  what  thou  wast  from 
thy  birth,  what  thou  hast  passed  hitherto,  why 
thou  dwellest  in  a  tomb  and  leavest  the  world  ? 
and  then  I  will  release  thee  of  these  bonds; 
before,  not 

Boh,  And  -not  before  !  then  needs  must,  needs 
salL  I  was  bom  a  gentleman  of  the  best  blood 
in  all  Scotland,  except  the  king.  When  time 
brought  me  to  age,  and  death  took  my  parents,  I 
became  a  courtier;  where,  though  ay  list  not 
praise  myself,  ay  engraved  the  memory  of  Bohan:]: 
on  the  skin-coat  of  some  of  them,  and  revelled 
with  the  proudest. 

Ober,  But  why,  living  in  such  reputation,  didst 
thou  leave  to  be  a  courtier  1 

Boh,  Because  my  pride  was  vanity,  my  expense 
loss,  my  reward  fidr  words  and  lai|;e  promises, 

*  Why,  eloical  Scot,  Aa]  Hen  again  Walker  (nMMyiro) 
would  arrange  as  verse— 

*'  Why,  stoical  Soot,  do  what  thou  dar'st  to  me : 
Here  is  my  hreast,  strike." 
t  threap  me,  4ko.]  i.  e.  obetihatoly  contradict  me,  that 
this  sword  has  made  many  JbeUer  men  to  leap,  Ac 
X  Bohan]  Here  the4to.  "Sovffhmi,** 


188 


JAMES   THE   FOURTH. 


and  my  hopes  spilt,  for  that  after  many  years* 
service  one  outran  me;  and  what  the  dell  should 
I  then  do  there  T  No,  no ;  flattering  knaves,  that 
can  cog  and  prate  fastest,  speed  best  in  the 
court 

Ober,  To  what  life  didst  thou  then  betake 
thee? 

Boh.  I  then  changed  the  court  for  the  country, 
and  the  wars  for  a  wife :  but  I  found  the  craft  of 
swains  more  vile  than  the  knavery  of  courtiers, 
the  charge  of  children  more  heavy  than  servants, 
and  wives'  tongues  werse  than  the  wars  itself; 
and  therefore  I  gave  o'er  that,  and  went  to  the 
city  to  dwell;  and  there  I  kept  a  great  house 
with  small  cheer,  but  all  was  ne'er  the  near.* 

Ober,  And  why  t 

£oh.  Because,  in  seeking  friends^  I  found  table- 
guests  to  eat  me  and  my  meat,  my  wife's  gossips 
to  bewray  the  secrets  of  my  heart,  kindred  to 
betray  the  effect  of  my  life :  which  when  I  noted, 
the  court  ill,  the  country  worse^  and  the  city 
worst  of  all,  in  good  time  my  wife  died, — ^ayf 
would  she  had  died  twenty  winter  sooner,  by  the 
mass  I — Cleaving  t  my  two  sons  to  the  world,  and 
shutting  myself  into  this  tomb,  where  if  I  die  I 
am  sure  I  Am  safe  from  wild  beaats,  but  whilst  I 
live  cannot  be  free  from  ill  company.  Besides, 
now  I  am  sure,  gif  all  my  Mends  fail  me,  I  sail 
have  a  grave  of  mine  own  providing.  This  is  all. 
Now,  what  art  thou  ? 

Ober»  Oberon,  King  of  Fairies,  that  loves  thee 
because  thou  hatest  the  world ;  and  to  gratulate 
thee,  I  brought  these  antics  to  show  thee  some 
sport  in  dancing,  which  thou  hast  loved  well 

Boh,  Ha,  ha,  ha  1  Thinkest  thou  those  puppets 
can  please  me  ?  whay,  I  have  two  sons,  that  vrith 
one  Scottish  jig  shall  break  the  neck  of  thy 
•ntica. 

Ober,  That  would  I  fictin  see. 

Boh.  Why,  thou  shalt.— Ho,§  boys ! 

*  ft/er  th«  %tar\  See  note  t,  P>  101f  mc.  ooL 
t  a^}  L  6.,  SeoUid,  I.    Bee  note  t»  P-  187,  first  ooL 
t  Uanii4ft  fto.]  Borne  words  are  wanting  here. 
f  Ho]  The  4to.  "  Howe  ",— which,  as  innumerable  pas- 
■agea  in  early  books  prove,  was  fluently  the  spelling 
of  "Ho"  :  80  in  the  foUo  ShaJtupeare,  1628; 

Ware  penaala.    How  V*  ["  Ware  pencila,  Ao  /  "J 

Lonit  Ldbow'B  Lott,  act  ▼.  ao.  S. 
"Ifovf    Let  the  doore  be  lock'd." 

Hafnlti.  Lastteou, 


u 


BiUer  Supper  and  Naho. 
Hand  your  clacks,*  lads,  trattle  not  for  thy  life, 
but  gather  up  your  legs,  and  dance  me  forthwith 
a  jig  worth  the  sight 

Slip,  Why,  I  must  talk,  anf  I  diefor^t:  where- 
fore was  my  tongue  mside  ? 

Boh,  Prattle,  an  thou  darest^  ene  word  more, 
and  ais  dab  this  whinyard  in  thy  wemb. 

Ober.  Be  quiet,  Bohan.  I'll  strike  him  dumb, 
and  his  brother  too  :  their  talk  shall  not  hinder 
our  jig. — Fall  to  it ;  dance,  I  say,  man. 

Boh,  Dance  Humer,4r  dance,  ay  rid§  thee. 

[T7u  tvo  dance  a  jiff  devised/or  the  nmM.JH 
Now  get  you  to  the  wide  world  with  more  than 
my  father  gave  me,  that's  learning  enough  both 
kinds,  knavery  and  honesty;  and  that  I  gave  you, 
spend  at  pleasure. 

Ober.  Nay,  for  their  sport  I  will  give  them  this 
gift :  to  the  dwarf  I  give  a  quick  wit,  pretty^  of 
body,  and  awarrant**  his  preferment  to  a  prince's 
service,  where  by  his  wisdom  he  shall  gain  more 
love  than  common ;  and  to  loggerhead  your  son 
I  give  a  wandering  life,  and  pronuse  he  shall 
never  lack,  and  avow  ft,  if  in  all  distresses  he 
call  upon  me,  to  help  him.     Now  let  them  go. 

IBxeufU  Supper  and  Nako  wt(A  couriesiea. 

Boh.  Now,  king,  if  thou  be  a  king,  I  will  show 
thee  whay  I  hate  the  world  by  demonstration. 
In  the  year  fifteen  hundred  and  twenty,  was  in 
Scotland  a  king,  over-ruled  with  parasites,  misled 
by  lust,  and  many  cirqumstances  too  long  to 
trattle  on  now,  much  like  our  court  of  Scotland 
this  day.  That  story  have  I  set  down.  Gang 
with  me  to  the  gallery,  and  111  show  thee  the 
same  in  action  by  gutd  fellows  of  our  country- 
men; and  then  when  thou  see'st  that,  judge  if  any 
wise  man  would  not  leave  the  world  if  he  could. 

Ober.  That  will  I  see :  lead,  and  I'll  follow  thee. 

[SxemU. 

*  Haitd  jfour  docks]  i.  e.  Hold  you  your  chattering. 

t  an]  The4to.  "on." 

I  Burner]  In  my  former  edition  T  gave  "  Heimore,**  !)»• 
oaose  I  found  that  reading  in  the  only  copy  of  the  4to.  (Mr. 
Mitford'a)  which  I  was  then  able  to  see:  bul  in  that  copy 
the  Ua/ containing  thepraeni  pauagt  wcua  very  modem  «v- 
prM.  After  all,  the  alteration  "Heimore"  may  be  right 

I  ay  rid]  i.  e.  I  rede,  I  advise. 

II  nonet]  Or  nonce, — i.  e.  occasion. 

Y  prttty]  The  substantive  to  which  thia  epithet  belongs 
has  dropt  out  (unleaa  Oreono  wrote  "  prettineaa  **). 
**  awarrant]  L  e.  warrant 
tt  avow]  The4ta  **aww  that" 
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ham  Bto  deUtr  in  cgtenmm. 


ACT  I. 


SCENE  I. 

Bftttr  the  KiKo  or  Bnolamd,  Vu  Eno  or  Boon,  Qvinr 
DoAOTHBA,  the  Goaimaa  or  AftKiur,  Ida,  and  Lords ; 
and  Atkukim  aloof, 

K,  of  Scott,  Brother  of  England,  Binoe  our 
,  neighbouring  land[a] 
And  near  alliance  do  invite  our  lovesy 
The  more  I  think  upon  our  last  accord, 
The  more  I  grieve  your  sudden  parting  hence. 
First,  laws  of  friendship  did  confirm  our  peaoe^ 
Now  both  the  seal  of  faith  and  marriage-bed. 
The  name  of  father,  and  the  style  of  fnend  ; 
These  foroe  in  me  affection  full  confirmed ; 
So  that  I  grieve — and  this  my  hearty  grief 
The  heavens  record,  the  world  may  witness  well — 
To  lose  your  presence,  who  are  now  to  me 
A  father,  brother,  and  a  vowid  friend. 

JT.  of  Eng.  Link  all  these  lovely*  styles,  good 
king,  in  one : 
And  iinoe  thy  grief  exceeds  in  my  depart, 
I  leave  my  Dorothea  to  enjoy 
Thy  whole  compact  [of]  loves  and  plighted  vows. 
Brother  of  Scotland,  this  is  my  joy,t  my  life, 
Her  father^s  honour,  and  her  country's  hope. 
Her  mother's  comfort,  and  her  husband's  bliss : 
I  tell  thee,  king,  in  loving  of  my  Doll, 
Thou   bind'st  her  father's   heart,  and  all    his 

friends, 
In  bands  of  love  that  death  can  not  dissolve. 

K.  of  Scott,  Nor  can  her  f&ther  love  her  like  to 
me, 
My  life's  light,  and  the  comfort  of  my  soul. — 
Fair  Dorothea,  that  wast  England's  pride. 
Welcome  to  Scotland ;  and,  in  sign  of  love, 
Lo,  I  invest  thee  with  the  Scottish  crown. — 
Nobles  and  ladies,  stoop  unto  your  queen, 
And  trumpets  soimd,  that  heralds  may  proclaim 
Fair  Dorothea  peerless  Queen  of  Scots. 

*  loHly]  Mr.  Collier  somewhere  pronounces  this  to  be 
a  misprint  for  "  loving  ".    But  compare  Shakespeare ; 
'*  And  seal  the  Utie  with  a  Und^  kiss." 

Taming  oftkt  Shrew,  act  iii.  so.  2. 
"  Two  lovd]f  berries  moulded  on  one  stem,"  dtc. 

MidMumnur-iriffht'M  Dreamy  act  ii.  so.  8. 
and  Peele ; 

"  And  I  will  give  thee  many  a  Uneiy  kiss,"  Ac. 

The  ArraiffnmerU  of  ParU,  act  il. 
t  this  ii  m.y  joy,  Ac.]  Walker  (Shatetpear^t  Vertifica- 
tion,  Ac,  p.  88)  would  xead  "  thiif  [oontraction  for  "  this 
is'Tmyjoy/'&o. 


All  Long  live  and  proiper  our  fiur  Queen  of 
Scots  I  [7%ey  tjutall  and  crown  her, 

Q.  Dor.  Thanks  to  the  king  of  kings  for  my 
dignity ; 
Thanks  to  my  father  that  provides  so  carefully ; 
Thanks  to  my  lord  and  husband  for  this  honour ; 
And  thanks  to  all  that  love  their  king  and  me. 

AU,  LQpg  live  fair  Dorothea,  our  true  queen ! 

K.  cfBng,  Long  shine  the  sun  of  Scotland  in 
her  pride, 
Her  &ther's  comfort,  and  fiur  Scotland's  bride  1 
But,  Dorothea,  sinoe  I  must  depart. 
And  leave  thee  from  thy  tender  mother's  charge, 
Let  me  advise  my  lovely  daughter  first 
What  best  befits  her  in  a  foreign  land. 
Live,  Doll,  for  many  eyes  shall  look  on  thee, 
With*  care  of  honour  and  the  present  state  ; 
For  she  that  steps  to  height  of  majesty 
Is  even  the  mark  whereat  the  etemy  aims  : 
Thy  virtues  shall  be  eonstruM  to  vice. 
Thine  affable  discourse  to  abject  mind ; 
If  coy,  detracting  tongues  will  call  thee  proucL 
Be  therefore  wary  in  this  slippery  state : 
Honour  thy  husband,  love  him  as  thy  life. 
Make  choice  of  friends,  as  eagles  of  their  young, 
Who  soothe  no  vice,  who  flatter  not  for  gain. 
But  love  such  friends  as  do  the  truth  maintain. 
Think  on  these  lessons  when  thou  art  alone. 
And  thou  shalt  live  in  health  when  I  am  gone. 

Q.  Dor,  I  will  engrave  these  precepts  in  my 
heart : 
And  as  the  wind  with  calmneis  wooes  you  hence, 
Even  so  I  wish  the  heavens  in  all  mishaps 
May  bless  my  father  with  continual  grace. 

K.  of  Bng,  Then,  son,  farewell : 
The  favouring  winds  invite  us  to  depart 
Long  circumstance  in  taking  princely  leaves 
Is  more  officious  than  convenient. 
Brother  of  Scotland,  love  me  in  my  child ; 
Tou  greet  me  well,  if  so  you  will  her  good. 

K.  of  Scott,  Then,  lovely  Doll,  and  all  that 
&vour  me, 
Attend  to  see  our  English  friends  at  sea  : 
Let  all  their  charge  depend  upon  my  purse  : 
They  are  our  neighbours,  by  whose  kind  accord 
We  dare  attempt  the  proudest  potentate. 


•  WUh]  The4to.  "Haue." 
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Only,  &ir  oounteas,  and  your  daughter,  stay ; 
With  you  I  have  some  other  thing  to  say. 

iBxeuntt  in  ail  royoZty,  tke  Kiko  of  Ekolavd, 
QuBXN  DoROTBSA,  and  Lords. 

[Atide.']  So  let  them  triumph  that  have  cause  to 

joy: 
But,  wretched  king,  thy  nuptial  knot  is  death. 
Thy  bride  the  breeder  of  thy  country's  ill ; 
For  thy  &Ise  heart  dissenting  from  thy  hand, 
Misled  by  love,  hath*  made  another  choice, 
Another  choice,  even  when  thou  vow'd'st  thy  soul 
To  Dorothea,  England's  choicest  pride  : 
O,  then  thy  wandering  eyes  bewitch'd  thy  heart! 
Even  in  the  chapel  did  thy  fancy  change. 
When,  peijur'd  man,  though  fair  Doll  had  thy 

hand. 
The  Scottish  Ida's  beauty  stale  thy  heart : 
Tet  fear  and  love  have  tied  thy  ready  tongue 
From  blabbing  forth  the  passions  of  thy  mind, 
'Lessf  fearful  silence  have  in  subtle  looks 
Bewray *d  the  treason  of  my  new-vow'd  love. 
Be  fair  and  lovely,  Doll ;  but  here's  the  prize, 
That  lodgeth  here,  and  enter'd  through  mine  eyes : 
Tet,  howsoe'er  I  love,  I  must  be  wise. — 
Now,  lovely  countess,  what  reward  or  grace 
May  I  empluyt  on  you  for  this  your  seal. 
And  humble  honours,  done  us  in  our  court, 
In  entertainment  of  the  English  king  1 

Count,  of  A,  It  was  of  duty,  prince,  that  I  have 
done; 
And  what  in  favour  may  content  me  most, 
Is,  that  it  please  your  grace  to  give  me  leave 
For  to  return  unto  my  country-home. 

K.  of  ScoU,  But»  lovely  Ida»  is  yonr  mind  the 
same? 

Ida.  I  count  of  court,  my  lord,  as  wise  men  do, 
'Tis  fit  for  those  that  know  what  longs  thereto : 
Each  person  to  his  place ;  the  wise  to  art. 
The  cobbler  to  his  clout,  the  swain  to  cart. 

JT.  of  Scots.  But,  Ida,  you  are  fair,  and  beauty 
shines, 
And  seemeth  best,  where  pomp  her  pride  refines. 

Ida.  If  beauty,  as  I  know  there's  none  in  me, 
Were  sworn  my  love,  and  I  his  life  should  be, 
'The  farther  from  the  court  I  were  remov'd. 
The  more,  I  think,  of  heaven  I  were  belov'd. 

•  hath}Th9  4U>.  *'hast" 

t  'Leu]  The  4to.  •*  Lest." 

X  employl  In  my  former  edition  I  altered  this  word  to 
"  impose  '* ;  but  I  have  since  mot  with  several  passagea 
in  our  early  writers  which  forbid  the  alteration :  e.  g. ; 
**  Princes  may  pick  their  suffering  nobles  oat. 
And  one  by  one  employ  'em  to  the  block,"  Ao. 

Fletcher  and '«  Bloody  Brother,  Act  iv.  so.  1.  (where, 

according  to  Mr.  CTollier  in  one  of  his  notes  on  Shake- 
speare, *'  employ  "  is  a  misprint.) 


JT.  of  Scott.  And  why  ? 

Ida.  Because  the  court  is  counted  Venus'  net. 
Where  gifts  and  vows  for  stales*  are  often  set : 
None,  be  she  chaste  as  Vesta,  but  shall  meet 
A  curious  tongue  to  charm  her  ears  with  sweet. 

K.  of  Scots.  Why,  Ida,  then  I  see  you  set  at 
naught 
The  force  of  love. 

Ida.  In  sooth,  this  is  my  thought, 
Most  gracious  king, — that  they  that  little  prove. 
Are  mickle  blest  from  bitter  sweets  of  love. 
And  weel  I  wot,  I  heard  a  shepherd  sing, 
That,  like  a  bee,  Love  hath  a  little  sting : 
He  lurks  in  flowers,  he  percheth  on  the  trees. 
He  on  kings'  pillows  bends  his  pretty  knees ; 
The  boy  is  blind,  but  when  he  will  not  spy. 
He  bath  a  leaden  foot  and  wings  to  fly : 
Beshrew  me  yet,  for  all  these  strange  effects, 
If  I  would  like  the  lad  that  so  infects. 

K.  of  Scots,  laside.'}  Rare  wit,  fair  face,  what 
heart  could  more  desire  ) 
But  Doll  is  fair  and  doth  concern  thee  near : 
Let  Doll  be  fair,  she  is  i^on  ;  but  I  must  woo 
And  win  fair  Ida,  there's  some  choice  in  twa — 
But,  Ida,  thou  art  coy. 

Ida.  And  why,  dread  king  ? 

K.  of  Scots.  In  that  you  will  dispraise  so  sweet 
a  thing 
As  love.    Had  I  my  wish — 

Ida.  What  then) 

K.  of  Scots.  Then  would  I  place 
His  arrow  here,  his  beauty  in  that  face. 

Ida.  And  were  Apollo  mov'd  and  rul'd  by  me. 
His  wisdom  should  be  yours,  and  mine  his  tree. 

K.  of  Scots.  But  here  returns  our  train. 

Se-enter  Qukex  Dorothea  and  Lords. 

Welcome,  fair  Doll : 
How  fares  our  father  f  is  he  shipp'd  and  gone  ? 
Q.  Dor.  My  royal  father  is  both  shipp'd  and 

gone: 
God  and  fair  winds  direct  him  to  his  home  ! 
K.  of  Scots.  Amen,  say  I. — [Aside.]  Would  thou 

wert  with  bim  too  I 
Then  might  I  have  a  fitter  time  to  woo. — 
But,   countess,   you  would  be  gone,  therefore, 

farewell, — 
Tet,  Ida,  if  thou  wilt,  stay  thou  behind 
To  accompany  my  queen  : 
But  if  thou  like  the  pleasures  of  the  court, — 
Or  if  she  lik'd  me,  though  she  left  the  court, — 
What  should  I  say  1  I  know  not  what  to  say. — 


*  staUs]  i.  e.  dcooys. 
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You    may    depart: — and  you,  my   courteous 

queen. 
Leave  me  a  space ;  I  have  a  weighty  cause 
To  think  upon  : — Ida,  it  nipe  me  near ; 
It  came  from  thence,  I  feel  it  huming  here. 

[Bcnmt  aU  except  the  Knro  or  Soots  and  Atcxtkih. 
Now  am  I  free  from  sight  of  common  eye, 
Where  to  myself  I  may  disclose  the  grief 
That  hath  too  great  a  part  in  mine  affects. 
Ateu.  [aaidU,^  And  now  is  my  time  by  wiles 
and  words  to  rise, 
Greater  than  those  that  think  themselvos  more 
wise. 
K,  ofSeoU.  And  firsts  fond  king,  thy  honour 
doth  engrave 
Upon  thy  brows  the  drift  of  thy  disgrace. 
Thy  new-Tow'd  love,  in  sight  of  Qod  and  men. 
Links  *  thee  to  Dorothea  during  life ; 
For  who  mors  fiur  and  virtuous  than  thy  wife  t 
Deceitful  murderer  of  a  quiet  mind. 
Fond    love,  vile   lust,  that   thus  misleads  ua 

men, 
To  vow  our  faiths,  and  fall  to  sin  again  I 
But  kings  stoop  not  to  every  common  thought : 
Ida  is  fair  and  wiss^  fit  for  a  king  ; 
And  for  fair  Ida  will  I  hazard  Ufe^ 
Venture  my  kingdom,  country,  and  my  crown : 
Such  fire  hath  love  to  bum  a  kingdom  down. 
Say  Doll  dislikes  that  I  estrange  my  love ; 
Am  I  obedient  to  a  woman's  look? 
Nay,  say  her  father  frown  when  he  shall  hear 
That  I  do  hold  fiur  Ida's  love  so  dear ; 
Let  father  frown  and  fret,  and  fret  and  die. 
Nor  earth  nor  heaven  shall  part  my  love  and  L 
Tea,  they  shall  part  us,  but  we  first  must  meet. 
And  woo  and  win,  and  yet  the  world  not  see't. 
Yea,  there's  the  wotmd,  and  wounded  with  that 

thought, 
So  let  me  die,  for  all  my  drift  is  naught 

Ateu.  [comiTig  forward.}    Host  gracious    and 
imperial  majesty, — 
lAtide.]  A  little  f  flattery  more  were  but  too 
much. 
K,  of  ScoU.  Villain,  what  art  thou 
That  thus  dar'st  interrupt  a  prince's  secrets  ? 

Ateu.  Dread  king,  thy  vassal  is  a  man  of  art^ 
Who  knows,  by  constellation  of  the  stars, 
By  oppositions  and  by  dry  aspects, 
The  things  are  past  and  those  that  are  V>  oome. 
JT.  of  Scots.  But  Where's  thy  warrant  to  approach 
my  presence  f 


•  Linkf  The4to.  "Linke." 

t  A  little,  Ac.]  Thii  line  the  4to.  girss  to  the  king. 


Ateu.  Uj  seal,  and  ruth  to  iee  your  grace's 
wrong. 
Make  me  lament  I  did  detract  •  so  long. 
K.  ofSeott,  It  thou  know'st  thoughts,  tell  me, 

what  mean  I  now  ? 
Ateu.  I'll  calculate  the  cause 
Of  those  your  highness'  smiles^  and  tell  your 
thoughts. 
jP.  of  Scott.  But  lest  thou  spend  thy  time  in 
idleness. 
And  miss  the  matter  that  my  mind  aims  aty 
Tell  me, 

I  What  star  was  opposite  when  that  was  thought  f 

[atrUbee  Mat  pn  CiU  «sr. 
I      Ateu.  'Tis  inconvenient,t  mighty  potentate, 
Whose  looks  resemble  Jove  in  nugesty, 
To  scorn  the  sooth  of  science  with  contempt. 
I  see  in  those  imperial  looks  of  yours 
The  whole  discourse  of  love :  Saturn  combust^ 
With  direful  looks,  at  your  nativity. 
Beheld  fair  Venus  in  her  silver  orb  : 
I  know,  by  certain  axioms  I  have  read. 
Your  grace's  griefs,  and  further  can  express 
Her  name  that  holds  you  thus  in  fancy's  bands. 

K.  of  Scott.  Thou  talkest  wonders* 

Ateu.  Naught  but  truth,  0  king. 
'Tis  Ida  is  the  mistress  of  your  heart, 
Whose  youth  must  take  impression  of  affects ; 
For  tender  twigs  will  bow,  and  milder  minds 
WUl  yield  to  fancy,  be  they  followed  well. 

JT.  of  Scott.  What  god  art  thou,  oompos'd  in 
human  shapoy 
Or  bold  Trophonius,  to  decide  our  doubts  f 
How  know'st  thou  this! 

Ateu,  Even  as  I  know  the  means 
To  work  your  grace's  freedom  and  your  love. 
Had  I  the  mind,  as  many  courtiers  have^ 
To  creep  into  your  bosom  for  your  coin, 
And  beg  rewards  for  every  cap  and  knee, 
I  then  would  say,  **  If  that  your  grace  would  give 
This  lease,  this  manor,  or  this  patent  seal'd. 
For  this  or  that  I  would  effect  your  love : " 
But  Ateukin  is  no  parasite,  0  prince. 
I  know  your  grace  knows  scholars  are  but  poor ; 
And  therefore,  as  I  blush  to  beg  a  fee, 
Your  mightiness  is  so  magnificent. 
You  cannot  choose  but  oast  some  gift  apart. 
To  ease  my  bashful  need  that  cannot  beg. 
As  for  your  love,  O,  might  I  be  employ'd, 
How  faithfully  would  Ateukin  compass  it  I 
But  princes  rather  trust  a  smoothing  tongue. 
Than  men  of  art  that  can  accept  the  time. 

*  detract]  i.  e.  avoid,  forbear. 

t  ineonvenieni]  L  e.  unbeooming,  improper. 
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K.  of  Scots.  Ateukin,  if  so  thy  name,  for  so 
thou  aay'st, 
Thine  art  appears  in  entrance  of  my  love ; 
And  since  I  deem  thy  wisdom  match'd  with  truth, 
I  will  exalt  thee,  and  thyself  alone 
Shalt  be  the  agent  to  dissolve  my  grief. 
Sooth  is,  I  love,  and  Ida  is  my  love; 
But  my  new  marriage  nips  me  near,  Ateakin, 
For  Dorothea  may  not  brook  th'  abuse. 

Atetk.  These  lets  are  but  as  motes  against  the 
sun. 
Yet  not  so  g^eat ;  like  dust  before  the  wind, 
Tet  not  so  light.    Tut^  pacify  your  grace : 
Tou  have  the  sword  and  sceptre  in  your  hand ; 
Tou  are  the  king,  the  state  depends  on  you ; 
Tour  will  is  law.    Say  that  the  case  were  mine : 
Were  she  my  sister  whom  your  highness  loves, 
She  should  consent,  for  that  our  lives,  our  goods. 
Depend  on  you ;  and  if  your  queen  repine, 
Although  my  nature  cannot  brook  of  blood. 
And  scholars  grieve  to  hear  of  murderous  deeds. 
But  if  the  lamb  should  let  the  lion's  way. 
By  my  advice  the  lamb  should  lose  her  life. 
Thus  am  I  bold  to  speak  unto  your  grace, 
Who  am  too  base  to  kiss  your  royal  feet. 
For  I  am  poor,  nor  have  I  land  nor  rent, 
Nor  countenance  here  in  court,  but  for  my  love. 
Your  grace  shall  find  none  such  within  the  realm. 

E.  of  Scots.  Wilt  thou  effect  my  love  ?   shall 
she  be  mine  ? 

Ateu,  I'll  gather  moly,  crocus,*  and  the  herbs 
That  henl  the  wounds  of  body  and  the  mind ; 
I'll  set  out  charms  and  spells,  naught  f  shall  be 

left 
To  tame  the  wanton  if  she  shall  rebel : 
Qive  me  but  tokens  of  your  highness'  trust. 

K.  of  Scott.  Thou  shalt  have  gold,  honour,  and 
wealth  enough ; 
Win  my  love,:}:  and  I  will  make  thee  great 

Ateu,  These  words  do  make  me  rich,  most 
noble  prince ; 
I  am  more  proud  of  them  than  any  wealth. 
Did  not  your  grace  suppose  I  flatter  you. 
Believe  me,  I  would  boldly  publish  this ; — 
Was  never  eye  that  saw  a  sweeter  face, 
Nor  never  ear  that  heard  a  deeper  wit : 
O  God,  how  I  am  ravish'd  in  your  worth  ! 

K.  of  Scots.  Ateukin,   follow  me ;    love  must 
have  ease. 

•  moly^  erocut]  Corrocted  by  the  Rev  J.  Mitford,  Oenl. 
Mag.  for  March  1833,  p.  217.— The  4ta  "  Molyroeaa.*' 

t  naught]  The  4tx>.  '*  naught  else." 

{  Win  my  tew,  Ac.]  Qy.  "  Win  thou  my  lovet"  Ac.,  or 
•'  JTm  but  my /ow,"  Ac.  t 


Ateu.  I'll  kiss  your  highness'  feet,  march  when 
you  please.  [Exeunt, 


SCENE  11. 

Bttter  Supper,  Nako,  and  Akdbew.  with  their  triUs, 
ready  written,  in  their  handt. 

And.  Stand  back,  sir ;  mine  shall  stand  highest. 

Slip,  Come  under  mine  arm,  sir,  or  get  a  foot- 
stool;  or  else,  by  the  light  of  the  moon,  I  must 
come  to  it 

Nano,  Agree,  my  masters;  every  man  to  his 
height :  though  I  stand  lowest,-I  hope  to  get  the 
best  master. 

And.  Ere  I  will  stoop  to  a  thistle,  I  will  change 
turns ;  as  good  luck  comes  on  the  right  hand  as 
the  left:  here's  for  me,  and  me,  and  mine.  [They 
set  up  their  btUs.]  But  tell  mo,  fellows,  till  better 
occasion  come,  do  you  seek  masters  ? 

V*-    I  W,  do. 

Nana.  J 

And.  But  what  can  you  do  worthy  preferment! 

Nano.  Marry,  I  can  smell  a  knave  from  a  rat. 

Slip.  And  I  can  lick  a  dish  before  a  oat. 

And.  And  I  can  find  two  fools  unsought, — 
how  like  you  that  1 
But,  in  earnest,  now  tell  me  of  what  trades  are 
you  two  f 

Slip.  How  mean  you  that,  sir,  of  what  trade  ? 
Marry,  I'll  tell  you,  I  have  many  trades:  the 
honest  trade  when  I  needs  must;  the  filching 
trade  when  time  serves ;  the  cozening  trade  as  I 
find  occasion.  And  I  have  more  qualities:  I 
cannot  abide  a  full  cup  unkissed,  a  fat  capon 
uncarved,  a  full  purse  unpicked,  nor  a  fool  to 
prove  a  justice  as  you  do. 

And.  Why,  sot,  why  callest  thou  me  fool  f 

Nano.  For  examining  wiser  than  thyself. 

And.  So  do  many  more  than  I  in  Scotland. 

Nano,  Yea,  those  are  such  as  have  more  autho- 
rity than  wit,  and  more  wealth  than  honesty. 

Slip.  This  is  my  little  brother  with  the  great 
wit ;  'ware  him  I — ^But  what  canst  thou  do,  tell 
me,  that  art  so  inquisitive  of  us  f 

And.  Any  thing  that  concerns  a  gentleman  to 
do,  that  can  I  do. 

Slip.  So  you  are  of  the  gentle  trade? 

And.  True. 

Slip.  Then,  gentle  sir,  leave  us  to  ourselves, 
for  here  comes  one  as  if  he  would  lack  a  servant 
ere  he  went.  [Andrew  stands  aside. 
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Alter  AmuKur. 

Aimt.  Why,  so,  Ateakio,  this baoomei  thee  bMt, 
Wealth,  honour,  ease,  and  angels  in  thj  chest : 
Now  may  I  say,  as  many  often  siug^ 
"  No  fishing  to  *  the  sea»  nor  service  to  a  king^" 
Unto  this  high  promotion  f  doth  belong 
Means  to  be  talk'd  of  in  the  thickest  throng. 
And  flrst»  to  fit  the  humours  of  my  lord. 
Sweet  lays  and  lines  of  love  I  must  record ; 
And  such  sweet  lines  and  love-lays  Til  indite^ 
As  men  may  wish  for,  and  my  liege  X  delight : 
And  next  a  tndn  of  gallants  at  my  heeU, 
That  men  may  say,  the  world  doth  run  on  wheels ; 
For  men  of  art»  that  rise  by  indirection 
To  honour  and  the  laTOur  of  their  king, 
Must  use  all  means  to  save  what  they  have  got, 
And  win  their  favours  whom  they§  never  knew. 
If  any  frown  to  see  my  fortunes  such, 
A  man  must  bear  a  little,  not  too  much. 
But,  in  good  time,  these  bills  portend,  I  think. 
That  some  good  fellows  do  for  service  seek.  {lUad*. 

If  any  gentleman,  apirilual  or  temporal,  wiU  en- 
tertain oiU  of  hit  aervice  a  yowng  ttripUng  of  the  age 
of  thirty  yean,  that  can  deep  with  the  towndett, 
eat  with  the  hungriest,  work  with  the  iickeetjli  He 
with  the  hudett,  face  with  the  proudett,  dec,  that 
can  wait  in  a  gentleman*9  chamber  when  hit  matter 
it  a  mile  off,  keep  hit  tUMe  when  'tit  empty,  and 
hit  purae  when  'tit  fuU,  and  heUh  many  qwaUUet 
worae  tham  all  thete,-~let  him  writehit  name  and  go 
hit  way,  and  attendance  thaU  he  given. 
By  my  fidth,  a  good  servant :  which  is  he  ? 

8Up.  Truly,  sir,  that  am  L 

Aten.  And  why  dost  thou  write  such  a  bill? 
are  all  these  qualities  in  thee  ? 

iSZtp.  O  Lord,  ay,  sir,  and  a  great  many  more, 
some  better,  some  worse,  some  richer,  some 
poorer.  Why,  sir,  do  you  look  so?  do  they  not 
please  you  1 

A  (eu.  Truly,  no,  for  they  are  naught,  and  so  art 
thou :  if  thou  hast  no  better  qualities,  stand  by. 

Slip.  0,  sir,  I  tell  the  worst  first ;  but,  an  you 
lack  a  man,  I  am  for  you :  I'll  tell  you  the  beat 
qualities  I  have. 

Afeu.  Be  brie^  then. 

Slip.  If  you  need  me  in  your  chamber,  I  can 
keep  the  door  at  a  whistle ;  in  your  kitchen,  turn 
the  spit,  and  lick  the  pan,  and  make  the  fire  burn ; 
but  if  in  the  stable, — 

AteiL  Tea,  there  would  I  use  thee. 

*  loj  i.  e.  compared  with. 

t  promatkml  The  4to.  "  promotiona.'* 

I  liegt]  The  4to.  "  leech."        |  they]  The  4to.  "  he." 

II  silked]  A  firiend  coi\Jectures  "  aiokerost."  —  Qy. 
*' stoutest  "t 


Slip,  Why,  there  you  kill  me,  there  am  I,*  and 
turn  me  to.  a  horse  and  a  wench,  and  I  have  no 
peer. 

Ateit.  Art  thou  so  good  in  keeping  a  horse  I 
I  pray  thee  tell  me  how  many  good  qualities  hath 
a  horse  f 

Slq>.  Why,  so,  sir :  a  horse  hath  two  properties 
of  a  man,  that  is,  a  proud  heart  and  a  hardy 
stomach;  four  properties  of  a  lion,  a  broad 
breast,  a  stifT  docket, — hold  your  nose,  master, — 
a  vrild  oountenance,  and  four  good  legs;  nine 
properties  of  a  fox,  nine  of  a  hare^  nine  of  an  ass, 
and  ten  of  a  woman. 

Ateit,  A  woman  I  why,  what  properties  of  a 
womaa  hath  a  horse  I 

JSUp,  O,  master,  know  you  not  that  1  draw  your 
tablea,t  and  write  what  wise  I  speak.  First,  a 
merry  countensnoe ;  second,  a  soft  pace ;  third,  a 
broad  forehead;  fourth,  broad  buttocks;  fifth, 
hard  of  ward  ;  sixth,  easy  to  leap  upon;  seventh, 
good  at  long  journey;  eighth,  moving  under  a 
man ;  ninth,  alway  busy  with  the  mouth ;  tenth, 
ever  chewing  on  the  bridle. 

Ateu.  Thou  art  a  man  for  me :  what's  thy  namel 

Slip.  An  ancient  name,  sir,  belonging  to  the 
chamber  and  the  nightf^own :  guess  you  that 

Attn,  What's  thati  Slipper f 

Slip,  By  my  faith,  well  guessed ;  and  so  'tis 
indeed.    Toull  be  my  noaster  t 

Ateu.  I  mean  so. 

SUp,  Bead  this  first. 

Ateu.  [readt.]    Pleateth  it   any  gentleman  to 
entertain  a  tervant  of  more  wit  than  ttaiure,  let 
them  tubtcribe,  and  attendance  ahall  be  given. 
What  of  this  ? 

Sl^.  He  is  my  brother,  sir ;  and  we  two  were 
bom  together,  must  serve  together,  and  will  die 
together,  though  we  be  both  hanged. 

Ateu,  What's  thy  namel 

Nana,  Nano. 

Ateu.  The  etymology  of  which  word  is  a 
dwarfl  Art  not  thou  the  old  stoic's  son  that 
dwells  in  his  tomb  ? 

-_        {  We  are. 
ivdno. ) 

Ateu.  Thou  art  welcome  to  me.     Wilt  thou 

give  thyself  wholly  to  be  at  my  disposition ! 

Nano.  In  all  humility  I  submit  myself. 


*  am  /,  Ac]  A  cori-upted  passage.— Tbe  Rev.  J.  liit- 
ford  (Gtnt.  Mog.  for  Mnrch.  18SS.  p.  217)  suggests  "am 
/  a  per  so.  (vni  vutoa  hont  amd  aveneh,  and  1  have  no 
pur.** 

t  dratp  your  t€^U*\  i.  e.  take  out  your  mexnorandeni- 

book. 
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Ateu.  Then  will  I  deck  thee  princely,  instruct 
thee  courtly,  and  present  thee  to  the  queen  as 
my  gift :  art  thou  content  ] 

Nanc.  Yes,  and  thank  your  honour  too. 

Slip.  Then  welcome,  brother,  and  fellow  now. 

And.  [coming  forward.]  May  it  please  your 
honour  to  abase  your  eye  so  low  as  to  look 
either  on  my  bill  or  myself? 

Ateu,  What  are  you  ? 

And.  Bj  birth  a  gentleman;  in  profession  a 
scholar;  and  one  that  knew  your  honour  in 
Edinburgh,  before  your  worthiness  called  you  to 
this  reputation  :  by  me,  Andrew  Snoord. 

Ateti.  Andrew,  I  remember  thee :  follow  me, 
and  we  will  confer  further,  for  my  weighty  affiiirs 
for  the  king  command  me  to  be  brief  at  this 
time. — Come  on,  Nano. — Slipper,  follow.  [Bxewnt. 


SCENE  IIL 

JSM«r  Sib  Babtram,  with  Eustaob,  and  others,  bootei. 
Sir  Bar.  But  tell  me,  lovely  Eustace,  as  thou 

lov'st  me. 
Among  the  many  pleasures  we  have  pass'd, 
Which  is  the  rifest  in  thy  memory, 
To  draw  thee  over  to  thine  ancient  Mend  1 

Bust,  What  makes  Sir  Bartram  thus  inquisitive? 
Tell  me,  good  knight,  am  I  welcdme  or  no  ? 
Sir  Bar.    By  sweet  Saint  Andrew  and  may 

sale  *  I  swear, 
As  welcome  is  my  honest  Dick  to  me 
As  morning's  sun,  or  as  the  watery  moon 
In  merkest  f  night,  when  we  the  borders  track. 
I  tell  thee,  Dick,  thy  sight  hath  clear'd  my 

thoughts 
Of  many  baneful  troubles  that  there  woon'dt : 
Welcome  to  $  Sir  Bartram  as  his  life  ! 
Tell  me,  bonny  Dick,  hast  got  a  wife  I 
Bust.  A  wife  !  God  shield.  Sir  Bartram,  that 

were  ill, 
To  leave  my  wife  and  wander  thus  astray  : 
But  time  and  good  advice,  ere  many  years, 
May  chance  to  make  my  fancy  bend  that  way. 
What    news    in    Scotland?    therefore    came  I 

hither, 
To  see  your  country  and  to  chat  together. 

•  may  gale]  L  e.  my  soul, —the  author  thinking  it  nacM- 
BKTj  to  interlard  the  dialogue  with  Boottiah  Cbrms  of  words, 
t  merkest]  1.  e.  murkiest,  darkest. 
I  woon^d]  L  e.  dwelt 
I  Weleome  to,  Ac.]  Qy. 

"  As  v^come  to  Sir  Bartram  as  his  life  ! 

But  tdl  me,"  Ac.  ? 


Sii*  Bar.  Why,  man,  our  country's  blithe,  our 
king  ia  well, 
Our  queen  so-so,  the  nobles  well  and  worse. 
And  weel  are  they  that  are*  about  the  king. 
But  better  are  the  country  gentlemen  : 
And  I  may  tell  thee,  Eustace,  in  our  lives 
We  old  men  never  saw  so  wondrous  change. 
Bat  leave  this  trattle,  and  tell  mo  what  news 
In  lovely  England  with  our  honest  friends  ? 

Bust.  The  king,  the  court,  and  all  our  noble 
friends 
Are  well ;  and  Qod  in  mercy  keep  them  so  ! 
The  northern  lords  and  ladies  hereabouts. 
That  know  I  comet  to  see  your  queen  and  court, 
Commend  them  to  my  honest  friend  Sir  Bartram, 
And  many  others  that  I  have  not  seen. 
Amongst  the  rest,  the  Countess  Elinor, 
From  Carlisle,  where  we  merry  oft  have  been. 
Greets  well  my  lord,  and  hath  directed  me 

By  message  this  fiedr  lady's  face  to  see. 

[Shows  a  portrait. 

Sir  Bar,  I  tell  thee,  Eustace,  'less:]:  mine  old 
eyes  daze, 
This  ia  our  Scottish  moon  and  evening's  pride ; 
This  ia  the  blemish  of  your  English  bride. 
Who  sail  by  her  are  sure  of  wind  at  will ; 
Her  face  is  dangerous,  her  sight  is  ill ; 
And  yet,  in  sooth,  sweet  Dick,  it  may  be  said, 
The  king  hath  folly,  there's  virtue  in  the  maid. 

Bust.  But  knows  my  friend  this  portrait?  be 
advis'd. 

Sir  Bar.  Is  it  not  Ida,  the  Countess  of  Arran's 
daughters  ? 

Bust  So  was  I  told  by  Elinor  of  Carlisle  : 
But  tell  me,  lovely  Bartram,  is  the  maid 
Evil-inclin'd,  misled,  or  concubine 
Unto  the  king  or  any  other  lord  ? 

Sir  Bar.  Should  I  be  brief  and  true,  then  thus, 
my  Dick. 
All  England's  gvounds  yield  not  a  blither  lass. 
Nor  Europe  can  surpass  §  her  for  her  gifts 
Of  virtue,  honour,  beauty,  and  the  rest : 
But  our  fond  king,  not  knowing  sin  in  lust, 
Makes  love  by  endless  means  and  precious  gifts ; 
And  men  that  see  it  dare  not  say't,  my  friend, 
But  we  may  wish  that  it  were  otherwise. 
But  I  rid  II  thee  to  view  the  picture  still, 
For  by  the  person's  sight  If  there  hangs  some  ill. 


"were." 


"camo," 


•  are]  The  4to. 

t  come]  The  4to. 

t  neu]  The4to.  "lest." 

f  surpass]  The4to.  "art." 

II  rid]  i.  e.  mfc; — advise  (as  before). 

H  tight j  The4to.  "sighte." 
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BttgU  Of  good  Sir  Bartram,*  you  suspect  I  loYd 
(Then  were  I  mad)  her  f  whom  I  norer  saw. 
But  howBoe'er,  I  fear  not  enticings ; 
Desire  will  give  no  place  unto  a  king : 
m  see  her  whom  the  world  admires  so  much, 
That  I  may  say  with  them,  **  There  lives  none 
Buoh."  [with  her ; 

Sir  Bar.  Be  gad,  and  sallt  both  see  and  talk 
And  when  thou'st  done,  whate'er  her  beauty  be, 
ril  warrant  thee  her  virtues  may  compare 
With  the  proudest  she  that  waits  upon  your  queen. 

Enter  Servant. 

8erv,  My  Iady§  entreats  your  worship  in  to 

supper. 
Sir  Bar.  Quid,  bonny  Dick,  my  wifo  will  tell 

thee  more : 
Was  neyer  no  man  in  her  book  before ; 

Be  gad,  she's  blithe,  &ir,  lewely,||  bonny,  ke-H 

[RmaU, 

Shter  BOHAH  and  Obkbov  a/ter  tkt  Jtrd  act ;  to  (htm  a 
nnmd  cif  Fairies,  or  wnuprtttif  dance. 

Boh.  Be  gad,  gramercies,  little  king,  for  this  ; 
This  sport  is  better  in  my  exile  life 
Than  ever  the  deceitful  werld  could  yield. 

Ober.  I  tell  thee,  Bohan,  Oberon  is  king 
Of  quiet,  pleasure,  profit^  and  content. 
Of  wealth,  of  honour,  and  of  all  the  world ; 
Tied  to  no  place,  yet  all  are  tied  to  me.** 
Live  thou  this  lifOf+f  exil'd  from  world  and  men, 
And  I  will  show  thee  wonders  ere  we  part. 

Boh,  Then  mark  my  story ,^4^  and  the  strange 
doubts  §§ 
That  follow  flntterers,  lust,  and  lawless  will. 
And  then  say  I  have  reason  to  forsake 

*  0,  good  Sir  Bartranif  tc.]  The  4to.  gives  these  six 
lines  to  flir  B&rtiram. 

t  her]  The4tD.  "heo." 

t  Se  gad,  cand  aaU]  L  e.  By  Ood,  and  shalt 

f  My  lady,  &c.]  The  4to.  gives  this  line  to  Etistaoe,  and 
does  not  mark  the  entrance  of  the  Servant. 

tl  Uudy]  L  e.,  I  suppose,  lovely.— The  Rev.  J.  Mitford 
(Otnt.  Mag.  for  March,  1833,  p.  218),  speaking  of  the  pre- 
aout  passage,  says ;  "  This  word  [lewdy']  we  find  in  the  old 
romance  of  Havdokf  ed.  Madden,  v.  2921 ; 

'  So  the  rose  in  roser, 
Hwau  it  is  fayr  sprad  ut  newe 
Ageyn  the  sonne,  brith,  and  Uv>e  '.'* 

But  was  Mr.  Mitford  aware  that  in  the  lines  Just  quoted 
**  lewe"  means  varmf 

^  &C.]  Was  the  player  here  to  speak  extempore  what- 
ever he  chose?    See  note  t»  p-  105,  sec.  col. 

••  »w]The4to.  "one." 

ft  this  life]  The  4to.  "in  thU  life." 

U  Btory]  The4to.  "stay." 

li  doubt*]  Qy.  "debates"  (in  the  sense  of— strifes)? 
Compare  the  last  line  but  two  of  p.  206,  sec.  coL 


The  world  and  all  that  are  within  the  same. 
Go  shroud  us  in  our  harbour,  where  we'll  see 
The  pride  *  of  foUy,  as  it  ought  to  be.       [Exeunt, 

After  the  Jtrat  Act, 

Ober.  Here  see  I  good  fond  actions  in  thy  jig, 

And  means  to  paint  the  world's  inconstant  ways : 

But  turn  thine  ene,  see  whatf  I  can  command. 

Bnter  two  battU$,  HronffiyJIglUinff,  the  om  led  by  ScmBAMiB,  t 
tht  other  by  Stabsobatsb  f  •:  ahe  JtUe,  and  her  erovn  ig 
taken,  and  sft<  hurt. 

Boh.  What  gars  this  din  of  mirk  and  baleful 
harm. 
Where  every  wean  is  all  betaint  with  blood  t 

Ober,  This  shows  thee,  Bohan,  what  is  worldly 
pomp: 
Semiramis,  the  proud  Assyrian  queen, 
When  Ninus  died,  did  levy||  in  her  wars 
Three  millions  of  footmen  to  the  fight, 
Five  hundred  thousand  horse,  of  arm^d  cars 
A  hundred  thousand  more,  yet  in  her  pride 
Was  hurt  and  conquered  by  Stabrobatea 
Then  what  is  pomp  1 

Boh.  I  see  thou  art  thine  ene, 
Thou  bonny  king,  if  princes  fall  from  high  : 
My  fall  is  past,  until  I  fall  to  die. 
Now  mark  my  talk,  and  prosecute  my  jig. 

2. 

06cr.  How  should  these  crafts  withdraw  thee 
from  the  world  I 
But  look,  my  Bohan,  pomp  alluretb.^ 

Enter  Ctkus,  hnga  humbling  themetlva;  himtt^f  erovned 
by  Olive  Pat  ** .-  at  last  dying,  laid  in  a  marble  tomb 
wUh  thit  ineeription  t 

"Whoso  thou  be  that  paasest  [by]. 

For  I  know  one  shall  pass,  know  I 

Am  Cyrus  of  Persia,tt  and  I  pray 

Leave  me  not  thus  like  a  clod  of  clay 

Wherewith  my  body  is  cover6d.'* 

[All  exeunt. 

*  pride]  Qy.  "priae"  (i.e.  reward)?— The  whole  of  what 
follows,  till  the  beginning  of  the  next  act,  is  a  mass  of 
oonfvision  and  oorruption. 

t  whoA]  The4ta  "which  for." 

X  Semiramie]  Here  the  4to.  "Blmi  Banus",  and  after* 
wards  "Simeranus." 

I  Stabrobata]  Here  the  4to.  "  Btaurobates",  and  a^or- 
wards  "S.  Taurobates." 

II  levy]  The4to.  "tene." 

^  alXwreih]  A  quadrisyllable :  see  Walker's  SJiotespear/s 
Verftijication^  &,c. ,  p.  146. 

'*  Olive  Pat]  I  cannot  even  conjecture  what  the  author 
wrote  here, 
tt  -dm,  Cyrus  of  Perna,  ftc]  The  4to.  ; 
"  I  am  Cirui  of  Pertia, 
And  2  prithee  leaue  me  not  Ihus^*'  &c. 
But  all  this  is  stark  nonsense.   See  the  inscription  on  tlie 
tomb  of  Cyrus  iu  Plutarch,  Alex.  69. 
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Enter  the  "King  in  great  pomp,  vho  readi  it,  and  iuu^ 
crying**  Vermevm.*'* 
Boh.  What  meaneth  this  1 
Ober.  Cyrus  of  Persia, 
Mighty  in  life,  within  a  marble  grave 
Was  laid  to  rot ;  whom  Alexander  once 
Beheld  entomVd,  and  weeping  did  confess, 
Nothing  in  life  conld  scape  from  wretchedness  : 
Why,  then,  boast  men  ? 

Bok,  Whatreckl,  then,  of  life, 
Who  makef  the  grave  my  home,t  the  earth  my 
wife? 
Cher.  But  mark  me  more.$ 

8. 
Boh.  I  can  no  more ;  my  patience  will  not  warp 
To  see  these  flatterersH  how  they  scorn  and  carp. 

Ober.  Turn  but  thy  head. 
BMer  (/>««■  Kings  canying  eromu.  Ladies  preteiUing 
od4mn  to  Potentate  ^  tnthrontd,  who  tuddtnlp  u  slain 
by  hU  Servants  and  thrud  mU  ;  and  w  they  eat. 

[Bxeunt. 


Boh,*  Sike  is  the  world ;  but  whilk  is  he  I  saw  f 

Ober,  Sesostris,  who  was  conqueror  of  the  world, 
Slain  at  the  last  and  stamp'd  on  by  his  slaves. 

Boh.  How  blest  are  peur  men,  then,  that  know 
their  graves !+ 
Now  mark  the  sequel  of  my  jig ; 
An  he  weel  meet  ends.  The  mirk  and  sable  night 
Doth  leave  the  peering  mom  to  pry  abroad ; 
Thou  nill  me  stay :  hail,  then,  thou  pride  of  kings  I 
I  ken  the  world,  and  wot  well  worldly  things. 
Mark  thou  my  jig,  in  mirkeet  terms  that  tells 
The  loath  of  sins  and  where  corruption  dwells. 
Hail  me  ne  mere  with  shows  of  guidly  sights ; 
My  grave  is  mine,  that  rids  me  from  despites ; 
Accept  my  jig,  guid  king,  and  let  me  rest ; 
The  grave  with  guid  men  is  a  gay-built  nest. 

Ober,  The  rising  sun  doth  call  me  hence  away; 
Thanks  for  thy  jig,  I  may  no  longer  stay  : 
But  if  my  train  did  wake  thee  from  thy  rest, 
So  shall  they  sing  thy  lullaby  to  nest.     [Exeunt. 


ACT  II. 


SCENE  I. 
The  CoiWTKSB  OF  Abrak  and  Ida  discovered  in  their 
porch,  eUting  at  vork :  a  Servant  attending. 
A  Song.** 
C<mnt,ofA.  Fair  Ida,  might  you  choose  the 
greatest  good, 
Midst  all  the  world  in  blessings  that  abound, 
Wherein,  my  daughter,  should  your  liking  be  ? 
Ida.  Not  in  delights,  or  pomp,  or  majesty. 
C<mU.  of  A.  And  why  ? 
Ida.  Since  these  are  means  to  draw  the  mind 
From  perfect  good,  and  make  true  judgment 
blind. 


•  "  Ver  iJia«m"]  The  4to.  "▼ermeum":  qy.  if  a  mis- 
print for  "wrmtma",  the  flist  word  of  some  Latin  scn- 
ienoe  on  the  vanity  of  earthly  grandeor?— "  We  think 
with  him  [the  editor  of  the  praeent  volume]  that  it  is  an 
introduction  to  a  moral  reflection ;  but  that  it  is  '  Ver 
mourn',  my  spring  hath  paased  away,  Ao.  The  king 
probably  quoted  the  two  first  words  of  some  moral  sen- 
tence, and  Vermium,  was  not  likely  to  be  the  common 
by-woid.'*    Rtv.  J.  Mitford,-'aenL  Mag,  for  March  1838, 

p.  217. 

t  ma*e]  The  4to.  "makes." 

t  hme\  The  4ta  "tomb."  Corrected  by  Mr.  OoUier, 
Introd.  to  The  Temped  p.  11,  Shakespeare,  ed.  1858. 

§  But  mark  me  more\  The  4to.  gives  this  to  Bohsn. 

I  fiaUerers\  The  4ta  •'  flatteries." 

\  PotentaU]  The  4to.  "  Potentotes.** 

••  A  Song]  In  the  printed  oopies  of  onr.early  plays  the 
"  Songs  "  are  firequently  omitted. 


Count,  of  A.  Might  you  have  wealth  and  For- 
tune's richest  store? 
Ida.  Yet  would  I,  might  I  choose,  be  honest- 
poor; 
For  she  that  sits  at  Fortune's  feet  a-low 
Is  sure  she  shall  not  taste  a  further  woe, 
But  those  that  prank  on  top  of  Fortune's  ball 
Still  fear  a  change,  and,  fearing,  catch  a  fail 
Count,  of  A.  Tut,  foolish  maid,  each  one  con- 

temneth  need. 
Ida.  Qood  reason  why,  they  know  not  good 

indeed. 
Count,  of  A.  Many,  marry,  then,  on  whom  dis- 
tress doth  lour. 
Ida.  Yes,  they  that  virtue  deem  an  honest 
dower. 
Madam,  by  right  this  world  I  may  compare 
Unto  my  work,  wherein  with  heedful  cars 
The  heavenly  workman  plants  with  curious  hand, 
As  I  with  needle  draw  each  thing  on  land, 
Even  as  he  list :  some  men  like  to  the  rose 
Are  &shion'd  fresh ;  some  in  their  stalks  do  close. 
And,  bom,  do  sudden  die ;  some  are  but  weeds, 
And  yet  from  them  a  secret  good  proceeds  : 


•  Boh.'i  Not  in  the  4to. 
t  graves]  The  4to.  "graue. 
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I  with  my  needle,  if  I  please,  may  blot 
The  fairest  roae  within  my  cambric  plot ; 
God  with  a  beck  can  change  each  worldly  things 
The  poor  to  rich,*  the  beggar  to  the  kiDg. 
What,  then,  hath  man  wherein  he  well  muy  boast, 
Since  by  a  book  he  livea,  a  lovurf  ia  lost  t 

OowU.  of  A,  Peace,  Ida,  here  are  strangers  near 
at  Land. 

Bnter  EuaTAOi  ttUh  Idttra, 

SuaL  Madam,  Qod  speed  I 

Count,  of  A.  I  thank  you,  gentle  squire. 

EuiL  The  country  Countess  of  Northumberland 
Doth  greet  you  well,  and  hath  requested  me    ^ 
To  bring  these  letters  to  your  ladyship, 

[Ddhtrt  (A«  UlUn. 

Count,  of  A.  I  thank  her  honour,  and  yourself, 
my  friend.  [Penttei  them, 

I  see  she  means  you  good,  brave  gentleman.-— 
Daughter,  the  Lady  Elinor  salutes 
Yourself  as  well  as  me :  then  for  her  sake 
'Twere  good  you  entertain'd  that  courtier  welL 

Ida,  Am  much  salute  as  may  become  my  sex. 
And  he  in  virtue  can  Touchsafe  to  think, 
I  yield  him  for  the  courteous  countess'  sake. — 
Gk>od  sir,  sit  down :  my  mother  here  and  I 
Count  time  misspent  an  endless  vanity. 

Sust,  [aride.]  Beyond  report,  the  wit,  the  fair,:t 
the  shape ! — 
What  work  you  here,  fair  mistress  f  may  I  see  it? 

Ida,  Good  sir,  look  on :  how  like  you  this 
oomp^? 

Butt.  Methiuks  in  this  I  see  true  love  in  act : 
The  woodbines  with  their  leaves  do  sweetly  spread, 
The  roses  blushing  prank  them  in  their  red ; 
No  flower  but  boasts  the  beauties  of  the  spring ; 
This  bird  hath  life  indeed,  if  it  could  sing. 
What  means,  fiiir  mistress,  had  you  in  this  work  ? 

Ida.  My  needle,  sir. 

BusL  In  needles,  then,  there  lurk$ 
Some  hidden  grace,  I  deem,  beyond  my  reach. 

Ida.  Not  grace  in  them,  good  sir,  but  those 
that  teach. 

ButL  Say  that  your  needle  now  were  Cupid's 
sting, — 
[Aside.]  But,  ah,  her  eye  must  be  no  less. 
In  which  is  heaven  and  heavenliness, 

•  riek]  The 4to.  "earth." 

f  lour}  Le.  ftown.— The  4to.  "  louer.*— Tli©  R«v.  J. 
Mitford  (GtiU.  Mag.  for  ICaroh  1888^  p.  217)  strangely 
enough  would  read  ''flower." 

t  /atr]  1 0.  beauty. 

fi  lurk]  The4to.  '*lurkea,'*^which  destroys  the  rhyme. 
The  constructloD  is->"  I  deem  there  lurk  **=slurki.) 


In  which  the  food  of  God  is  shut» 
Whose  powers  the  purest  minds  do  glut! 
Ida.  Whatifitwei«l 
Mud,  Then  see  a  wondrous  thing ; 
I  fear  me  you  would  paint  in  Tereus'*  heart 
Affection  in  bis  power  and  chiefest  partf 
Ida.  Good  Lord,  sir,  no  I  for  hearts  but  prickM 
soft 
Are  wounded  sore,  for  so  I  hear  it  oft. 
Butt,  What  recks  the  wound,:^  where  but  your 
happy  eye 
May  make  him  live  whom  Jove  hath  judg'd  to  diel 
Ida.  Should  life  and  death  within  this  needle 
lurk, 
111  prick  no  hearts.  111  prick  upon  my  work. 
Count,  of  A,  Peace,  Ida,  I  peroeiTe  the  fox  at 

hand. 
Butt,  The  fox  I  why,  fetch  your  hounds,  and 

chase  him  hence. 
Count,  of  A,  0,  sir,  these  great  men  bark  at 
small  offence. 
Come^§  will  it  please  you  to  enter,  gentle  sirt 

[Thqf  qffkr  to  (fo  9ut. 

BiUer  Atbuxim  and  Buppiol 

Ateu»  Stay,  courteous  ladies;  fisvour  me  so 
much 
As  to  discourse  a  word  or  two  apart. 

Count,  of  A,  Good  sir,  my  daughter  learns  this 
rule  of  me. 
To  shun  resort  and  strangers'  company ; 
For  some  are  shifting  mates  that  carry  letters. 
Some,  such  as  you,  too  good  because  our  betters. 

Slip.  Now,  1  pray  you,  sir,  what  akin  are  you 
to  a  pickerel  ?|| 

Ateu,  Why,  knave? 

Slip.  By  my  troth,  sir,  because  I  never  know  a 
proper  situation  fellow  of  your  pitch  fitter  to 
swallow  a  gudgeon. 

Ateu.  What  meanest  thou  by  this  ? 

Slip,  Shifting  fellow,  sir, — these  be  thy  words;1f 
shifting  fellow:  this  gentlewoman,  I  fear  me, 
knew  your  bringing  up. 

Ateu,  How  so? 

Slip.  Why,  sir,  your  father  was  a  miller,  that 
could  shift  for  a  peck  of  grist  in  a  bushel,  and 
you['reJ  a  fair-spoken  gentleman,  that  can  get  more 

*  Tertut}  The4to.  "Teaeus." 
t  part]  The4to.  "parte." 
{  wmnd]  The  4to.  "  second.'* 

I  Ome,  Ac.]  The  4to.  glyes  to  Ateukin  this  line ;  in 
which  "to  "  seetns  to  be  an  interpolation. 

II  piekerd]  A  small  or  young  pike. 

%  thy  vordt]  i.  e.  the  wordis  which  deeorihe  you. 
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•  land  by  a  lie  than  an  honest  man  by  his  ready 
money. 

A  teu.  Caitifif,  what  eayest  thou  ? 

Slip.  I  say,  eir,  that  if  she  call  you  shifbing 
knave,  you  shall  not  put  her  to  the  proof. 

A  teu.  And  why  ) 

Slip.  Because,  sir,  living  by  your  wit  as  you 
do,  shifting  is  your  letters-patents :  *  it  were  a 
hard  matter  for  me  to  get  my  dinner  that  day 
wherein  my  master  had  not  sold  a  dozen  of 
devices,  a  case  of  cogs,  and  a  suit  of  shifts,  in 
tbo  morning.  I  speak  this  in  your  commenda- 
tion,  sir,  and,  I  pray  you,  so  take  it. 

A  teu.  If  I  live,  knave,  I  will  be  revenged. 
What  gentleman  would  entertain  a  rsuBcal  thus  to 
derogate  from  bis  honour  ? 

Ida.  My  lord,  why  are  you  thus  impatient  1 

A  tea.  Not  angry,  Ida;  but  I  teaoh  this  knave 
How  to  behave  himself  among  his  betters. — 
Behold,  fair  countess,  to  assure  your  stay, 
I  here  present  the  signet  of  the  king, 
Who  now  by  me,  fair  Ida,  doth  salute  you  : 
And  since  in  secret  I  have  certain  things 
In  his  behalf,  good  madam,  to  impart, 
I  crave  your  daughter  to  discourse  apart. 

Ooiuni.  of  A.  She  shall  in  humble  duty  be 
addrest  + 
To  do  his  highness'  will  in  what  she  may. 

Ida,    Now,  gentle  sir,  what  would  his  grace 
with  me  1 

4  teu.  Fair,  comely  nymph,  the  beauty  of  your 
face, 
Sufficient  to  bewitch  the  heavenly  powers, 
Hath  wrought  so  much  in  him  that  now  of  late 
He  finds  himself  made  captive  unto  love ; 
And  though  his  power  and  migesty  require 
A  straight  command  before  an  humble  suit, 
Tet  he  his  mightiness  doth  so  abase 
As  to  entreat  your  favour,  honest  maid. 

Ida,  Is  he  not  married,  sir,  unto  our  queen  1 

Ateu,  He  is. 

Ida,  And  are  not  they  by  God  accursM, 
That  sever  them  whom  he  hath  knit  in  one  ? 

A  teu.  They  be  :  what  then  I  we  seek  not  to 
displaoo 
The  princess  from  her  seat,  but,  since  by  love 
The  king  is  made  your  own,  he :{:  is  resolv'd 


*  letten-patents]  Such  was  the  phraseolo^  of  tho  time 
(not,  as  we  now  soy, "  letters  patent ").  8o  in  Shakespoaro's 
Heuiy  viit,  oct  iii  so.  2.,  "  Tied  it  hy  letters-patent*  " ;  and 
in  his  Richard  it,  act  2.  tc  1.,  *'Call  in  the  Utter$-patenU," 
tc. 

t  arff/tvs<]  i.  6.  prepared,  ready. 

:  he]  Tho4to.  "shoo." 


In  private  to  accept  your  dalliance, 
In  spite  of  war,  watch,*  or  worldly  eye. 

Ida,  0,  how  he  talks,  as  if  he  should  not  die ! 
As  if  that  God  in  justice  once  could  wink 
Upon  that  fault  I  am  asham'd  to  think  i 

Ateu.  Tut,  mistress,  man  at  first  was  bom  to  err ; 
Women  are  all  not  formM  to  be  saints : 
Tis  impious  for  to  kill  our  native  king, 
Whom  by  a  little  favour  we  may  save. 

Ida.   Better,  than  live  imchaste,  to  lief  in 
grave. 

Ateu,  He  shall  erect  your  state,  and  wed  you 
well. 

Ida.  But  can  his  warrant  keep  my  soul  from 
heU? 

Ateu,  He  will  enforce,  if  you  resist  his  suit. 

Ida,  What  tho  it)  ihe  world  may  shame  to  him 
To  be  a  king  of  men  and  worldly  pelf,  [account, 
Yet  hath  §  no  power  to  rule  and  guide  himself. 

Ateu.  1  know  you,  gentle  lady,  and  the  care 
Both  of  your  honour  and  his  grace's  health 
Makes  me  confusM  in  this  dangerous  state. 

Ida.  So  eounsel  him,  but  soothe  thou  not  his  sin : 
'Tis  vain  allurement  that  doth  make  him  love : 
I  shame  to  hear,  be  you  asham'd  to  move. 

OownL  of  A.  1  see  my  daughter  grows  im- 
patient : 
I  fear  me,  he  pretends  ||  some  bad  intent. 

Ateu.   Will  you  despise  the   king  aud  scorn 
him  B0 1 

Ida,  In  all  allegiance  I  will  serve  his  grace. 
But  not  in  lust :  0,  how  I  blush  to  name  it  ! 

Ateu.  [cuide.']  An  endless  work  is  this :  how 
should  I  frame  it  f  [i?%^  ditcoune  privately. 

Slip.  O,  mistress,  may  I  turn  a  word  upon  you  1 

CiiWfU.  ofA,%  Friend,  what  wilt  thou  t 

Slip.  O,  what  a  happy  gentlewoman  be  you 
truly  t  the  world  reports  this  of  you,  mistress, 
that  a  man  can  no  sooner  oome  to  your  house 
but  the  butler  comes  with  a  black-jack  and  says, 
**  Welcome,  friend,  here's  a  cup  of  the  best  for 
you":  verily,  mistress,  you  are  said  to  have  the 
best  ale  in  all  Scotland. 

Count,  of  A,  Sirrah,  go  fetch  him  drink. 

[Servant  bringB  drink. 

How  lik'st  thou  this  1 

Slip,  Like  it,  mistress  t   why,  this  is  quinoy 

quarie  pepper  de  watchet,  single  goby,  of  all  that 

•  leateh]  Qy.  *' or  vateh" 7 
t  m  The4to"Uue.'* 
t  tho]  i.  e.  then. 

I  ret  hath,  Ac.]  The  4to.  gives  this  lino  to  Ateukin,  and 
reads  "  Tet  hath  to  pover  no  rule^"  &c. 

II  pretends]  See  note  t.  p-  130,  first  ool. 
t  Count,  of  A.]  The4to.  "Ateu." 
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eyer  I  tasted.  V\\  proye  in  this  ale  and  toast  the 
compass  of  the  whole  world.  First,  this  is  the 
earth, — ^it  lies  *  in  the  middle,  a  fair  brown  toast, 
a  goodly  country  for  hungiy  teeth  to  dwell  upon ; 
next,  this  is  the  sea,  a  fair  pool  for  a  dry  tongue 
to  fish  in :  now  oome  I,  and  seeing  the  world  is 
naught,  I  diyide  it  thus;  and  because  the  sea 
cannot  stand  without  the  earth,  as  Aristotle 
saith,  I  put  them  both  into  their  first  chaos, 
which  is  my  belly :  and  so,  mistress,  you  may 
see  your  ale  is  become  a  miracle. 

BuM,  A  merry  mate,  madam,  I  promise  you. 

CJourU.  of  A,  Why  sigh  you,  sirrah  ? 

Slip.  Truly,  madam,  to  think  upon  the  world, 
which,  since  I  denounced  it,  keepe  such  a 
rumbling  in  my  stomach  that,  unless  your  cook 
give  it  a  oounterbuff  with  some  of  your  roasted 
capons  or  beef,  I  fear  me  I  shall  become  a  loose 
body,  so  dainty,  I  think,  I  shall  neither  hold  fast 
before  nor  behind. 

Count,  of  A.  Go  take  him  in,  and  feast  tliis 
merry  swain. — 
Sirraht  my  cook  is  your  physician; 
He  hath  a  pui^e  for  to  digest  t  the  world. 

[SxewfU  Supper  and  Serrsnt. 

Aieu.  Will  you  not,  Ida,  grant  his  highness 

this? 
Ida.  As  I  haye  said,  in  duty  I  am  his  : 
For  other  lawless  lusts  that  ill  beseem  him, 
I  cannot  like,  and  good  I  will  not  deem  him^ 
Count*  of  A.  Ida,  come  in : — and,  sir,  if  so  you 
please, 
Come,  take  a  homely  widow's  entertain. 
IcUi.  If  he  have  no  great  haste,  he  may  oome 
nigh; 
If  haste,  though  he  be  gone,  I  will  not  cry. 

\ExeuiU  the  Couktub  or  Ajuuir,  Ida,  and  Eustacs. 

A  tea.  I  see  this  labour  lost,  my  hope  in  yain ; 
Yet  will  I  try  another  drift  again.  [Exit. 


SCENE  II. 

BnUr^  one  by  one,  the  Bishop  or  St.  AvDRSWi;  Douglas, 
Morton,  and  othen,  one  way/  Qukkx  Dobothka  leitk 
Nano,{  another  way. 

Bp.  of  St.  And.  [euide.]  0  wreck  of  common- 
weal, 0  wretched  state  ! 

•  {ie«JThe4to.  "Uas." 

f  digeit]  The  4to.  "  disiest ",— a  spelling  which  (as  well 
as  "  disB;est ")  occtirs  frequently  in  our  old  writen. 

X  him}  Qy.  "'em?" 

i  Ifano]  The  4to.  "Dwarfes":  but  there  is  only  one 
such  diminutive  perK>i)  in  the  play, — Nano,  whom  Ateu- 
kin  hiM  presented  to  the  Queen :  see  first  speech,  p.  104, 
first  col. 


Dottg.  [atide.']   0  hapless  flock  whereas*   the 

guide  is  blind  1 
Mort.[atide,]  O  heedless  youth  where  counsel 
is  despis*d  I  [They  all  are  in  a  mute. 

Q.  Jhr,  Come,  pretty  knaye,  and  prank  it  by 
my  side ; 
Let's  see  your  beat  attendance  out  of  hand. 
Nana.  Madam,  although  my  limba  are  yery 
small, 
My  heart  is  good ;  Fll  serye  you  therewithal. 
Q.  Dor.  How,  if  I  were  aasail'd,  what  couldst 

thou  do  1 
Nano.  Madam,  call  help,  and  boldly  fight  it 
Although  a  bee  be  but  a  little  thing,  [too : 

You  know,  fair  queen,  it  hath  a  bitter  sting. 
Q.  Dor  .How  couldst  thou  do  me  good,  were  I 

in  grief  1 
Nano.    Counsel*  dsar    princess,    is  a  choice 
relief : 
Though  Nestor  wanted  force,  great  was  his  wit, 
And  though  I  am  but  weak,  my  words  are  fit 
Bp.  of  St,  And.  [atide,]  Like  to  a  ship  upon  the 
ocean*seas, 
Tost  in  the  doubtful  stream,  without  a  helm, 
Such  is  a  monarch  without  good  adyioe. 
I  am  o'erheard:  cast  rein  upon  thy  tongue ; 
Andrews,  beware ;  reproof  will  breed  a  scar, 
itf  or.  Good  day,  my  lord. 
Bp.  of  St.  And.  Lord  Morton,  well  y-met. — 
Whereon  deems t  Lord  Douglas  all  this  while? 
Doug,  Of  that  which  yours  and  my  poor  heart 
doth  break. 
Although  fear  shuts  our  mouths,  we  dare  not 
speak. 
Q.  Dor.  [atide.]  What  mean  these  princes  sadly 
to  consult  1 
Somewhat,  I  fear,  betideth  them  amiss. 
They  are  so  pale  in  looks,  so  yex'd  in  mind. — 
lu  happy  hour,  ye  X  noble  Scottish  peers, 
Have  I  encounter'd  you :  what  makes  you  mourn  ? 
Bp.  of  St,  And.  If  we  with  patience  may  at- 
tention i  gain, 
Tour  gnoe  shall  know  the  cause  of  all  our 
grief. 
Q.  Dor,  Speak  on,  good  father ;  oome  and  sit 
by  me: 
I  know  thy  care  is  for  the  common  good. 
Bp.  of  St.  And.  As  fortune,  mighty  princess, 
reareth  some 
To  high  estate  and  place  in  commonweal, 

*  whereas]  i.  e.  where. 

t  deem*]  Qy.  "dreams "t 

t  ye]  The  4to.  "  the." 

S  atuntion]  The4to.  "attcnUue." 
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So  by  divine  bequest  to  them  is  lent 
A  riper  judgment  and  more  searching  eye, 
M' hereby  they  may  diaoem  the  common  harm ; 
For  where  our  fortunes*  in  the  world  are  most, 
Where  all  our  profits  rise  and  still  encrease, 
There  is  our  mind,  thereon  we  meditate. 
And  what  we  do  partake  of  good  adyice. 
That  we  employ  for  to  concern  the  same. 
To  this  intent,  these  nobles  and  myself, 
That  are,  or  should  be,  eyes  of  commonweal. 
Seeing  his  highnesi^  reckless  course  of  youth. 
His  lawless  and  unbridled  yein  in  love, 
His  too  intentive  trust  to  flatterers. 
His  abject  oare  of  counsel  and  his  friends. 
Cannot  but  grieve ;  and  since  we  cannot  draw 
His  eye  or  judgment  to  discern  his  fiiults. 
Since  we  have  spoke t  and  counsel  is  not  heard, 
I,  for  my  part, — let  others  as  they  list, — 
Will  leave  the  oourt,  and  leave  him  to  his  will. 
Lest  with  a  ruthfiil  eye  I  should  behold 
His  overthrow,  which,  sore  I  fear,  is  nigh,     [love, 

Q.  J^'  Ah  fiither,  are  you  so  estrang'd  from 
From  due  allegiance  to  your  prince  and  land, 
To  leave  your  king  when  most  he  needs  your 
The  thrifty  husbandmen  are  never  wont,    [help? 
That  see  their  lands  unfruitful,  to  forsake  them ; 
But  when  the  mould  is  barren  and  unapt. 
They  toil,  they  ploogh,  and  make  the  fallow  fat : 
The  pilot  in  the  da^igerous  seas  is  known ; 
In  calmer  waves  the  silly  sailor  strives. 
Are  you  not  members,  lords,  of  commonweal. 
And  can  your  head,  your  dear  anointed  king. 
Default,  ye  lords,  except  yourselves  do  fail  1 
0,  stay  your  steps,  return,  and  counsel  him  ! 

Doug.  Men  seek  not  moss  upon  a  rolling  stone, 
Or  water  from  the  sieve,  or  fire  from  ice. 
Or  comfort  from  a  reckless  monarch's  hands. 
Madam,  he  sets  us  light  that  serv'd  in  court, 
In  place  of  credit,  in  his  father's  days : 
If  we  but  enter  presence  of  his  grace. 
Our  payment  is  a  frown,  a  soofT,  a  frump  ;  t 
Whilst  flrtttering  Gnatho  §  pranks  it  by  his  side. 
Soothing  the  careless  king  in  his  misdeeds : 
And  if  your  grace  consider  your  estate. 
His  life  should  urge  you  too,  if  all  be  true. 

Q,  Dor.  Why,  Douglas,  whyl 

Doug,  As  if  you  have  not  heard 

*  our  fortunet]  Mr.  Collier's  oot^Jeeiare,  Introd.  to  the 
Tetupeti,  p.  11,  Skaleapeare,  ed.  1858.— The  4to.  "impor- 
tunes." 

t  »poU]  The4to.  "spake.** 

t  frump]  i.  e.  floats 

f  Qnatho]  L  e.  Ateakin :— our  author  appears  to  have 
wavered  between  these  two  names ;  see  po$t.  (Onatko  is 
the  pArssite  in  the  Btmudut  of  Teronoe.) 


His  lawless  love  to  Ida  grown  of  late, 
His  careless  estimate  of  your  estate. 

Q.  Dor.  Ah  Douglas,  thou  misconstru'st  *  his 

intent ! 
He  doth  but  tempt  his  wife,  he  tries  my  love : 
This  injury  pertains  to  me,  not  you.t 
The  king  is  young ;  and  if  he  step  awry. 
He  may  amend,  and  I  will  love  him  still. 
Should  we  disdain  our  vines  because  they  spruut 
Before  their  time  1  or  young  men,  if  they  strain 
Beyond  their  reach  1  No ;  vines  that  bloom  and 

spread 
Do  promise  fruits,  and  young  men  that  are  wild 
In  age  grow  wise.    My  friends  and  Scottish  peers, 
If  that  an  English  princess  may  prevail. 
Stay,  stay  with  him :  lo,  how  my  zealous  prayer 
Is  plead  with  tears  t  fie,  peers,  will  you  hence  ? 
Bp.  of  St.  And,  Madam,  'tis    virtue   in    yuur 

grace  to  plead ; 
But  we,  that  see  his  vain  untoward  course. 
Cannot  but  fly  the  fire  before  it  bum, 
And  shun  the  court  before  we  see  his  fall. 

Q.  Dor.  Will  you  not  stay)  then,  lordings,  fare 

yon  well. 
Though  you  forsake  yout  king,  the  heavens,  I 

hope^ 
Will  favour  him  through  mine  incessant  prayer. 
Nano.  Content  you,  madam;   thus  old  Ovid 

sings, 
'Tis  foolish  to  bewail  recureless  X  things. 
Q.  Dor.  Peace,  dwarf  ;§  these  words  my  patience 

move. 

Nano,  Although  you  charm  my  speech,  charm 

not  my  love. 

[SxauU  QussB  and  Nano. 

BiOer  tk«  Kixa  or  Scon ;  the  Nobles  i|,  tpymg  him  a» 
thep  are  about  togoi^g^,  return. 

K,  of  Scots.  Douglas,  how  now  !  why  ^hangest 
thou  thy  cheer  ?  > 

t 

*  mueon$tru'$(]  The  4to.  "miseonstrest"i^ur  early 
authors  frequently  writing  eotuter  and  mi$a»ntUr:  but 
they  are  seldom  consistent,  writing  in  other  places  con- 
$lru»  and  mueontlrue :  compare,  in  the  present  plsy,  p, 
189,  sec  ooL 

"  Thy  virtues  shall  he  eon$lruid  to  vice  ** ; 
and,  in  PandottOt  as  cited  in  the  AeeouiU  ^  Ortene  and  hu 
JTritinyi,  p.  41,  "He  then  began  to  measure  all  their 
acUoDSp  and  to  miseomtrue  of  their  too  priuate  fiuniliari- 
tie,"  Ac. 

t  noi  jfou]  The  4to.  "not  to  fou." 

t  reeurdoM]  Le.  irrecoverable. 

ft  dwat/J  An  epithet  belonging  to  this  word  would 
seem  to  have  dropt  out. 

II  Buter  the  Xing  of  Scot*:  the  Hoblee,  Ac.]  The  4to. 
"Bnter  the  Kmg  e/  Seote,  Arius,  the  nobUe  tpfhig  Aim, 
returnee.** 
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Douff.  Hy  private  troubles  are  so  great,  my 


T 


Aa  I  muat  crave  your  license  for  a  while^ 
For  to  intend  mine  own  affidra  at  borne. 

K.  of  Scots,  You  may  depart     [JSr»<  Douolab. 

But  wby  is  Morton  sad] 

Mor.  Tbe  like  occasion  dotb  import  me  too, 
So  I  desire  your  grace  to  give  me  leave. 

K.  of  SeoU.  Well,  sir,  you  may  betake  you  to 
your  ease.  [Exit  Morton. 

[Atide.]  Wben  such  grim  sirs  are  gone,  I  see  no  let 
To  work  my  will. 

Bp.  of  SL  And.*  What,  like  tbe  eagle,  then, 
With  often  flight  wilt  thou  thy  feathers  lose) 
0  king,  canst  thou  endure  to  see  thy  court 
Of  finest  wits  and  judgmente  dispossess'd. 
Whilst  cloaking  craft  with  soothing  climbs  so 
As  each  bewails  ambition  is  so  bad  ?  [high 

Thy  father  left  thee  with  estate  and  crown, 
A  leamdd  council  to  direct  thy  course  f: 
These  carelessly,  0  king,  thou  castest  off 
To  entertain  a  train  of  sycophants. 
Thou  well  mayst  see,  although  thou  wilt  not  see, 
That  every  eye  and  ear  both  sees  and  hears 
The  certain  signs  of  thine  incontinence. 
Thou  art  allied  unto  the  English  king 
By  marriage ;  a  happy  friend  indeed. 
If  ufidd  well,  if  not,  a  mighty  foe. 
Thinketh  your  grace,  he  can  endure  and  brook 
To  have  a  partner  in  his  daughter's  love  ? 
Thinketh  your  grace,  the  grudge  of  privy  wrongs 
Will  not  procure  him  change  his  smilee  to  threats? 
0,  be  not  blind  to  good  1  call  home  your  lords. 
Displace  these  flattering  Gnathoes,  drive  them 

hence ; 
Love  and  with  kindness  take  your  wedlock  wife ; 
Or  else,  which  God  forbid,  I  fear  a  change : 
Sin  cannot  thrive  in  courts  without  a  plague. 

K.  of  Scots.  Go  pack  thou  too,  unless    thou 
mend  thy  talk : 
On  pain  of  death,  proud  bishop,  get  you  gone. 
Unless  you  headless  mean  to  hop  away. 

Bp.  of  St  AncLt  Thou  God  of  heaven  prevent 
my  country's  fall  I  {Exit  vnth  other  Nobles. 

K,  of  Scots,  These  stays  and  lets  to  pleasure 
plague  my  thoughts, 
Forping  my  grievous  wounds  anew  to  bleed : 
But  care  that  hath  transported  me  so  far. 
Fair  Ida,  is  dispersed  in  thought  of  thee, 

*  Mp.qf8t.  And.]  The  4io.  "  8.  Atten.** ;  bat  it  is  plain, 
Arom  the  King's  reply,  that  the  Bishop  of  St.  Androwi  la 
the  speaker. 

t  c<mne]  The4to.  "court** 

X  Bp.o/SL  And.}  The  4to.  '*8.  Atton." 


Whose  answer  yields  me  lif«  or  brseds  my  death. 
Yond  comes  the  messenger  of  weal  or  woe. 

BnUr  Atbuxui.* 
Ateukin,  what  news  f 

Ateu,  The  adamant,  0  king,  will  not  be  fil'd 
But  by  itself,  and  beauty  that  exceeds 
By  some  exceeding  favour  must  be  wrought 
Ida  is  coy  as  yet,  and  doth  repine. 
Objecting  marriage,  honour,  fear,  and  death : 
8he*s  holy-wise  and  too  precise  for  me. 

K.  of  Scots,  Are  these  thy  fnuts  of  wit,t  thy 
sight  in  art. 
Thine  eloquence,  thy  policy,  thy  drift, — 
To  mock  thy  prmce?  Then,  caitiff,  pack  thee  hence. 
And  let  me  die  devoured  in  my  lovei 

Ateu,  Good  Lord,  how  rage  gainsay eth  reason's 
power ! 
My  dear,  my  gracious,  and  belovM  prince, 
The  essence  of  my  soul  tt  my  god  on  earth. 
Sit  down  and  rest  yourself:  appease  your  wrath. 
Lest  with  a  frown  ye  wound  me  to  the  death. 
0,  that  I  were  included  in  my  grave, 
That  either  now,  to  save  my  prince's  life, 
Must  counsel  cruelty,  or  lose  my  king  I 

K.  of  Scots.  Why,   sirrah,  is  there   means  to 
move  her  mind  T 

Ateu.  O,  should  I  not  offend  my  royal  liege, — 

K.  of  Scots.  Tell  all,  spare  naught,  so  I  may 
gain  my  love. 

Ateu.  Alas,  my  soul,  why  art  thou  torn  in  twain. 
For  fear  thou  talk  a  thing  that  should  displease  t 

K.  of  Scots.  Tut,  speak  whatso  thou  wilt,  I 
pardon  thee. 

Ateu.  How  kind  a  word,  how  oourteoos  is  his 
gracel 
Who  would  not  die  to  succour  such  a  kingi 
My  liege,  this  lovely  maid  of  modest  mind 
Could  well  incline  to  love,  but  that  she  fears 
Fair  Dorothea's  power :  your  grace  doth  know. 
Tour  wedlock  is  a  mighty  let  to  love. 
Were  Ida  sure  to  be  your  wedded  wife,    [mand  : 
That  then  the  twig  would  bow  you  might  corn- 
Ladies  love  presents,  pomp,  and  high  estate. 

K,  of  Soots,  Ah  Ateukin,  how  should  we  dis- 
place S  this  let  f 

Atett,  Tut,  mighty  prince, — 0,  that  I  might  be 
whist !  II 

•  AttuLin}  The  4to.  "  Onato."  Bee  note  |.  p.  200,  first 
coL 

t  wU]  The4to.  "wits." 

t  tout]  The  4to.  "  8ute.''-<kflTected  by  Mr.  Collier,  In- 
trod.  to  Tht  Tempat,  p.  11,  Skahiapean,  ed.  1868. 

I  diiplaet]  The4to.  "display." 

)]  whitt]  i.  &  silent 
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K,  ofScoU,  Why  dallieat  thou? 

Aievk,  I  will  not  moYe  my  prince ; 
I  will  prefer  his  safety  'fore  my  life. 
Hear  me,  0  king  I  'tis  Dorothea's  death 
Must  do  you  good. 

K.  of  Scots,  What,  murder  of  my  queen  ! 
Yet,  to  enjoy  my  love,  what  is  my  queen  ? 
0,  but  my  tow  and  promise  to  my  queen  I 
Ay,  but  my  hope  to  gain  a  fairer  queen : 
With  how  contrariouB  thoughts  am  I  withdrawn  ! 
Why  linger  I  twizt  hope  and  doubtful  fear  1 
If  Dorothea  die,  will  Ida  loTe  ? 

Aiett.  She  will,  my  lord. 

K.  of  Scots,  Then  let  her  die :   devise,  advise 
the  means ; 
All  likes  me  well  that  lends  me  hope  in  love. 

Ateu.  What,  will  your  grace  consent  1  then  let 
me  work. 
There's  here  in  court  a  Frenchman,  Jaques  call'd, 
A  fit  performer  of  our  enterprise, 
Whom  I  by  gifts  and  promise  will  cornipt 
To  slay  the  queen,  so  that  your  grace  will  seal 
A  warrant  for  the  man,  to  save  his  life. 

JST.  of  Scots,  Naught  shall  he  want;  write  thou, 
and  I  will  sign  : 
And,  gentle  Gnatho,*  if  my  Ida  yield, 
Thou  shalt  have  what  thou  wilt;  I'll  give  thee 

straight 
A  barony,  an  earldom  for  reward. 


A  ten.  Frolic,  yoimg  king,  the  lass  shall  be  your 
own: 
I'll  make  her  blithe  and  wanton  by  my  wit. 

[ExeutU. 


Enter  Bohan  with  Obkbov. 

Boh.  So,  Oberon,now  it  begins*  to  work  in  kind. 
The  ancient  lords  by  leaving  him  alone, f 
Disliking  of  his  humouFB  aod  despite,^ 
Lot  him  run  headlong,  till  his  flatterers. 
Soliciting  §  his  thoughts  of  lawless  ||  lust 
With  vile  persuasions  and  alluring  words, 
Make  him  make  way  by  murder  to  his  will. 
Judge,  fairy  king,  hast  heard  a  greater  ill  1 

Ober.  Nor  seen  ^  more  virtue  in  a  country  maid. 
I  tell  thee,  Bohan,  it  doth  make  me  sorry,** 
To  think  the  deeds  the  king  means  to  perform. 

Boh,  To  change  that  humour,  stand  and  see 
thereat: 
I  trow  my  son  Slipper  will  show  's  a  jest. 

Enter  Sltppsr  with  a  eompanum,  b«y  or  wonch,  danctnff 
a  hompipet  and  dance  out  again. 

Now  after  this  beguiling  of  our  thoughts, 

And  clianging  them  from  sad  to  better  glee. 

Let's  to  our  cell,  and  sit  and  see  the  rest, 

For,  I  believe,  this  jig  will  prove  no  jest. 

IBxeunt. 


i     f 
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ACT  III. 


SCENE  L 
Enter  Suppsr  one  way,  and  Sir  Bartram  another  way. 

Sir  Bar,  Ho,  fellow  1  stay,  and  let  me  speak 
with  thee. 

Slip,  Fellow  1  firiend,  thou  dost  abuse  f  me ; 
I  am  a  gentleman. 

Sir  Bar,  A  gentleman  f  how  so  t 

Slip.  Why,  I  rub  horses,  sir. 

Sir  Bar.  And  what  of  that? 

Slip,  O  simple-witted  1  mark  my  reason.  They 
that  do  good  service  in  the  commonweal  are 
gentlemen;  but  such  as  rub  horses  do  good 
service  in  the  commonweal,  ergo,  tarbox,  master 
courtier,  a  horse-keeper  ia  a  gentleman. 

Sir  Bar.  Here  is  overmach  wit^  in  good  earnest. 
But,  sirrah,  where  is  thy  master? 

Slip.  Neither  above  ground  nor  under  ground, 

*  Onatho]  Bee  note  |,  p.  aOO,  first  col. 
t  abuee]  Tho4to.  *' disbuBO." 


drawing  out  red  into  white,  swallowing  that  down 
without  chawing  that  was  never  made  without 
treading. 

Sir  Bar.  Why,  where  is  he,  then  1 

Slip.  Why,  in  his  cellar,  drinking  a  cup  of  neat 
and  brisk  claret  in  a  bowl  of  silver.  O,  sir,  the 
wine  runs  trillill  down  his  throat,  which  cost  the 


*  btffimi]  Qy.  "gins"T 
t  aUme]  The4to.  "allue.** 
X  de$f»U]  The4to.  ''respight* 

I  SUieitinff]  The  excellent  oorrectlon  of  Walker,  Crit, 
Exam,  of  the  text  qf  Shakeitpeare,  Ac,  iL  849:  '*read",  ho 
■aya,  '*  Soliaiing  (in  the  old  Latin  sense,  as  ftvquent  in 
the  writors  of  that  agv)."— The  4to.  **8weeUng; "  which 
Mr.  Collier  (Frelaoe  to  CoUridif^i  Seten  Leeturee  on  Shake- 
epeare  and  MiUon,  Ac.,  p.  exvi.)  "has  no  doabt"  is  a 
misprint  for  "Atftia^." 

II  lawlm]  Mr.  Collier's  oorrsetion.  «M  fwpro.— The  4to. 
"luckleaae." 

^  awn]  Th«4to.  "send." 
•*  eorry]  The4to.  ••meirlo." 
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poor  vintner  many  a  stamp  before  it  was  made. 
But  I  must  henoe,  sir,  I  hare  haste. 

Sir  Bar.  Why,  whither  now,  I  prithee  ? 

sup.  Faith,  sir,  to  Sir  Silvester,  a  knight,  hard 
by,  upon  my  master's  errand,  whom  I  must  cer- 
tify this,  that  the  lease  of  East  Spring  shall  be 
confirmed :  and  therefore  must  I  bid  him  provide 
trash,  for  my  master  is  no  friend  without  money. 

Sir  Bar.  [atide.}  This  is  the  thing  for  which  I 
su'd  so  long, 
This  is  the  lease  which  I,  by  Quatho's*  means. 
Sought  to  possess  by  patent  from  the  king ; 
But  he,  injurious  man,  who  lives  by  crafts. 
And  sells  king's  favours  for  who  will  give  most, 
Hath  taken  bribes  of  me,  yet  covertly 
Will  sell  away  the  thing  pertains  to  me : 
But  I  have  found  a  present  help)  I  hope, 
For  to  prevent  his  purpose  and  deceit. — 
Stay,  gentle  friend. 

Slip.  A  good  word;  thou  hast  won  me:  this 
word  is  like  a  warm  caudle  f  to  a  cold  stomach. 

Sir  Bar.  Sirrah,  wilt    thon,    for    money  and 
reward. 
Convey  me  certain  letters,  out  of  hand, 
From  out  thy  master's  pocket  ? 

Slip.  Will  I,  sirl  why,  were  it  to  rob  my  father, 
hang  my  mother,  or  any  such  like  trifles,  I  am  at 
your  commandment,  sir.  What  will  you  give  me, 
»ir? 

Sir  Bar,  A  hundred  pounds. 

Slip.  I  am  your  man  :  give  me  earnest.  I  am 
dead  at  a  pocket,  sir ;  why,  I  am  a  lifter,  master, 
by  my  occupation. 

Sir  Bar.  A  lifter  !  what  is  that  ? 

Slip.  Why,  sir,  I  can  lift  a  pot  as  well  as  any 
man,  and  pick  a  purse  as  soon  as  any  thief  in 
my  country. 

Sir  Bar.  Why,  fellow,  hold ;  here  is  earnest, 
ten  pound  to  assure  thee.  [ffivcM  money.]  Qo, 
despatch,  and  bring  it  me  to  yonder  tavern  thou 
seest ;  and  assure  thyself,  thou  shalt  both  have 
thy  skin  full  of  wine  and  the  rest  of  thy  money. 

Slip,  I  will,  sir. — Now  room  for  a  gentleman, 
my  masters  t  who  gives  me  money  for  a  fair  new 
angel,  a  trim  new  angel  1  [Exeunt  teveraUy. 


SCENE  II. 
Enter  Andrew  and  Purveyor. 
Pur,  Sirrah,  I  must  needs  have  your  master's 
horses :  the  king  cannot  be  unserved. 

*  Ofuitho'i]  Soe  note  },  p.  200,  flrit  coL 
t  cavdl4\  The  4to.  "  candle." 


And,  Sirrah,  you  must  needs  go  without  them, 
because  my  master  must  be  served. 

Pur.  Why,  I  am  the  king's  purveyor,  and  I 
tell  thee  I  will  have  them. 

ilfM^  I  am  Ateukin's  servant,  Signior  Andrew, 
and  I  say,  thou  shalt  not  have  them. 

Pur.  Here's  my  ticket,  deny  it  if  thou 
darest. 

And.  There  is  the  stable,  fetch  them  out  if 
thou  darest. 

Pur.  Sirrah,  sirrah,  tame  your  tongue,  lest  I 
make  you. 

A  nd.  Sirrah,  sirrah,  hold  your  hand,  lest  I  bum  * 
you. 

Pur.  I  tell  thee,  thy  master's  geldings  are 
good,  and  therefore  fit  for  the  king. 

A  fid.  I  tell  thee,  my  master^s  horses  have 
galled  backs,  and  therefore  oannot  fit  the  king. 
Purveyor,  purveyor,  purvey  thee  of  more  wit : 
darest  thou  presume  to  wrong  my  Lord  A  tonkin, 
being  the  chiefest  man  in  court  f 

Pur.  The  more  unhappy  commonweal  where 
flatterers  are  chief  in  court 

And.  What  sayest  thou  1 

Pur.  I  say  thou  art  too  presumptuous,  and  the 
officers  shall  school  thee. 

^9ui  A  fig  for  them  and  thee,  porreyorl  they 
seek  a  knot  in  a  ring  that  would  wrong  my 
master  or  his  servants  in  this  court. 

Enter  Jaqub. 

Pur.  The  world  is  at  a  wise  pass  when  nobility 
is  afraid  of  a  flatterer. 

Jaq.  Sirrah,  what  be  you  that  parley  eontre 
Monsieur  my  Lord  Ateukin  f  en  bonne  foi^  prate 
you  against  Sir  AUeete,  me  maka  your  tite  to  leap 
from  your  shoulders,  par  mafoi  c'y  ferai-je. 

And.  0,  signior  captain,  you  show  yourself  a 
forward  and  friendly  gentleman  in  my  master's 
behalf:  I  will  cause  him  to  thank  you. 

J<iq.  PoUron,  speak  me  one  parola  against  my 
bon  gentilhomme,  I  shall  estramp  your  guts,  and 
thump  your  backa,  that  you  no  point  manage  this 
ten  ours. 

Pur,  Sirrah,  oome  open  me  the  stable,  and  let 
me  have  the  horses : — and,  fellow,  for  all  your 
French  brags,  I  will  do  my  duty. 

And.  Ill  make  garters  of  thy  guts,  thou  villain, 
if  thou  enter  this  office. 

Jaq.  Mart  Dieu,  take  me  that  cappa  pour  voire 
labeur:  be  gone,  villain,  in  the  morL  [Bxit, 

Pur.  What,  will  you  resist  me,  then  ?  well,  the 
council,  fellow,  shall  know  of  your  insolency. 

*  burn]  i.  e.  striko,  beat. 
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And,  Tell  them  what  thou  wilt,  and  eat  that  I 
can  best  spare  from  my  back-parts,  and  get  you 
gone  with  a  vengeance.  lExU  Purveyor. 

Enter  Ateukin.* 

A  tea.  Andrew. 

And.  Sir? 

Ateu.  Where  be  my  writings  I  put  in  my 
pocket  last  night  f 

And.  Which,  sirt  your  snnotations  upon  Ma- 
chiavel  f 

A  tew.  No,  sir;  the  letten-patents  f  for  East 
Spring. 

And.  Why,  sir,  you  talk  wonders  to  me,  if  you 
ask  that  question. 

Ateu.  Yea,  sir,  and  will  work  wonders  too 
with  X  yoUf  unless  you  find  them  out :  villain, 
search  me  them  out,  and  bring  them  me,  or  thou 
art  but  dead. 

And.  A  terrible  word  in  the  latter  end  of  a 
sessions.  Master,  were  you  in  your  right  wits 
yesternight  1 

Ateu.  Dost  thou  doubt  it? 

And.  Ay,  and  why  not,  sir?  for  the  greatest 
olerka  are  not  the  wisest^  and  a  fool  may  dance 
in  a  hood,  as  well  as  a  wise  man  in  a  bare  frock : 
besides,  such  as  give  themselves  to  pbilautia,§  as 
you  do,  master,  are  so  choleiio  of  complexion 
that  that  which  they  bum  in  fire  over  night 
they  seek  for  with  fury  the  next  morning.  Ah, 
I  take  care  of  your  worship  I  this  commonweal 
should  have  a  great  loss  of  so  good  a  member  as 
you  are. 

Ateu.  Thou  flatterest  me. 

And.  Is  it  flattery  in  me,  sir,  to  speak  you 
fair  1  what  is  it,  then,  in  yon  to  dally  with  the 
king? 

Ateu,  Are  you  prating,  knave?  I  will  teach 
you  better  nurture.  Is  this  the  core  you  have 
of  my  wardrobe,  of  my  accounts,  and  matters  of 
trust? 

And.  Why,  alas,  sir,  in  times  past  your  gar* 
mento  have  been  so  well  inhabited  as  your 
tenants  would  give  no  place  to  a  moth  to  mangle 
them ;  but  since  you  are  grown  greater,  and  your 
garments  more  fine  and  gay,  if  your  garments 
are  not  fit  for  hospitality,  blame  your  pride  and 

*  Ateukin}  The  4ta  "Onato."  See  note  i,  p.  800,  first 
ool. 

t  Utten^paUmU]  See  note  *,  p.  198,  fint  ool. 

t  wtIA]  The4to.  "which." 

I  pkiiautia}  L  e.  piXmurm,  self-lore.— The  4to.  "Pla- 
lantla."~<;oiTected  by  Mr.  Collier,  Preface  to  OoUridff^t 
Seven  Lecture*  on  Skabtepeare  and  MiUon,  p.  cxrii. 


commend  my  cleanliness :  as  for  your  writings,  I 
am  not  for  tbem,  nor  they  for  me. 

Ateu.  Villain^  go  fly,  find  them  out :  if  thou 
loseat  them,  thou  losest  my  credit 

And.  Alas,  sir,  can  I  lose  that  you  never  had? 

Ateu.  Say  you  so  ?  then  hold,  feel  you  that  you 
never  felt.  [^Beate  him. 

Se-enter  Jaquss. 

Jaq.  0  monsieur,  ayez  patience;  pardon  your 
pauvre  valet :  me  be  at  your  commandment. 

Ateu.  Siguier  Jaques,  well  met;  you  shall 
command  me. — Sirrah,  go  cause  my  writings  be 
proclaimed  in  the  market-place;  promise  a  great 
reward  to  them  that  find  them  :  look  where  I 
supped  and  everywhere. 

And,  I  will,  sir. — Now  are  two  knaves  well 
met,  and  three  well  parted:  if  you  conceive 
mine  enigma,  gentlemen,*  what  shall  I  be,  then  ? 
faith,  a  plain  harp-shilling.t  [Exii, 

Ateu.  Sleur  Jaques,  this  our  happy  meeting 
hinders  t 
Your  friends  and  me  of  care  and  grievous  toil ; 
For  I  that  look  into  deserts  of  men, 
And  see  among  the  soldiers  in  this  court 
A  noble  forward  mind,  and  judge  thereof. 
Cannot  but  seek  the  means  to  raise  them  up 
Who  merit  credit  in  the  commonweal. 
To  this  intent,  friend  Jaques,  I  have  found 
A  means  to  make  you  great,  and  well-esteem'd 
Both  with  the  king  and  with  the  best  in  court; 
For  I  espy  in  you  a  valiant  mind. 
Which  makes  me  love,  admire,  and  honour  you. 
To  this  intent,  if  so  your  trust,  and  faith, 
Your  secrecy  be  equal  with  your  force, 
I  will  impart  a  service  to  thyself, 
Which  if  thou  dost  effect,  the  king,  myself 
And  what  or  he,  and  I  with  him,  can  work. 
Shall  be  employ 'd  in  what  thou  wilt  desira 

Jaq.  Me  sweara  by  my  ten  bones,  my  signior, 
to  be  loyal  to  your  lordship*s  intents,  affairs: 

*  ffeHtlemen]  So,  again,  in  the  next  act,  the  same 
speaker,  wAm  alone  on  the  etage,  says,  "  ia  not  this  a  wiiy 
moocad,  genUement**  nor  would  it  be  difficult  to  cite  paa- 
sages  from  various  early  dramas,  in  which,  with  similar 
impropriety,  the  audience  ii  addressed. 

t  harp-ehiUing\  8o  called  from  bsTijig  a  harp  on  it,  was 
coined  for  the  use  of  Ireland,  and  was  not  worth  more 
than  nine-pence  English  money : 

"  Lyke  to  an  other  Orpheus  can  she  x»lay 
Vpon  her  (re6b  harpt,  whose  silaer  sound 
Inchaonts  the  eaie,  and  stealea  the  hart  away ; 

Nor  hardly  can  deceit  therein  be  found. 
Although  such  maslque  some  a  shilling  co«tk 
Tet  is  it  worth  but  nikne-penee  at  the  most." 
Bamfteld'8  Encomium  of  the  Lady  Pectinia,  1698,  Big.  C  i. 
t  hiwUre]  Theito.  ''hidee." 
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yoA,  my  m/otueigneur,  qiu  non  ftrai-ye  powr  your 
plMumrel  *  Bj  my  sworda,  me  be  no  hab%Uard.f 
Atta,  Then  hoping  on  thy  truth,  I  prithee  lee 
How  kind  Ateukin  ie  to  forwmrd  thee.t 
Hold,  {gimng  vumey]  take  this  eametft-penny  of 

my  loye. 
And  mark  my  words ;  the  king,  by  me*  requiree 
No  slender  service,  Jaquee,  at  thy  hands. 
Thou  mnat  by  privy  praotioe  make  away 
The  queen,  fidr  Dorothea^  as  she  ileepe. 
Or  how  thou  wilt,  so  she  be  done  to  death : 
Thou  ahalt  not  want  promotion  here  in  oourt. 

/o^.  Stabba  the  woman  1  par  mafci,  moiu^- 

flieur,  me  thmata  my  weapon  into  her  belly,  so 

me  may  be  gpiard  ptw  U  roi      Me  de  your 

service :  but  me  no  be  hanged  powr  my  labour  1 

Ateu,  Thou  ahalt  have  warrant,  Jaques,  from 

the  king : 
None   shall   out&ce,   gainsay,  and  wrong  my 

friend. 
Do  not  I  love  thee,  Jaqueal  fear  not,  then  : 
I  tell  thee^  whoeo  toncheth  thee  in  aught 
Shall  ixjure  me :  I  love,  I  tender  thee : 
Thou  art  a  aubject  fit  to  aerve  his  grace. 
Jaquee,  I  had  a  written  warrant  once, 
But  that  by  great  misfortune  late  is  lost 
Come,  wend  we  to  Saint  Andrews,  where  his 

grace 
Is  now  in  progress,  where  he  shall  assure 
Thy  safety,  and  confirm  thee  to  the  act- 
Jag.  We  will  attend  your  nobleness.    [ExewtU, 


SCENE  III. 

Bidit  Qunnr  DoaoTuaA,  Bib  Babtkam ,  Nawo,  Boas, 
Ladies,  Attendants. 

Q.  Ihr.  Thj  credit,  Bartram,  in  the  Scottish 
court, 
Thy  reverend  years,  the  strictness  of  thy  vows. 
All  these  are  means  sufficient  to  persuade ; 
But  love,  the  fiiithful  link  of  loyal  hearts, 
Tliat  hath  possession  of  my  constant  mind, 
Exiles  all  dread,  subdueth  vain  suspect 
Methinks  no  craft  should  harbour  in  that  breast 
Where  majesty  and  virtue  are  install'd : 
Methink[s]  my  beauty  should  not  cause  my  death. 

Sir  Bfur,  How  gladly,  sovereign  princess,  would 
I  err, 

*  yM,  my  momtignewrt  qiu  non  ftrairje  jwur  pour  plea- 
iure  f]  The  4to.  '*  yt  my  montignUwrt  qui  non  fera  ic  pow. 
Teaj^teuurt/" 

t  babiUard]  The  4to.  "babie  Lordi.'' 

t  (A€r|The4to.  *'mea" 


And  bind  *  my  shame  to  save  your  royal  life  I 
'Tis  princely  in  yourself  to  think  the  best, 
To  hope  his  grace  is  guiltless  of  this  crime : 
But  if  in  due  prevention  you  default* 
How  blind  are  you  that  were  forewam'd  before  I 
Q.  Dor.   Sospiaion  without  cause  deserveth 

blame. 
Sir  Bar.  Who  see,  and  shun  not,harms^  deserve 
the  same. 
Behold  the  tenor  of  this  traitorous  plot 

[Ghfti  wamxMt. 
Q.  Dor.  What  should  I  readt  perhaps  he  wrote 

it  not  [B>gn» 

Sir  Bar,  Hera  is  his  warnmt,  under  seal  and 
To  Jaques,  bom  in  France,  to  murder  you. 

Q-  Dor.  Ah  careless  king,  would  Qod  this  were 
not  thine ! 
What  though  I  read  1  ah,  should  I  think  it  truel 

JtotL  The  hand  and  seal  confirm  the  deed  is  his. 

Q.  Dor.  What  know  I  though,  if  now  he  think- 
eth  this  ? 

Nana.  Madam,  Lucretius  saith  that  to  repent 
Is  childish,  wisdom  to  prevent. 

a  Dor.  Whattholt 

Nano.  Then  cease  your  tears  that  have  dis- 
may'd  you, 
And  cross  the  foe  before  he  have  betray'd  you. 

Sir  Bar.  What  need  these^  long  suggestions  in 
this  cause. 
When  every  circumstance  confirmeth  truth  t 
First,  let  the  hidden  mercy  from  above 
Confirm  your  grace,  since  by  a  wondrous  means 
The  practice  of  your  dangers  came  to  light : 
Next,  let  the  tokens  of  approvM  truth 
Qovem  and  stay  your  thoughts  too  much  seduc'd, 
And  mark  the  sooth  and  listen  the  intent 
Your  highness  knows,  and  theee  my  noble  lords 
Can  witness  this,  that  whilst  your  husband's  sire 
In  happy  peace  possess'd  the  Scottish  crown, 
I  was  his  sworn  attendant  here  in  court ; 
In  dangerous  fight  I  never  fail'd  mj  lord, 
And  since  his  death,  and  this  your  husband's  reign. 
No  labour,  duty,  have  I  left  undone. 
To  testify  my  seal  unto  the  crown. 
But  now  my  limbs  are  weak,  mine  eyes  are  dim. 
Mine  age  unwieldy  and  unmeet  for  toil, 
I  came  to  court,  in  hope,  for  service  past, 
To  gain  some  lease  to  keep  me,  being  old. 
There  found  I  all  was  upsy-tnrvy  tum'd, 
My  friends  dispWd,  the  nobles  loth  to  crave : 
Then  sought  I  to  the  minion  of  the  king, 

•  Miui]Qj.  <*fixid"r 

t  tko]  i.  e.  then  (as  before,  p.  198,  see.  ool.). 
t  need  tkfte]  The  4ta  "  oeedes  tblB." 
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Ateukin,  who,  allurM  by  a  bribe, 

AsBur'd  me  of  the  lease  for  which  I  sought. 

But  Bee  the  craft !  when  he  had  got  the  grant, 

He  wrought  to  sell  it  to  Sir  Silvester, 

In  hope  of  greater  earnings  from  his  hands. 

In  brief,  I  learu'd*  his  craft,  and  wrought  the 

By  one  his  needy  servant  *  for  reward,     [means, 

To  steal  firom  out  his  pocket  all  the  briefs ; 

Which  he  perform'd,  and  with  reward  resign'd. 

Them  when  I  read, — ^now  mark  the  power  of 

God,— 
I  found  tins  warrant  seal'd  among  the  rest, 
To  kill  your  grace,  whom  Gk>d  long  keep  alive  t 
Thus,  in  effect,  by  wonder  are  you  saVd : 
Trifle  not,  then,  but  seek  a  speedy  flight ; 
Qod  will  conduct  your  steps  and  shield  the  right. 

Q.  Jhr.  What  should  I  do  1  ah  poor  unhappy 
queen, 
Bom  to  endure  what  fortune  can  contain  1 
Alas,  the  deed  is  too  apparent  now  I 
But,  0  mine  eyes,  were  you  as  bent  to  hide 
As  my  poor  heart  is  forward  to  forgive, 
Ah  cruel  king,  my  love  would  thee  acquit  1 
0,  what  avails  to  be  allied  and  match'd 
With  high  estates,  that  marry  but  in  show  I 
Were  I  basorf  bom,  my  mean  estate 
Could  warrant  me  from  this  impendent  harm  : 
But  to  be  great  and  happy,  these  are  twain. 
Ahi^ss,  what  shall  I  do  1  how  shall  I  work  ? 

J2oM.  With  speedy  letters  to  your  father  send, 
Who  will  revenge  you  and  defend  your  right. 

Q.  Dor.  As  if  they  kill  not  me,  who  with  him 
fight! 
As  if  his  bi'east  be  touch'd,  I  am  not  wounded  I 
As  if  he  waird,  my  joys  were  not  confounded  .' 
We  are  one  heart,  though  rent  by  hate  in  twain ; 
One  soul,  one  essence  doth  our  weal  contain  : 
What,  then,  can  conquer  him,  that  kills  not  me  1 

Rom,  If  this  advice  displease,  then,  madam,  flee. 

Q.  Dor.  Where  may  I  wend  or  travel  without 
fear? 

Naw>,  Where  not,  in  changing  this  attire  you 
wear? 

Q.  Dor,  What,  shall  I  clad^  me  like  a  country 
maid? 

Nano,  The  policy  is  base,  I  am  afraid. 

Q.  Dw,  Why,  Nano? 

Nano.  Ask  you  why  ?    What,  may  a  qaeen 
March  forth  in  homely  weed,  and  be  not  seen  ? 

*  9ervant\  The  4to.  "seniants." 

t  Were  I  boMr]  Qy.  "  If  /  were  bater  ",  or  (aooordinir  to 
the  phraaeology  of  our  author's  time)  "  Wen  I  more 
btuer"! 

t  dad\  i.  e.  clothe :  see  note  t,  p.  108,  sea  coL 


The  rose,  although  iu  thorny  shrubs  she  spread. 
Is  still  the  rose,  her  beauties  wax  not  dead ; 
And  noble  minds,  although  the  coat  be  bare. 
Are  by  their  semblance  known,  how  great  they  are. 
Sir  Bar.  The  dwarf  saith  true. 
Q.  Dor.  What  garments  lik'st  thou,  than  ?  * 
Nano,  Such  as  may  make  you  seem  a  proper 

man. 
Q.  Dor,  He  makes  me  blush  and  smile,  though 

I  am  sad. 
Nano.  The  meanest  coat  for  safety  is  not  bad. 
Q.  Dor.  What,  shall  I  jetf  in  breeches  like  a 
squire? 
Alas,  poor  dwarf,  thy  mistress  is  unmeet  1 1 
Nano.  Tut,  go  me  thus,  your  cloak  before  your 
face. 
Tour  sword  uprear'd  with  quaint  and  comely 
If  any  come  and  question  what  you  be,     [grace  : 
Say  you,  *'  A  man,"  and  call  for  witness  me. 
Q.  Dor.  What  should  I  wear  a  sword,  to  what 

intent? 
Nano.  Madam,  for  show ;  it  is  an  ornament : 
If  any  wrong  you,  draw :  a  shining  blade 
Withdraws  a  coward  thief  that  would  invade. 
Q.  Dor.  But  if  I  strike,  and  he  should  strike 
again, 
What  should  I  do  ?  I  fear  I  should  be  slain. 

Nano,  No,  take  it  single  on  your  dagger  so : 
I'll  teach  you,  madam,  how  to  ward  a  blow.^ 
Q.  Dor,  How  little  shapes  much  substance  may 
include  ! — 
Sir  Bartram,  Ross,  ye  ladies,  and  my  friends. 
Since  presence  yields  me  death,  and  absence  life, 
Hence  will  I  fly  disguised  like  a  squire. 
As  one  that  seeks  to  live  in  Irish  wars  : 
You,  gentle  Ross,  shall  furnish  my  depart. 
Itosa.  Tea,  prince,  and  die  with  you  with  all 
my  heart : 
Vouchsafe  me,  then,  in  all  extremest  states 
To  wait  on  you  and  serve  you  with  my  best. 
Q,  Dor,  To  me  pertains  the  woe  :  live  thou§  in 
rest. 
Friends,  fare  you  well :  keep  secret  my  depart : 
Nano  alone  shall  my  attendant  be. 
Nano.  Then,  madam,  are  you  mann'd,  I  war- 
rant ye: 
Give  me  a  sword,  and  if  there  grow  debate, 
1*11  come  behind,  and  break  your  enemy's  pate. 
Ross.  How  sore  we  grieve  to  part  so  soon  away! 

*  than]  A  form  of  then :  used  here  for  the  sake  of  the 
rhyme. 

t  jet]  i.  e.  strut. 

t  thy  mi$ftrf$s  is  unmeet]  Corrupted.  This  line  ought  to 
rhyme  with  the  preceding  one. 

8  tfiou]  The  4to.  '*  then." 
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(2. 1)or.  GriaTe  not  for  those  that  peruh  if  thej 

■taj. 
Nawk  The  time  in  wordi  miepent  is  little  worth; 
Madam,  walk  on,  and  let  them  bring  na  forth. 

CStoriM.    BnUr  BoHAV. 

Bmh,  So,  these  lad  motions  make  the  fairj  sleep; 


And  sleep  he  shall  in  quiet  and  content : 
For  it  would  make  a  marble  melt  and  weep, 
To  see  these  treasons  'gainst  the  innoeent 
But  since  she  scapes  bj  flight  to  save  her  life. 
The  king  may  chance  repent  she  was  his  wife. 
The  rest  is  ruthful ;  yet,  to  beguile  the  tlme^ 
'Tis  interlao'd  with  merriment  and  riiyme.  [JKrti. 


ACT  IV. 


1  I 


I 

h     I 


SCENE  I. 

AfUr  a  noUe  of  homM  and  Ainttings,  enUr  ariain  HunU- 
men  (if  pou  pUeue,  thkfpmg)  om  wap ;  atuikur  waif 
Ateuxih  and  Jaqusb.* 

AteiL  Bay,  gentlemen,  where  may  we  find  the 
kingi 

First  Hvntt.  Eren  here  at  hand,  on  hunting ;  f 
And  at  this  hour  he  taken  hath  a  stand, 
To  kill  a  deer. 

Ateu,  A  pleasant  work  in  hand. 
Follow  your  sport,  and  we  will  seek  lus  grace. 

Fini  Hunts.  When  such  him  seek,  it  is  a  woful 


[Bxeumi  HnnUmtn  <mt  way,  Atkukiv  and 
Jaqubs  anot/ttr. 


♦     -■ 


SCENE  II. 

Sttttr  (hi  CtoUKTCBB  or  Arran,  Ida,  and  Eustaos. 

Count  of  A,  Lord  Eustace,  as  your  youth  and 
virtuous  life 
Deserve  a  fart  more  fair  and  richer  wife, 
Bo,  since  I  am  a  mother,  and  do  wit 
What  wedlock  is  and  that  which  longs  to  it, 
Before  I  mean  my  daughter  to  bestow,. 
'Twere  meet  that  she  and  I  your  state  did  know. 

JSutt.  Madam,  if  I  consider  Ida's  worth, 
I  know  my  portion  meritd  $  none  so  fair. 
And  yet  I  hold  in  farm  and  yearly  rent 
A  thousand  pound,  which  may  her  state  content. 

Count,  of  A,  But  what  estate,  my  lord,  shall 
she  possess  ? 

Eiut,  All  that  is  mine,  grave  countess,  and  no 
But,  Ida,  will  you  love  f  [less. — 

Ida,  I  cannot  hate. 

East.  But  will  you  wed  ? 

*  Jaqw»]  The  4to.  adds  "(Tnoto;**  but  Onatho  Is  ooly 
another  oame  for  Ateukiiu    See  note  (,  p.  200,  first  col. 
t  Sven  ken  at  hand^  on  hunting]  A  mutilated  line. 
X/ar]  The4to.  "faire." 
I  portion  meril$\  The  4to.  "portions  monit" 


Ida,  "Tis  Oreek  to  me,  my  lord : 
ril  wish  you  well,  and  thereon  take  my  word. 

Bust,  Shall  I  some  sign  of  favour,  then,  receiTC  1 

Ida,  Ay,  if  her  ladyship  will  give  me  leave. 

CcmU,  of  A,  Do  what  thou  wilt. 

Ida,  Then,  noble  English  peer. 
Accept  this  ring,  wherein  my  heart*  is  set, 
A  constant  heart  with  burning  flames  be-fret, 
But  under-written  this,  0  morte  dura : 
Hereon  whenso  you  look  with  eyes  pura, 
The  maid  you  fancy  most  will  favour  yon. 

Smt,  m  txy  this  hearty  in  hope  to  find  it  true. 

Snier  certain  Huntsmen  and  Ladies. 
First  Hunts,  Widow  Countess,  well  y-met ; 

Ever  may  thy  joys  be  many ; — 
Gentle  Ida,  sair  beset,t 

Fair  and  wise,  not  fairer  any ; 
Frolic  huntsmen  of  the  game 

Will  you  well  and  give  you  greeting. 
Ida,  Thanks,  good  woodman,  for  the  same. 

And  our  sport,  and  merry  meeting. 
First  Hunts.  Unto  thee  we  do  present 

Silver  hart  with  arrow  wounded. 
Eust.  [aside.]  This  doth  shadow  my  lament. 

Both  [with]  fear  and  love  confounded. 
First  Lady.  To  the  mother  of  the  maid. 

Fair  as  the  lilies,  red  as  roses, 
Even  so  many  goods  are  said. 

As  herself  in  heart  supposes. 
Count,  of  A.  What  are  you,  friends,  that  thus  do 

wish  us  well  1 
First  HutUs,.  Your  neighbours  nigh,  that  have 
on  hunting  been. 
Who,  understanding  of  your  walking  forth, 
Prepared  this  train  to  entertain  you  vrith  : 
This  Lady  Douglas,  this  Sir  Bgmond  is. 

•  my  heart]  "  C«-  '»  ^tart '  f  "  Walker's  CrU.  Exam,  qf 
tht  text  of  Siokeepeare,  kc.  ii.  329. 

t  aair  heeet]  So  Walker,  who  adds,  "Scotici,  utpaasim." 
CrU.  Exam,  e}  the  text  of  Shakeepeare,  &c.  ii  293.— The4tOb 
«' fairs  &«jw<". 
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CfownL  of  A,  Welcomfl^  ye  ladies,  and  thousaDd 
thanks  for  this : 
Come,  enter  you  a  homely  widow*!  house, 
And  if  mine  entertainment  please  you,  let  us  * 
feast. 
Firat  HumJU,  A  lovely  lady  never  wants  a  g^est 
[Bxeu$U  Oouums  or  Abrait,  Huntsmen,  tmd 
LsdiM. 

EmL  Stay,  gentle  Ida,  tell  me  what  you  deem, 
What  doth  this  hart,t  this  tender  hsrt  beseem  1 

Ida,  Why  not»  my  lord,  sinoe  nature  teacheth 
art 
To  senseless  beasts  to  cure  their  grievous  smart; 
Dictamnum^  serves  to  close  the  wound  again. 

Eutt.  What  help  for  those  that  lovet 

IdtL  Why,  love  again. 

EiuL  Were  I  the  hart, 

IdcL  Then  I  the  herb  would  be : 
Tou  shall  not  die  for  help ;  come,  follow  me. 


SCENE   III. 
AUer  Akdrsw  and  Jaquo. 

Jaq.  Man  dieu,  what  mcUhewr  be  this !  Me 
come  a  the  chamber,  Siguier  Andrew,  num  dieu  ; 
taka  my  poniard  en  ma  nudn  to  give  the  ettocade 
to  the  damoisella :  par  ma  foi,  there  was  no  per- 
son ;  die  t*ett  en  alUe, 

And*  The  worse  luck,  Jaques :  but  because  I 
am  thy  friend,  I  will  advise  thee  somewhat  to* 
wards  the  attainment  of  the  gallows. 

/o^.  Qallowa  1  what  be  that  ] 

And,  JAaxTj,  sir,  a  place  of  great  promotion, 
where  thou  shalt  by  one  turn  above  ground  rid 
the  world  of  a  knave,  and  make  a  goodly  ensample 
for  all  bloody  villains  of  thy  profession. 

j€Lq.  Que  dUa  wnu,  Moneiewr  Andrew  t 

And.  1  say,  Jaques,  thou  must  keep  this  path, 
and  hie  thee ;  for  the  queen,  as  I  am  certified,  is 

*  Utui]  Qy.  if  au  intcrpoUtion  f 
i  Aar(]'Tha  4to.   "hast.'*— Is   there  not  something 
wrongr  in  the  next  speech  f 
t  JHctamnum]  Or  dietamMiiu,  ia  the  herb  dittany, 
'*  Bio  Venus,  indigno  nati  ooncussa  dolore^ 
Dietamnum  genotrlz  Cretaaa  carpit  ab  Ida, 
Puberibus  caulem  foliis  et  floro  oomantom 
Purpureo :  rum  iUa/erit  ineoffnita  caprit 
OraaMna,  cum  tergo  vobicrt*  haeaert  aoffUUB." 

Virgil,— JB1».  xii.  411. 
Our  author  in  one  of  bis  tracte  taya ;  "  The  deart  beif^g 
9trooken,  though  neuor  so  deep,  feeddk  on  tkt  hearb  Die- 
famiMciN,  and  forthwith  it  heaUd.'*  Card*  <if  Faneie,  8ig. 
E  4»  ed.  1608.  But  in  another  tmct,  being  at  a  loes  for  a 
■imile,  he  tells  us;  "Weomen,  iKX>re  eoules,  are  like  to 
the  hatU  in  Calabria,  that  knowing  IHetamnum  to  bte 
dtadly^  yd  6r9iBiM  on  it  wiik  gntdinute.**  Naur  too  late. 
Pari  Fird,  Big.  D  2,  n.  d. 


departed  with  her  dwarf,  apparelled  like  a  squire. 
Overtake  her,  Frenchmau,  stab  her :  I'll  promise 
thee,  this  doublet  shall  be  happy. 

Jaq.  Powrqwfi 

And,  It  shall  serve  a  jolly  gentleman.  Sir  Do- 
minus  Monseigneur  Hangman. 

Jaq.  Cett  Unit  vn;  me  will  ramaj>our  la  monnoie. 

[Bxit. 

And,  Go,  and  the  rot  consume  thee  ! — 0,  what 
a  trim  world  is  this  I  My  master  lives  by  oosen- 
ing  the  king,  I  by  flattering  him ;  Slipper,  my 
fellow,  by  stealiug,  and  I  by  lying :  is  not  this  a 
wily  accord,  gentlemen  *  ?  This  last  night,  our 
jolly  horsekeeper,  being  well  steeped  in  liquor, 
confessed  to  me  the  stealing  of  my  master's 
writings  and  his  great  reward :  now  dare  I  not 
bewray  him,  lest  he  discover  my  knavery ;  but 
thus  have  I  wrought.  I  understand  he  will  pass 
this  way,  to  provide  him  necessaries;  but  if  I 
and  my  fellows  fail  not,  we  will  teach  him  such 
a  lesson  as  shall  cost  him  a  chief  place  on  Penny- 
less  Bench  for  his  labour.    But  yond  he  comes. 

BiOer  Supper,  with  a  Tailor,  a  Shoemaker,  and  a  Cutler. 

Slip.  Tailor. 

Tai.  Sir? 

SUp,  Let  my  doublet  be  white  northern,  five 
groats  the  yard  :  I  tell  thee,  I  will  be  bravcf 

TaL  It  shall,  sir. 

Sl^.  Now,  sir,  out  it  me  like  the  battlements 
of  a  custard,  full  of  round  holes :  edge  me  the 
sleeves  with  Coventry  blue,  and  let  the  linings 
be  of  tenpenny  lockram. 

Tai,  Very  good,  sir. 

Slip.  Make  it  the  amorous  cut,  a  flap  before. 

Tai.  And  why  so  ?  that  fashion  is  stale. 

Slip.  0,  friend,  thou  art  a  simple  fellow.  I  tell 
thee  a  flap  is  a  great  friend  to  a  storrie,!}:  it  stands 
him  instead  of  dean  napery ;  and  if  a  man's  shirt 
be  torn,  it  is  a  present  penthouse  to  defend  him 
from  a  clean  huswife's  scoff'. 

Tai.  Tou  say  sooth,  sir. 

Slip,  [Giving  money.]  Hold,  take  thy  money; 
there  is  seven  shillings  for  the  doublet,  and  eight 
for  the  breeches :  seven  and  eight ;  byVlady,} 
thirty-six  is  a  fair  deal  of  money. 

Tai.  Farewell,  sir. 

Slip,  Nay,  but  stay,  tailor. 

Tai.  Why,  sir? 

Slip.   Forget  not  this  special  make,)]  let  my 

*  gentlemen}  Bee  note  *,  p  204,  eec.  ool. 
t  brave)  L  e.  fine. 

t  eiorrie]  A  word,  if  it  be  not  a  misprint,  with  which  1 
am  unacquainted. 
(  b.v'rladif]  L  e.  by  our  Lady. 
n  mate]  Tho4to.  "mate." 
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back-partB  be  well  lined,  for  there  come  many 
winter-atormB  from  a  windy  belly,  I  tell  thee. 
[Exit  Tailor.]    Shoemaker. 

Shoe,  Qentle^cian,  what  shoe  will  it  please  you 
to  have? 

Slip.  A  fine  neat  ealves'-leather,  my  friend. 

Shoe,  O,  sir,  that  ia  too  thin,  it  will  not  last 
you. 

Slip.  I  tell  thee,  it  is  my  near  kinsman,  for  I 
am  Slipper,  which  hath  his  best  grace  in  summer 
to  be  suited  in  Jack-aas'  skina  Goodwife  Calf* 
was  my  grandmother, and  goodman  Netherleather 
mine  uncle ;  but  my  mother,  good  woman,  alas, 
she  was  a  Spaniard,  and  being  well  tanned  and 
dressed  by  a  goodfellow,  an  Englishman,  is 
grown  to  some  wealth :  as  when  I  have  but  my 
upper-parts  clad  in  her  husband's  costly  Spanish 
leather,  I  may  be  bold  to  kiss  the  fairest  lady's 
foot  in  this  country. 

Shoe.  You  are  of  high  birth,  sir :  but  haye  you 
all  your  mother's  marks  on  you ) 

Slip.  Why,  knave  t 

Shoe.  Because  if  thou  come  of  the  blood  of  the 
Slippers,  you  should  have  a  shoemaker^s  awl 
thrust  through  your  ear. 

Slip.  [Oiving  money.]  Take  your  earnest,  friend, 
and  be  packing,  and  meddle  not  with  my  pro- 
genitors.   [Exit  Shoemaker.]    Cutler. 

Cat.  Here^  sir. 

Slip.  I  must  have  a  reaper  and  digger.f 

Cut  A  rapier  and  dagger,  you  mean,  sir. 

Slip,  Thou  sayest  true*  but  it  must  have  a 
very  fair  edge. 

Cut.  Why  so,  sirt 

SUp.  Because  it  may  cut  by  himself,  for  truly, 
my  friend,  I  am  a  man  of  peace,  and  wear  weapons 
but  for  fashion. 

CtU.  Well,  sir,  give  me  earnest,  I  will  fit  you. 

Slip.  [Cfiving  money."]  Hold,  take  it :  I  betrust 
thee,  friend ;  let  me  be  well  armed. 

CvA.  Tou  shall.  [Exit. 

sup.  Now.  what  remains?  there's  twenty  crowns 
for  a  house,  three  crowns  for  household-stuff,  six- 
pence to  buy  a  constable's  staff;  nay,  I  wUl  be 
the  chief  of  my  parish.  There  wants  nothing 
but  a  wench,  a  cat,  a  dog,  a  wife,  and  a  servant, 


*  Jaek-iui  Aim.  Ooodwi/e  Ca^f,  Ao.J  Mr.  Collier's  con- 
jecture (which  I  adopt  with  some  hesltationX  note  on 
&uik«»peartr  ed.  1868,  vol.  v.  p.  600.— The  4to.  **lakiu 
«Hn«,  Cfuuiwife  Clarke*',  te. 

t  a  reaper  and  diggtr]  The  4to.  '*  a  Rapier  and  Dagger  " ; 
which  I  retained  in  my  former  edition  with  the  remark, 
*'  flrom  the  Cutler's  reply  it  seems  that  Slipper  miscalled 
the  weapons".  I  now  give  Mr.  Collier's  emendation, 
note  on  Shakupeart,  ed.  1868,  voL  ▼.  p.  599. 


to  make  an  whole  fkmily.  Shall  I  marry  with 
Alice,  Qood-man  Qrimshawe's  daughter?  she  is 
fair,  but  indeed  her  tongue  is  like  clocks  on 
Shrovetuesday,  always  out  of  temper.  Shall  I 
wed  Sisley  of  the  Whighton  1  0,  no ;  she  is  like 
a  frog  in  a  parsley-bed ;  as  skittish  as  an  eel :  if  I 
seek  to  hamper  her,  she  will  horn  me.  But  a 
wench  must  be  had,  Master  Slipper;  yea,  and 
shall  be,  dear  friend. 

And.  [aeide.]  I  now  will  drive  him  from  his 
contemplations. — O,  my  mates,  come  forward : 
the  lamb  is  unpent,  the  fox  shall  prevail. 

BlUer  three  Antics,  who  dant«  round,  and  take  Slippir 

with  them. 

Slip.  I  will,  my  friend[B],  and  I  thank  you 
heartily  :  pray,  keep  your  courtesy :  I  am  yours 
in  the  way  of  an  hornpipe. — [Aside.]  They  are 
strangers,  I  see,  they  understand  not  my  language : 
wee,  wee. — *  Nay,  but,  my  friends,  one  honi- 
pipe  further,  a  refluence  back,  and  two  doubles  for- 
ward: what,  not  one  cross-point  against  Sundays? 
What,  ho,  sirrah,  you  gome,f  you  with  the  nose  like 
an  eagle,  an  you  be  a  right  Greek,  one  turn  more. 
[  WhiUl  thejf  are  dancmg,  Akdbbw  take*  away  Slip- 
raa's  monejf,  and  thmk  he  and  the  Antics  depart. 

Thieves,  thieves !  I  am  robbed  I  thieves  !  Is 
this  the  knavery  of  fiddlers?  Well,  I  will  then 
bind  the  whole  credit  of  their  occupation  on  a 
bag-piper,  and  he  for  my  money.  But  I  will 
after,  and  teach  them  to  caper  in  a  halter,  that 
have  oosened  me  of  my  money.  [Exit. 


SCENE  IV. 

Bnter  Queen  Dokotrba  in  man't  appard,  and  Nxna 
Q.  Dor.  Ah  Nano,  I  am  weary  of  these  weeds. 
Weary  to  wield  this  weapon  that  I  bear, 
Weary  of  love  from  whom  my  woe  proceeds. 
Weary  of  toil,  since  I  have  lost  my  dear  I 
0  weaiy  life,  where  wantetht  no  distress. 
But  every  thought  is  paid  with  heaviness ! 

Nano.  Too  much  of  weary,  madam :  if  you  please, 
Sit  down,  let  weaiy  die,  and  take  your  ease. 
Q.  Dor.  How  look  I,  Nano  ?  like  a  man  or  no  ? 
Nano.  If  not  a  man,  yet  like  a  manly  shrow.§ 
Q.  Dor,  If  sny  come  and  meet  us  on  the  way. 
What  should  we  do,  if  they  enforce  us  stay  ? 

*  «0M,  wee]  I  know  not  what  this  means.  (In  the  fifth 
scene  of  the  present  act  the  4to.  has  **  Woe "  as  the 
speUing  of  the  Pr.  "Qui") 

t  ffome]  i.  e.  fellow. — The  4to.  "gone." 

t  wanteth]  The  4to.  "  wanted." 

f  Arow]  1.  e.  shrew. 
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Nemo.  Set  cap  a-huf^  and  challenge  him  the 
field : 
Suppose  the  worst,  the  weak  may  fight  to  yield. 
Q.  Dor.  The  battle,  Nano,  in  this  troubled  mind 
Is  far  more  fierce  than  ever  we  may  find. 
The  body's  *  wounds  by  medicines  may  be  eas'd. 
But  griefii  of  mind  by  salves  are  not  appeas'd. 
Nano.  Say,  madam,  will  you  hear  your  Nano 

singi 
Q.  Dor.  Of  woe,  good  boy,  but  of  no  other  thing. 
Nano.  What,  if  I  sing  of  fiincy,t  will  it  please  ? 
Q.  Dor.  To  such  as  hope  success  such  notes 

breed  ease. 
Nano.  What,  if  I  sing,  like  Damon,  to  my  sheep  ? 
Q.  Dor.  Like  PbilliB,  I  will  sit  me  down  to  weep. 
Nano.  Nay,  since  my  songs  afford  such  pleasure 
m  sit  me  down,  and  sing  you  none  at  all.    [small, 
Q.  Dor.  0,  be  not  angry,  Nano  1 
Nano.  Nay,  you  loathe 
To  think  on  that  which  doth  content  us  both. 
Q.Dor.  And  t  how? 

Nano.  You  scorn  disport  when  you  are  weary, 

And  loathe  my  mirth,  who  live  to  make  you  merry. 

'  Q.  Dor.  Danger  and  fear  withdraw   me  from 

delight. 
Nano.  *TiB  virtue  to  contemn  false  fortune's 

spite. 
Q.Dor.  What  should  I  do  to  please    thee, 

friendly  squire) 
Nano.  A  smile  a^y  is  all  I  will  require ; 
And  if  you  pay  me  well  the  smiles  you  owe  me, 
rU  kill  this  cursed  care,  or  else  beshrow  me. 
Q.  Dor.  We  are  descried;  0,  Nano,  we  are  deadl 

SnUr  Jaqusb^  Ms  noord  drawn. 

Nano.  Tut,  yet  you  walk,  you  are  not  dead 
indeed. 
Draw  me  your  sword,  if  he  your  way  withstand. 
And  I  will  seek  for  rescue  out  of  hand.$ 
Q.  Dor.  Bun,  Nano,  ran,  prevent  thy  princess' 

death. 
Nano.  Fear  not,  Fll  ran  all  danger  out  of  breath. 

IBxU. 
Jaq.  Ah,  you  calletajl,  you  strumpet  t  ta  Mai- 
tressa  Doretie,  ita  vom  twrpriu  f  Come,  say  your 
paterQOflter,  car  voua  itet  morU,  par  mafoL 

Q.  Dor.  Ca]let,i|mestrampetl  caitiff  as  thou  art! 
Bat  even  a  princess  born,  who  scorn  thy  threats : 

•  bodytj  The  4to.  has  *'  bodies  ",  and,  in  the  next  Une^ 
"  mindee." 

t  fatiey]  i.  e.  love. 

t  And:}  Qy.  "Aa*? 

f  AndlwU,  Iw.]  The  4to.  givee  this  line  to  Dorothea. 

II  eaUOa  .  .  .  caUd]  L  e.  drab^  troll.  —  But  qy. 
"  CaUest  fM  ttrumptt,"  Ac.  T 


Shall  never  Frenchman  say,  an  English  maid 
Of  threats  of  foreign  force  wiU  be  afraid, 

Jaq.  You  no  dire  votru  priires  f  morUeUt  me- 
chanic fcmme,  guarda  your  breasta  there :  me 
make  you  die  on  my  Morglay.* 

Q.  Dor.  Gk>d  shield  me,  hapless  princess  and  a 
wife. 
And  save  my  soul,  although  I  lose  my  life  I 

iTkeyJlffkt,  and  the  w  tore  wnmded. 
Ah,  I  am  slain  I  some  piteous  power  repay 
This  murderer's  cursM  deed,  that  doth  me  slay! 

Jaq.  EUe  eat  tofU  morte :  me  will  run  pow  a 
wager,  for  fear  me  be  tvrprie  and  ptndvk  for  my 
labour.  Bien,  jc  m'en  aUerai  awkroilmi  diref  met 
affairci.  Je  $$rai  wn  chevalier  for  this  day's  trar 
vaiL  ^  [Exit. 

Rt-tnter  Naho,  vUk  Bib  Cuthbekt  AifDSBaoN,  hit  neord 
draifn,  and  Servants. 

Sir  (huh.  Where  is  tins  poor  distressM  gentle- 
man? 
Nano.  Here   laid   on  ground,  and  wounded 
to  the  death.  • 

Ah  gentle  heart,  how  are  these  beauteous  looks 
Dimm'd  by  the  tyrant  craelties  of  death  t 
O  weary  soul,  break  thou  frx>m  forth  my  breast, 
And  join  thee  with  the  soul  I  honoured  mostl 
Sir  Ouih.  Leave  mourning,  friend,  the  man  is 
yet  alive. 
Some  help  me  to  convey  him  to  my  house : 
There  will  I  see  him  carefully  recur^d,$ 
And  send  [oullj  privy  search  to  catch  the  mur- 
derer. 
Nano.  The  GK>d  of  heaven  reward  thee,  cour- 
teous knightl 

iSxevMtt  bearing  ovt  Dobotwu. 


SCENE  V. 

Bnler  the  Kma  of  Boots,  Jaqubb»  Atcuuk,  Audssw  ; 
Jaqubb  running  with  kit  ntord  one  vag,  ike  ELing  with 
hit  train  another  toajf. 

K.  of  Scots,  Stay,  Jaques,  fear  not,  sheath  thy 
murdering  blade : 
Lo,  here  thy  king  and  friends  are  come  abroad 

*  Morglajf]  The  name  of  the  sword  of  Sir  Boris  of 
Soathamptoin ; 

*'  And  how  fair  Joeian  gave  him  Arundel  his  steed. 
And  MurgHay  his  good  sword." 

Drayton's  Poly-OfMon,  Bong  Seetrnd. 
t  Ivi  dirt]  The  4to.  ''any  dts." 
t  recused]  L  e.  recovered. 
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To  save  thee  from  the  tenon  of  pursuit 
What,  is  she  dead? 

•/o^.  (hU,  Monsieur,  tUe  mt  hUnie  par  la  tite 
over  let  ^pa/uiea:*  I  warrant,  she  oo  trouble 
you. 

AteiL  O,  then,  my  liege,  how  happy  art  thou 
grown, 
How  fsT0ur*d  of  the  heavens,  and  blest  by  love  I 
Methinks  I  see  fair  Ida  in  thine  arms, 
Craving  remission  for  her  late  contempt  ;t 
Methink[8]  I  see  her  bloBhing  steal  a  kiss, 
UniUng  both  your  souls  by  such  a  sweet, 
And  you,  my  king,  suck  nectar  from  her  lips. 
Why,  then,  delays  your  grace  to  gain  the  rest 
You  long  desired  1  why  lose  we  forward  timet 
Write,  make  me  spokesman  now,  vow  mairisge  : 
If  she  deny  you  ta,YOur,X  let  me  die. 

And.  Mighty  and  magnificent  potentate,  give 
credence  to  mine  honourable  good  lord,  for  I 
heard  the  midwife  swear  at  his  nativity  that  the 
fairies  gave  him  the  property  of  the  Thraoian 
stone;  for  who  toucheth  it  is  exempted  from 
grief,  and  he  that  heareth  my  master's  counsel  is 
already  possessed  of  happiness;  nay,  which  is 
more  miraculous,  as  the  nobleman  in  his  infancy 
lay  in  his  cradle,  a  swarm  of  bees  laid  honey  on 
his  lips  in  token  of  his  eloquence,  for  vuUe  duleior 
JlwUoratio, 

A  tea.  Tour  grace  must  bear  with  imperfections : 
This  is  exceeding  lore  that  makes  him  speak. 

K.  of  8eo^  Ateukin,  I  am  ravish'd  in  conceit^ 
And  yet  depressed  sgain  with  earnest  thoughts. 
Methinks,  this  murder  soundeth  in  mine  ear 
A  threatening  noise  of  dire  and  sharp  revenge  : 
I  am  incens'd  with  grief,  yet  fain  would  joy. 
What  may  I  do  to  end  me  of  these  doubts? 

AtetL  Why,  prince,  it  is  no  murder  in  a  king. 
To  end  another's  life  to  save  his  own : 
For  you  are  not  as  common  people  be, 
Who  die  and  perish  with  a  few  men's  5  tears ; 
But  if  you  fail,  the  state  doth  whole  de&ult, 
The  realm  is  rent  in  twain  in  such  a  Ion. 
And  Aristotle  holdeth  this  for  true, 
Of  evils  needs  ||  we  must  choose  the  least : 
Then  better  were  it  that  a  woman  died 
Than  all  the  help  of  Scotland  should  be  blentlf 


*  par  la  Ute^  Ac]  I  know  not  if  this  bo  what  the  author 
intended.  The  4to.  has  **per  lake  taU,  ones  let  ospanles." 

t  contempt]  The4to.  "attempt," 

i  jfOH  fiUfour}  The  4to.  *'  your  fawmr."  (Gompare  the 
ninth  line  of  p.  198»  seo.  ooL) 

t  flun'f]  The  4to.  "  mano." 

n  needi]  Qy.  "needeth**? 

IT  HaU]  See  note  U  P-  IH  first  ooL 


'Tit  policy,  my  liege,  in  every  state. 
To  cut  off  members  that  disturb  the  head : 
And*  by  corruption  generation  grows. 
And  contraries  maintain  the  world  and  state. 

K.  of  Scott,  Enough,  I  am  oonfirm'd.  Ateukin, 
come. 
Rid  me  of  love,  and  rid  me  of  my  grief; 
Drive  thou  the  tyrant  firom  this  tainted  breasty 
Then  may  I  triumph  in  the  height  of  joy. 
Go  to  mine  Ida,  tell  her  that  I  vow 
To  raise  her  head,  and  make  her  honours  great: 
Go  to  mine  Ida,  tell  her  that  her  hairs 
Shall  be  embellishM  with  orient  pearls. 
And  crowns  of  sappbire,t  compassiDg  her  brows, 
Shall  wart  with  those  sweet  beauties  of  her  eyes  : 
(3o  to  mine  Ida,  tell  her  that  my  soul 
Shall  keep  her  semblance  dosM  in  my  breast ; 
And  I,  in  touching  of  her  milkwhite  mould, 
Will  think  me  deified  in  such  a  grace. 
I  like  no  stay ;  go  write,  and  I  will  sign : 
Reward  me  Jaques ;  give  him  store  of  crown[B} 
And,  Sirrah  Andrew,  scout  thou  here  in  courts 
And  bring  me  tidings,  if  thou  canst  perceive 
The  least  intent  of  muttering  in  my  train ; 
For  either  those  that  wrong  thy  lord  or  thee 
Shall  suffer  death. 

Ateu.  How  much,  0  mighty  king, 
Is  thy  Ateukin  bound  to  honour  thee  ! — 
Bow  thee,  Andrew,  bend  thine  sturdy  knees ; 
Seest  thou  not  here  thine  only  God  on  earth? 

iBxU  the  King. 

Jaq.  Mait  ou  eti  mon  tuyeni,  teiffneur  t 

Ateu,  Come,  follow  me. — [Aside,]  His  grave,  I 
see,  is  made. 
That  thus  on  sudden  he  hath  left  us  here. — 
Come,  Jaques :   we  will  have  our  packet  soon 

despatched. 
And  you  shall  be  my  mate  upon  the  way. 

.Jaq,  Comme  vousplairOf  monsieur. 

iBsMunt  Atkctun  and  Jaquss. 

And,  Was  nsTer  such  a  world,  I  think,  before. 
When  sinners  seem  to  dance  within  a  net : 
The  flatterer  and  the  murderer,  they  grow  big; 
By  hook  or  crook  promotion  now  is  sought. 
In  such  a  world,  where  men  are  so  misled. 
What  should  I  do,  but,  as  the  proverb  saith. 
Run  with  the  hare,  and  hunt  with  the  hound  ? 
To  have  two  means  beseems  a  witty  man. 
Now  here  in  court  I  may  aspire  and  climb 
By  subtlety,  for  $  my  master^s  death : 

•  And]  Qy.  "As"? 
t  tapphirt]  The  4to.  *'  aapphJree.' 
X  var]  The4to.  "weaxe." 
»/ar]  Qy.  "before"! 
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And  if  that  fail,  well  fare  another  drift ; 
I  will,  in  secret,  certain  letters  send 
Unto  the  English  king,  and  let  him  know 
The  order  of  his  daughter's  overthrow. 
That  if  my  master  crack  his  credit  here, 
As  I  am  sure  loDg  flattery  cannot  hold, 
I  may  have  means  within  the  English  court 
To  scape  the  scourge  that  waits  on  bad  advice. 

[BxU. 

CftoriM.     SrUer  Bohan  tmd  Oberon. 
Ober.  Believe  me,  bonny  Scot,  these  strange 
events 
Are  passing  pleasing,  may  they  end  as  well. 

BoK.  Else  say  that  Bohan  hath  a  barren  skull. 
If  better  motions  yet  than  any  past 


Do  not  more  glee  to  make  the  fairy  greet 
But  my  small  son  made  pretty  handsome  shift 
To  save  the  queen  his  mistress,  by  his  speed. 

Ober,  Tea,  and  yon  laddy,  for  the  sport  *  be 
made, 
Shall  see^  when  least  he  hopes,  I'll  stand  his 

friend. 
Or  else  he  capers  in  a  halter's  end. 

Bok.  What,  hang  my  son  1 1  trow  not,  Oberon : 
m  rather  die  than  see  him  wobegoneu 

Enter  a  r<nmdf  or  aonu  danee  at  pUantn. 

Ober.  Bohan,  be  pieas'd,  for,  do  they  what  they 

wUl, 

Here  is  my  hand,  Fll  save  thy  son  from  ill. 

[BxeuMt. 


ACT  V. 


SCENE  I. 

Enter  QuRiav  Dobothea  m  man'f  appard  and  in  a  niffht- 
ffow%  Ladt  AKDERflON,  and  Nano  ;  and  Sm  Cuth- 
BBRT  Andersok  behind. 

Lady  An.  My  gentle  friend,  beware,  in  taking 

air. 
Tour  walks  grow  not  offensive  to  your  wounds. 
Q.  Dor.  Madam,  I  thank  you  of  your  courteous 

care: 
My  wounds  are  well-nigh  closed,  though  sore  they 

are. 
Lady  An.  Methinks  these  closed  wounds  should 

breed  more  grief, 
Since  open  wounds  have  cure  and  find  relief. 
Q.  Dor,   Madam,  if  undiscover'd  wounds  you 

mean, 
They  are  not  cur'd,  because  they  are  not  seen. 
Lady  An.  I  mean  the  wounds  which  do  the 

heart  subdue. 
Nano.  O,  that  is  love:   madam,  speak  I  not 

true  1  [Ladt  Anderson  overhears. 

Lady  An.  Say  it  were  true,  what  salve  for  such 

a  sore  ] 
Nano.  Be  wiso,  and  shut  such  neighbours  out 

of  door. 
Lady  An.  How  if  I  cannot  drive  him  from  my 

breast 1 
Nano,  Then  chain  him  well,  and  let  him  do  his 

beat. 
Sir  CvUh.  \<uide.'\  In  ripping  up  their  wounds, 

I  see  their  wit ; 
But  if  these  wounds  be  cur*d,  I  sorrow  it. 


Q.  Dor.  Why  are  you  so  intentive  to  behold 
My  pale  and  wofhl  looks,  by  care  controU'd  ? 

Lady  An,  Because  in  them  a  ready  way  is  found 
To  cure  my  care  and  heal  my  hidden  wound. 
Nano.  GK)od  master,  shut  your  eyes,  keep  that 
conceit ; 
Surgeons  give  coin  to  get  a  good  receipt 

Q.  Dor.  Peace,  wanton  son :  this  lady  did  amend 
My  woimds;  mine  eyes  her  hidden  grief  shall  end : 
Look  not  too  much,  it  is  a  weighty  case. 

Nano.  Whereas  a  man  puts  on  a  maiden's  face. 
For  many  times,  if  ladies  'ware  them  not, 
A  nine  months'  wound  with  little  work  is  got. 
Sir  Outh.  [aiide.]  I'll  break  off  their  dispute^ 
lest  love  proceed 
From  covert  smiles  to  perfect  love  indeed. 

[Oomei  farmird, 
Nano.  The  cat's  abroad,  stir  not,  the  mice  be 

still. 
Lady  An.  Tut,  we  can  fly  such  cats,  when  so 

we  will. 
Sir  Cutk.   How  fares  my  guest?   take  cheer, 
naught  shall  default, 
That  eitlier  doth  concern  your  health  or  joy : 
Use  me,  my  house,  and  what  is  mine  as  t  yours. 
Q.  Dor.  Thanks,  gentle  knight ;  and  if  all  hopes 
be  true, 
I  hope  ere  long  to  do  as  much  for  you. 

*  Tea,  and  yon  laddy^fvr  tkt  •port^  t/^l  The  4to.  has 
"  Yta^  you  Ladle  fw  his  •port,''  Ac— Oberon  alludes  to 
Slipper.    8o6  p.  818,  first  col. 

t  «]  The4to.  "la." 
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rtua  doth  acquit  me  of  that 

noe  troablea  call  me  hsnoe, 

I,  unto  the  king, 

iige  and  watt  him  in  hi« 

■adam,  lake  thii  aquire  in 


Ladg  An.  Daw  thou  him  up,*  and  I  will  fttch 
thee  forth 
FotioDi  of  comfort,  to  reprea  bii  pain.        [Sril. 
Nano.  Fie,  prinocai,  fkiot  on  evarj  fond  t  ra- 

How  well-uigb  bad  jou  opeo'd  four  eatata  I 

Cover  thtaa  aoirowa  with  tha  veil  of  J07, 

And  hope  the  beat;  for  wbyt  this  war  will 


return,  Ood  aand  yon  health. 
I  hii  grace,  and,  if  hia  causa 

not,  he'll  mend,  I  truat 
■  the  kins  to  hll  to  anna  t 
Dg  of  England  loiagetb  hia 


And  Cljtii  eaODOt  blush  but  on  the  sun  ; 
Tha  thintj  earth  is  broke  with  nwnj  a  gap. 
And  landa  are  lean  where  riven  do  not  run  : 
Where  soul  is  raft  from  that  it  loveth  beet. 
How  can  it  thrive  or  boaat  of  quiet  rest  1 
Thou  know'et  the  prince's  loaa    muat  be  mj 

17   grief;    his   mischief   must    be 

e  me,  Kano,  hie  to  court  t 
1  Bartram,  that  I  am  alive; 
jtt  tba  plu»  of  my  &boda  : 
iTsn  B>  thsj  lovB  tbeir  queen, 
hary  of  my  soul  and  joy, 
king,  to  serve  him  aa  my  lord. 

d  Nano,  tor  my  husband's  care 
^and  wounds  me  to  the  heart. 
1  I  go,  yet  loth  to  leave  you 


udd,o, 


with  speed: 


■turn  in  haste. 


(£nl  Nako. 


^^      JlMHttr  LiDT  Ammon  icM  broA. 

Lads  ^'*-  'ifow,  air,  what  cheerl  coma  taata 

this  broth  I  bring. 
Q.  Dor.  Hj  grief  it  past,  1  feel  no  further 

aUng. 
Ladg  An.  Where  11  your  dwarf)  why  hath  he 

left  you,  air ) 
Q.  Dor.  For  some  at^rs :  he  is  not  travetl'd 


Ladf  An,  If  so  you  please,  coma  in  and  lake 

your  rest. 
Q.  Dor,  Fear  keeps  awake  a  discoDtented  breust. 


thfn]  Qf.  "Butvifltt. 
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Thia  matter  craves  a  variance,  not  a  speech. 
But,  Sir  Divine,  to  you :  look  on  your  maims, 
Divisions,  sects,  your  simonies,  and.  bribes, 
Tour  cloaking  with  the  great  for  fear  to  fall. 
You  shall  perceive  you  are  the  cause  of  all. 
Did  each  man  know  there  were  a  storm  at  hand, 
Who  would  not  clothe  him  well,  to  shun  the  wet  ? 
Did  prince  and  peer,  the  lawyer  and  the  least, 
Know  what  were  sin  without  a  partial  gloss, 
We'd  need  no  long  discoursing*  then  of  crimes. 
For  each  would  mend,  advis'd  by  holy  men. 
Thus  [I]  but  slightly  shadow  out  your  sins ; 
But  if  they  were  depainted  out  for  life, 
Alas,  we  both  had  wounds  enough  to  heal ! 

Merck,  None  of  you  both,  I  see,  but  are  in  fault ; 
Thus  simple  men,  as  I,  do  swallow  flies. 
.  This  grave  divine  can  tell  us  what  to  do ; 
But  we  may  say,  "  Physician,  mend  thyself." 
This  lawyer  hath  a  pregnant  wit  to  talk ; 
But  all  are  words,  I  see  no  deeds  of  worth. 

Lav).  Good  merchant^  lay  your  fingers  on  your 
mouth; 
Be  not  a  blab,  for  fear  you  bite  yourself. 
What  should  I  term  your  state,  but  even  the  way 
To  every  ruin  in  this  commonweal  ? 
Tou  bring  us  in  the  means  of  all  excess, 
"^^ou  rate  it  and  retail  f  it  as  you  please ; 
Tou  swear,  forswear,  and  all  to  compass  wealth ; 
Your  money  is  your  god,  your  hoard  your  heaven ; 
You  are  the  ground-work  of  contention. 
First  heedless  youth  by  you  is  over-reach'd; 
We  are  corrupted  by  your  many  crowns  : 
The  gentlemen,  whose  titles  you  have  bought, 
Lose  all  their  fathers'  toil  within  a  day, 
Whilst  Hob  your  son,  and  Sib  your  nutbrown 

child. 
Are  gentlefolks,  and  gentles  are  beguil'd. 
This  makes  so  many  noble  minds$  to  stray, 
And  take  sinister  courses  in  the  state. 

BnUtr  a  Scout 

ScovJt.  My  friends,  be  gone,  an  if  you  love  your 

lives ; 

The  King  of  England  maroheth  here  at  hand : 

Enter  the  camp,  for  fear  you  be  surprised. 

Div.  Thanks,  gentle  scout. — Qod  mend  that  is 

amiss. 

And  place  true  seal  whereas  §  corruption  is  I 

[Bxeuwt. 

*  Wifd  need  no  Umg  diaeourring]  The  4ta  "  Wee  need  no 
Umff  diBCOuery." 
t  retail]  Tbe4to.  "retalde.** 
t  minds']  The  4to.  *'maidee." 
f  thereat]  i.  e.  where. 


SCENE    V. 

BnUr  QuESM  Dorothea,  in  man^e  apparel,  Ladt 
Akderson,  and  Najho. 

Q.  Dor.  What  news  in  court,  Nano?  let  us 

know  it. 

Nano,  If  so  you  please,  my  lord,  I  straight  will 

show  it : 

The  English  King  hath  all  the  borders  spoiFd, 

Hath  taken  Morton  prisoner,  and  hath  slain 

Seven  thousand  Scottish  lads^'not  far  ftrom  Tweed. 

Q.  Dor,  A  woful  murder  and  a  bloody  deed  I 

Nano,  The  king,f  our  liege,  hath  sought  by 

many  means 

For  to  appease  his  enemy  by  prayers : 

Naught  will  prevail  unless  he  can  restore 

Fair  Dorothea,  long  supposM  dead : 

To  this  intent  he  hath  proclaimed  late. 

That  whosoe'er  return  the  queen  to  court 

Shall  have  a  thousand  marks  for  his  reward. 

Lady  An,  He  loves  her,  then,  I  see,  although 

enforc'd, 

That  would  bestow  such  gifbs  for  to  regain  her. 

Why  sit  you  sad,  good  sir  1  be  not  dismay'd. 

Nano,  111  lay  my  life,  this  man  would  be  a  maid. 

Q,  Dor,  [oHde.]  Fain  would  I  show  myself  and 

change  my  tire. 

Lady  An,  Whereon  divine  you,  sir! 

Nano,  Upon  desire. 

Madam,  mark  but  my  skill,  Til  lay  my  life. 

My  master  here  will  prove  a  married  wife. 

Q.  Dor.  laside  to  N.]  Wilt  thou  bewray  me,  Nauo  ? 

Nano.  [atide  to  Q.  D.]  Madam,  no : 

You  are  a  man,  and  like  a  man  you  go  : 

But  I  that  am  in  speculation  seen  X 

Know  you  would  change  your  state  and  be  a 

queen. 

Q,  Dor,  [ande  to  N.]  Thou  art  not,  dwarf,  to 

leam  thy  mistress'  mind  : 

Fain  would  I  with  §  thyself  disclose  my  kind, 

But  yet  I  blush. 

Nano.  [aside  to  Q.  D.]  What  blush  you,  madam, 

than,  II 

To  be  yourself,  who  are  a  feignM  man  1 

Let  me  alone. 

XcKfy  An.  Deceitful  beauty,  hast  thou  BOom*d 

me  so? 

Nano.  Nay,  muse  not,  madam,  for  hell  tells  you 

true. 

•  lade]  The  4to.  "Lorda,"    Corrected  by  Mr.  Collier, 
Introd.  to  T%e  Tetnpeet,  p.  11,  8haJi:upearef  ed.  1856. 
t  The  king]  The4to.  "Thiuking." 
t  eeen]  i.  e.  aldlled. 
9  wUh]  Qy.  "wiah"? 

II  than]  i.  e.  then.    See  note  *,  p.  JMO,  sec.  col. 
5  nubdavit  /or  he]  The  4to. /'maiden,/or  she." — I  hardly 
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Lady  An.  Beauty  bnd  love,  and  love  hafch  bred 

my  shame. 
iViaiio.  And  women's  faces  work  more  wrongs 
than  these: 
Take  oomfort»  madam,  to  cure  your*  disease. 
And  yet  he  loves  a  man  as  well  as  you, 
Only  this  difference,  hef  oannot  fancy  two. 
Lady  An,  Blush,  grieve,  and  die  in  thine  insa- 
tiate lust. 
Q  Dor.  Nay,  liye,  and  joy  that  thou  hast  won 
a  friend. 
That  loves  thee  as  his  life  by  good  desert. 
Lobdy  An.  I  joy,  my  lord,  more  than  my  tongue 
can  tell: 
Though^  not  as  I  desii^d,  I  love  you  well. 
But  modesty,  that  never  blush'd  before. 
Discover  my  fiUse  heart :  I  say  no  more. 
Let  me  alone. 

Q.  Dor.  Good  Kano,  stay  awhila 
Were  I  not  sad,  how  kindly  oould  I  smiley 
To  see  how  fain  I  am  to  leave  this  weed  ! 
And  yet  I  faint  to  show  myself  indeed : 
But  danger  hates  delay,  I  will  be  bold. — 
Fair  lady,  I  am  not,  [as  you]  suppose, 
A  man,  but  even  that  queen,  more  hapless  I, 
Whom  Scottish  King  appointed  hath  to  die ; 
I  am  the  hapless  princess  for  whose  right 
These  kings  in  bloody  wars  revenge  despite ; 
I  am  that  Dorothea  whom  they  seek, 
Tours  bounden  for  your  kindness  and  relief; 
And  since  you  are  the  means  that  save  my  life. 
Yourself  and  I  will  to  the  camp  repair, 
Whereas^  your  husband  shall  enjoy  reward. 
And  bring  me  to  his  highness  once  again. 
Lctdy  An.  Pardon,  most  gracious  princess^  if 
you  please. 
My  rude  discourse  and  homely  entertain ; 
And  if  my  words  may  savour  any  worth. 
Vouchsafe  my  counsel  in  this  weighty  cause : 
Since  that  our  liege  hath  so  unkindly  dealt^ 
Give  him  no  trust,  return  unto  your  sire; 
There  may  you  safely  live  in  spite  of  him. 

^Dor.  Ah  lady,  so  would  worldly  counsel  work; 
But  constancy,  obedience,  and  my  love. 
In  that  my  husband  is  my  lord  and  chief. 
These  call  me  to  compassion  of  his  state  :  || 
Diuuade  me  not,  for  virtue  will  not  change. 

undentand  this ;  and  perhaps  the  text  here  is  somewhat 
mutilated :  but  it  is  evident  that  Lady  Anderson  has  not 
yet  learned  the  sex  of  her  guest. 

•  yo«r]  The  4to.  "our." 

t  *<]The4to.  "8he.'» 

X  Tluni(^]  The  4to.  "Alhough." 

I  Wkirta»\  L  e.  Where. 

a  9laU\  The  4to.  *<eetote." 


Lady  An.  What  wondrooa  constancy  is  this  I 
heart 
If  English  dames  their  husbands  love  so  dear, 
I  fear  me,  in  the  world  they  have  no  peer. 
Naino.  Gome,  princess,  wend,  and  let  us  change 
your  weed : 
I  long  to  see  you  now  a  queen  indeed.     [BxmnA, 


SCENE  YL 

Alter  tht  Knr o  of  8001%  tiU  Xogliab  Herald,  oful  Lords. 
K.ofScoti.  He  would  have  parley,  lords: — 
herald,  say  he  shall, 

And  get  thee  gone :  go,  leave  me  to  myselfl 

IBxU  HenUd. —lonb  nftn. 

'Twixt  love  and  fear  continual  are  the  wars ; 
The  one  assures  me  of  my  Ida's  love. 
The  other  moves  me  for  my  murdered  queen : 
Thus  find  I  grief  of  that  whereon  I  joy. 
And  doubt  in  greatest  hope,  and  death  in  weal. 
Alas,  what  hell  may  be  compared  with  mine, 
Since  in  extremes  my  comforts  do  consist  ! 
War  then  will  cease  when  dead  ones  are  reviv'd; 
Some  then  will  yield  when  I  am  dead  for  hope. — 
Who  doth  disturb  me  T  Andrew  t 

Bnter  ANoazw  and  Buppbb. 

And.  Ay,  my  liege. 

K.  ofSeoU.  What  newal 

And.  I  think  my  mouth  was  made  at  first 
To  tell  these  tragic  tales,  my  liefest  lord. 

K.  of  Scots.  What»  is  Ateukin  deadi  tell  me 
the  worst. 

And.  No,  but  your  Ida — shall  I  tell  him  all  I — 
Is  married  late— ah,  shall  I  say  to  whom  1 — 
My  master  sad — for  why*  he  shames  the  court — 
Is  fled  away ;  ah  most  unhappy  flight  t 
Only  myself— ah,  who  can  love  you  more  ! — 
To  show  my  duty,  duty  past  belief 
Am  come  unto  your  grace,  0  gradous  liege, 
To  let  you  know-  -O,  would  it  were  not  thus  I — 
That  love  is  vain  and  maids  soon  lost  and  won. 

K.  of  ScoU.  How  have  the  partial  heavens,  then, 
dealt  with  me. 
Boding  my  weal  for  to  abase  my  power  1 
Alas,  what  thronging  thoughts  do  me  oppress  1 
Injurious  love  is  partial  in  my  right. 
And  flattering  tongues,  by  whom  I  was  misled. 
Have  laid  a  snare  io  spoil  my  state  and  me. 
Methinka  I  hear  my  Dorothea's  ghost 
Howling  revenge  for  my  aocursdd  hate : 

*  /or  tcAy]  1.  e.  booaose. 


iL^^icI^ 


218 


JAMES  THE  FOUBTH. 


AOT  y. 


The  ghoeto*  of  those  my  subjects  that  are  slain 
Pursue  me,  cryiug  out,  "  Woe,  woe  to  lust !  *' 
The  foe  pursues  me  at  my  palaoe-door, 
He  breaks  my  rest,  and  spoils  me  in  my  eamp. 
Ah,  flattering  brood  of  sycophants,  my  foes  I 
Firat  shall  my  dire  revenge  begin  on  you. 
I  will  reward  thee,  Andrew. 

SUp.  Kay,  sir,  if  you  be  in  your  deeds  of  charity, 
remember  me.  I  rubbed  Master  Ateukin's  horse- 
heels  when  he  rid  to  the  meadows. 

K*  of  Scots,  And  thou  shalt  have  thy  recom- 
pense for  that. — 
Lords,  bear  them  to  the  prison,  chain  them  £uBt, 
Until  we  take  some  order  for  their  deaths. 

And,  If  so  your  grace  in  such  sort  give  rewards, 
Let  me  have  naught;  I  am  content  to  want. 

sup.  Then,  I  pray,  sir,  give  me  all;  I  am  as 
ready  for  a  reward  as  an  oyster  for  a  fresh  tide ; 
spare  not  me,  sir. 

K.  of  Scots.  Then  hang  them  both  as  ti-aitors 
to  the  king. 

Slip.  The  case  is  altered,  sir:  111  none  of  your 
gifts.  What,  I  take  a  reward  at  your  Iiands, 
master!  faith,  sir,  no;  I  am  a  man  of  a  better 
conscience. 

K.  of  Scots.  Why  dally  you  ?  go  draw  them 
hence  away. 

Slip.  Why,  alas,  sir,  I  will  go  away. —  I  thank 
you,  gentle  friends;  I  pray  you  spare  your 
pains:  I  will  not  trouble  his  honour's  master- 
ship ;  1*11  lom  away. 

K.  of  Scots,  Why  stay  you  t  move  me  not.    Let 

search  be  made 

For  vile  Ateukin :  whoso  finds  him  out 

Shall  have  five  hundred  marks  for  Lis  reward. 

Away  with  them  If 

BnUr  OBCBONt  and  Antics,  OMd  carry  away  Suppui  ;  he 
nuJeti  mops,!  and  tporU,  and  teomB.  Akdrsw  it  re- 
nwvtd. 

Lords,  troop  about  my  tent : 

Let  all  our  soldiers  stand  in  battle  'ray, 

•  gh4)ttt]  The  4to.  *< gifts." 

t  Away  wUhthem/  Ao,]  The 4to.  has ; 

**  Away  wUk  the  Lord*  troupes  about  mytaU"; 
and  it  makes  Oberon  and  the  Antics  enter  too  soon  (the 
stage-directions  in  our  old  dramas— which  were  generally 
printed  from  prompters*  copies—  being  often  prematurely 
marked  in  order  to  give  the  players  notice  to  be  in  readi- 
ness). 

Oberon  (see  p.  212,  sec.  ool.)  had  told  Boban  that  ho 
would  save  his  aon  on  this  critical  occasion  ; 

"  Obtr.  Tea,  and  yon  laddy,  for  the  sport  be  made, 

Shall  see,  when  least  he  hopes*  Til  stand  Lis  Mend, 

Or  else  he  capers  in  a  halter's  end. 
Boh.  What,  hang  my  son,**  Ac. 

t  Oberon]  The  4to.  "  Adam.' 

§  mopt]  L  e.  grimaces. — ^The  4to.  "  pots." — I  once  C(»i- 
joctured  "  pouts." 


For,  lo,  the  English  to  their  parley  come. 

March  over  bravdy,firti  the  Sngliah  host,  the  tword  carriftd 
btfort  Uu  King  5y  Pxbct;  ike  SeoUith  on  the  othtrttde, 
with  aU  theiir  pomp,  bravdy. 

What  seeks  the  King  of  England  in  this  land  1 

K.  ofFng.  False,  traitorous  Scot,  I  come  for  to 
revenge  * 

My  daughter's  death;  I  oome  to  spoil  thy  wealth. 
Since  thou  hast  spoil'd  me  of  my  marriage-joy ; 
I  come  to  heap  thy  land  with  carcases. 
That  this  thy  thirsty  soil,  chok'd  up  with  blood, 
May  thunder  forth  revenge  upon  thy  head ; 
I  oome  to  quit  thy  lawless  love  *  with  death : 
In  brief,  no  means  of  peace  shall  e'er  be  found, 
Except  I  have  my  daughter  or  thy  head. 

K.  of  Scots,  My  head,  proud  king  I  abase  thy 
pranking  plumes  :f 
So  striving  fondly  mayst  thou  catch  thy  grave. 
But  if  true  judgment  do  direct  thy  course, 
These  lawful  reasons  should  divide  the  war  :$ 
Faith,  not  by  my  consent  thy  daughter  died. 

K.  of  Eng.  Thou  liest^  false  Scot  I  thy  agents 
have  confessed  it. 
These  are  but  fond  delays :  thou  canst  not  think 
A  means  to  §  reconcile  me  for  thy  friend. 
I  have  thy  parasite's  confession  penned ; 
What,  then,  canst  thou  allege  in  thy  excuse  ? 

K.  of  Scots.  I  will  repay  the  ransom  for  her 
blood.  [sell  my  child  1 

K.  of  Eng.  What,  think'st  thou,  oaiti£E;  I  will 
No,  if  thou  be  a  prince  and  man-at-arms. 
In  single  combat  come  and  txy  thy  right, 
Else  will  I  prove  thee  recreant  to  thy  face. 

K.  of  Scots.  I  brook  |]  no  combat,  false  ixgurious 
king. 
But  since  thou  needless  art  inclined  to  war, 
Do  what  thou  dar^st ;  we  are  in  open  field ; 
Arming  my  battle,1[  I  will  fight  with  thee. 

K.  of  Eng.  Agreed. — Now,  trumpets,  soimd  a 
dreadful  chaxge. 
Fight  for  your  princess,  [my]  brave  Englishmen ! 

K.  of  Scots.  Now**  for  your  lands,  your  chil- 
dren, and  your  wives, 
My  Scottish  peers,  and  lastly  for  your  king  1 

*  quU  thy  lawUta  lovey-guit.  i.e.  requite.— The  4to.  **quU 
thy  louelesse  laue.** — Corrected  by  Mr.  Collier,  Prefiue  to 
Ot>Urid(ft^t  Btven  Uetwret  on  Shaketpeare  and  Jtfttton,  &c. 
p.  czvL 

t  pllum€»\  The  4to.  "plaines." 

X  Thete  lawftd  reason*  Aould  divide  the  war']  Qy.  **  This 
Uiw/id  reason  ehotdd  divert  the  war  "  ? 

(  to]  The4to./*forto." 

II  brook]  The4to.  "tooke." 

^  my  battU]  The  4to.  "thy  battles.' 

**  A'ow,  Ate.]  The  4to.  gives  these  two  Hues  to  the  King 
of  England. 
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Atarwn  immded  ;  both  tJU  batOet  qff&  to  mut,  and,  jutt  at 
tkep  art  joifMug,  tnier  8ib  Cuthbsbt  Ahdirsok  amd 
Last  hxBWBaav,  with  Quksv  Dobothka  richljf  aUirtd, 
and  JXaxo. 

Sir  (huh.  Stay,  princes,  wige  not  ynr :  a  priyy 
grudge 
•  'Twixt  each  is  jon,  most  high  in  majeetyi 
Afflicts  both  nooent  and  the  hinocent. 
How  many  swords,  dear  princes,  see  I  drawn  ! 
The  friend  against  his  friend,  a  deadly  fiend  ;* 
A  desperate  division  in  those  lands 
Which,  if  they  join  in  one,  command  the  world. 
0,  stay  !  with  reason  mitigate  your  rage ; 
And  let  an  old  man,  humbled  on  his  knees, 
Entreat  a  boon,  good  princes,  of  you  both. 

K.  of  Bng,  I  condescend,  for -why  f  thy  reve- 
rend  yean 
Import  some  news  of  truth  and  consequence. 

K.  of  Scott,  I  sm  content^t  for,  Anderson,  I  know 
Thou  art  my  subject  and  dost  mean  me  good. 

Sir  Cuth,  But  by  your  gracious  fsTours  grant 
me  thifl^ 
To  swear  upon  your  sword[B]  to  do  me  right 

K,  of  Eng,  See,  by  my  sword  and  by  a  prince's 
In  every  lawful  sort  I  am  thine  own.  [faith, 

K.  of  Scott.    And,  by  my  sceptre  and  the 
Scottish  crown, 
I  am  resoly'd  to  grant  thee  thy  request. 

Sir  Cuth.  I  see  you  trust  me,  priQced,  who 
The  weight  of  such  a  war  upon  my  will    [repose 
Kow  mark  my  suit    A  tender  lion's  wLelp, 
This  other  day,  came  straggling  in  the  woods, 
Attended  by  a  young  and  tender  hind, 
In  courage  haught,§  yet  'tired  like  a  lamb. 
The  prince  of  beasts  had  left  this  young  in  keep, 
To  foster  up  as  love-mate  and  compeer, 
Unto  the  lion's  mate,  a  ||  neighbour-friend: 
This  stately  guide,  seducM  by  the  fox. 
Sent  forth  an  eager  wolf,  bred  up  in  France, 
That  grip'd  the  tender  whelp  and  wounded  it. 
By  chance,  as  I  was  hunting  in  the  woods, 
I  heard  the  moan  the  hind  made  for  the  whelp : 
I  took  them  both  and  brought  them  to  my  housCi 
With  chaiy  care  I  have  recur'd  %  the  one ; 
And  since  I  know  the  lions  are  at  strife 
About  the  loss  and  damage  of  the  young, 
I  bring  her  home ;  make  claim  to  her  who  list 

[Diteoven  Quxxh  Dobotbba. 

*  imd]  Tho4to.  *' friend/' 

t  for  wAy]  i.  e.  beoauM. 

X  lam  eonterU,  Ac.]  The  4to.  gives  this  line  to  the  King 
of  England. 

S  kaM^2  The  4to.  "  hautle.''— See  note  t,  p.  117,  sec. 
coL 

ii  ajQy.  "and'*? 

S  racMr'd]  i.  e.  reoovered. 


Q.  Ihr.  I  am  the  whelp,  bred  by  this  lion  up. 
This  royal  English  King,  my  happy  rire : 
Poor  Nano  is  the  hind  that  tended  me. 
My  &ther,  Scottish  King,  gave  me  to  thee, 
A  hapless  wife :  thou,  quite  misled  by  youth. 
Hast  sought  sinister  loves  and  foreign  joys. 
The  fox  Ateukin,  corsM  psrasite, 
Incens'd  your  grace  to  send  the  wolf  abroad, 
The  fVenoh-bom  Jaques,  for  to  end  my  days : 
He,  traitorous  man,  pursu'd  me  in  the  woodsy 
And  left  me  wounded ;  where  this  noble  knight 
Both  rescn'd  me  and  mine,  and  nVd  my  life. 
Now  keep  thy  promise :  Dorothea  lives ; 
Give  Andenon  his  due  and  just  reward : 
And  since,  you  kings,  your  wars  began  by  me. 
Since  I  am  safe,  return,  surcease  your  fight. 
JT.  of  Scott.   Durst  I  presume  to  look  upon 

those  eyes 
Which  I  have  tirMl  with  a  world  of  woes. 
Or  did  I  think  submission  were  enough. 
Or  sighs  might  make  an  entrsaoe  to  my  soul. 
You  heavens^  you  know  how  willing  I  would 

weep; 
You  heavens  can  tell  how  glad  I  would  submit ; 
You  heavens  can  say  how  firmly  I  would  sigh. 
Q.  Dor,  Shame  ma  not»  prinos^  companion  in 

thy  bed : 
Youth  hath  misled,— tut,  but  a  little  fault : 
'Tis  kingly  to  amend  what  is  amiss. 
Might  I  with  twice  as  many  pains  as  these 
Unite  our  hearts^  then  should  my  wedded  lord 
See  how  incessant  labours  I  would  take. — 
My  gracious  father,  govern  your  aflfects: 
Qive  me  that  hand,  that  oft  hath  blest  this  head. 
And  dasp  thine  arms,  that  have  embrac*d  this 

[neck], 
About  the  shoulders  of  my  wedded  spouse. 
Ah,  mighty  prince,  this  king  and  I  am  one  1 
Spoil  thou  his  subjects,  thou  despoilest  me ; 
Touch  thou  his  breast,  thou  dost  attaint  this 

heart: 
0,  be  my  father,  then,  in  loving  ftm  f 
K.  of  Eng.  Thou  provident  kind  mother  of 

increase^ 
Thou  must  prevail,  ah,  Nature,  thou  must  rule  1 
Hold,  daughter,  join  my  hand  and  his  in  one ; 
I  will  embrace  him  for  to  fiivour  thee  : 
I  call  him  fnend,  and  take  him  for  my  son. 
Q^  Dot.  Ah,  royal  husband,  see  what  God  hath 

wrought  I 
Thy  foe  is  now  thy  friend. — Good  men-at-arms. 
Do  you  the  like. — These  nations  if  they  join. 
What  monarch,  with  his  liege-men,  in  this  world, 
Dare  but  encounter  you  in  open  field  I 
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K,  of  800U,  All  wisdomi  join'd  with  godly 

piety! — 
Thou  English  king,  pardon  my  former  youth ; 
And  pardon,  oourteoua  queen,  my  great  misdeed; 
And,  for  assurance  of  mine  after-life, 
I  take  religious  tows  before  my  God, 
To  honour  thee  for  father,*  her  for  wife. 
Sir  Ouih.  But  yet  t  my  boonsi  good  princes,  are 

not  pass'd. 
Firsts  English  king,  I  humbly  do  request, 
That  by  your  means  our  princess  may  unite 
Her  love  unto  mine  aldertruest  X  love, 
Now  you  will  love,  maintain,  and  help  them  both. 
K,  of  Sng.  Good  Anderson,  I  grant  thee  thy 

request 
Sir.  OtUh.  But  yoQj  my  prince,  must  yield  me 

miokle  more. 
You  know  your  nobles  are  your  chiefest  stays, 
And  long  time  have  been  banished  from  your 

court : 
Embrace  and  reconcile  them  to  yourself ; 
They  are  your  hands,  whereby  you  ought  to  work. 
As  for  Ateukin  and  his  lewd  compeers, 
That  sooth'd  you  in  your  sins  and  youthly  pomp. 
Exile,  torment,  and  punish  such  as  they ; 
For  greater  vipers  never  may  be  found 
Within  a  state  than  such  aspiring  heads, 
That  reck  not  how  they  climb,  so  that  they 

dimb. 
K.  of  Scott.  Guid  knight»  I  grant  thy  suit — 

First  I  submit. 
And  humbly  §  crave  a  pardon  of  your  grace. — 
Next,  courteous  queen,  I  pray  thee  by  thy  loves 
Forgive  mine  errors  past  and  pardon  me. — 
My  lords  and  princes,  if  I  have  misdone 

•  father]  Tht  4to.  "  fnaoar." 

t  Bvi  ye(,  Ac]  Th«  4to.  gives  to  Lady  Anderson  thlB 
and  the  next  speech  of  Sir  Cuthbert  Anderson. 

I  aldertnuBt]  L  e.  truest  of  all,— aider  being  used  as  the 
genitive  of  alL  80  Otuuioer  hns  "  alderflrtt  ** ;  and  Shake- 
speare^ and  our  author  bi  a  poem  in  his  MniwnninQ  Oar- 
ment  (see  postX  have  "  alderU^ttt.'* 

I  htKoMyl  The 4to.  "humble." 


(As  I  have  wronged  indeed  both  you  and  yours). 

Hereafter,  trust  me,  you  are  dear  to  me. 

As  for  Ateukin,  whoso  finds  the  man. 

Let  him  have  martial  law,  and  straight  be  hang'd. 

As  all  his  vain  abettors  now  are  dead.* 

And  Anderson  our  treasurer  shall  pay 

Three  thousand  marks  for  friendly  recompense. 

i^afio.f  But,  princes,  whilst  you  friend  it  thus 
in  one, 
Methinks  of  friendship  Nano  shall  have  none. 

(^  Jhr,  What  would  my  dwarf,  that  I  will 
not  bestow! 

N<mo,  My  boon,  fidr  queen,  is  this, — that  you 
would  go : 
Although  my  body  is  but  small  and  neat. 
My  stomachy  after  toil,  requireth  meat : 
Au  easy  suit^  dread  princess ;  vtUI  you  wend  1 

K.  of  Scott,  Art  thou  a  pigmy-bom,  my  pretty 
friend  ? 

iVflmo.  Not  so,  great  king^  but  nature,  when  she 
fram'd  me. 
Was  scant  of  earth,  and  Nano  therefore  nam*d 

me; 
And,  when  she  saw  my  body  was  so  small. 
She  gave  me  wit  to  make  it  big  withal. 

JT.  of  Scott,  Till  time  when.^ 

Q.  Dor,  Eat,  then. 

K,  of  Scott,  My  friend,  it  stands  with  wit. 
To  take  repast  when  stomach  serveth  it. 

Q.  J)or,  Thy  policy,  my  Nano,  shall  prevaiL — 
Come,  royal  father,  enter  we  my  tent : — 
And,  soldiers,  feast  it,  frolic  it,  like  friends : — 
My  princes,  bid  this  kind  and  courteous  train 
Partake  some  favours  of  our  late  accord. 
Thus  wars  have  end,  and,  after  dreadful  hate. 
Men  learn  at  last  to  know  their  good  estate. 

[BxeunU  omn«. 

*  A$aUhU  vain  abdton  lunv  are  dead]  ^^  ^to. ; 
"  A»  (aU  hii  vatfM  arbettors  now  art  diuidedV 

t  Nano}  The  4to.  **  L.  Andr." 

t  TUl  time  vhen}  To  this  and  the  next  speech  of  ths 
King  of  Soots  the  4to.  prefixes  merely  "  K."  Part  of  the 
text  appears  to  be  wanting  here. 
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DRAMATIS  PEBSON^. 


Cauhuii,  the  rightftil  hair  to  the  orown  of 

ALPHO«au%  hi*  aon. 

Puuciatua^  BUng  of  Amgon. 

Bblikus,  King  of  Naples. 

Dvmm  or  Hilax. 

Albihiui. 

Fabida. 

LiBUUB. 
Ml  LBS. 


Amubacs;  theOteBlTai^ 
Aboabtos,  King  of  the  Moon. 
CLAKAJfOMT,  King  of  BarlMuy. 
Cbooom,  King  of  Arabia. 
FAUvrua»  King  of  Babylon. 
Bajazbt,  a  lord. 
Two  Pneste  of  MAHOioer. 
Provoet,  8oldiera»  JaniBuriee,  ice 

Favbta,  wife  to  Amuraclc 
ipmoBHA,  her  danghter. 
Mbdba,*  an  enohaiitreBe. 

MAHoior  (epeaklng  from  the  Braaen  Head). 


VBinrB. 
TheNmMui 


*  Medm]  Greene  la  not  the  only  modem  poet  who  baa  introdooed  an  enchantroBs  of  this  name^  diatinet  from  the 
ancient  one :  see  Tmbo'b  RuuUdo,  Canto,  z. 


THE   COMICAL   HISTORY  OF  ALPHONSUS. 

KING    OF  ARRAGON. 


ACT  I. 


4/Ur ytm  kaiM iOundM tkriee,* Id  Ymmm  belHdown/rom 

OutopqftheMaffe. 

Vmug.  Poets  are  Maroa^  when  goddeflses  thexn- 

Belvee 
Are  foro'd  to  leave  their  high  and  stately  seats, 
Plae'd  on  the  top  of  high  Olympus'  Mount, 
To  seek  them  out,  to  pen  their  champions'  praise. 
The  time  hath  been  when  Homer^s  sugar'd  Muse 
Did  make  each  echo  to  repeat  his  yerse, 
That  every  coward  that  durst  crack  a  spear, 
And  tilt  and  toumay  for  his  lady's  sake. 
Was  painted  out  in  colours  of  such  price 
As  might  become  the  proudest  potentate. 
But  now-a-days  so  irksome  idless'  f  sleights. 
And  eursM  charms  have  witch'd  each  student's 

mind, 
That  death  it  is  to  any  of  them  all. 
If  that  their  hands  to  penning  you  do  calL 

0  Virgil,  Virgil!  wert  thou  now  alive, 
Whose  painful  pen,  in  stout  Augustus'  days, 
Did  daint  to  let  the  base  and  silly  f{y§ 

To  scape  away  without  thy  praise  of  her, 

1  do  not  doubt  but  long  or  ere  this  time 
Alphonsus'  fiune  unto  the  heavens  should  climb; 
Alphonsus'  fame,  that  man  of  Jove  his  seed, 
Sprung  from  the  loins  of  the  immortal  gods, 
Whose  sire,  although  he  habit  on  the  earth, 
May  claim  a  portion  in  the  fiery  pole, 

A8  well  as  any  one  whate'er  he  be. 


*  MNUidftl  thrice]  In  our  eaily  theatree  the  performAiioe 
WM  preceded  by  three  $oundhiff8  or  flourishes  of  trum- 
pets. At  the  third  ioundinff  the  curtain  which  conoeAled 
the  stage  from  the  audience  was  dmwn  (opening  in  the 
middle  and  running  upon  iron  rods),  and  the  play  began. 

t  idlar\  The  4to.  **  Idels.'* 

I  dain\  L  e.  disdain. 

I  tfy]  The  4to.  *'  flea."— The  OUUx  Is  the  poem  alluded 
to. 


But  letting  by  Alphonsus'  power  divine, 
What  man  alive^  or  now  amongst  the  ghosts, 
Could  countervail  his  courage  and  his  strength  7 
But  thou  art  dead,  yea,  Viigil,  thou  art  gone. 
And  all  his  acts  drown'd  in  obUvion.* 
No,  Venus,  no,  though  poets  prove  unkind, 
And  loth  to  stand  in  penning  of  his  deeds, 
Tet  rather  than  they  shall  be  clean  forgot, 
I,  which  was  wont  to  follow  Cupid's  games, 
Will  put  in  nret  Minerva's  sacred  art ; 
And  this  my  hand,  which  usM  for  to  pen 
The  praise  of  love  and  Cupid's  peerless  power,* 
Will  now  begin  to  treat  of  bloody  Mars, 
Of  doughty  deeds  and  valiant  victories. 

BtUer  MsLroMBrE,  Cue,  Erato,  with  their  Sisters,  pla^inff 
aU  ttfxm  nnulry  iiuln»ment»t  CMion  onlp  essccptaf, 
who  commg  Uut,  kamgelh  down  the  head,  and  jitey*  not 
of  her  inMrvmunt. 

But  see  whereas^  the  stately  Muses  come. 
Whose  harmony  doth  very  far  surpass 
The  heavenly  music  of  Apollo's  pipe  I 
But  what  means  thisi  1  Melpomene  herself 
With  all  her  sisters  sound  their  instruments. 
Only  excepted  fair  Calliope, 
'Who,  coming  last  and  hanging  down  her  head, 
Doth  plainly  show  by  outward  actions 
What  secret  sorrow  doth  torment  her  heart. 

[8tand$  euide. 
Mel.  Calliope,  thou  which  so  oft  didst  crake§ 
How  that  such  oliente  elustex^d  to  thy  court, 
By  thick  and  threefold,  as  not  any  one 

*  And  all  hie  aete,  Ac.]  This  line  is  printed  twice  over 
in  the  4to. 

t  ttr<l  i.  e.  nse. 

I  whtreae]  L  e.  where. 

I  crake]  L  e.  cradb,— boast.  *' Children  and  fodes  vae 
to  eroibe."  G.  Harvey's  Piere^e  Supererogation,  1&9S,  p. 
104. 
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ACT   I. 


Of  all  thy  Bisters  might  compare  with  thee, 
Where  be  thy  scholars  now  become,  I  trow  ? 
When  are  they  Tanish'd  in  such  sudden  sort, 
That,  while  as  we  do  play  upon  our  strings, 
Tou  stand  still  lazing  and  have  naught  to  do  1 

CUo.  Melpomene,  make  you  a  why  of  that) 
I  know  full  oft  you  have  [in]  authors  read, 
The  higher  tree,  the  sooner  is  his  fall, 
And  they  which  first  do  flourish  and  bear  sway, 
Upon  the  sudden  vanish  clean  away. 

C€U,  Hoek  on  apace;  my  back  is  broad  enough 
To  bear  your  flouts  as  many  as  they  be. 
That  year  is  rare  that  ne'er  feels  winter's  storms ; 
That  tree  is  fertile  which  ne'er  wanteth  fruit ; 
And  that  same  Muse  hath  heapM  well  in  store, 
Which  never  wanteth  clients  at  her  door. 
Bat  yet,  my  sLster^  when  the  surgent  seas 
Have  ebVd  their  fill,  their  waves  do  rise  again, 
And  fill  their  banks  up  to  the  very  brims ; 
And  when  my  pipe  hath  eas'd  herself  a  whUe, 
Such  store  of  suitors  shall  my  seat  frequent. 
That  you  shall  see  my  scholars  be  not  spent. 

Brato,  Spent,  quoth  you,  sister?  then  we  were 
to  blame. 
If  we  should  say  your  scholars  all  were  spent. 
But  pray  now  tell  me  when  your  painful  pen 
Will  rest  enough  1 

MeL  When  husbandmen  shear  hogs. 

Vtn.  [coming  forward.]  Melpomene,  Brato,*  and 
the  reet^ 
From  thickest  shrube  Dame  Venus  did  espy 
The  mortal  hatred  which  you  jointly  bear 
Unto  your  sister  high  CSalUope. 
What,  do  you  think  if  that  the  tree  do  bend. 
It  follows  therefore  that  it  needs  most  break  1 
And  since  her  pipe  a  little  while  doth  rest. 
It  never  shall  be  able  for  to  sound  1 
Yes,  Muses,  yes,  if  that  she  will  vouchsafe 
To  entertain  Dame  Venus  in  her  school, 
And  further  me  with  her  instructions, 
She  shall  have  scholars  which  will  dainf  to  be 
In  any  other  Muse's  company. 

OaL  Most  saored  Venus,  do  you  doubt  of  that  ? 
Calliope  would  think  her  three  times  blest 
For  to  receive  a  goddess  in  her  school, 
Especially  so  high  an  one  as  you. 
Which  roles  the  earth,  and  guides  the  heavens  too. 

Ven.  Then  sound  your  pipes,  and  let  us  bend 
our  steps 
Unto  the  top  of  high  Parnassus  Hill, 
And  there  together  do  our  beet  devoir 
For  to  describe  Alphonsus'  warlike  fame, 

*  Brato]  Wrong  quantity, 
t  dain]  i.  &  diadain. 


And,  in  the  manner  of  a  comedy, 

Set  down  his  noble  valour  presently. 

Ccd,  As  Venus  wills,  so  bids  Calliope. 

MeL  And  as  you  bid,  your  sisters  do  sgree. 

[Asncirf. 

SHter  CABnrrB  and  Alpbohbds. 

Oari.  My  noble  son,  since  first  I  did  recount 
The  noble  acts  your  predecessors  did 
In  Arragon  against  their  warlike  foes, 
I  never  yet  could  see  thee  joy  at  all, 
But  hanging  down  thy  head  as  malcontent. 
Thy  youthful  days  in  mourning  have  been  spent. 
Tell  me,  Alphonsus,  what  might  be  the  cause 
That  makes  thee  thus  to  pine  away  with  care  ? 
Hath  old  Carinus  done  thee  any  offence 
In  reckoning  up  these  stories  unto  thee  ? 
What,  ne'er  a  word  but  mum?*  Alphonsus,  speak. 
Unless  your  father's  &tal  day  you  seek. 

Alphon,  Although^  dear  father,  I  have  often 
vow'd 
Ne*er  to  unfold  the  secrets  of  my  heart 
To  any  man  or  woman,  whosome'er 
Dwells  underneath  the  circle  of  the  sky ; 
Tet  do  your  words  so  cdnjure  me,  dear  sire, 
That  needs  I  must  fulfil  that  you  require. 
Then  so  it  is.    Amongst  the  £unous  tales 
Which  you  rehears'd  done  by  our  sires  in  war, 
Whenas  you  came  unto  your  father's  days, 
With  sobbing  notes,  with  sighs  and  blubbering 

tears, 
And  muoh  ado^  at  length  you  thus  began ; 
"  Next  to  Alphonsus  should  my  father  come 
For  to  possess  the  diadem  by  right 
Of  Arragon,  but  that  the  wicked  wretch, 
His  younger  brother,  with  aspiring  mind. 
By  secret  treason  robb'd  him  of  his  life. 
And  me  lus  son  of  that  which  was  my  due.** 
These  words,  my  sire,  did  so  torment  my  mind. 
As,  had  I  been  with  Ixionf  in  hell. 
The  ravening  bird  could  never  plague  me  worse; 
For  ever  since  my  mind  hath  troubled  been 
Which  way  I  might  revengo  this  traitorous  faot» 
And  that  recover  which  is  ours  by  right 

Cari,  Ah,  my  Alphonmis,  never  think  on  thatl 
In  vain  it  is  to  strive  against  the  stream  : 
The  orown  is  lost,  and  now  in  hucksters'  hands, 
And  all  our  hope  is  cast  intot  the  dust. 

•  What,  n^tr  a  w&rd  but  mwmf]  8o^  towaxxls  the  mtd 
of  Peele's  (Hd  Wivu  Tale,  Sacrapant  aays ; 
*'  Whatt  not  a  wtrd  but  mum  f 
Then,  Saonpant,  thou  art  betny'd." 
t  /«io«]  Wrong  quantity  again.     And  here  Greene 
confounds  the  punishment  of  tityus  with  tbftt  of  Ixion. 
X  into] Equivalent  to  '*  wOo" :  see  note  f,  p.  Ill,  see.  coL 


ACT  r. 


AliPHONSUS,  KING  OF  AKRAGON. 


227 


\ 


Bridle  these  thoughts,  and  leem  the  same  of  me, — 
A  quiet  life  doth  psss  an  empery. 

Alphicm.  Tet»  noble  fkther,  ere  Garinaa'  brood 
Shall  brook  his  foe  for  to  usurp  his  seat, 
He'll  die  the  death  with  honour  in  the  field, 
And  so  his  life  and  sorrows  briefly  end. 
Bat  did  I  know  m  j  froward  fate  were  such 
As  I  should  fSsil  in  this  my  just  attempt. 
This  sword,  dear  father,  should  the  author  be 
To  make  an  end  of  this  my  tragedy. 
Thereforsb  sweet  sire,  remain  you  here  a  while. 
And  let  me  walk  my  fortune  for  to  try. 
I  do  not  doubt  but,  ere  the  time  be  long, 
111  quite  his  oost»  or  else  myself  will  die. 

OarL  My  noble  son,  sinoe  that  thy  mind  is  such 
For  to  revenge  thy  father^s  foul  abuse. 
As  that  my  words  may  not  a  whit  prevail 
To  stay  thy  journey,  go  with  happy  fate. 
And  soon  return  unto  thy  father's  cell. 
With  such  a  train  as  Julius  Gttsar  came 
To  noble  Bome^  whenas  he  had  aohiev'd 
The  mighty  monarch  of  the  triple  world. 
Meantime  Carinus  in  this  silly  grove 
Will  spend  his  days  with  prayers  snd  orisons 
To  mighty  Jove  to  further  thine  Intents 
Farewell,  dear  son,  Alphonsus,  ftre  you  welL 

iSxU. 

AtpKon,  And  is  he  gone  1  then  hie^  Alphonsus, 
hie. 
To  try  thy  fortune  where  thy  fktes  do  oaU. 
A  noble  mind  disdains  to  hide  his  head. 
And  let  his  foes  triumph  in  his  overthrow. 

Am  Axf  BomuB  it  about  to  go  out,  0iUr  ALsmuL 
AlU.  What  loitering  fellow  have  we  spiM  here  f 
Presume  not,  villain,  farther  for  to  go. 
Unless*  you  do  at  length  the  same  repent. 
Alpk<m.  [coming  Umardi  ALBiviVi.]  "  Villain," 
say'st  thou  !  nay,  '<  villain  "  in  thy  throat  I 
What>  know'st  thou,  skipjack,  whom  thou  villain 
call'st ! 
AlbL  A  common  vassal  I  do  villain  oalL 
Alphtm.  That  shalt  thou  soon  approve,f  per- 
suade thyself, 
Or  else  I'll  die,  or  thou  shalt  die  for  me. 

Alhi.  What,  do  I  dream,  or  do  my  daisling  eyes 
Deceive  me  t    Is't  Alphonsus  that  I  see  1 
Doth  now  Medea  use  her  wonted  chsrms 
For  to  delude  Albinius'  fantasy  ? 
Or  doth  black  Pluto,  king  of  dark  Avem, 
Seek  tot. flout  me  with  his inunterfeit f 

*  Unle$a]  i.  e.  Lest  (as  altarwarda). 

t  approve]  1. «.  prove. 

X  to]  Qy.  **  for  to  "  (as  in  tha  preceding  line  but  one)  ? 


His  body  like  to  Alphonsua^  framM  is, 
His  face  resembles  much  AIphonsuiT  hue ; 
His  noble  mind  declares  him  for  no  less ; 
'Tis  he  indeed.    Woe  worth  Albinius, 
Whose  babbling  tongue  hathcaus'd  his  own  annoy  1 
Why  doth  not  Jove  send  from  the  glittering  skies 
His  thunderbolts  to  chrfstise  this  offence  1 
Why  doth  Dame  Terra  cease  with  greedy  jaws 
To  swallow  up  Albinius  presently  I 
What,  shall  I  fly  and  hide  my  traitorous  head 
From  stout  Alphonsus  whom  I  so  misus'd  1 
Or  shall  I  yield  ?    Tush,  yielding  is  in  vain, 
Nor  can  I  fly  but  he  will  follow  me. 
Then  cast  thyself  down  at  his  grace's  feet. 
Confess  thy  fault,  and  ready  make  thy  breast 
To  entertain  thy  well-deservM  death.       [KneeU. 

AfyhiOfiL  What  news,  my  friend  f  why  are  you 
so  blank,* 
That  erst  before  did  vaunt  it  to  the  skies  f 

AlhL  Pardon,  dear  lord!  Albinius  pardon  craves 
For  this  offence,  which,  by  the  heavens  I  vow, 
Unwittingly  I  did  unto  your  grace ; 
For  had  1  known  Alphonsus  had  been  here. 
Ere  that  my  tongue  had  spoke  so  traitorously. 
This  hand  should  make  my  very  soul  to  die. 

Alphoni.  Bise  up,  my  friend,  thy  pardon  soon  is 
got :  [AiiBlHius  riiea  up. 

But,  prithee,  tell  me,  what  the  cause  might  be 
That  in  such  sort  thou  erst  npbraided'st  me  t 

AQn,    Most  mighty  prinee,  sinoe   first  yonr 
father's  sire 
Did  yield  his  ghost  unto  the  Sisters  Three, 
And  old  CSsrinus  forodd  was  to  fly 
His  native  soil  and  royal  diadem ; 
I,  for  because  I  seemM  to  complain 
Against  their  treason,  shortly  was  forewam'd 
Ne'er  more  to  haunt  the  bounds  of  Arragon 
On  pain  of  death.    Then,  like  a  man  forlorn, 
I  sought  about  to  find  some  resting-place ; 
And  at  the  length  did  hap  upon  this  shore. 
Where  showing  forth  my  cruel  banishment^ 
By  King  Belinus  I  am  sucoourM. 
But  now,  my  lord,  to  answer  your  demand : 
It  happens  so,  that  the  usurping  king 
Of  Arrsgon  makes  war  upon  this  land 
For  certain  tribute  which  he  daimeth  here ; 
Wherefore  Belinus  sent  me  round  about 
Bin  countryfi*  for  to  gather  up  men 
For  to  withstand  this  most  injurious  foe ; 
Which  being  done,  returning  with  the  king, 


*  you  90  Uank]  Qy.  **  you  now  to  Hank  "f 

t  Bit  country^  Ao.]  Something  has  dropt  oiit  from  this 

line. 
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Dispitefully  I  did  bo  taunt  your  grace, 
Imagining  you  had  some  soldier  been, 
The  which,  for  fear,  had  sneakM  from  the  camp. 

Alphon,  Enough,  Albinius,  I  do  know  thy  mind : 
But  may  it  be  that  these  thy  happy  news 
Should  be  of  truth,  or  have  you  for^dd  them  ? 

Alhi,  The  gods  forbid  that  e'er  Albinius'  tongue 
Should  once  be  found  to  foi^e  a  feign 6d  tale, 
Kspecially  unto  his  sovereign  lord : 
But  if  Alphonsos  think  that  I  do  feign. 
Stay  here  a  while,  and  you  shall  plainly  see 
My  words  be  true,  whenas  you  do  perceive 
Our  royal  army  march  before  your  face. 
The  which,  if  t  please  my  noble  lord  to  stay, 
ril  hasten  on  with  all  the  speed  I  may. 

Alphon,  Make  haste,  Albinius,  if  you  love  my 
life  ; 
But  yet  beware,  whenas  your  army  comes, 
You  do  not  make  as  though  you  do  me  know. 
For  I  a  while  a  soldier  base  will  be. 
Until  I  find  time  more  convenient 
To  show,  Albinius,  what  is  mine  intent. 

Albi.  Whatever  Alphonsus  fittest  doth  esteem, 
Albinius  for  his  profit  beat  will  deem.  [Exit. 

Alphon,  Now  do  I  see  both  gods  and  fortune 
too 
Do  join  their  powers  to  raise  Alphonsus*  fame ; 
For  in  this  broil  I  do  not  greatly  doubt 
But  that  I  shall  my  cousin's  courage  tame. 
But  see  whereas  Belinus*  army  comes, 
And  he  himself,  unlees  I  guess  awry : 
Whoe'er  it  be,  I  do  not  pass  *  a  pin ; 
Alphonsus  means  his  soldier  for  to  be. 

BnUr  BsLnrus.  A  binius.  Fabu)^  matrching,  vUk  tMr 

Soldiers. 

Beli.  Thus  fSar,  my  lords,  we  trained  have  our 
camp 
For  to  encounter  haughty  Arragon, 
Who  with  a  mighty  power  of  straggling  mates 
Hath  traitorously  assailM  this  our  land. 
And  burning  towns,  and  sacking  cities  fair. 
Doth  play  the  devil  wheresome'er  he  comes. 
Now,  as  we  are  informM  by  our  scouts, 
He  marcheth  on  unto  our  chiefest  seat, 
Naples,  I  mean,  that  city  of  renowm.f 
For  to  begirt  it  with  his  bands  about. 
And  so  at  length,  the  which  high  Jove  forbid. 
To  sack  the  same,  as  erst  he  other  did. 
If  which  should  hap,  Belinus  were  undonA, 
His  country  spoil'd  and  all  his  8ubject[B]  slain  : 
Wherefore  your  sovereign  thinketh  it  most  meet 

*  jMut]  i.  0.  care. 

♦  rau>vm]  L  e.  rencwn  (Pr.  rmtm). 


For  to  prevent  the  fury  of  the  foe. 
And  Naples  succour,  that  distressed  town. 
By  entering  in,  ere  Arragon  doth  come. 
With  all  our  men,  which  will  sufficient  be 
For  to  withstand  their  cruel  battery. 

AJbL  The  silly  serpent,  found  by  country-swain^ 
And  cut  in  pieces  by  his  furious  blows, 
Tet  if  her*  head  do  scape  away  untouch'd, 
As  many  write,  it  very  strangely  goes 
To  fetch  an  herb,  with  which  in  little  time 
Her  battered  corpse  again  she  doth  conjoin  : 
But  if  by  chance  the  ploughman's  sturdy  staff 
Do  hap  to  hit  upon  the  serpent's  head. 
And  bruise  the  same,  though  all  the  rest  be  sound. 
Yet  doth  the  silly  serpent  lie  for  dead. 
Nor  can  the  rest  of  all  her  body  serve 
To  find  a  salve  which  may  her  life  preserve.  - 
Even  so,  my  lord,  if  Naples  once  be  lost, 
Which  is  the  head  of  all  your  grace's  land. 
Easy  it  were  for  the  malicious  foe 
To  get  the  other  cities  in  their  hand : 
But  if  from  them  that  Naples  town  be  free, 
I  do  not  doubt  but  safe  the  rest  shall  be ; 
And  therefore,  mighty  king,  I  think  it  best, 
To  succour  Naples  rather  than  the  rest 

BeU,  'Tis  bravely  spoken :   by  my  crown  I 
swear, 
I  like  thy  counsel,  and  will  follow  it. 
But  hark,  Albinius,  doet  thou  know  the  mnn 
That  doth  so  closely  overthwart  us  stand  Y 

C  Potatiiiif  (owarcb  ALFBOBraos. 

AlbL  Not  I,  my  lord,  nor  never  saw  him  yet. 

Bdi,  Then,  prithee,  go  and  ask  him  presently. 
What  countryman  he  is,  and  why  he  comes 
Into  this  place  f  perhaps  he  is  some  one 
That  is  sent  hither  as  a  secret  spy 
To  hear  and  see  in  secret  what  we  da 

[ALsnrxns  nmd  Fabiiib  yo  ioward  Alpboiisdb. 

AUn.  IHy  friend,  what  art  thou,  that  so  like  a 
spy 
Dost  sneak  about  Belinus'  royal  camp  t 

Alphtm,  I  am  a  man. 

Fabi,  A  man  1  we  know  the  same : 
But  prithee,  tell  me,  and  set  scoffing  by. 
What  countryman  thou  art,  and  why  you  come. 
That  we  may  soon  resolve  the  king  thereof  1 

AJ^hon.  Why,  say  I  am  a  soldier. 

Fahi.  Of  whose  band  1 

AlpKon,  Of  his  that  will  most  wages  to  uie 
give. 

Fahi.  But  will  you  be 
Content  to  serve  Belinus  in  his  warsi 

•  her]  The  4to.  *'  his ' :  but  see  wh%t  foUowa. 
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Alphon,  Ay, 
If  he'll  reward  me  bb  I  do  deserve, 
And  grant  whaie'er  I  win,  i%  shall  be  mine 
Incontinent. 

AUn,  Believe  me^  sir,  your  service  costly  is : 
But  stay  a  while,  and  I  will  bring  you  word 
What  King  Belinua  says  unto  the  same. 

[Ooti  tomardt  BsuMoa* 

Bdi,  What  news,  Albiniusl  who  is  that  we 

sect 
Albi,  It  is,  my  lord,  a  soldier  that  yon  see, 
Who  fiiin  would  serve  your  graoe  in  these  your 


But  that,  I  fiear,  his  service  is  too  dear. 

Bth.  Too  dear  1  why  sot  what  doth  the  soldier 
crave  f 


Albi,  Hb  craves,  my  lord,  all  things  that  with 
his  sword 
He  doth  obtain,  whatever  that  they  be. 
BelL  Content,  my  friend :  if  thou  wilt  succour 
me, 
Whaie'er  you  get,  that  challenge  as  thine  owu ; 
Belinua  gives  it  frankly  unto  thee, 
Although  it  be  the  crown  of  Anagoih. 
Come  on  therefiSre,  and  let  us  hie  apace 
To  Naples  town,  whereas  by  this,  I  know. 
Our  foes  have  pitch'd  their  tents  against  oitr 
walls. 
A^pkon,  March  on,*  my  lord,  for  I  will  follow 
yon; 
And  do  not  doubt  but»  ere  the  time  be  long, 
I  shall  obtain  the  crown  of  Anagon.        [Sxami, 


ACT  n. 


Alarums'  ondtkmmUrYitauB. 
Venut,  Thus  from  the  pit  of  pilgrim's  poverty 
Alphonaus  gins  by  step  and  step  to  climb 

e's  wheel. 


^nto  me  top  o^  friendi 

"r^^  banUh'd  state,  ss  you  have  plainly  seen. 

Te  is  transform'd  into  a  soldier^s  life. 
And  marcheth  in  the  ensij;n  of  the  king^ 


TTTworthyNaples,  which  Belmus  bight  ;t 
Kot  for  because  that  he  doth  love  him  so. 
But  that  he  m»y  revenge  him  on  his  foe. 
Now  on  the  top  of  lusty  barbM  steed 
He  mounted  is,  in  glittering  armour  clad. 
Seeking  about  the  troops  of  Arragon, 
For  to  encounter  with  hit  traitorous  niece,  t 
How  he  doth  speed,  and  what  doth  him  bufaU, 
Hark  this  our  act,  for  it  doth  show  it  all.     [BxiL 


Alvnan,    JBtUer  ThAMonvB  on  ont  tide,  Alphomsus  on 
the  oUur.    Tfuyjtght,  and  Alphomiub  kUU  Fi.amxviu8. 

Alphtm,  Go  pack  thou  hence  $  unto  the  Stygian 
lake, 

*  SaiMui]  The  4to.  '*  AlphoDSua." 

t  hiffkl]  L  e.  is  caUed. 

t  fuae«]  Is  hore  used  for  a  relation  in  general:   so 
afterwards  in  the  preaent  play,  p.  236,  first  ooL, 
"  Unto  Belinua,  my  moat  friendly  niree." 

I  Go  pade  thou  Amcc,  Ac.]  With  this  paeaage  compare 
the  following  linea  in  TV  Tme  Tragedie  of  Richard  Duke  t,f 
Torke^  Ac,  where  Oloater  ataba  the  dead  King  Henry ; 
"  If  anie  aparke  of  life  renuilne  in  thee, 

Powne,  dowiie  to  hell,  and  aaie  I  sent  thee  thither,"— 
which  Shakespeare  retained  in  The  Third  Part  of  Henry 
VL,  act  V.  aa  6,  merely  altering  '*ruhaiiu  in  ihu"  to 


And  make  report  unto  thy  traitorous  sirs 
How  well  thou  hast  e^joy'd  the  diadem 
Which  he  by  treason  set  upon  thy  head ; 
And  if  he  ask  thee  who  did  send  thee  down, 
Alphonsus  say,  who  now  must  wear  thy  crown. 

Alarvm.    Enter  Ljclivs. 

Lodi.  Traitor,  how  dar'at  thou  look  me  in  the 
face,  e/ 
Whose  mighty  king  thou  ttaitorously  hast  slsin  f 
What,  dost  thou  think  Flaminius  hath  no  friends 
Fur  to  revenge  his  death  on  thee  again  f 
Tes,  be  you  sure  that,  ere  you  scape  from  beuoe, 
Thy  gasping  ghost  shall  bear  him  company, 
Or  else  myself,  fighting  for  his  defence. 
Will  be  content  by  those  thy  hands  to  die. 

Alphon.  Loelius,  few  words  would  better  thee 
become. 
Especially  as  now  the  case  doth  stand ; 
And  didst  thou  know  whom  thou  dost  threaten 

thus. 
We  should  you  have  more  calmer  out  of  hand  * 
For,  LsBlius,  know,  that  I  Alphonsus  am. 
The  son  and  heir  to  old  Carinus,  whom 
The  traitorous  &ther  of  Flaminius 
Did  secretly  bereave  of  his  diadem. 
But  see  the  just  revenge  of  mighty  Jove  ! 


4* 


be  yet  remainlug."  Conoemingr  The  True  Tragedie,  &c. 
see  the  Account  of  Oreene  and  Au  Writingn,  p.  60,  note  {. 

*  March  on,  kcJ]  Those  three  lines  in  the  4to.  lorin  a 
part  of  Beiiuua'  speech. 
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The  father  dead,  the  son  is  likewise  slain 

By  that  man's  hand  who  they  did  count  as  dead, 

Tet  doth  survive  to  wear  the  diadem, 

When  they  themselves  accompany  the  ghosts 

Which  wander  round  ahout  the  Stygian  fields. 

[LiBUXTS  ffoatt  upon  Alphonsos. 

Muse  not  hereat,  for  it  is  true  I  say ; 

I  am  Alphonsus  whom  thou  hast  miaus'd. 

LcBli.  The  man  whose  death*  I  did  so  oft 
lament  1  [KneeU. 

Then  pardon  me  for  thesef  unoourteous  words, 
The  which  I  in  my  rage  did  utter  forth, 
Prick'd  hy  the  duty  of  a  loyal  mind ; 
Pardon,  Alphonsus,  this  my  first  ofienoe. 
And  let  me  die  if  e*er  I  flight  again. 

Alphon.  Laolius,   I   fain    would   pardon    this 
offence, 
And  eke  accept  thee  to  my  grace  again. 
But  that  I  fear  that,  when  I  stand  in  need 
And  want  your  help,  you  will  your  lord  betray. 
How  say  you,  Lselius,  may  I  trust  to  thee) 

LalL  Ay,  noble  lord,  by  all  the  gods  I  vow ; 
For  first  shall  heavens  want  stars,  and  foaming 


Want  watery  drops,  before  111  traitor  be 
Unto  Alphonsus,  whom  I  honour  so. 

Alphon,  Well,  then,  arise ;  and  for  because  I'll 
try  [Liiuus  riset. 

If  that  thy  words  and  deeds  be  both  alike^ 
Qo  haste  and  fetch  the  youths  of  Arragon, 
Which  now  I  hear  have  tum'd  their  heela  and 

fled: 
Tell  them  your  chance,  and  bring  them  back 

again 
Into  this  wood;  where  in  ambushment  lie 
Until  I  come  or  send  for  you  myself. 

Lali,  1  wUl,  my  lord.  [Bxit. 

Alphon.  Full  little  think  Belinus  and  his  peers 
What  thoughts  Alphonsus  casteth  in  his  mind ; 
For  if  th^y  did,  they  would  not  greatly  haste 
To  pay  the  same  the  which  they  promised  me. 

Enter  Bxlikub,  ALBtmin,  Fabixti^  with  thdr  Boldiera, 

marehing. 

StlL  Like  simple  sheep,  when  shepherd  absent 


Far  from  his  flock,  asaail'd  by  greedy  wolves,  t 
Do  scattering  fly  about,  some  here,  some  there. 
To  keep  their  bodies  from  their  ravening  jaws, 
So  do  the  fearful  youths  of  Arragon 

*  Tht  mam  wAaw  daoU,  4o.]  In  the  4ta  the  prefix  to 
this  speech  Is  omitted, 
t  thtH\  Qy.  "  those  "T  bat  see  note  *,  p.  179,  first  coL 
X  woivet]  The4ta  ^'Wolfo." 


Run  round  about  the  green  and  pleasant  plains^ 
And  hide  their  heads  from  Neapolitans ; 
Such  terror  have  their  strong  and  sturdy  blows 
Struck  to  their  hearts,  as  for  a  world  of  gold, 
I  warrant  you,  they  will  not  come  again. 
But,  noble  lords,  where  Is  the  knight  become 
Which  made  the  blood  besprinkle  all  the  plate 
Whereas  *  he  did  encounter  with  his  foe  Y 
My  friend,  Albiniua,  know  yon  where  he  isl 

AlU,  Not  I,  my  lord,  for  since  in  thickest  ranks 
I  saw  him  chase  Flaminius  at  the  he^ls, 
I  never  yet  could  set  mine  eyes  on  him. 
Bat  see,  my  lord,  whereas  the  warrior  stands. 
Or  else  my  sight  doth  fiul  me  at  this  time. 

[Spin  ovt  ALraoNBDS,  and  Aow  Aim  to  Bbuvobl 

Bdi.  'Tis  he  indeed,  who,  as  I  do  suppose, 
Hath  slain  the  king  or  else  some  other  lord. 
For  well  I  wot  a  carcass  I  do  see 
Hard  at  his  feet  lie  struggling  on  the  ground. 
Come  on,  Albinius,  we  will  try  the  truth. 

[Oo«»  wUk  ALBiNnm  towards  Alphovsus. 

Hail  to  the  noble  victor  of  our  foee  1 
Alphon,  Thanks,    mighty  prince;   but  yet  I 

seek  not  this : 
It  is  not  words  must  recompense  my  pain. 
But  deedo.    When  first  I  took  up  arms  for  you. 
Tour  promise  was,  whate'er  my  sword  did  win 
In  fight,  as  his  Alphonsus  should  it  crave. 
See,  then,  where  lies  thy  foe  Flaminius, 
Whose  crown  my  sword  hath  conquered  in  the 

field; 
Therefore,  Belinus,  make  no  long  delay. 
But  that  discharge  you  promised  for  to  pay. 
Bdi,  Will  nunght  f  almi  aatjg^  thy  conquering 

mind^ 
Besides  the  crown  t   Well,  since  thou  hast  it  won, 
Thou  shalt  it  have,  though  far  against  my  wilir^ 

Aijuohbob  tiUigiUu  duAr;  Bclinub  taka  the  eromn  ^ 
FhJkUTKTOt^  head^  andputi  it  on  that  qf  Aunomam. 

Here  doth  Belinus  crown  thee  with  his  hand 

The  King  of  Arragon. 

[Tmmpeli  and  drwm  mnmdtd  witkbi. 

What,  are  you  pleas*d  1 

Alphon,  Not  BO,  BeliniiB,  till  you  promise  me 
All  things  belonging  to  the  royal  crown 
Of  Arrsgon,  and  make  yonr  lordings  swear 
For  to  defend  me  to  their  utmost  power 
Against  all  men  that  shall  gainsay  the  same. 

JBdL  Mark,  what  belongM  erst  unto  the  crown 
Of  Arragon,  that  challenge  as  thine  own ; 
Belinus  gives  it  frankly  unto  thee. 
And  swear[s]  by  all  the  powers  of  glittering 

*  Wkerttu]  I.  Ol  Where. 

t  navgkt]  The   ta  "nothiiig.'* 


ACT  IL 


ALPHONSUS,  KING   OF  ARBAGON. 


281 


To  do  my  batt  for  to  malntalii  the  aame. 

So  that  it  be  not  prejudicial 

Unto  mine  honour  or  mj  oountry-soiL 

Albi.  And  by  the  aacred  aeat  of  mighty  Jore 
Aibiniua  aweara  that  firat  he'll  die  the  death 
Before  he'll  aee  Alphonaua  aaffer  wrong; 

Fabi,  What  erat  Aibiniua  Tow'd  we  jointly  tow. 

Alfihim.  Thanka,    mighty    lorda;    but  yet  I 
greatly  fear 
That  very  few  will  keep  the  oaths  they  swear. 
But,  what»  Belinua,  why  stand  you  lo  long, 
And  ceaae  from  offering  homage  unto  me  t 
What,  know  you  not  that  I  thy  aoYereign  am, 
Crowned  by  thee  and  all  thy  other  lords, 
And  now  confirmed  by  your  solemn  oaths  1 
Feed  not  thyself  with  fond  perauasions, 
But  preaently  oome  yield  thy  crown  to  me. 
And  do  me  homage,  or  by  heayens  I  swear 
I'll  force  thee  do  it  maogrs  all  thy  train. 

Beli,  How  now,  baae  brat  I  what»  are  thy  wita 
thine  own. 
That  thou  dar^st  thus  abraid  ^  me  in  my  landf 
Tie  best  for  thee  theae  speeches  to  recall. 
Or  else,  by  Joto,  I'll  make  thee  to  repent 
That  e'er  thou  sett'st  thy  foot  in  Naplea'  soiL 

Alphcn,  "Baae  brat*"  say'st  thout  aa  good  a 
man  as  thou : 
But  say  I  came  but  of  a  base  descent^ 
My  deeds  shall  make  my  glory  for  to  shine 
As  clear  as  Luna  in  a  winter^a  nighl 
But  for  because  thou  bragg'st  so  of  thy  birth, 
I'll  see  how  it  shall  profit  thee  anon. 

Fiibi,  Alphonsns,  cease  from  these  thy  threat- 
ening words, 
And  lay  aaide  this  thy  prssumptuous  mind, 
Or  else  be  sure  thou  shalt  the  same  repent. 

Alphon,  How  now,  air  boy  I    will   you   be 
prattling  toot 
'Tis  beet  for  thee  to  hold  thy  tattling  tongue, 
Unlessf  I  send  some  one  to  soouige  thy  breech. 
Why,  then,  I  see  'tis  time  to  look  about 
When  every  boy  Alphonsus  darea  control : 
But  be  they  sure,  ere  Phcsbus'  golden  beams 
Have  oompasaM  the  circle  of  the  sky,         [serve 
I'll  clog  their  tongues,  since  nothing  else  will 
To  keep  those  vilet  and  threatening  speeches  in. 
Farewell,  Belinus,  look  thou  to  thyself: 
Alphonsus  means  to  have  thy  crown  ere  night. 

[SxU. 

*  abraid]  L  e.  upbraid. 

1  UnUU]  Bee  note  i,  p.  227,  first  ooL 

X  viU]  Here  the  4to.  has  "Tilde  ":  hut  in  a  later  part 
of  the  play  it  hiw  "so  vile  a  masaaore **,  p.  288,  third  line, 
eec.  coL    And  aee  note  f,  p.  167,  sea  ooL 


Bdi.  What^  is  he  gone)    the  devil  break  his 
neck, 
The  fiends  of  hell  torment  his  traitorous  corpse  1 
la  this  the  quittance*  of  Belinus*  grace. 
Which  he  did  show  unto  that  thankless  wretch. 
That  runagate^  that  nkehdl,  yea,  that  thief  1 
For,  well  I  wot»  he  hath  robb'd  me  of  a  crown. 
If  ever  he  had  sprung  frt>m  gentle  blood. 
He  would  not  thus  misuse  bis  fhvourer. 

Albi,  "That  runagate^  that  rakehell,  yea,  that 
thief"  I 
Stay  there,  sir  king^  your  mouth  runs  over-much ; 
It  ill  beoomes  the  subject  for  to  use 
Such  tiaifcorotts  terms  againat  his  sovereign. 
Know  thou,  Belinus,  that  Oarinua'  son 
Is  neither  nkehell  nor  runagate :  t 
But  be  thou  aure  that»  ere  the  darksome  night 
Do  drive  God  Phcsbus  to  his  Thetis'  lap. 
Both  thou,  and  all  the  rest  of  this  thy  train. 
Shall  well  repent  the  words  which  you  have  sain.t 

Belt.  What,    traitorous    villain,    doat    thuu 
threaten  me? — 
Lay  hold  on  him,  and  see  he  do  not  scape : 
I'll  teach  the  alave  to  know  to  whom  he  spsaks. 

AlbL  To  thee  I  Bpe$k,i  and  to  thy  feUowa  all ; 
And  though  as  now  yon  have  me  in  your  power, 
Tet  doubt  I  not  but  that  in  little  apace 
These  eyes  shall  see  thy  treaaon  recompens'd. 
And  then  I  mean  to  vmunt||  our  victory. 

Beli.  Nay,  proud  Aibiniua,  never  build  on  that; 
For  though  the  gods  do  chance  for  to  appoint 
Alphonsus  victor  of  Belinus'  land, 
Tet  shalt  thou  never  live  to  see  that  day : — 
And  therefore,  Fabiua,  stand  not  lingering, 
But  presently  slash  off  his  traitorous  head. 

AUn.  Slash  off  his  head  I  as  though  Albinius' 
head 
Were  then  so  easy  to  be  slashed  off: 
In  faith,  air,  no ;  when  you  are  gone  and  dead, 
I  hope  to  flourish  like  the  pleasax^t  spring. 

BeU.  Why,  how  now,  Fabius  1  what»  do  you 
stand  in  doubt 
To  do  the  deed )  what  fear  you  ?  who  darea  seek 
For  to  revenge  his  death  on  thee  again. 
Since  that  Belinus  did  command  it  so  1 
Or  are  you  waz'd  so  dainty  that  yon  dare 
Not  use  your  sword  for  stainiog  of  your  hands  1 
If  it  be  so,  then  let  me  see  thy  sword. 


«  qtUttanct]  L  e.  requital. 

t  nornmagau]  Qy.  "  nor  a  ruiuvate  "  t 

t  Mwi]  i.  e.  said. 

%  TotJuel  tptak,  Ac.]  The  4to.  giree  these  five  lin«i  to 

Bclinoi. 
II  vaiMtf]  The  4to.  "  Mitnt  of." 
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And  I  will  be  his  butcher  for  this  time. 

[Fabiub  gives  BxLZNim  hU  Mrord  drawn. 

Now,  Sir  Albiniiu,  are  you  of  the  mind 
That  erst  you  were  ?  what,  do  you  look  to  see. 
And  triumph  in,  Belinus'  overthrow? 
I  hope  the  very  sight  of  this  my  blade 
Hath  changed  your  mind  into  another  tone. 

Albi.  Not  so,  Belinus,  I  am  oonstant  stilL 
Hy  mind  is  like  to  the  asbeston-stone, 
Which,  if  it  once  be  heat  in  flames  of  fire, 
Denieth  to  beoomen  cold  again : 
Even  80  am  I,  and  shall  be  till  I  die. 
And  though  I  should  see  Atropoe  appear 
^ith  knife  in  hand,  to  slit  my  thr^td  in  twain, 
Tet  ne'er  Albinius  should  persuaded  be 
But  that  Belinus  he  should  vanquished  see. 

BeU.  Nay,  then,  Albinius,  since  that  words  are 
vain 
For  to  persuade  you  firom  this  heresy. 
This  sword  shall  sure  put  you  out  of  doubt.* 

BxUHUB  qfen  to  drike off  AuBsximf  head:  alarvM;  enier 
Alfhonsub  and  hie  Men ;  BBLintre  and  Fabivb  fi^, 
followed  by  Alphokbds  and  ALBiNiua.  Bnter  JjMUVb, 
MiLB9,t  and  others. 

Ltdi,  My  noble  lords  of  Arragon,  I  know 
Tou  wonder  much  what  might  the  occasion  be 
That  Lelius,  which  erst  did  fly  the  field, 
Doth  egg  you  forwards  now  unto  the  wars; 
But  when  you  hear  my  reason,  out  of  doubt 
You'll  be  content  with  this  my  rash  attempt. 
When  first  our  king,  Flaminius  I  do  mean. 
Did  set  upon  the  Neapolitans, 
The  worst  of  you  did  know  and  plainly  see 
How  fiir  they  were  unable  to  withstand 
The  mighty  forces  of  our  royal  camp, 
Until  such  time  as  firoward  fates  we  thought, 
Although  the  fates  ordaln'd  it  for  our  gain. 
Did  send  a  stranger  stout,  whose  sturdy  blows 
And  force  alone  did  cause  our  overthrow. 
But  to  our  purpose :  this  same  martial  knight 
Did  hap  to  hit  upon  Flaminius, 
And  lent  our  king  then  such  a  friendly  blow 
As  that  his  gasping  ghost  to  Limbo  went 
Which  when  I  saw,  and  seeking  to  revenge, 
Hy  noble  lords,  did  hap  on  such  a  prize. 
As  never  king  nor  keisar  got  the  lik& 

MUes,  Lslius,  of  force  we  must  confess  to  thee. 
We  wondered  all  whenas  you  did  persuade 
Us  to  return  unto  the  wars  agiun; 


*  This  eword  ehall  eure  put  you  out  of  douM]  Here 
*'  sure**  ii  a  diasyllable :  aee  Walker's  ehaJtespeariTe  Verti- 
fieation^  Ac.,  p.  146. 

t  lliLBs]  Here,  but  only  here,  the  4to.  "  Hilob." 


But  since  our  marvel  is  increasM  much 
By  these  your  words  which  soimd  of  happiness  : 
Therefore,  good  Laalius,  make  no  tarrying, 
But  soon  unfold  thy  happy  chance  to  us. 

L(bU.  Then,  finends  and  fellow  soldiers,  hark  to 
me; 
When  LsBlius  thought  for  to  revenge  his  king 
On  that  same  knight^  instead  of  mortal  foe, 
I  found  him  for  to  be  our  chiefest  friend. 

MiUa,  Our  chiefest  finend  1 1  hardly  can  believe 
That  he^  which  made  such  bloody  massacres 
Of  stout  Italians,  can  in  any  point 
Bear  friendship  to  the  country  or  the  king. 

lAdi.  As  for  your  king^  Miles,  I  hold  with  you. 
He  bare  no  friendship  to  Flaminius^ 
But  hated  him  as  bloody  Atropos; 
But  for  your  country,  Lsslius  doth  avow. 
He  loves  as  well  as  any  other  land, 
Tea,  sure,  he  loves  it  beet  of  all  the  world. 
And  for  because  you  shall  not  think  that  I 
Do  say  the  same  without  a  reason  why. 
Enow  that  the  knight  Alphonsus  hath  to  name. 
Both  son  and  heir  to  old  Garinus,  whom 
Flaminius'  sire  bereavM  of  his  crown ; 
Who  did  not  seek  the  ruin  of  our  host 
For  any  envy  he  did  bear  to  us, 
But  to  revenge  him  on  his  mortal  foe ; 
Which  by  the  help  of  high  celestial  Jove 
He  hath  aohieVd  with  honour  in  the  field. 

MUei.  Alphonsus,  man  !  I'll  ne'er  persuaded  be 
That  e'er  Alphonsus  may  survive  again. 
Who  with  Carinus,  many  years  ago, 
Was  said  to  wander  in  the  Stygian  fields. 

Lcdi,  Truth,  noble  Miles:   these  mine  eant 
have  heard. 
For  certainty  reported  unto  me^ 
That  old  Garinus,  with  his  peerless  son. 
Had  felt  the  sharpness  of  the  Sisters'  shears ; 
And  had  I  not  of  late  Alphonsus  seen 
In  good  estate,  though  all  the  world  should  say 
He  is  alive,  I  would  not  credit  them. 
But,  fellow  soldiers,  wend  you  back  with  me, 
And  let  us  lurk  within  the  secret  shade 
Which  he  himself  appointed  unto  us ; 
And  if  you  find  my  words  to  be  untroth. 
Then  let  me  die  to  recompense  the  wrong. 

Alarwn  ;  rt-€idiT  Auiiinus  «ttA  hie  eteord  drawn, 
AVbi,  LsBliuSy  make  haste :  soldiers  of  Arragon, 
Set  lingering  by,  and  come  and  help  your  king, 
I  mean  Alphonsus,  who,  whilst  that  he  did 
Pursue  Belinus  at  the  very  heels, 
Was  suddenly  environ^  about 
With  all  the  troops  of  mighty  BCilan-land. 
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Milet.  What  newi  ]b  this  1  and  u.it  Tery  to  ! 
Is  our  AlphoDtufl  yet  in  human  itate, 
Whom  all  the  world  did  judge  for  to  be  dead  ? 
Yet  can  I  scaroe  give  credit  to  the  aame : 
Qive  credit  1  yea,  and  linoe  the  Milan  Duke 
Hath  broke  his  league  of  friendahip,  be  he  aurc, 
Ere  Cynthia,  the  ahining  lamp  of  night, 
Doth  acale  the  heavens  with  her  homM  head* 
Both  he  and  hia  ahall  very  plainly  aee 
Hie  leagne  is  bunt  that  oaosM  long  the  glee. 


LtUL  And  oould  the  traitor  harbour  in  his 
breast 
Such  mortal  treason  'gainst  his  sovereign, 
As  when  he  should  with  fire  and  sword  defend 
Him  firom  his  foes*  he  seeks  his  overthrow  ! 
March  on,  my  friends :  I  ne'er  shall  joy  at  all, 
Until  I  see  that  bloody  traitor^s  ialL        [SxewU. 

Alantm:  BaiMim  JUm,  fottowed  &y  JjMUvb;  VAMomJUti, 
/oUowedbif  ALMimxm;  tk«DxjKM09'. 
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AtantM;  and  (Am  m^  Vsmn. 
Venm,  Ko  sooner  did  Alphonsus  with  his  troop 
Set  on  the  soldiers  of  Belinui^  band, 
But  that  the  fury  of  his  sturdy  blows 
Did  strike  such  terror  to  their  daunted  minds 
That  glad  was  he  which  could  escape  away, 
With  life  and  limb,  forth  of  that  bloody  fray. 
B«linus  flies  unto  the  Turkish  soil, 
To  crave  the  aid  of  Amurack  their  king ; 
Unto  the  which  he  willingly  did  consent, 
And  sends  Belinus,  with  two  other  kings. 
To  know  God  Mahomet's  pleasure  in  the  same. 
Meantime  the  empress  by  Medea's  help 
Did  use  such  charms  that  Amurack  did  see, 
In  soundest  sleep,  what  afterward  should  hap. 
How  Amurack  did  recompense  her  pain, 
With  mickle  more,  this  act  shall  show  you  plain. 

[BxU. 

Bnttr  oM,  carrying  two  crowns  upon  a  cre$t ;  Alphonsub, 
ALBiNroS)  L4CUU8,  amd  Mileii,  wUk  tMr  Soldiers. 

Alphon.  Welcome,  brave  youths  of  Arragon, 

tome, 

Tea,  welcome,  Miles^  Lsalius,  and  the  rest, 

Whose  prowess  alone  hath  been  the  only  cause 

That  we,  like  victors,  have  subdu'd  our  foes. 

Lord,  what  a  pleasure  waa  it  to  my  mind. 

To  see  Belinua,  which  not  long  before 

T^d  with  his  threatenings  terrify  the  gods, 

Now  scud  apace  from  warlike  Lnlius*  blows ! 

The  Duke  of  Milsn,  he  increas'd  our  sport, 

When*  doubting  that  his  force  was  over-weak 

For  to  withstand.  Miles,  thy  sturdy  arm, 

Did  give  more  credence  to  his  frisking  skips 

Than  to  the  sharpness  of  his  cutting  blade. 

What  Fabius  did  to  pleasure  us  withal, 

Albinius  knows  ss  well  as  I  myself; 

*  When}  <Jy.  "Who"? 


For,  well  I  wot,  if  that  thy  tizM  steed 
Had  been  as  fresh  and  swift  in  foot  as  his, 
He  should  have  felt,  yea,  known  for  certainty, 
To  cheek  Alphonsus  did  deserve  to  die. 
Briefly,  my  friends  and  fellow-peers  in  arms^ 
The  worst  of  you  deserve  *  suoh  mickle  praise^ 
As  that  my  tongue  denies  for  to  set  forth 
The  demi-paroel  of  your  valiant  deeds ; 
So  that  perforce  I  must  by  duty  be 
Bound  to  you  all  for  this  your  courtesy. 

Mila,  Not  so,  my  lord;  for  if  our  willing  arms 
Have  pleasured  you  so  much  as  you  do  say, 
We  have  done  naught  but  that  beoometh  us, 
For  to  defend  our  mighty  sovereign. 
As  fur  my  part,  I  count  my  labour  small. 
Tea,  though  it  had  been  twice  as  much  aguin, 
Since  that  Alphonsus  doth  accept  thereof 

Alphon,  Thanks,  worthy  Miles:  lestt  all  the 
world 
Should  count  Alphonsus  thankless  for  to  be, 
LflBlius,  sit  down,  and,  Miles,  sit  by  him, 
And  that  receive  the  which  your  swords  have  won. 

[Ljblios  and  Miuta  tit  doicn. 

First,  for  because  thou,  Lselius,  in  these  broils^ 
By  martial  might  didst  proud  Belinus  chsse 
From  troop  to  troop,  firom  side  to  side  about, 
And  never  cess'd  frtnn  this  thy  swift  pursuit 
Until  thou  hadst  obtain'd  his  royal  crown. 
Therefore,  I  say.  Til  do  thee  naught  but  right, 
And  give  thee  that  which  X  thou  well  hast  won. 

lSd$  tlU  crowii  on  hi$  kiod. 

Here  doth  Alphonsus  crown  thee,  Lnliua,  King 
Of  Naples'  town,  with  sll  dominions 


*  deterve]  The4to.  "doodcMrwc" 

-^  U$t]  Qy.  " bat  Uttn  Walker  (OrU.  Bxam.  t^f  the  text 
ofShakapeare,  Ac,  U.  271)  would  reed  "  leK  thaf* 

S  tJuU^kiekl  Walker  (ii6i  wpra)  *'Mal  the  wkieh'\  as 
in  the  fourth  line  of  this  apeeoh. 
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That  erst  belongdd  to  our  traitorous  foe. 
That  proud  Belinus  in  his  regiment* 

ITnanpeti  and  drumt  itnmded. 
Miles,  thy  share  the  Milan  Dukedom  is, 
For,  well  I  wot,  thy  sword  deserv'd  no  less ; 

[8Us  the  crown  en  hU  head. 
The  which  Alphonsus  frankly  giveth  thee. 
In  presence  of  his  warlike  men-at-arms ; 
And  if  that  any  stomach  f  this  my  deed, 
Alphonsus  can  revenge  thy  wrong  with  speed. 

[Trumpelt  and  dmmt  $ounded. 
Now  to  Albinios,  which  in  all  my  toils 
I  have  both  &ithful|  yea,  and  friendly,  found : 
Since  that  the  gods  and  friendly  fates  assign 
This  present  time  to  me  to  recompense 
The  sundry  pleasures  thou  hast  done  to  me^ 
Sit  down  by  them,  and  on  thy  faithful  head 

[Takea  the  erounfrom  his  <nm  head. 

Receive  the  crown  of  peerless  Arragon. 

AUn,  Pardon,  dear  lord,  Albinius  at  this  time ; 
Ic  ill  becomes  me  for  to  wear  a  crown 
Whenas  my  lord  is  destitute  himselt 
Why,  high  Alphonsus,  if  I  should  receive 
This  crown  of  you,  the  which  high  Jove  forbid. 
Where  would  yourself  obtain  a  diadem  I 
Naples  is  gone,  Milan  posseesM  is. 
And  naught  is  left  for  you  but  Airagon. 

Alphon.  And  naught  is  left  for  me  but  Airagon! 
Tes,  surely,  yes,  my  futes  have  so  decreed. 
That  Arragon  should  be  too  base  a  thing 
For  to  obtain  Alphonsus  for  her  king. 
What,  hear  you  not  how  that  our  scatter'd  foes, 
BeliuuR,  Fabius,  and  the  Milan  Duke, 
Are  fled  for  succour  to  the  Turkish  court  ? 
And  think  you  not  that  Amurack  their  king 
Will,  with  the  mightiest  power  of  all  his  land, 
Seek  to  revenge  Belinus'  overthrow  1 
Then  doubt  I  not  but,  ere  these  broils  do  end, 
Alphonsus  shall  possess  the  diadem 
That  Amurack  now  wears  upon  his  head. 
Sit  down  therefore,  and  that  receive  of  me 
The  which  the  fates  appointed  unto  thee. 

AlH.    Thou  king  of  heaven,   which  by  thy 
power  divine 
Dost  see  the  secrets  of  each  liver^s  hearty 
Bear  record  now  with  what  unwilling  mind 

I  do  receive  the  crown  of  Arragon  I 

[Albinius  siu  down  by  hMuxn  and  Milss  ;  and 
ALPHOKsrs  tett  the  crown  on  hie  h'od. 

Alphon.  Arise,  Albinius,  King  of  Arragon, 
Crowned  by  me,  who,  till  my  gasping  ghost 
Do  part  asunder  from  my  breathless  corpse, 


*  rtffianent]  i.  e.  sway. 

t  etomaeh}  I  e.  be  angry  at,  resent 


Will  be  thy  shield  against  all  men  alive 
That  for  thy  kingdom  any  way  do  strive. 

[Trumpete  and  dnme  eounded. 
Now  since  we  have,  in  such  an  happy  hour, 
Confirm'd  three  kings,  come,  let  us  march  with 

speed 
Into  the  city,  for  to  celebrate 
With  mirth  and  joy  this  blissful  festival.  [SxeuiU. 

Enter  Amttbaok,  Bslikus,  Fabius,  Aboastub,  Claba- 
MONT,  and  Bajazet,  uith  thtxr  train. 

AvMi.  Welcome,  Belinus,  to  thy  cousin's  court, 
Whose  late  arrival  in  such  posting  pace 
Doth  bring  both  joy  and  sorrow  to  us  all ; 
Sorrow,  because  the  fates  have  been  so  false 
To  let  Alphonsus  drive  thee  from  thy  land. 
And  joy,  since  that  now  mighty  Mahomet 
Hath  given  me  cause  to  recompense  at  full 
The  sundry  pleasures  I  receiv'd  of  thee. 
Therefore,  Belinus,  do  but  ask  and  have. 
For  Amurack  doth  grant  whatever  you  otave. 

BeU.  Thou  second  sun,  which  with  thy  glimpsing 
beams 
Dost  clarify  each  comer  of  the  eorth, 
Belinus  oomes  not,  as  erst  Midas  did 
To  mighty  Bacchus,  to  desire  of  him 
That  whatsoe'er  at  any  time  he  touch'd 
Might  tumM  be  to  gold  incontinent 
Nor  do  I  come  as  Jupiter  did  erst 
Unto  the  palace  of  Amphitryon, 
For  any  fond  or  foul  concupiscence 
Which  I  do  bear  to  Alcumena*s  *  hue.t 
But  as  poor  Saturn,  forc'd  by  mighty  Jove 
To  fly  his  country,  bamsh'd  and  forlorn. 
Did  crave  the  aid  of  Troos  *  King  of  Troy, 
So  comes  Belinus  to  high  Amurack ; 
And  if  he  can  but  once  your  aid  obtain, 
He  turns  with  speed  to  Naples  back  again. 

Amu.  VLj  aid,  Belinus !  do  you  doubt  of  that  7 
If  all  the  men-at-arms  of  Africa, 
Of  Asia  likewise,  will  sufficient  be 
To  press  the  pomp  of  that  usurping  mate, 
Assure  thyself  thy  kingdom  shall  be  thine, 
If  Mahomet  say  ay  unto  the  same ; 
For  were  I  sure  to  vanquish  all  our  foes, 
And  find  such  spoils  in  ransacking  their  tents 
As  never  any  keisar  did  obtain, 
Tet  would  I  not  set  foot  forth  of  this  land. 
If  Mahomet  our  journey  did  withstand. 


*  iflewnma'*— TVmm]  So  spelt  by  Greene  for  the  sake 
of  the  measure.  In  our  author's  Oriamdo  Atriofo,  ao- 
conling  to  the  Alleyn  M&,  is  **  Aleumena**  ohUd  " ; 
note  t,  p-  107,  first  coL 

t  hue\  {.  o.  beauty. 
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Bdu  Nor  would  Belinutp  for  King  GrcMua'  traah, 
Wish  Amuraok  to  diaplaMe*  the  gods 
In  pleasuring  me  in  fuoh  a  trifling  toy. 
Then,  mighty  monAroh,  if  it  be  thy  willy 
Get  their  ooneentB,  and  then  the  act  fnlfiL 

Anm.  Tou  coonael  well;  therefore^  Belinua, 
haatfl|y 
And,  Claramont,  go  bear  him  oompanyt 
With  King  AroastuB,  to  the  city-walla : 
Then  bend  with  apeed  unto  the  darkaome  grove 
Where  Hahomet»  this  many  a  hundred  year, 
Hath  prophesied  unto  our  anoeston. 
Tell  to  his  prieets  that  Amuraok,  your  kinf^ 
Is  now  selecting  all  his  men-at^rms 
To  set  upon  that  proud  Alphonsus'  troop 
(The  cause  you  know,  and  can  inform  themf 

well. 
That  makea  me  take  these  bloody  broils  in  hand) ; 
And  say  that  I  desire  their  sacred  god. 
That  ]£ahomet  which  ruleth  all  the  skies» 
To  send  me  word,  and  that  most  speedily. 
Which  of  us  shall  obtain  the  Tictoiy. 

IBxmni  aU  tixtpt  Bajaxkt  and  Amuiuck. 

You,  Bajaiety  go  post  away  iqpaoe 
To  Syria,  Scythia^  and  Albania, 
To  Babylon,  with  Mesopotamia^ 
Asia,  Armenia,  and  all  other  landa 
Which  owe  their  homage  to  high  Amuraok  : 
Charge  all  their  kings  with  expedition 
To  gather  up  the  chiefest  men-at-arms 
Which  now  remain  in  their  dominions. 
And  on  the  twentie[th]  day  of  the  same  month 
To  come  and  wait  on  Amurack  their  king 
At  his  chief  city  Constsntinopla 
Tell  them,  moreoyer,  that»  whoeo  doth  fail, 
Naught  else  but  death  from  prison  shall  him  bail. 

{BxU  BAJAiKt.    Mutie  witkm. 
What  heavenly  music  soundeth  in  my  ear  f 
Peace,  Amurack,  and  hearken  to  the  same. 

[Amctucx  harhmi  to  th«  mutte,  andfoUU  ade*p. 

EKter  If  KDSA,  Fausta,  and  Ipmosv a. 

MedecL   Now   have  our  charms  fulfilled   our 
minds  full  well : 
High  Amuraok  is  luUM  fiKst  asleep. 
And  doubt  I  not  but,  ere  he  wakes  again, 
Tou  shall  perceive  Medea  did  not  gibe 
Whenas  she  put  this  practice:}:  in  your  mind. 
Sit,  worthy  Fausta,  at  thy  spouse  his  feet 
Iphigena,  sit  thou  on  the  other  side. 

[FArsiA  amd  Iphiosna  «tt  <£oioii. 

*  to  clt«9fe(u«]  Qy.  "w  to  diapUau  "? 
t  Om]  The4to.  '^him." 
{  praeHet]  L  e.  strstagem. 


Whate'er  you  see^  be  not  sghairt  thereat, 
But  bear  in  mind  what  Amurack  doth  chat 

[i>0€f  etrtmcnUi  bdonffi$ig  to  cot^irn^. 
Thou,  which  wert  wont^  in  Agamemnon's  days, 
To  utter  forth  Apollo's  oracles 
At  sacred  Delphoi^  Calchas  I  do  mean, 
I  charge  thee  come  ;  all  lingering  set  asids^ 
Unless  the  penance  you  thereof  abide : 
I  cdnjure  thee^  by  Pluto's  loathsome  lake, 
By  all  the  hags  which  harbour  in  the  same, 
By  stinking  Styx  and  filthy  Phlegethon, 
To  come  with  speed,  and  truly  to  fulfil 
That  which  Medea  to  thee  straight  shall  will  I 
Caxxsas  Tim  up,  itn  a  «*•(•  MfpKcf*  on^  a  MnUNaTt 

Cole.  Thou  wretched  witch,  when  wilt  thou 
make  an  end 
Of  troubling  us  with  these  thy  cursed  charms  f 
What  mean'at  thou  thua  to  call  me  from  my  grave  t 
Shall  ne'er  my  ghost  obtain  his  quiet  rest  f 

Mtdea,  Tes,  Oalchas,  yes,  your  rest  doth  now 
approach; 
Medea  means  to  trouble  thee  no  more, 
Whenas  thon  hast  fulfiU'd  her  mind  this  once. 
Qo  get  thee  hence  to  Pluto  back  again, 
And  there  inquire  of  the  Destinies  f 
How  Amuraok  shall  speed  in  theoe  his  wars  ? 
Peruse  their  books,  and  mark  what  is  decreed 
By  Jove  himself  and  all  hia  fellow-gods ; 
And  when  thou  know'st  the  certainty  thereof. 
By  fleshlees  visions  show  it  presently 
To  Amurack,  in  pain  of  penalty. 

Oale,  Voro'd  by  thy  charm,  though  with  un- 
willing mind, 
I  haste  to  hell,  the  certainty  to  find. 

{8bdt»  domm  trikare  he  camf  tip. 

Medea.  Now,  peerless  princess,  I  must  neerU  be 
gone; 
My  hasty  business  calls  me  from  this  plaoe. 
There  reeteth  naught,  but  that  you  bear  in  mind 
What  Amuraok,  in  this  his  fit,  doth  say ; 
For  mark,  what  dreaming,  madam,  he  doth  prate, 
Assure  yourself  that  that  ahall  be  his  fate. 

Fautta.  Though  very  loth  to  let  thee  so  depart. 
Farewell,  Medea,  easer  of  my  heart  [SxU  Midi  a. 

[Inttnmenti  mnmd  wUKin, 

Amu,  [epeakmg  tf»  a  dream.]  What»  Amuraok, 
dost  thou  b^gin  to  nod  f 
Is  this  the  care  that  thou  hast  of  thy  wars  f 
As  when  thou  shouldst  be  prancing  ott  thy  steed, 

•  turpUee]  The  4to.  "  Cftylet." 

t  And  tk4ft  inqmrt  ^  tkt  DmtMu]  In  this  Uue  *«i]i. 
quire  "  is  a  trlByUabls :  see  WaUnr's  Skakuptanrt  VenM^ 
cation,  fto.,  p.  IM. 

I  c/]  Le.  on. 
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To  egg  thy  soldiers  forward  in  thy  wars, 

Thou  sitteet  moping  by  the  fireside  t 

Bee  where  thy  Ticeroys  grovel  on  the  ground ; 

Look  where  Belinus  breatheth  forth  his  ghost ; 

Behold  by  millions  how  thy  men  do  fidl 

Before  Alphonsus,  like  to  mlly  sheep ; 

And  canst  thou  stand  still  lazing  in  this  sort  f 

Ko,  proud  AlphonsuB,  Amurack  doth  fly 

To  quail  thy  courage,  and  that  speedily. 

ilfUtrumeiUi  aoumd  within. 
And  dost  thou  think,  thou  proud  injurious  god, 
Hahouud  I  mean,  since  thy  vain  prophecies 
Led  Amurack  into  this  doleful  case, 
To  have  his  princely  feet  in  irons  dapt, 
Which  erst  the  proudest  kings  were  forc'd  to  kiss, 
That  thou  shalt  scape  unpuniBh'd  for  the  same  f 
No,  no,  as  soon  as  by  the  help  of  Jove 
I  scape  this  bondage,  down  go  all  thy  groves, 
Tliy  altars  tumble  round  about  the  streets, 
Ati>l  whereas  erst  we  saerific'd  to  thee^ 
Now  all  the  Turks  thy  mortal  foes  shall  be. 

[JnttrunuiUt  itmnd  triihin. 

Behold  the  gem  and  jewel  of  mine  age^ 
See  where  she  comes,  whose  heavenly  majesty 
Doth  far  surpass  the  brave  and  gorgeous  pace 
Which  Cytherea,  daughter  unto  Jove, 
Did  put  in  ure*  whenas  she  had  obtain'd 
The  golden  apple  at  the  shepherd's  hands. 
See,  worthy  Fausta,  where  Alphonsus  stands, 
Whose  valiant  courage  could  not  daunted  be 
With  all  the  men-at-arms  of  Africa  ; 
See  now  he  stands  as  one  that  lately  saw 
Medusa's  head  or  Qorgon's  hoary  hue. 

llrutntmrnU  foimcl  mtkbu. 

And  can  it  be  that  it  may  happen  so  I 

Can  fortune  prove  so  fkiendly  unto  me 

As  that  Alphonsus  loves  Iphigenaf 

The  match  is  made,  the  wedding  is  decreed  : 

Sound  trumpets,  hah  i*  1  strike  drums  for  mirth 

and  glee  ! 
And  three  times  welcome  son-in-law  to  me  1 

FauatcL  [rinng  up  in  a  fury  and  waking  Akujiaok.] 
Fie,  Amurack,  what  wicked  words  be  these  ! 
How  can^t  thou  look  thy  Fausta  in  her  &ce, 
Whom  thou  hast  wrongM  in  this  shameful  sort  f 
And  are  the  vows  so  solemnly  you  swnre 
Unto  Belinus,  my  most  friendly  niece,:t 
Now  wash'd  so  clearly}  horn  thy  traitorous  hcartY 
Is  all  the  rancoiur  which  you  erst  did  bear 
Unto  Alphonsus  worn  so  out  of  mind 


t]  i.  a.  UM. 
1  hah\  The  4»o. 
the  old  BpeUing  of 
I  n^rtr]  See  note  t.  P-  S29,  firat  coL 
9  cUarlffl  Qy.  "deanly  "T 


''haw"  (perbape  an 
"ho"). 


error  tor  "  how/ 


As,  where*  thou  shouldst  punue  him  to  death,t 
Tou  seek  to  give  our  daughter  to  his  hands  f 
The  gods  forbid  that  such  a  heinous  deed 
With  my  consent  should  ever  be  decreed: 
And  rather  than  thou  shouldst  it  bring  to  pass. 
If  all  the  army  of  Amasones 
Will  be  sufficient  to  withhold  the  same, 
Assure  thyself  that  Fausta  means  to  fight 
'Gainst  Amurack  for  to  maiTitain  th.e  right. 

IpkL  Tea,  mother,  say, — ^which  Mahomet  for- 
bid,— 
That  in  this  conflict  you  should  have  the  foil^ 
Ere  that  Alphonsus  should  be  call'd  my  spouse. 
This  heart,  this  hand,  yea,  and  this  blade,  should 

be 
A  readier  means  to  finish  that  decree. 

Amu,  [riamg  in  a  rage  from  kit  chair.'] 
What  threatening  words  thus  thunder  in  mine 

ears? 
Or  who  are  they,  amongst  the  mortal  troops, 
That  dare  presume  to  use  such  threats  to  mel 
The  proudest  kings  and  keisam  of  the  land 
Are  glad  to  feed  me  in  my  fimtasy ; 
And  shall  I  suffer,  then;  each  prattling  dame 
For  to  upbraid  me  in  this  spiteful  sort  f 
No,  by  the  heavens^  first  will  I  lose  my  crown. 
My  wife^  my  children,  yea,  my  life  and  alL 
And  therefore,  Fausta,  thou  which  Amurack 
Did  X  tender  erst  as  the  apple  of  mine  eye^, 
Avoid  my  court,  and,  if  thou  lov'st  thy  life, 
Approach  not^nigh  unto  my  regiment$ 
As  for  this  carping  girl,  Iphigena, 
Take  her  with  thee  to  bear  tiiee  company, 
And  in  my  land  I  rede  ||  be  seen  no  more^ 
For  if  you  do,  you  both  shall  die  theref<$re.  [Sxit. 

Fausta.  Nay,  then,  I  see  'tis  time  to  look  about, 
Delay  is  dangerous,  and  procureth  harm : 
The  wanton  colt  is  tamM  in  his  youth  ; 
Wounds  must  be  cur'd  when  they  be  fresh  and 

green; 
And  pleurisies,  when  they  begin  to  breed, 
With  little  care  H  are  driven  away  with  speed. 
Had  Fausta  then  when  Amurack  begun 
With  spiteftil  speeches  to  control  and  check, 
Sought  to  prevent  it  by  her  martial  force, 
This  banishment  had  never  hapt  to  me. 
But  the  echinus,  fearing  to  be  gor^d, 

*  wAere]  i.  e.  whereas. 

t  to  death]  Qy.  "  to  the  death  "  ?  Compare  "  Hell  die 
the  death,"  Ac,  p.  227,  first  coL,  aud  "first  he'll  die  the 
death,*'  Ao..  p.  231p  first  coL 

t  JHdl  The  4to.  "Didaf 

I  nfftmaU}  L  e.  government,— domlnione. 

B  rede]  i.  e.  adviae. 

^  care}  The  4to.  " 
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Doth  keep  her  youDglingti  in  her  paunch  «o  long, 
Till,  when  their  pricks  be  waxen  long  and  sharp. 
They  put  their  dam  at  length  to  double  pain  : 
And  I,  because  I  loath'd  the  broils  of  Mars, 
Bridled  my  thoughts  and  pressM  down  my  rage ; 
In  recompense  of  which  my  good  intent, 
I  have  receiVd  this  woful  banishment. 
Woful,  said  I  ?  nay,  happy  I  did  mean, 
If  that  be  happy  which  dbth  set  one  free ; 
For  by  this  means  I  do  not  doubt  ere  long 
But  Fausta  shall  with  ease  revenge  her  wrong. 
Come,  daughter,  come :  my  mind  fortelleth  me 
That  Amurack  shall  soon  requited  be« 

At  Fattbta  and  Iphigbna  areg<yingo%U,  inter  Mkdea, 

nudinfftkan,* 

Medea.  Fausta,  what  means  this  sudden  flight 
of  yours  t 
Why  do  you  leare  your  husband's  princely  court, 
And  all  alone  pass  through  these  thickest  groves. 
More  fit  to  harbour  brutish  savage  beasts 
Than  to  receive  so  high  a  queen  as  you  1 
Although  your  credit  would  not  stay  your  steps 
From  bending  them  into.these  darkish  dens, 
Tet  should  the  danger,  which  is  imminent 
To  every  one  which  passeth  by  these  paths, 
Keep  you  at  home  with  fair  Iphigena. 
What  foolish  toy  hath  tickled  you  to  this  f 
I  greatly  fear  some  hap  hath  hit  amiss. 

FauUa,  No  toy,  Medea,  tickled  Fausta's  head, 
Nur  foolish  fancy  led  me  to  these  groves^ 
But  earnest  business  eggs  my  trembling  steps 
To  pass  all  dangers,  whatsoe'er  they  be. 
I  banish'd  am,  Medea,  I,  which  erst 
Was  emprsas  over  all  the  triple  world. 
Am  banish'd  now  from  palace  and  from  pomp. 
But  if  the  gods  be  favourera  to  me^ 
Ere  twenty  days  I  will  revenged  be. 

Medea.  I  thought  as  much  when  first  from 
thickest  leaves 
I  saw  you  trudging  in  such  posting  pace. 
But  to  the  purpose :  what  may  be  the  cause 
Of  this  strange  f  and  sudden  banishment  ? 

Fautta.  The  cauae^  ask  you  7    A  simple  cause, 
Grod  wot; 
'Twas  neither  treason,  nor  yet  felony. 
But  for  because  I  blam'd  his  fooliahn^ 


*  inter  Medea,  meetmg  them]  Here  a  change  of  soeiie 
is  mippoMd,~from  the  palace  ot  Amoraok  to  oertafai 
"  grovM  ":  see  the  next  speeoh.  It  must  be  remembered, 
that,  in  oar  author's  days,  the  theatrea  had  no  painted 
moveable  soenery.— And  vide  note  •,  p.  160,  lee.  ool. 

f  thu  ttrange]  Qy.  "  thu  so  ttrange  **  T  (Queried  by  me 
before  the  puBUcation  of  Walker's  OrU.  Bxam.  qf  the  text 
ftf  Skaieepeart,  Ac,  where  (U.  288)  the  same  correction  is 
proposed.) 


Medea.  I  hear  you  say  so,  but  I  greatly  fear, 
Ere  that  your  tale  be  brought  unto  an  end, 
Tou*ll  prove  yourself  the  author  of  the  same. 
But  pray,  be  brief;  what  folly  did  your  spouse  1 
And  how  will  you  revenge  your  wrong  on  him  T 

Fauiia.  What  folly,  quoth  you  1  Such  as  never 
yet 
Was  heard  or  seen  since  Phoebus  first  gan  shine. 
Tou  know  how  he  waa  gathering  in  all  haste 
His  men-atarms,  to  set  upon  the  troop 
Of  proud  AlphonsQS ;  yea,  you  well  do  know 
How  you  and  I  did  do  the  best  we  oould 
To  make  him  show  us  in  his  drowsy  dream 
What  afterward  should  hi4>pen  in  his  wars. 
Much  talk  he  had,  which  now  I  have  forgot ; 
But  at  the  length  this  surely  was  deereed. 
How  that  Alphonsus  and  Iphigena 
Should  be  oocgoin'd  in  Juno's  sacred  rites. 
Which  when  I  heard,  as  one  that  did  despise 
That  such  a  traitor  should  be  son  to  me, 
I  did  rebuke  my  husband  Amurack : 
And  since  my  words  could  take  no  better  plaoe^ 
My  sword  with  help  of  all  Amazone 
Shall  make  him  soon  repent  his  foolishness. 

Medea.  This  is  the  cause,  then,  of  your  beniah- 
mentf 
And  now  you  go  unto  Amasone 
To  gather  all  yonr  maidens  in  array. 
To  set  upon  the  mighty  Amurack  ? 

0  foolish  queen,  what  meant  you  by  this  talk  ! 
Those  prattling  speeches  have  undone  you  all. 
Do  you  disdain  to  have  that  mighty  prince, 

1  mean  Alphonsus,  counted  fbr  your  son  ? 
I  tell  yon,  Fausta,  he  is  bom  to  be 

The  ruler  of  a  mighty  monarchy. 

I  must  oonfeoi  the  powers  of  Amurack 

Be  great,  his  confines  stretch  both  fiur  and  near; 

Tet  are  they  not  the  third  part  of  the  lands 

Which  shall  be  tvdhd  by  Alphonsus'  hands : 

And  yet  you  dain  *  to  call  him  son-in-law. 

But  when  you  see  his  sharp  and  cutting  sword 

Piercing  the  heart  of  this  your  gallant  girl. 

You'll  curse  the  hour  wherein  you  did  denay  f 

To  join  Alphonsus  with  Iphigena. 

Famta.  The  gods  forbid  that  e'er  it  happen  so! 

Medea,  Nay,  never  pray,  for  it  muat  happen  so. 

FauHa.  And  is  there,  then,  no  remedy  for  it  1 

Medea.  No,  none  but  one,  and  that  you  have 
forsworn. 

Fautta.  As  though  an  oath  can  bridle  so  my 
mind 
As  that  I  dare  not  break  a  thousand  oaths 

»  dain]  L  6b  disdain. 

t  denay]  i.  o.  deny,  rafbse. 


238 


ALPHONSUS,  KING  OF  ARRAGON. 


ACT   TV. 


Fur  to  eschew  the  danger  immiDent  f 
Speak,  good  Medea,  tell  that  way  to  me. 
And  I  will  do  it^  whatsoe'er  it  he. 

Medsa.  Then,  as  already  you  have  well  decreed, 
Pack  to  your  country,  and  in  readiness 
Select  the  army  of  Amazones  : 
When  you  hare  done,  march  with  your  female 

troop 
To  Naples'  town,  to  suooour  Amurack : 
And  so,  by  marriage  of  Ipbigena, 
Tou  soon  shall  drive  the  danger  clean  away. 

Ipki  So  shall  we  soon  *  eschew  Cbaiybdis' 
lake. 
And  headlong  fall  to  Scylla'a  greedy  gpilf. 
I  Tow'd  before,  and  now  do  vow  again. 
Before  I  wed  Alphonsus,  I'll  be  slain. 

Medea.  In  vaio  it  is  to  strive  against  the  stream ; 
Fates  must  be  followed,  and  the  goda'  decree 
Must  needs  take  place  in  every  kind  of  cause. 
Therefore,  fair  maid,  bridle  these  brutish  thoughts, 
And  leam  to  follow  what  the  fates  assign. 
When  Saturn  heard  that  Jupiter  his  son 
Should  drive  hhn  headlong  from  his  heavenly  seat 
Down  to  the  bottom  of  the  dark  ATem, 
He  did  command  his  mother  presently 


Ven,  Thus  have  you  seen  how  Amurack  himself, 
Fausta  his  wife,  and  every  other  king 
Which  holds  their  sceptres  at  the  Turk  his  hands. 
Are  now  in  arms,  intending  to  destroy. 
And  bring  to  naughty  the  Prinoe  of  Arragon. 
Charms  have  been  us*d  by  wise  Medea's  art, 
To  know  before  what  afterward  shall  hap ; 
And  King  Belinus,  with  high  daramonty 
Join*d  to  Arosstusif  which  with  princely  pomp 
Doth  rule  and  govern  all  the  warlike  Moon*, 
Are  sent  as  legates  to  God  Mahomet^ 
To  know  hii  counsel  in  these  high  affidrs. 
Mabound,  provok'd  by  Amurack's  discourse, 
Which,  ss  you  heard,  he  in  his  dream  did  use, 
Denies  to  play  the  prophet  any  more ; 
But,  by  the  long  entreaty  of  his  priests. 
He  prophesies  in  such  a  crafty  sort 
As  that  the  hearers  needs  must  laugh  for  ^port. 

*  80  tkaU  w*  wtKm,  Ac]  A  reooUecti<m  of  the  oelebratud 
bne  in  Gaaltier'a  AlexoMdrtiMf— 

**  luddis  in  ScylUm  cuptens  rltare  Charybdin." 
t  Arcatlu»\  Th  4ta  *' Alphonsus. " 


To  do  to  death  the  young  and  guiltless  child  : 

But  what  of  that  ?  the  mother  loath'd  in  heart 

For  to  oommit  so  vile  a  massacre ; 

Tea,  Jove  did  live,  and,  as  the  fiites  did  say, 

F^m  heavenly  seat  drave  Saturn  clean  away. 

What  did  avail  the  castle  all  of  steel. 

The  which  Aeriaius  causkl  to  be  made 

To  keep  his  daughter  Danae  dogg'd  in  f 

She  was  with  child  for  all  her  castle's  force ; 

And  by  that  child  Acrisius,  her  sire, 

Was  after  slain,  so  did  the  fates  require. 

A  thousand*  examples  I  could  bring  hereof; 

But  marble  stones  need  f  no  colouring. 

And  that  which  every  one  doth  kuow  for  truth 

Needs  no  examples  to  confirm  the  same. 

That  which  the  &tes  appoint  must  happen  so. 

Though  heavenly  Jove  and  all  the  gods  say  no. 

FoMtta,  Ipbigena,  she  sayeth  naught  but  truth, 
Fates  must  be  follow'd  in  their  just  decrees ; 
And  therefore,  setting  all  delays  aside. 
Come,  let  us  wend  unto  Amasone, 
And  gather  up  our  forces  out  of  hand. 

JpkL  Since  Fausta  wills,  and  fates  do  so  com- 
mand, 
Ipbigena  will  never  it  withstand.  [ExetmL 


ACT  IV. 


Yet  poor  BeUaos,  with  hii  fellow  kings. 

Did  give  such  credence  to  that  forgM  tale 

As  that  they  lost  their  dearest  lives  thereby, 

And  Amurack  became  a  prisoner 

Unto  Alphonsus,  as  straight  shall  appear.    [Exit 


Ld  tktn  U  a  Braam  Head  mC  in  (A«  middb  qf  tkeptoM 
hOtimd  Hu  Dtagt,    BnUr  two  Priasta 

Pint  Pr.  My  fellow  priest  t  of  Mahound's  holy 
houses 
What  can  you  judge  of  these  strange  miracles 
-Which  daily  happen  in  this  sacred  seat  ? 

[JPfiMU  rwMe  vitAin, 
Hark,  what  a  rumbling  rattleth  in  our  ears  f 

[Flakm  9fprt  on  ead  forth  <tf  tiki  Bmoi  Head. 

See  flakes  of  fire  proceeding  from  the  mouth 
Of  Mahomet,  that  god  of  peerless  power  I 
Nor  can  I  tell,  with  all  the  wit  I  have, 
What  Mahomet,  by  these  his  signs,  doth  crave. 

*  A  thauaamd]  Qy.  <'ThouMnd"T 

t  wed]qy.  "doiM0d"t 

t  prim]  The  4ta  "  priarts." 
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Sec  Pr,  Thrice  ten  times  Phcebus  with  hit 
golden  beams 
Hath  oompatflM  the  drcle  of  the  tkj, 
Thrioe  ten  times  Ceres  hath  her  workmen  hir^d, 
And  flU'd  her  bams  with  firuitfdl  erops  of  oom, 
Since  first  in  priesthood  I  did  Isad  my  life ; 
Tet  in  this  time  I  neyer  heard  before 
Such   jRaarful   sounds,  nor   mw  such  wondrous 

flights ; 
Nor  can  I  tell,  with  all  the  wit  I  have, 
What  Bf  aliometj  by  these  his  signs,  doth  orsTa 

Mahomet,  [tpeaking  out  of  the  Braxen  Head,'\ 
You  cannot  tell,  nor  will  you  seek  to  know  : 
0  perrerse  prie8t[s],  how  careless  are  you  wax*d, 
Ai  when  my  foes  approach  tmto  my  gates, 
Tou  stand  still  talkmg  of  "  I  cannot  tell "! 
Gh>  pack  you  heuoe,  and  meet  the  Turkish  kings, 
Which  now  are  drawing  to  my  temple  ward  ; 
Tell  them  from  me,  Gk>d  Mahomet  is  dispos'd 
To  prophesy  no  more  to  Amuraok, 
Since  that  his  tongue  is  waxen  now  so  free 
As  that  it  needs  must  chat  and  rail  at  me. 

[rA<  Prlmts /buA 

Pint  Pr,  0  Mahomet,  if  all  the  solemn  prayers 
Which  from  our  childhood  we  have  offer*d  thee, 
Gan  make  thee  osll  this  sentenoe  back  again. 
Bring  not  thy  priest[s]  into  this  dangerous  state ! 
For  when  the  Turk  doth  hear  of  this  repulse, 
We  shall  be  sure  to  die  the  death  therefdre. 

MahomH.  [speaking  out  of  ih€  Brazen  Bead,] 
Thou  sayest  truth :  go  call  the  princes  in : 
m  prophesy  unto  them  for  this  once ; 
But  in  such  wise  as  they  shall  neither  boast^ 
Kor  you  be  hurt  in  any  kind  of  wise. 

BsLTMUi^  Claxamomt,  Abcastuh^  atnd  Fabiub  are  brovfilU 

iabftJU  Priests. 

Pint  Pr.  Tou  kings  of  Turkey,  Mahomet  our 
god. 
By  sacred  science  haring  notice  that 
Tou  were  sent  legates  from  high  Amurack 
Unto  this  place,  commanded  us,  his  priests, 
That  we  should  cause  you  make  as  mickle  speed 
As  well  you  might,  to  hear  for  certaiuty 
Of  that  shall  happen  to  your  king  and  ye. 

BdL  For  that  intent  we  came  into  this  place ; 
And  sitheiis  *  that  the  mighty  Mahomet 
Is  now  at  leisure  for  to  tell  the  same, 
Let  us  make  haste  and  take  time  while  we  may, 
For  mickle  danger  happeneth  through  delay. 

Sec,  Pr.  Truth,  worthy  king,  and  therefore  you 
yourself, 

*  tUkme]  L  e.  since. 


With  your  oompanions,  kneel  before  this  pi  are, 
And  listen  well  what  Mahomet  doth  sny. 
Beli.  As  you  do  will,  we  jointly  will  obey. 

[All  bMd  down  btfort  tkt  Bruntn  Il'-d. 

Mahomet,  [tpeaking  out  of  the  Brazen  ffeail.] 
Princes  of  Turkey,  and  ambassadors 
Of  Amuraok  to  mighty  Mahomet, 
I  needs  must  muse  that  you,  which  ent  haTe  been 
The  readiest  soldiers  of  the  triple  world. 
Are  now  become  so  slack  in  your  affiiin 
As,  when  you  should  with  bloody  blade  in  hand 
Be  hacking  helms  in  thickest  of  your  foes, 
Tou  stand  still  loitering  in  the  Turkish  soil. 
What,  know  you  not  how  that  it  it  decreed 
By  all  the  gods  and  chiefly  by  myself, 
That  you  with  triumph  should  all  crowndd  be  1 
Make  haste,  kings,*  lest  when  the  fates  do  see 
How  carelessly  you  do  neglect  their  words, 
Tiiey  call  a  council,  and  force  Mahomet 
Against  his  will  some  other  thing  to  set 
Soud  Fabius  back  to  Amuraok  again. 
To  haste  him  forwards  in  his  enterprise ; 
And  march  you  on,  with  all  the  troops  you  have, 
To  Naples  ward,  to  conquer  Amgon, 
For,  if  you  stay,  both  you  and  all  your  men 
Must  needs  be  sent  down  straight  to  LimboKlen. 

Sec.  Pr.  Muse  not,  brave  kings,  at  Mahomet's 
disoourse, 
Fur  mark  what  he  forth  of  that  mouth  doth  n»r, 
Aiwure  yourselves  it  needs  must  happen  so. 
Therefore  make  hsste,  go  mount  you  on  your 

steeds, 
And  set  upon  Alphonsus  presently  : 
So  shall  you  reap  great  honour  for  your  pain, 
And  scape  the  scourge  which  else  the  &tes  ordnin. 

[JUritup. 

Beli.  Then,  proud  Alphonsus,  look  thou  to  thy 
crown: 
Belinus  comes,  in  glittering  armour  clad. 
All  ready  prestf  for  to  revenge  the  wrong 
Which,  not  long  since,  yon  offei^d  unto  him ; 
And  since  we  have  Qod  Mahound  on  our  side. 
The  victory  must  needs  to  us  betide. 

CUl  Worthy  Belinus,  set  such  threats  away. 
And  let  us  haste  as  fast  as  horse  can  trot 
To  set  upon  presumptuous  Arragon. — 
Tou,  Fabius,  haste,  as  Mahound  did  command. 
To  Amurack  with  all  the  speed  you  may. 

Pabi,  With  willing  mind  I  hasten  on  my  way. 
[SxU. 

•  Maki  JUuU,  Mn^  Ac.]  Qy.  "  Make  haMe,  tJian.  Hnfja," 
tc.  7  Walker  (Crtt.  Bxam.  <^f  ike  text  of  Skakapeurt,  Ac  , 
iL  148)  ooi\)eeturee  "  Make  haste,  ye  kinpe,"  Ac.,  and 
"  Make  kaete,  haste,  kingn,"  ka. 

t  preet]  i.  e.  prepared. 
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Bdi.  And  thinking  long  till  that  we  be  in  fight, 
Beliniu  hastes  to  quail  Alphonsus'  might. 

[ButmL 

Alarum  ouhiU,    BnUr  Cabixus. 

Cari.  No  sooner  had  God  Phosbns'  brightsome 

beams 
Begun  to  dive  within  the  western  seas, 

And  darksome  Nox  had  spread  about  the  earth 

Her  blaokiah  mantle,  but  a  drowsy  sleep 

Did  take  possession  of  Carinus^  sense, 

And  Morpheus*   show'd  me  strange  dUguisM 

shapes. 
Methought  I  saw  Alphonsus,  my  dear  son, 
Pluu'd  in  a  throne  all  glittering  olear  with  gold, 
Bedeck'd  with  diamonds,  pearls,  and  precious 

stones, 
Which  shin'd  so  clear,  and  glittered  all  so  bright, 
Hyperion's  coachf  that  well  be  term'd  it  might. 
Above  his  head  a  canopy  was  set^ 
Not  deck'd  with  plumes,  as  other  princes  use. 
But  all  beset  with  heads  of  conquered  kings, 
]  natall'd  with  crowns,  which  made  a  gallant  show^ 
And  atruck  a  terror  to  the  yiewers'  hearts. 
Under  his  feet  lay  grovelling  on  the  ground 
Thousand  of  princes,  which  he  in  his  wars 
By  martial  might  did  conquer  and  bring  low : 
Some  lay  as  dead  as  either  stock  or  stone, 
Some  other  tumbled,  wounded  to  the  death ; 
But  most  of  them,  as  to  thev  sovereign  king, 
Did  offer  duly  homage  unto  hiuL 
As  thus  I  stood  beholding  of  this  pomp, 
Methought  Alphonsus  did  espy  me  out, 
And,  at  a  trice^  he  leaving  throne  alone. 
Came  to  embrace  me  in  his  bleaskl  arms. 
Then  noise  of  drums  and  sound  of  trumpets  shrill 
Did  wake  Carinus  from  this  pleasant  dream. 
Something,  I  know,  is  now  foreshown  by  this : 
The  Gods  forfend  thlat  aught  should  hap  amiss  1 

CABunm  Mitts  «p  and  dowA.    BhUt  Hu  Dun  or  Hiulh 
la  jrf(|Mm*«  opporsf. 

IhJee  nf  Jf.  This  is  the  chance  of  fickle  For- 
tune's wheel ; 
A  prince  at  mom,  a  pilgrim  ere't  be  night 
I,  which  erewhile  did  daln^  for  to  possess 
The  proudest  palace  of  the  western  world. 
Would  now  be  glad  a  cottage  for  to  find. 
To  hide  my  head ;  so  Fortune  hath  assigu'd. 
Thrice  Hesperus  with  pomp  and  peerless  pride  ' 
Hath  heav'd  his  head  forth  of  the  eastern  seas. 
Thrice  Cynthia,  with  Phoobus'  borrowed  beama^ 

•  iror}»A«w«]  The4ta  "Morphei. 
t  coodl]  The  4to.  "couch." 
I  doiaj  L  e.  disdain. 


Hath  shown  her  beauty  through  the  darkish 

clouds, 
Since  that  L  wretched  doke,  have  tasted  aught^ 
Or  drunk  a  drop  of  any  kind  of  drink. 
Instead  of  beds  set  forth  with  ebony. 
The  greenish  grass  hath  been  my  resting-place ; 
And,  for  my  pillow  stuffed  with  down,* 
The  hardish  hillocks  have  sufflc'd  my  turn. 
Thus  I,  which  erst  had  all  things  at  my  will, 
A  life  more  hard  than  death  do  follow  still. 

Qoiti,  [osiefe.]  Metbinks  I  hear,  not  very  fax 
from  hence, 
Some  woful  wight  lamenting  his  mischance; 
111  go  and  see  if  that  I  can  espy 
Him  where  he  sits,  or  overhear  his  talk. 

I>Mkt  of  M,  0  Milan,  Milan,  Uttle  doet  thou 
think 
How  that  thy  duke  is  now  in  such  distress  I 
For  if  then  didst,  I  soon  should  be  releas'd 
Forth  of  this  greedy  gulf  of  misery. 

Cari.  [aiide.]  The  Milan  Duke!  I  thought  as 
much  before, 
When  first  I  glanc'd  mine  eyes  upon  his  face. 
This  is  the  man  which  was  the  only  cause 
That  I  was  foro'd  to  fly  from  Arragon  : 
High  Jove  be  praia'd  which  hath  allotted  me 
So  fit  a  time  to  quite  that  injury. — 
Pilgrim,  God  speed. 

Duke  of  M,  Welcome,  grave  sir,  to  me. 

Oari.  Methought  as  now  I  heard  you  fur  to 
speak 
Of  Milan  land :  pray,  do  you  know  the  same  I 

Duke  of  M.  Ay,  agM  fiither,f  I  have  cauae  to 
know 
Both  Milan  land  and  all  the  parts  thereo£ 

Cwri.  Why,  then,  I  doubt  not  but  you  can 
resolve 
Me  of  a  question  that  I  shall  demand. 

Duke  of  M,  Ay,  that  I  can,  whatever  that  it  be. 

Oairi,  Then,  to  be  brief:  not  twenty  winters 
past, 
When  these  my  limbs,  which  withered  are  with 

age. 
Were  in  the  prime  and  spring  of  all  their  youth, 
I  still  desirous,  as  young  gallants  be^ 
To  see  the  fashions  of  Arabia^ 
My  native  soil,  and  in  this  pilgrim's  weed, 
Began  to  travel  through  unkennM  lands. 


•  «ttt#Ai  wtt&  down]  "  *fiKu^  soft  ««&  dtncit.'  I  ima- 
gine.** Walker^s  Onl,  Amm.  ofVutejdtt^  Skaketpean, 
*a,  U.  268. 

t  Ap,  agM/oAer,  Ac]  Thd4to.  tfivm  these  two  lines  to 
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Much  grpund  I  paaa'd,  mnd  many  boUs  I  Mtw ; 

But  when  m j  feet  in  Hikn-buid  I  Mi, 

8uoh  aomptuoui  triumplui  daily  there  I  mw 

As  nerer  in  my  life  I  found  the  like. 

I  pray,  good  sir,  what  might  the  oooarion  be, 

That  made  the  Hilana  make  each  mirth  and  glee? 

Duke  o/M,  This  solemn  joy  whereof  you  now 
do  speak 
Was  not  JoMmnisM,  my  friend,  in  Tsin, 
For  at  that  time  there  oame  into  the  land 
The  happiest  tidings  that  they  e'er  did  hear ; 
For  news  was  brought  upon  that  solemn  day 
Unto  our  oourt,  that  Ferdinandus  proud 
Was  slain  himself,  Carinus  and  his  son 
Were  banish'd  both  for  e'er  from  Arrsgon ; 
And  for  these  happy  news  that  joy  was  made. 

Oari.  But  what,  1  pray,  did  afterward  become 
Of  old  Oarinus  with  his  banish'd  son  1 
What,  hear  you  nothing  of  them  all  this  while  ? 

Jhtiee  o/M.  Tss,  too-too  much,  the  Milan  Duke 
may  say. 
Alphonsns  first  by  secret  means  did  get 
To  be  a  soldier  in  Belinus'  wars^ 
Wherein  he  did  behaTe  himself  so  well 
As  that  he  got  the  crown  of  Arrsgon ; 
Which  being  got,  he  dispossess'd  also 
The  king  Bolinus  whieh  had  fostei^d  him. 
As  for  Gsrinus,  he  is  dead  and  gone : 
I  would  his  son  were  his  companion, 

OarL  A  blister  build  upon  that  tvaitoi'stongnel 
But,  for  thy  fUendship  which  thou  showed'st  me. 
Take  that  of  me,  I  frankly  giye  it  thee. 

[Oate  tJU  DuKB  or  If  xlaji,  wto  dUL 

Kow  will  I  haste  to  Naples  with  all  speed, 

To  see  if  fortune  will  so  &T0ur  me 

To  new  Alphonsua  in  his  happy  state.        [ExiL 

BttUr  Amuraok,  Cbooom,  Favstus^  and  Fabiub,  vUK  the 
FroTosi  and  Janlaaariaa. 

Amu,  Fabius,  come  hither:  what  is  that  thou 
sayestt 
What  did  Qod  Mahound  prophesy  to  us  f 
Why  do  our  Ticeroys  wend  unto  the  wars 
Before  their  king^had  notice  of  the  same? 
What,  do  they  think  to  play  bob-fool  with  me  ? 
Or  are  they  waz'd  so  frolic  now  of  late. 
Since  that  they  had  the  leading  of  our  bands. 
As  that  tiiey  think  that  mighty  Amurack 
Dares  do  no  other  than  to  soothe  them  up  1 
Why  speak'st  thou  noti    what  fond  or  frantic 'fit 
Did  make  those  careless  kings  to  yenture  it  ? 

FabL  Pardon,  dear  lord ;  no  firantc  fit  at  all, 
Ko  frolic  vein,  nor  no  presumptuous  mind 
Did  make  your  yiceroystake  these  wan  in  hand; 


Bui  forced  th^  were  by  Mahound's  prophecy 
To  do  the  same,  or  else  resoWe  to  die. 

Amu,  So,  sir,  I  hear  you,  but  can  scarce  belieye 
That  Mahomet  would  chaige  them  go  before. 
Against  Alphonsus,  with  so  small  a  troop, 
Whose  number  far  exceeds  Bling  Xerxes*  troop.* 

Fabi,  Tes,  noble  lord,  and  more  than  thai,  he 
said 
Thai,  ere  that  you,  with  these  your  warlike  men, 
Should  come  to  bring  your  succour  to  the  field, 
Belinns,  Claramont,  and  Arcastua  too 
Should  all  be  orown'd  with  crowns  of  beaten  gold, 
And  borne  with  triumpht  round  about  their  tents. 

Awtm,  With  triumph,  man  I  did  Mahoond  tell 
them  sot — 
ProToet^  go  carry  Fabius  presently 
Unto  the  Manhalsea :  there  lei  him  rest^ 
Clapt  sure  and  safe  in  fetters  all  of  steel. 
Till  Amurack  discharge  him  from  the  same ; 
For  be  ho  sure,  unless  it  happen  so 
As  he  did  say  Mahound  did  prophesy^ 
By  ihu  my  hand  forthwith  the  slave  shall  die. 

A*  Fabius  it  being  carried  out,  mUr  a  Soldier. 

Sold.  Stay,  FroTOst,  stay,  let  Fsbius  alone : 
More  fitteth  now  thai  every  lusty  lad 
Be  buckling  on  lus  helmet,  than  to  stand 
In  canying  soldiers  to  the  Marshalsea. 

Am/u,  Why,  what  art  thou  thai  darest  once 
presume 
For  to  gainsay  that  Amurack  did  bidi 

SoUL  I  am,  my  lord,  the  wretofaed'ai  man  aliye. 
Bom  underneath  the  planet  of  mishap ; 
Erewhile  a  soldier  of  Belinus*  band. 
But  now^* 

Amu.  What  now? 

Sold,  The  mirror  of  miahap ; 
Whose  captain  *s  slain,  and  all  his  army  dead. 
Only  excepted  me,  unhi^>py  wretch. 

Amu.  What  news  is  this!  and  is  Belinus  slain? 
Is  this  the  crown  wliich  Mahomet  did  say 
He  should  with  triumiph  wear  upon  his  head  ? 
is  this  the  honour  which  thai  cursdd  god 
Did  prophesy  should  hap^n  to  them  all  ? 
0  DiedMlus,  an  wert  thou  now  elite 
To  fasten  wings  upon  high  Amurack, 
.•  abound  should  know,  and  that  for  certainty. 
That  Turkish  kings  can  brook  no  injury  I 

Fabi.  Tush,  tush,  my  lord ;  I  wonder  what  you 
mean, 

*  troop]  Repeated,  most  im>bably,  by  a  mistake  of  the 
transoriber  or  printer,  from  the  preceding  line.  Q7. 
"heet". 

t  tHmmpk]  The4to.  ^'triamphee." 
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Thus  to  exclaim  against  high  Mahomet 
111  lay  my  life  that,  ere  this  day  be  past» 
Ton  shall  peroelTe  his  *  tidings  all  be  waste. 

AwMk  We  shall  poroeiTe,  aocorsed  Fabins  I 
Suffice  it  not  that  thou  hast  been  the  man 
That  fiist  didst  beat  those  baubles  in  my  brain. 
But  thaty  to  help  me  forward  in  my  griaf, 
Thou  toekest  to  confirm  so  foul  a  lie ) 
Go  get  thee  hence,  and  tell  thy  traitorous  king 

[8tab9  Fabius^  vho  dita. 
What  gift  you  had  which  did  such  tidings  bring.— 
And  now,  my  lords,  since  nothing  else  will  serye. 
Buckle  your  helms,  dap  on  your  BteeUd  coats. 
Mount  on  your  steeds,  take  lances  in  your  hands; 
For  Amurack  doth  mean  this  very  day 
Proud  Mahomet  with  weapons  to  assay. 

8oid,  Mercy,  high  monarch  !  it  is  no  time  now 
To  spend  the  day  in  such  vain  threatenings 
Against  our  god,  the  mighty  Mahomet. 
More  fitteth  thee  to  place  thy  mon-at-arms 
In  battle  'ray,  for  to  withstand  your  foes, 

Which  now  are  drawing  towards  you  with  speed. 

[Drwm  wunded  witkbf^ 
Hark,  how  their  drums  with  dub-a-dub  do  come! 
To  arms,  high  lord,  and  set  these  trifles  by, 
That  you  may  set  upon  them  valiantly. 
Am/It.  And    do    they    comet  Tou   kings    of 
Turkey,t 
Now  IS  the  time  in  which  your  warlike  arms 
Must  raiM  your  names  above  the  starry  skies. 
Call  to  your  mind  your  predecessors'  acts. 
Whose  martial  might,  this  many  a  hundred  year, 
Did  keep  thou  fearful  dogs  in  dread  and  awe, 
And  let  your  weapons  show  Alphonsus  plaia. 
That  though  that  they  be  olappM  up  in  clay, 
Yet  there  be  branches  sprung  up  from  these  trees. 
In  Turkish  land,  which  brook  no  injuries, 
l^idas  the  same,  remember  with  yourselves 
What  foes  we  have ;  not  mighty  Tamburlalne, 
Nor  soldiers  trainkl  up  amongst  the  wars, 
But  fearful  boora,^  pibk'd  from  their  rural  flock, 
Which,  till  this  time,  were  wholly  ignorant 
What  weapons  meant,  or  bloody  Mars  doth  crave. 
More  would  I  say,  but  horses  tiiat  be  free 
Do  need  no  spnre,  and  soldiers  which  themselves 
Long  and  desire  to  buckle  with  the  foe, 
Do  need  no  words  to  egg  them  to  the  same. 

Ba/er  Ali^honsitb,  with  a  c<mopif  carried  over  him  ^  thm 
LnnU,  having  over  each  comer  a  kiim^s  head  crowned  ; 
AisiNTUB,  LjBUxn.  and  Miles,  teiih  erowm  on  their 
headt,  and  their  Soldiers. 

Besides  the  same,  behold  whereas  f  our  foes 

•  *i»l  Qy  "  these  "T         t  Twrkesf]  Qy.  "  Airicy  land  "? 
t  49<>*'4  The  4to.  "bodies.**  f  wftcrtcu]  1.  e.  where. 


Are  marching  towards  us  most  speedily. 
Coursge,  my  lords,  ours  is  the  victory. 
Alpkofi^  Thou  pagan  dog,  how  dat'st  thon  be 

so  bold 
To  set  thy  foot  within  Alphonsus'  land  f 
What^  art  thou  oome  to  view  thy  wretched  kings. 
Whose  traitorous  heads  bedeck  my  tent*  so  will? 
Or  else,  tiiou  hearing  that  on  top  thereof 
There  is  a  place  left  vacant,  art  thou  oome 
To  have  thy  head  possess  the  highest  seatl 
If  it  be  so,  lie  down,  and  this  my  sword 
Shall  presently  that  honour  thee  afford. 
If  not,  pack  hence,  or  by  the  heavens  I  vow, 
Both  thou  and  thine  shall  very  soon  perceive 
That  he  that  seeks  to  move  my  patienoe 
Must  yield  his  life  to  me  f  for  recompense. 
Amu.  Why,  proud  Alphonsus,  think'st  thou 

Amurack, 
Whose  mighty  force  doth  terrify  the  gods, 
Can  e'er  be  found  to  turn  his  heels,  and  fly 
Away  for  fear  from  such  a  boy  as  thou  f 
No,  no,  although  that  Man  this  miokle  while 
Hath  fortified  thy  weak  and  feeble  arm. 
And  Fortune  oft  hath  view'd  with  friendly  face 
Thy  armies  marching  victors  from  the  field, 
Tet  at  the  presence  of  high  Amurack 
Fortune  shall  change^  and  Mars,  that  god  of 

might, 
Shall  succour  me,  and  leave  Alphonsus  quite.  . 

ili^pAon.  Pagan,  I  say,  thou  greatly  art  deoeiv'd. 
I  dap  up  Fortune  in  a  cage  of  gold, 
To  make  her  turn  her  wheel  as  I  think  best ; 
And  as  for  Mars  whom  you  do  say  will  change. 
He  moping  sits  behind  the  kitbhen-door, 
Prestt  At  command  of  every  scullion's  mouth. 
Who  dares  not  stir,  nor  onoe  to  move  a  whit. 
For  fear  Alphonsus  then  should  stomach  $  it. 
.imtf.- Blasphemous  dog,  I  wonder  that  the 

earth 
Doth  cease  from  renting  underneath  thy  feet. 
To  swallow  up  that II  cankered  corpse  of  thine, 
I  muse  that  Jove  can  bridle  so  his  ire 
As,  when  he  hears  his  brother  so  misused. 
He  can  refrain  from  sending  thunderbolts 
By  thick  and  threefold,  to  revenge  his  wrong. 
Mars  fight  for  me,  and  Fortune  be  my  guide!    * 
And  ril  be  victor,  whatsome'er  betide. 

AUki.  Pray  loud  enough,  lest  that  you  pray  in 
Perhaps  God  Mars  and  Fortune  are  asleep,  fvaiu  : 

*  beiedc  my  tent]  The  4to.  **  bedeckt  my  tents. 

t  JM«]The4to.  "thee." 

t  Fred]  L  e.  Besdy. 

I  ttomach)  L  e.  be  vagry  st,  resent 

I  that]  The  ito.  '« those.** 
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Amu.  *  An  Uun  liet  dumbdring  on  hii  downy 
bed, 
Yet  do  not  think  bnt  tlutt  the  power  we  hsTe, 
Without  the  help  of  thoee  oeleetial  gods. 
Will  be  sufficient,  yea,  with  small  ado, 
Alphoniui^  itraggling  army  to  subdue. 

Zcdi.  Ton  had  need  as  then  to  call  for  Mahomet, 
With  hellieh  hags  tot  perform  the  same. 

Fauthu,  High  Amurack,  I  wonder  what  you 
mean, 
Thaty  when  you  may  with  little  toil  or  none 
Compel  these  dogs  to  keep  their  tongues  in  peaoe, 
7ou  let  them  stand  still  barking  in  thii  sort : 


Believe  me,  sovereign,  I  do  blush  to  see 
These  beggars'  brats  to  ohat  so  frolioly. 

^^Aofi.,  How  now,   sir  boy !    Let  Amursck 
himself, 
Or  any  he,  the  proudest  of  you  all, 
But  offer  once  for  to  unsheath  his  sword, 
If  that  he  dares,  for  all  the  power  you  have. 

Amu.  What,    dar'st    thou    usi     Myself  will 
venture  it — 
To  arms,  my  mates  1 

Amurack  drawi  kit  tword/  ALPHOmcis and  all  Ou 0tkr^ 
King*  cbtiit  tkeirt.  Alamm :  Amuhaok  and  hi*  com- 
pony  flif,  /oUpwed  by  ALraoifsus  and  hit  wmpanf. 


ACT  V. 


Alarum,    BiUtr  ViCKua. 
Yen,  Fierce  is  the  fight,  and  bloody  is  the  broil. 
No  sooner  had  the  roaring  cannon  shot  t 
Spit  forth  the  venom  of  their  firdd  paunch, 
And  with  their  pellets  sent  such  troops  of  souls 
Down  to  the  bottom  of  the  dark  Avem, 
As  that  it  §  oOTSi'd  all  the  Stygian  fields ; 
But,  on  a  sudden,  all  the  men-at^urms, 
Which  mounted  were  on  lusty  coursers'  backs, 
Did  rush  together  with  so  great  a  noiae 
As  that  I  thought  the  giants  one  time  more 
Did  scale  the  heavens,  as  erst  they  did  before* 
Long  time  Dame  Fortune  tempered  so  her  wheel 
As  that  there  was  no  vantage  to  be  seen 
On  any  side,  but  equal  was  the  gain ; 
But  at  the  length,  so  Qod  and  Fates  decreed, 
AlphonsuB  was  the  vietor  of  the  field, 
And  Amurack  became  his  prisoner ; 
Who  so  remain'd  until  his  daughter  oame, 
And  by  her  marrying  did  his  paxdon  frame.  [Sxii. 


Alarvm :  Amtback  fikt^  foUawd  fty  Alphoksub,  vho 
takes  him  pritoner  and  earriet  him  in.  Alarum  :  at 
Cboooh  and  Favstob  ait  fiying,  tidtr  Ytjxth.  aiul 
Ifhioxva,  wHk  Umr  armf,  mtttinff  HUm, 

FofuHtL  Tou  Turkish  kings,  what  sudden  flight 

is  this?  [prowess 

What  mean  the  men,  which  for  their  valiant 

Were  dreaded  erst  clean  through  the  triple  world, 

*  An  Mart,  Ac.]  The  4to.  gives  theae  five  linos  to 
Albinius. 

t  to]  Q7.  '*  for  to"  (as  elsewhere  in  this  play  more  than 
once)? 

t  cannon  shot]  i.  e.  cannons  shot  off. 

f  ii]  Is  froquantly  applied  by  our  early  writers  to 
plural  nouns :  but  qy.  *'  they  "  ? 


Thus  cowardly  to  turn  their  backs  and  fly  f 
What  froward  fortune  happen'd  on  your  side  t 
I  hope  ynur  king  in  safety  doth  abide. 

Oro.  Ay,  noble  madam,  Amurack  doth  live. 
And  long  I  hope  he  shall  enjoy  his  life  ; 
But  yet  I  fear,  unless  more  succour  come, 
We  shall  both  lose  our  king  and  sovereign. 

Fatuta.  How  so,  King  Croconf  dost  thou  speak 
in  jest, 
To  prove  if  Fausta  would  lament  his  death  1 
Or  else  hath  any  thing  hapt  him  amiss  1 
Speak  quickly,  Crocon,  what  the  cause  might  be, 
That  thou  dost  utter  forth  these  words  to  me. 

On,  Then,  worthy  Fausta,  know  that  Amurack, 
Our  mighty  king  and  your  approTM  spouse, 
Prick'd  with  desire  of  everlasting  fiime, 
As  he  was  pressing  in  the  thickest  ranks 
Of  Arragonians,  was,  with  much  ado. 
At  length  took  prisoner  by  AlphonsuB  hands. 
So  that,  unless  you  succour  soon  do  bring, 
Tou  lose  your  spouse^  and  we  shall  want  our  king. 

Jphi,  0  hapless  hap,  O  dire  and  cruel  fate  I 
What  injury  hath  Amurack,  my  sire, 
Done  to  the  gods,  which  now  I  know  are  wroth. 
Although  unjustly  and  without  a  cause  ? 
For  well  I  wot,  not  any  other  king. 
Which  now  doth  live,  or  since  the  world  begun 
Did  sway  a  sceptre,  had  a  greater  care 
To  please  the  gods  than  mighty  Amurack  : 
And  for  to  quite  our  father's  great  good-will, 
Seek  they  thus  basely  all  his  fame  to  spill  ? 

Fautta.  Iphigena,  leave  off  these  woful  tunes  : 
It  is  not  words  can  cure  and  ease  this  wound, 
But  warlike  swords ;  not  tears,  biit  sturdy  spean. 
High  Amurack  is  prisoner  to  our  foes : 
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What  then  ?    Think  yon  that  our  Ama«>neB» 
Join'd  with  the  foroee  of  the  Turkish  troop. 
Are  not  sufficient  for  to  set  him  free  1 
Tee,  daughter,  yes,  I  mean  not  for  to  sleep, 
Until  he  'e  free,  or  we  him  company  keep. — 
March  on,  my  mates.  [Exeunt, 

Alanm:  A£phonbub  jU«i^  ^WtoiMcE  iy  Iphxqkna. 

Iphi.  How  now,  Alphonsus  I  you  which  nerer 
yet 
Could  meet  your  equal  in  the  feats  of  arms, 
How  haps  it  now  that  in  such  sudden  sort 
You  fly  the  presence  of  a  silly  maidt 
What,  have  you  found  mine  arm  of  such  a  force 
As  that  you  think  your  body  over-weak 
For  to  withstand  the  fury  of  my  blows  f 
Or  do  you  else  disdain  to  fight  with  me. 
For  staining  of  your  high  nobility  f 

Alphon.  No,  dainty  dame,  I  would  not  have 
That  ever  thou  or  any  other  wight     [thee  think 
Shall  live  to  see  Alphonsus  fly  the  field 
.From  any  king  or  keisar  whoeome'er : 
First  will  I  die  in  thickest  of  my  foe. 
Before  I  will  disbase  *  mine  honour  so. 
Nor  do  I  soom,  thou  goddess,  for  to  stain 
My  prowess  with  thee,  although  it  be  a  shame 
For  knights  to  combat  with  the  female  sect :  t 
But  love,  sweet  mouse,  ^  hath  so  benunib'd  my 

wit^ 
That,  though  I  would,  I  must  refrain  from  it. 

Iphi.  I  thought  as  much  when  first  I  came  to 
Tour  noble  acts  were  fitter  to  be  writ         [wars ; 
Within  the  tables  of  Dame  Venus'  son 
Than  in  God  Mars  his  warlike  registers : 
Whenas  your  lords  are  hacking  helms  abroad. 
And  make  their  spears  to  shiver  in  the  air, 
Tour  mind  is  busied  in  fond  Cupid's  toys. 
Come  on,  i'faith,  111  teach  you  for  to  know. 
We  came  to  fight^  and  not  to  love,  I  trow. 

Alph4m.  Nay,  virgin,  stay.     An  if  thou  wilt 
vouchsafe 
To  entertain  Alphonsus'  simple  suit, 
Thou  shalt  ere  long  be  monarch  of  the  world : 
All  chiisten'd  kings,  with  all  your  pagan  dogs, 
Shall  bend  their  knees  unto  Iphigena  ; 
The  Indian  soil  shall  be  thine  at  command. 
Where  every  step  thou  settest  on  the  ground 
Shall  be  receivdd  on  the  golden  mines; 
Rich  Pactolus  §,  that  liver  of  account, 

.  •  diiba$e]Qy.  " debase"? 

t  Mct]  i.  e.  sex  (as  ftisquently  in  our  early  writen). 

t  nwu»e\  Woe  formerly  a  very  oommon  term  of  endear- 
ment. 

f  Padohu]  Another fiilm  quantity  —like  "Buphr&tes  " 
"  lirato,"  aud  '*  Ixlon,"  ante. 


Which  doth  descend  from  top  of  Tmolns*  Mount, 
Shall  be  thine  own,  and  all  the  world  beside, 
If  you  will  grant  to  be  Alphonsus^  bride. 

Iphi,  Alphonsus'  bride  1    Nay,  villain,  do  not 
think 
That  fame  or  riches  can  so  rule  my  thoughts 
As  for  to  make  me  love  and  fitncy  him 
Whom  I  do  hate,  and  in  such  sort  despise. 
As  if  my  death  could  bring  to  pass  his  bane, 
I  would  not  long  from  Pluto's  port  remain. 

Alplum,  Nay,  then,  proud  peacock,  since  tboa 
art  so  stout 
As  that  entreaty  will  not  move  thy  mind 
For  to  consent  to  be  my  wedded  spouse, 
Thou  shalt^  in  spite  of  gods  and  fortune  too. 
Serve  high  Alphonsus  as  a  concubine. 

IpfU.  I'll  rather  die  than  ever  that  shall  hap. 

Alph<m,  And  thou  shalt  die  unless  it  come  to 


Alfbosbdb  amd  iFmaxaA.  Jlght.  IrBiawKAjUet,foUiomed 
6y  Alpbombub.  Alarum:  enter  Alphovscts  with  ki» 
rapier,  Albikiub,  Ljblius,  Mrlbb,  wth  tkdr  Sdldien ; 
AxuiuoK,  Fausta,  IrmoBMA,  Caoooir,  cduI  FAUsnni, 
oS  ^ound,  wUh  their  kande  bekmd  them.  Axcbaok 
lookt  angrUg  on  Fatibta. 

AiMrMsDSA. 

Medea,  Nay,  Amurack,  this   Is  no   time   to 
jar: 
Although  thy  wife  did,  in  her  frantic  mood. 
Use  speeches  which  might  better  have  been  spar'd, 
Tet  do  thou  not  judge  this  f  same  time  to  be 
A  season  to  requite  that  injury. 
More  fitteth  thee,  with  all  the  wit  thou  hast, 
To  call  to  mind  which  way  thou  mayst  release 
Thyself,  thy  wife^  and  fair  Iphigena, 
Forth  of  the  power  of  stout  Alphonsus'  hands ; 
For,  well  I  wot,  since  first  you  breathkl  breath, 
Tou  never  were  so  nigh  the  snares  of  death. 
Now,  Amurack,  your  high  and  kingly  seat, 
Tour  royal  sceptre,  and  your  stately  crown. 
Tour  mighty  country,  and  your  men«at-arma, 
Be  conquered  all,  and  can  no  succour  bring. 
Put,  then,  no  trust  in  these  same  paltry  toys, 
But  call  to  mind  that  thou  a  prisoner  art, 
Clapt  up  in  chains,  whose  life  and  death  depend  $ 
Upon  the  hands  of  thy  most  mortal  foe. 
Then  take  thou  heed,  that  whatsome'er  he  say, 
Thou  dost  not  once  presume  for  to  gainsay. 

Amtk,  Away,  you  fool  1  think  you  your  cursed 
Can  bridle  so  the  mind  of  Amurack  [charms 
As  that  he  will  stand  crouchinar  to  his  fpe! 

•  TimIm\  The4to.  "Tiaole." 

y  Cftt<]The4ta'*the.'' 

X  dtath  dtfpout]  The  4to.  *'  deaths  depends.** 
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No,  no,  be  sure  that^  if  that  beggu's  brat 
Do  dare  but  once  to  contrary  my  will, 
1 11  make  him  soon  in  heart  for  to  repent 
That  e'er  such  wordf  'gainst  Amuraok  he  spent. 

JMeck  Then,  liuoe  thou  doet  disdain  my  good 
Look  to  thyself,  and  if  you  fare  amiss,     [adTioe, 
Remember  that  Medea  counsel  gave 
Which  might  you  safefirom  all  those  perils  save.* — 
But^  Fausta,  you,  as  well  you  haye  begun. 
Beware  you  follow  still  your  friend's  advioe : 
If  that  Alphonsus  do  desire  of  thee 
To  have  your  daughter  for  his  wedded  spouse, 
Beware  yon  do  not  once  the  same  gainsay, 
Unleflsf  with  death  he  do  your  rashness  pay. 

Fautia.  No,  worthy  wight;  first  Fausta  means 
Before  Alphonsus  she  will  contrary.  [to  die 

Midea.  Why,  then,  fiur«welL~Bat  you,  Iphi- 

genm 
Beware  you  do  not  OTer^queamish  wax^ 
Whenas  your  mother  giyeth  her  oonsenl 
IpkL   The  gods  forbid   that  e*er  I  should 

gainsay 
That  which  Medea  bids  me  to  obey.  [SxU  Midba. 

AirBaamiB,wk6aUiMtiBkU4hatWmttJtk^toAhmtmm, 
riam  up  out  <^  kit  eAoir. 

Alphon,    Now,    Amurack,    the    proud   blas- 
phemous dogs, 
For  so  you  term'd  us,  which  did  brawl  and  rail 
Against  God  Man  and  fickle  Fortune's  wheel. 
Have  got  the  goal  for  all  your  solemn  prayers. 
Yourself  are  prisoner,  which  as  then  did  think 
That  all  the  forces  of  the  tHple  world 
Were  insufficient  to  ftilill  the  sama 
How  like  you  this  I    Is  Fortune  of  such  mighty 
Or  hath  God  Mars  snoh  force  or  power  diTine, 
As  that  he  can,  with  all  the  power  he  hath. 
Set  thee  and  thine  forth  of  Alphonsui^  hands  ? 
I  do  not  think  but  that  your  hope's  so  small 
As  that  you  would  with  Tery  willing  mind 
Yield  for  my  spouse  the  &ir  Iphigena, 
On  that  condition,  thai  without  delay 
Fausta  and  you  may  soot-firee  scape  away. 

Amm.  What,  think'st  thou,  Tillain,  that  Ugh 
Amurack 
Bean  such  a  mind  as,  for  the  fear  of  death. 
He'll  yield  his  daughter,  yea,  his  only  joy. 
Into  the  hands  of  such  a  dunghill-knight  f 
No,  traitor,  no;  for  [though]  as  now  I  lie 
Clapt  up  in  irons  and  with  bolts  of  steel. 
Yet  do  there  lurk  within  the  Turkish  soil 
Such  troops  of  soldien  that,  with  small  ado. 
They'll  set  me  scot-firee  from  your  men  and  you. 


•  «aA MM]  Qy.  "■iT'd  .  .  . 

t  thUm}  Bee  note  f,  p.  287,  flnt  coL 


haye"? 


A  Iphmi.  **  ViUain,"  eay'it  thou  f  "  tndtor  "  and 
*'  dunghiU-knight "? 
Now,  by  the  heavens,  since  that  thou  dost  deny 
For  to  fulfil  that  which  in  gentle  wise 
Alphonsus  craves,  both  thou  aud  all  thy  train 
Shall  with  your  lives  requite  that  injury. — 
Albinius,  lay  hold  of  Amuraok, 
And  carry  him  to  prison  presently, 
There  to  remain  until  I  do  return 
Into  my  tent ;  for  by  high  Jove  I  vow. 
Unless  he  wax  more  calmer  out  of  hand. 
His  head  amongst  his  fellow-kings  shall  stand. 

Anuk  No,  villain,  think  not  that  the  fear  of 
death 
Shall  make  me  calmer  while  I  draw  my  breath. 

[£xU  te  euModg  qf  Alsikiosl 
Alpkon.  Now,  LaUus,  take  you  Iphigeua, 
Her  mother  nuista,  with  these  other  kings. 
And  put  them  into  prisons  severally ; 
For  Amurack's  stout  stomach  shall  undo 
Both  he  himself  and  all  his  other  crew. 
FautUL  [kneeUng,]  0  sacred  prince,  if  that  the 

sslt-brine  tears. 
Distilling  down  poor  Fausta's  withered  cheeks, 
Oan  mollify  the  hardness  of  your  heart. 
Lessen  this  judgment,  which  thou  in  thy  rsge 
Hast  given  on  thy  luckless  prisoner  ' 
Alpktm.  Woman,  away  I  my  word  is  gone  and 

past; 
Now,  if  I  would,  I  cannot  call  it  back. 
You  might  have  yielded  at  my  first  demand, 
And  then  you  needed*  not  to  fear  this  hap. — 

[Fausta  Hmb, 
Lsdlius,  make  haste,  and  go  thou  presently 
For  to  fulfil  that  I  commanded  theCi 
IpkL  [hnedimg.]  Mighty  Alphonsus,  sinoe  my 

mother's  suH 
Is  so  rejected  that  in  any  case 
You  wHl  not  grant  us  pardon  for  her  sake, 
I  now  will  try  if  that  my  wofnl  pnyen 
May  plead  for  pity  at  your  grace's  feet 
When  first  yon  did,  amongst  the  thickest  ranks, 
All  dad  in  glittering  arms  encounter  me^ 
You  know  yourself  what  love  you  did  protest 
You  then  did  bear  unto  Iphigena. 
Then  for  that  love,  if  any  love  you  had. 
Revoke  this  sentence,  which  is  too-too  bad. 
AlphotL  No,  damsel  t;  he  that  will  not  when 

he  may. 
When  he  dedres  aball  snrely  purchase  nay : 
If  that  you  had,  when  fint  I  proffor  made, 
Yielded  to  me,  mark,  what  I  promis'd  yon 

*  immM]  Th«  4to.  "need!" 

t  dam$d\  The  4to.  '*  davud  daxamL" 
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I  would  haye  done ;  but  Binoe  you  did  deny. 
Look  for  denial  at  Alphonsna'  hands. 

IPHIOKHA  ri§es,  and  $la»ii  atfdt.    AtVHOVSUB  tdlka  wUh 
ALBIKTU8.    Snter  OARnrus  in  pUgrim*i  apparel 

Can,  [aside,]  0  friendly  Fortune,  now  thou 
ahow'st  thy  power 
In  rauting  up  my  son  from  baniah'd  state 
Unto  the  top  of  thy  moat  mighty  wheel ! 
But,  what  be  these  which  at  his  sacred  feet 
Do  seem  to  plead  for  mercy  at  his  hands  1 
I'll  go  and  sift  this  matter  to  the  fiilL 

[Oott  UnBcardt  ALtuonsua,  and  tpeakt  to  one  <tf%i$ 
aoldien. 

Sir  knight,  an  may  a  pilgrim  be  so  bold 
To  put  your  person  to  such  mickle  pain 
For  to  inform  me  what  great  king  is  this. 
And  what  these  be,  which,  in  such  woful  sort. 
Do  seem  to  seek  for  mercy  at  his  hands  ? 

SoL  Pilgrim,    the    king    that  sits  on  stately 
throne 
Is  call'd  Alphonsus;  and  this  matron  hlght  * 
Fausta,  the  wife  to  Amurack  the  Turk ; 
That  is  their  daughter,  fair  Iphigena ; 
Both  which,  together  with  the  Turk  himself, 
He  did  take  prisoners  in  a  battle  fought 

Alphon,  [ipifing  out  Gabivx7&]  And  can  the  gods 
be  found  so  kind  to  me 
As  that  Carinus  now  I  do  espy  7 
'Tis  he  indeed. — Come  on,  Albinius : 
The  mighty  conquest  which  I  have  achieVd, 
And  victories  the  which  I  oft  have  won, 
Bring  not  such  pleasure  to  Alphonsus'  heart 
As  now  my  fiithei^s  presence  doth  impart 

ALPHomus  and  Albihius  go  toward  Oaurts;  and 
Aummmmttandt  looking  on  Mm, 

Ckari,  Whati  ne'er  a  word,  Alphonsus  t  art  thou 

dumb! 
Or  doth  my  presence  so  perturb  thy  mind 
That»  for  because  I  oome  in  pOgrim's  weed. 
You  think  eaoh  word  which  yon  do  spend  to  me 
A  grsat  disgrace  onto  year  name  to  be  I 
Why  speak'st  thoa  notf    If  that  my  place  you 

oravSj, 
I  will  be  gone,  and  yon  my  place  shall  hsTe. 
Alphon,  Kay,  fiither,  stay ;  the  gods  of  hssTeii 

forbid 
That  e'er  Alphonsus  should  desize  or  wUi 
To  have  his  absenoe  whom  he  dotfa  aeooant 
To  be  the  loadstone  f  of  his  life  t 
What,  though  the  Fates  sad  Fortune,  both  la  one^ 
Have  been  content  to  call  yonr  loving  son 

•  Mgki]  i.  o.  iB  called 

t  tkt  loadttone]  Qy.  "  the  vorj  loadstar  "t 


From  boggar's  state  unto  this  princely  seat, 
Should  I  therefore  dftdain  my  agM  sirel 
No,  first  both  crown  and  life  I  will  detest^ 
Before  such  venom  breed  within  my  breast 
What  erst  I  did,  the  sudden  joy  I  took 
To  see  Carinus  in  such  happy  state* 
Did  make  me  do,  and  nothing  else  at  all, 
High  Jove  himself  do  I  to  witness  oalL 

Oari,  These  words  are  vain ;  I  knew  as  much 
before. 
But  yet^  Alphonsus^  I  must  wonder  needs 
That  you,  whose  years  are  prone*  to  Cupid's 

snares^ 
Can  suffer  sach  a  goddess  ss  this  dame 
Thus  for  to  shed  such  store  of  oystal  tears. 
Believe  me,  son,  although  my  years  be  spent 
Her  sighs  and  sobs  in  twain  my  heart  do  rent 

Alpkan,  Like  power,  dear  fitther,  had  she  over 
Until  for  love  I  looking  to  receive  [me^ 

Love  back  again,  not  only  was  denied. 
But  also  taunted  in  most  spitelbl  sort : 
Which  made  me  loathe  that  which  I  erst  did  love. 
As  she  herself,  with  aU  her  friends^  shall  prove. 

Cfturi,  How  now,  Alphonsus  I   Ton  whioh  have 
so  long 
Been  tndnM  up  in  bloody  broils  of  Mszs^ 
What»  know  you  not  that  castles  sre  not  won 
At  first  assanlt  and  women  are  not  woo'd 
When  first  their  suHors  profifiar  love  to  themi 
As  for  my  part^  I  should  account  that  maid 
A  wanton  wendi,  unoonstaat,  lewd»  and  light 
That  yields  the  field  before  she  venture  fight ; 
Especially  unto  her  mortal  foe, 
As  you  were  then  unto  Iphigena. 
But  for  because  I  see  you  fitter  are 
To  enter  lists  and  combat  with  yov  foes 
Than  court  ftdr  ladies  fai  Ood  Oapid^s  tsoti^ 
Carinus  means  your  spokesman  for  to  be^ 
And  if  that  she  consent^  you  shall  agrees 

A^hon.  What  you  oommand  Alphonsus  most 
not  fly. 
Though  otherwise  perhaps  he  would  deny. 

OarL  Then,  dainty  damsel,  stint  these  trickling 
tears. 
Cease  sighs  snd  aobs^  yea^  make  a  many  ehear : 
Tour  pardon  is  slready  purohasM, 
So  that  you  be  not  overHSurious  f 
In  granting  to  AlphonsusT  just  demand. 

IpkL  Thanks^   mighty  prinoe:   no  onriouser 
nibe 
Than  doth  become  a  maid  of  my  dsgrse. 

*  prone]  The4to.  "prone." 

t  over-owriom}  i.  e.  OTsreoupaloas. 
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Cart.  The  gods  foibid  that  e'erOiiinui  tongue 
Should  go  about  to  make  a  maid  oonaent 
Unto,  the  thing  which  modesty  denies. 
That  which  I  ask  la  neither  hurt  to  thee. 
Danger  to  parenta,  nor  diagrace  to  firienda, 
But  good  and  honeat,  and  will  profit  bring 
To  thee  and  those  which  lean  unto  that  thing. 
And  that  ia  thia :  ainoe  first  Alphonaua*  eyes 
Did  hiqp  to  glanoe  upon  your  hearenly  hue* 
And  saw  the  rare  perfection  of  the  aame^ 
He  hath  deaizid  to  become  your  spouse  : 
Now,  if  you  will  unto  the  nme  agree, 
I  dare  assure  you  that  you  shall  be  free. 
Ipki  FSrdon,  dear  lord ;  the  world  goea  yeiy 

hard 
Wlien  womenkind  are  foroM  for  to  woo. 
If  that  your  son  had  IotM  me  so  well. 
Why  did  he  not  inform  me  of  the  same  1 

ChttL  Why  did  he  not  I  what,  haye  you  dean 

forgot 
What  ample  proflRirs  he  did  make  to  you 
When,  huid  to  hand,  he  did  encounter  you  f 
IphL  No,  worthy  sir,  I  have  not  it  forgot ; 
But  Cupid  cannot  enter  in  the  breast 
Where  Mars  before  had  took  possession. 
That  was  no  time  to  talk  of  Venus'  games 
When  all  our  fellows  were  preas'd  in  the  wars. 
Cari,  Well,  let  that  pass :  now  canst  thou  be 

content 
To  love  Alphonsus  and  become  his  spouse  1 
Jfhi,  Ay,  if  the  high  Alphonsus  could  Youch- 

safe 
To  entertain  me  as  his  wedded  spouse. 
Alphon.   If  that  he  could  t  what»  dost  thou 

doubt  of  that  t 
Jason  did  jet*  whenas  heliad  obtained 
The  golden  fleece  by  wise  Medea's  srt ; 
The  Greeks  rejoiodd  when  they  had  subdu'd 
The  famous  bulwarks  of  most  stately  Troy ; 
But  all  their  mirth  was  nothing  in  respect 
Of  this  my  joy,  since  that  I  now  haye  got 
That  which  I  long  desirM  in  my  hesrt. 
CarL  But  what  says  Ftosta  to  her  danghtsr^s 

choice  1 
PcauUk,  Fausta  doth  say,  the  gods  haye  been 

her  friends. 
To  let  her  liye  to  see  Iphigena 
Bestow^  so  \mto  her  heart's  content. 
Allium.  Thanks,  mighty  empress^  for  your  gen- 
tleness; 
And,  if  Alphonsus  can  at  any  time 
With  all  his  power  requite  this  courtesy, 

*  ifQ  1.  e.  itnit^— exult. 


Tou  shall  peroeiye  how  kindly  he  doth  take 
Tour  forwardness  in  this  his  heppy  chance. 

Cari,  Albinins^  go  call  forth  Amursok : 
Well  aee  what  he  doth  say  unto  thi«  match. 

▲liSones  krkngi/mik  Amusaok. 
Most  mighty  Turt;  I,  with  my  warlike  son 
Alphonsus,  loathing  that  so  great  a  prince 
As  you  ihould  live  in  such  imssemly  sort, 
Haye  sent  finr  yon  to  pfofliir  life  or  dsaih ; 
life,  if  you  do  oonssnt  to  our  demand. 
And  death,  if  that  you  dare  gsinaay  the  same. 
Tour  wife,  h|g^  Fausta,  with  Iphigena, 
Have  giyen  consent  that  this  my  warlike  son 
Should  have  your  daoghter  for  his  bedfellow : 
Now  resteth  naught  but  that  you  do  agree. 
And  so  to  *  purchase  sure  tranquillity. 
AmuL  [aiMie.]   Now,   Amuraok,    advise    thee 
what  thou  say'st ; 
Bethink  thee  well  what  answer  thou  wilt  make : 
Thy  life  and  death  dependeth  on  thy  words. 
If  thou  deny  to  be  Alphonsui^  sire, 
Death  ia  thy  share;  but  if  that  thou  consent, 
Thy  life  is  saVd.    Consent  1  nay,  rather  die : 
Should  I  oonaent  to  give  Iphigena 
Into  the  hands  of  such  a  beggar^s  brmtl 
What,  Amuraok,  thou  dost  deoeiye  thyself; 
Alphonsus  is  the  son  unto  a  king : 
What  then  1  the[n]  worthy  of  thy  daui^ter'a  love. 
She  18  agreed,  and  Fausta  is  oontent; 
Then  Amurack  wiU  not  be  discontenl — 

AiPHomcs. 
Here,  brave  Alphonsus^  take  thou  at  my  hand 
Iphigena,  I  give  her  unto  thee ; 
And  for  her  dowry,  when  her  fether  die[s]| 
Thou  shalt  potaess  the  Turkish  empery. 
Take  her,  I  say,  and  live  King  Nestor^s  years : 
So  would  the  Turk  end  all  his  noble  peenu 
AlpkoiL  Immortal  thanks  I  give  unto  your 


OarL  Now,  worthy  princes,  since  by  help  of 
On  either  side  the  wedding  is.  decreed,         [Jove 
Come,  let  us  wend  to  Naples  speedily 
For  to  soltonlie  it  with  mirth  and  glee. 

Amu.  Ab  you  do  will,  we  jointly  do  agree. 

iBxnmt  oimi««. 


auer  Ynnn  wUk  1k§  Ux 

Fsn.  Now,  worthy  Muses,  with  unwilling  mind 
Venus  is  forced  to  trudge  to  heavens  again. 
For  Jupiter,  that  god  of  peerless  power, 
Prodaimdd  hath  a  solemn  festival 

•  toJQy.  "do-t 
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In  honour  of  Dnne  DmuUTs  In^on  death ; 
Unto  the  which,  m  pam  of  his  dSiplwwnre, 
He  hath  uiYitad  aU  the  immortal  goda 
And  goddeeioa,  ao  that  I  moat  he  then^ 
Unle«  I  will  hia  high  diipleaaiire  hear. 
Too  aee  Alphonaoa  hath,  with  mneh  ado. 
At  length  obtainM  fidr  Iphigena, 
Of  Amnrack  her  fitther,  for  hia  wife ; 
Who  now  are  going  to  the  temple  warda 
For  to  perform  Dame  Jono'a  aaered  ritea ; 
Where  we  will  leave  them,  till  the  foaat  he  doiiay 
Whidi,  in  the  hearena,  by^  thia  time  ia  begon. 
Meantime,  dear  Moaei^  wander  yon  not  &r 
Forth  of  the  path  of  high  Furnaaraif  hiU, 
That,  when  I  come  to  finiah  up  his  life,* 

*  That,  when  I  come  toJbiiUk  mp  kUU/ie,  Ac.]  This  pgorm 
that  Oreone  intended  to  write  a  Beeomd  Poft  if  AlpkamntM. 


Ton  may  be  ready  for  to  aneooor  me : 
Adieu,  dear  damea ;  fiunewell,  Galliope. 
CUw  Adien,  yon  aacred  goddam  of  the  aky. 

{Baat  Vsaoi;  cr,  if  fern  etm  cwMcniatffy,  U  e 
dhoir  eMM  «lowm  frtm  ike  top  ^lAe  tiOQe,  etmi 

Well,  loring  nstera,  ainoe  that  ahe  ia  gone, 
Come,  let  na  haate  unto  Funaaani^  hill, 
Aa  C^ytfaerea  did  lately  wilL* 

Mdpcm.  Then  make  yon  haste  her  mind  forto 
fbliOL 
[ 


Faihape.  indeed,  he  did  writt  ono :  "pooibly.' 

Kr.  GoDiar (IRK.  ^ A^-  J>rtt»'  Poet.  UL  ITIX  "the  eon- 

tinmtion  has  iteriahed." 

*  did  latdy  wiU]  ^j.  "did  as  UUdf  trill"  f  (L  e..  ae- 
oording  to  the  phraaeology  of  QreaDali  tima^  "did  latdy 
dcrfrwna.*) 
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A  PUa»cMt  tumctjfUA  comidU  itf  Oeorge  a  Qreene,  the  Pinner  i^  Wok^fUUL  As  it  weu  mmdrn  timet  aetai  by  the  iermads 
^  (A<  r^  AMuwniMc  tik<  Airif  q^  AcMo;.  IvypriidieA  of  LanAm  k^  Simon  BU^otd,  for  Outhbert  Burtf:  And  are  to 
he  told  at  Me  shop  neert  the  BojfoU  JSbo^anae.    W/).    4^** 

B«lirint«f  in  the  diflbreat  edifeioaBi  of  Dodal«7's  <Hd  InaifM. 


>«  s 


\ 


DBAMATIS  P£BSONi£. 


Bdwabo^  King  of  Jhigland 
jAUMt  Klaff  of  SootlMid. 

BaBL  or  KSHDAL. 

Babl  or  Wakwiok. 

LOBD  BovrtBLD. 

LoBX>  Huxra. 

Sir  QiLBMxer  Aiuamoiia. 

Bib  Nicholas  Mahnsrdio. 

GaOBa»-A-OKBBHB. 

MuaoBOTi. 
OUDDT,  hia  son. 

NSI>-A-BARLEy. 

Gbimk. 

BoBiH  Hood. 

Much,  the  Miller's  soo. 

BoABurr. 

JmnujK,  Q9oa[ge-m-QnfBD0*»  miui- 

Wilt,  Gooigis-arGiMiM's  boy. 

JOBV. 

Justtoeu 

TownsxaoD,  Blio«niakcn»  8oldi8i% 


Meiiongisrst    ^ 


Jahb-a-Bablbt. 

BHXTBiSf  daoghier  to  QiinM. 

Maid  Mariajv. 


i 


THE    PINNER*    OF    WAKEFIELD. 


JbUer  tkt  Eau.  of  Kbhdal;  wUh  Mm  Lobd  Bohfikus 
Sn  GiLBSBT  ABmrROiro,  BniNiOHOLAaMAinraMiio^ 
and  JoB». 

Keik  Weioome  to  Bradford,  martUl  gentlemen. 
Lord  Bonfield,  and  Sir  Qilbert  Armatrong  both ; 
And  all  my^  troop8»  even  to  my  boaoat  groom. 
Courage  and  welcome !  for  the  day  is  ours. 
Our  cause  is  good,  'tU  for  the  land's  avail : 
Then  let  us  fight^  and  die  for  England's  good. 

AH  We  will,  my  lord. 

JTok  As  I  am  Henry  Momford,  Keodal's  earl, 
Tou  honour  me  with  this  assent  of  youra ; 
And  hore  upon  my  sword  I  make  protest 
Fort  to  relieve  the  poor  or  die  myself. 
And  know,  my  lords,  that  James,  the  King  of 

Soots, 
Wan  hard  upon  the  borden  of  this  land : 
Here  is  his  post. — 
Say,  John  Taylor,  what  news  with  King  James  t 

John,  War,  my  lord,  [I]  tell,  and  good  news,  I 
trow;  for  King  Jamy  tows  to  meet  you  the 
twenty-sixth  of  this  month,  God  willing ;  maiTy, 
doth  he,  sir. 

Ken.  My  friends,  you  see  what  we  have  to 
win, — 
Well,  John,  commend  me  to  King  Jftmes^  and 

tell  him, 
I  will  meet  him  the  twenty-sixth  of  this  month. 
And  all  the  rest;  and  so,  &rewell.      [BxU  JoBV. 
Bonfield,  why  stand'st  thou  as  a  man  in  dumps  T 
Courage  1  for,  if  I  win.  111  make  thee  duke : 
I  Henry  Momford  will  be  king  myself; 


•  Fimur]  "  Or  Under;  tlia  keeper  of  the  Pinfolds  be- 
longing to  the  common  fields  about  Wakefield.  Jaoiui, 
In  bis  Stpiuiogioont  Tooe  Pende,  Mys :  '  Pende  Indadere. 
Ch.  ab  A.  8.  pennan  p7nT>aa  idem  sigiiificaQte.  Hlnc 
pinder,  phuur.  Qui  pecora  ultm  fines  vagantia  aspto  in- 
oludit.'  If  r.  Bteevens  observes,  that  the  figure  of  thi^ 
mstie  hero  is  stilt  pruserved  on  a  sign  at  the  bottom  of 
Gray's-Inn  LAiie. "— ilmi. 

t  For]  Qy.  "Or"? 


And  I  will  make  thee  Duke  of  Laaosster, 
And  Oilbert  Armstrong  liord  of  Donoaster. 

Ban,  Nothing,  my  lord,  makes  me  amax'd  at  all. 
But  that  our  soldien  And  our  Tiotuals  scant 
We  must  make  havoo  of  thoae  country-swains ; 
For  so  will  the  rest  tremble  and  be  aflraid. 
And  humbly  send  provision  to  your  camp. 

Arm,  My  lord  Bonfleld  gives  good  advice : 
They  make  a  soom,  and  stand  upon  the  king; 
So  what  is  brought  is  sent  from  them  perforce ; 
Aik  Mannering  else. 

Ken.  What  say'st  thou,  Maaneringf 

Ma».  Whenas  I  show'd  your  high  oommistion. 
They  made  this  answer, 
Ooly  to  send  provision  for  your  horseo. 

Ken.  Well,  hie  thee  to  Wakefield,  bid  the  town 
To  send  me  all  provision  that  I  want^ 
Lest  I,  like  martial  Tamburlaine,  lay  waste 
Their  bordering  oountriea,  leaving  *  none  alive 
That  contradicts  my  commission. 

Man,  Let  me  alone^  my  lord,  I'll  make  them 
Thefarplumee;  [vailf 

For  whatsoe'er  he  be,  the  proudest  knight. 
Justice^  or  other,  that  gainsay'th  your  word, 
111  dap  him  fast^  to  make  the  rest  to  fear. 

Ken.  Do  so,  Niok :  hie  thee  thither  preeently, 
And  let  na  hear  of  thee  again  to-morrow. 

Man.  Will  you  not  remove,  my  lord  t 

Ken.  No,  I  will  lie  at  Bradford  all  this  night 
And  all  the  next. — Come^  Bonfield,  let  us  go. 
And  listen  out  some  bonny  lasses  here.  [KxeiaU, 


SnUr  tk$  Justiee,  Townsmen,  t  OeoBoa-A-Qassiri^  and 
8n  NiCBOLAS  MAiTNEBato  tritk  kit  eosuniafion. 

Jus.  Master  Mannering,  stand  aside,  whilst  wa 
confer 

•  leawing]  The  4to.  "  and  Ucarimg." 

t  vaU]  i.  e.  lower. 

X  3bwn«m«tJ  The  4to.  has  only  *'a  Townesman  **  (L  ei 
t'  e  spokoRmnn  of  the  body  of  townsmen  who  are  od  the 
stuge  during  this  scene). 


254 


GEORGE-AGREENB,  THE   PINNER  OF  WAKEFIELD. 


What  is  best  to  dod — Townsmen  of  Wakefield, 
The  Earl  of  Kendal  here  hath  sent  for  viotuals ; 
And  in  aiding  him  we  show  oorseWes  no  less 
Than  traitors  to  the  king;  therefore 
Let  me  hear,  townsmen,  what  is  your  consents. 

Firtt  TouMUL  Even  as  you  please,  we  are  all 
content 

•Tus.  Then,  Master  Mannering,  we  are  resolv*d — 

Man.  Ashowl 

Jui,  lliBTrf,  air,  thus. 
We  will  send  the  Earl  of  Kendal  no  yiotuals, 
Because  he  is  a  traitor  to  the  king ; 
And  in  aiding  him  we  show  ourselyes  no  less. 

Mon,  Why,  men  of  Wakefield,  are  you  waxen 
That  present  danger  cannot  whet  your  wits,  [mad, 
Wisely  to  make  provision  of  yourselves  1 
The  earl  is  thirty  thousand  men  strong  in  power. 
And  what  town  soever  him  resist, 
He  lays  it  flat  and  level  with  the  ground. 
Te  silly  men,  you  seek  your  own  decay : 
Therefore 

Send  my  lord  such  provision  as  he  wants. 
So  he  will  spare  your  town. 
And  come  no  nearer  Wakefield  than  he  is. 

Jut,  Master  Mannering,  you  have  your  answer ; 
Tou  may  be  gone. 

if  on.  Well,  Woodrofie,  for  so  I  guess  is  thy 
name, 
ril  make  thee  curse  thy  overthwart  denial; 
And  sll  that  sit  upon  the  bench  this  day 
Shall  rue  the  hour  they  have  withstood  my  lord  s 
Commission. 

Ju*.  Do  thy  worst,  we  fear  thee  not 

Man.  See  you  these  seals  1  before  you  pass  the 
I  will  have  all  things  my  lord  doth  want^  [town. 
In  spite  of  you. 

Qto,  Proud  dapper  Jack,  vaU  *  bonnet  to  the 
That  represents  the  person  of  the  king ;  [bench 
Or,  sirrah,  Fll  lay  thy  head  before  thy  feet 

Man.  Why,  who  art  thou  f 

Ota,  Why,  I  am  George-a-Greene, 
True  liegeman  to  my  king, 
Who  scorns  that  men  of  such  esteem  as  these 
Should  brook  the  braves  of  any  traitorous  squire. 
Tou  t  of  the  bench,  and  you,  my  fellow-friends, 
Neighbours,  we  subjects  all  unto  the  king ; 
We  are  English  bom,  and  therefore  Edward^s 

friends, 
Vow'd  unto  him  even  in  our  mothers'  womb, 
Our  minds  to  God,  our  hearts  unto  our  king ; 
Our  wealth,  our  homsge,  and  our  carcasses, 

*  vatf)  L  e.  lower. 

t  Tcm^  fto.J  Here  "  T<m**  seems  to  be  a  misprint  for 
**Ton  ** :  but  the  whole  passage  Is  oormpted. 


Be  all  King  Edward's.     Then,  sirrah,  we 
Have  nothing  left  for  traitora,  but  our  swords, 
Whetted  to  bathe  them  in  your  bloods,    and 

die 
^Gainst  you,  before  we  send  yon  any  victuals. 

/itf.  Well  spoken,  George<«-Greene  t 

Fiar^  Townt.  Pray  let  Geoige-a-Greene  speak 
for  us. 

(ko.  Sirrah,  you  get  no  victuals  here. 
Not  if  a  hoof  of  beef  would  save  your  lives. 

Man.  Fellow,  I  stand   amai'd   at   thy    pre- 
sumption. 
Why,  what  art  thou  that  dar*8t  gainsay  my  lord. 
Knowing  his  mighty  puissance  and  his  stroke  ? 
Why,  my  friend,  I  come  not  barely  of  myself; 
For,  see,  I  have  a  large  commission. 

Cfeo.  Let  me  see  it^  sinah.     [Taket  the  commit- 
iion.]    Whose  seals  be  these  ? 

Man.  This  is  the  Earl  of  Kendal's  seal-at-arms; 
This  Lord  Chamel  Bonfield's; 
And  this  Sir  Gilbert  Armstrong's. 

Geo.  I  tell  thee,  sirrah,  did  good  King  Edward's 
son 
Seal  a  commission  'gainst  the  king  his  father, 
Thus  would  I  tear  it  in  despite  of  him, 

r«ar«  the  commUsUm 
Being  traitor  to  my  sovereign. 

Man,  What,  hast  thou  torn  my  lord's  commis- 
sion? 
Thou  Shalt  rue  it,  and  so  shall  all  Wakefield. 

Oeo.  What,  are  you  in  choler  t  I  will  give  jou 
pills 
To  cool  your  stomach.     Seest  thou  these  seals  1 
Now,  by  my  father's  soul. 
Which  was  a  yeoman  when  he  was  alive, 
Eat  them,*  or  eat  my  dagger's  point,  proud  squire. 

Man.  But  thou  dost  but  jest,  I  hope. 

Oeo*  Sure  that  shall  you  see  before  we  two  part 

Man,  Well, an  there  be  no  remedy,  so,  George: 

[AmZZmm  (mt^tht  tealt. 
One  is  gone ;  I  pray  thee,  no  more  now. 

Oeo,  O,  sir, 
If  one  be  good,  the  others  cannot  hurt 
So,  sir ;   [MAmriRiNo  awaUow  the  other  two  eealt. 
Now  you  may  go  tell  the  Earl  of  Kendal, 
Although  I  have  rent  his  large  oommissioD, 
Tet  of  courtesy  I  have  sent  all  his  seals 
Back  again  by  you. 


•  Sat  (htm,  Aa]  The  resemblance  between  this  inci- 
dent and  an  adventure  in  wbioh  our  author  was  con- 
oemed  is  pointed  out  in  my  remarks  on  Thi  Pinner  <^ 
Wdk^d  in  the  Aecmmt  of  Ortene  and  hU  Writings  p.  3S : 
see  also  the  extract  ttom  the  proee  Hittorp  o/  Otwye-a- 
Oreent  at  the  end  of  this  play. 
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Man,  Well,  nr,  I  will  do  your  emuid.      [ExU, 
Qto.  Now  kt  him  tell  hit  lord  that  he  hath 
spoke 

With  George  a  Greene, 

Eight  *  Phmer  of  merry  Wakefield  town, 

Thftt  hath  physio  for  a  fool. 

Pills  for  a  traitor  that  doth  wrong  his  soTsreign. 

Are  you  content  with  this  that  I  hare  done  f 
/usf.  Ay,  content^  George ; 

For  highly  hast  ihou  honoured  Wakefield  town 

In  catting  off  proud  Mannering  so  short 

Gome,  thou  shalt  be   my  welcome  guest  to- 
day; 

For  well  thou  hsst  deeerr'd  reward  snd  favour. 

[Bxnuut. 

S$atar  MuBOROva  and  Cuodt. 

(hid.  Now,  gentle  fkther,  list  unto  thy  son. 
And  for  my  mother's  lore^ 
That  erst  was  blithe  and  bonny  in  thine  eye. 
Grant  one  petition  that  I  shall  demand. 

ifiia  What  is  that»  my  Cuddy  t 

Cud,  Father,  you  know 
The  andeet  enmity  of  late  f 
Between  the  H usgroves  and  the  wily  Scots, 
Whereof  they  have  oath. 
Not  to  leave  one  alive  that  strides  a  laaoe4 
0  father, 

You  are  old,  snd  waning  8ge§  unto  the  grave : 
Old  Willism  Musgrove,  which  whilom  was  thought 
The  bravest  horseman  in  all  Westmorelsnd, 
Ib  weak, 

And  forcTd  to  stay  his  aim  upon  a  stafi; 
That  erst  could  wield  a  lance. 
Then,  gentle  fkther,  resign  the  hold  to  me ; 
Give  srms  to  youth,  and  honour  unto  sge. 

Mm,  Avaunty  false-hearted  boy  1  my  joints  do 
quake 
Even  with  anguish  Ot  thy  very  words. 
Hath  William  Musgrove  seen  sn  hundred  years  f 
Have  I  been  feared  snd  dreaded  of  the  Scots, 
That,  when  they  heard  my  name  in  any  road,i 
They  fled  away  and  posted  thence  amain, 
And  shall  I  die  with  shame  now  in  mine  age  1 
No,  Cuddy,  no :  thus  resoWe  I, 
Here  have  I  liv'd,  and  here  will  Musgrove  die. 
^ [BxettMt. 

*  Bif^t]  L  o.  Caned.    The 4to.  "Right" 

t  enmUjf  of  laU]  Qy.  "  mmiif  qf  laU  xeviy'd  "  T 

t  atridegaUmee]  "Le.  not  to  leave  erena  child  of  them 

Alive,  one  who  egiuUat  m  onoMUiM  longa.   ["  Eqoitare  in 

anmdine  looga  **    Horace.  Sat,  ii.  8.  348.]  **    ^eevma, 
f  offe}  In  my  fbrmer  edition  I  oo^Jeotured  f  aye" :  but, 

though  this  apeech  is  mutilated,  "  ap«"  ia  doubtleaa  the 

tme  reading. 
I  road]  i.  e.  inroad. 


Jhier  Loso  Bovniu^  Bia  Oilbbkt  AaiiffrBoiro,  Qrim% 

fliufBrmiia. 

Bim,  Now,  gentle  Grime,  god-a-mercy  for  our 
good  oheer ; 
Our  fare  was  roysl,  and  our  welcome  great : 
And  sith  so  kindly  thou  hsst  entertained  us, 
If  we  return  with  happy  victory, 
We  will  deal  as  friendly  with  thee  in  recompense. 

(Mae.   Tour  welcome  was  but  duty,  gentle 
lord; 
For  wherefore  have  we  given  us  our  wealthy 
But  to  make  our  betters  welcome  when  they 

come? 
[Aiide.]  O,  this  goes  hard  when  traitors  must  be 

flattered  1 
But  lifb  is  sweet>  and  I  cannot  withstand  it: 
God,  I  hope,  wiU  revenge  the  quarrel  of  my  king. 

Arm,  What  said  you.  Grime  I 

Chime.   I  say.   Sir   Gilbert,  looking  ou    my 
daughter, 
I  curse  the  hour  that  e*er  I  got  the  girl ; 
For,  sir,  she  may  have  many  wealthy  suiton^ 
And  yet  she  disdains  them  all* 
To  have  poor  George-a-Greene  unto  her  husband. 

JSofi.  On  that,  good  Grime,  I  am  talking  with 
thy  daughter; 
But  she,  in  quirks  and  quiddities  of  love. 
Sets  me  to  school,  she  is  so  over*wise. — 
But,  gentle  girl,  if  thou  wilt  forsake  the  Pinner 
And  be  my  love,  I  will  advance  thee  high ; 
To  dignify  those  hairs  of  amber  hue, 
111  grace  them  with  a  chaplet  made  of  pearl. 
Set  with  choice  rubies^  sparks,*  snd  diamonds, 
Plante^l  upon  a  velvet  hood,  to  hide  that  hesd 
Wherein  two  sapphires  bum  like  spexkling  fire : 
This  will  I  do,  &ir  Bettris,  and  fiar  more, 
If  thou  wilt  love  the  Lord  of  Doncsster. 

BeL  Heigh-ho !  my  heart  is  in  a  higher  pbce^ 
Perhaps  ■<-  on  the  esrl,  if  that  be  he. 
See  where  he  comes,  or  angry,  or  in  love, 
For  why  his  colour  looketh  discontent 

BmUr  tki  Earl  or  Kbtoal  and  Sir  Nicholas  Mankcrino. 
Ken,  Come,  Nick,  follow  ma 
Bofi.  How  now,  my  lord  f  what  news  t 
Ken,  Such  news,  Bon  field,  as  will  nuke  thee 
laugh. 

And  fret  thy  fill,  to  hear  how  Nick  wss  us'd. 

Why,  the  Justices  stand  on  their  terms : 

Nick,  as  you  know,  is  haughty  in  his  words ; 

He  laid  the  law  imto  the  Justices 


*  nMa,  iiparhi]  Qj.  "mby-iparAt'*t 
t  PerhapM^&o.]  Ought  this  line  (which  is  imperfect)  and 
the  two  fc^lowing  lines  to  be  given  to  Bonfield  f 
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With   threatening  brayea,  that  one   look'd   on 

another. 
Beady  to  stoop;  bat  tliat  a  churl-  came  in. 
One  Georg6«-Gi«ene,  the  Pinner  of  the  town, 
And  with  his  dagger  drawn  laid  hands  on  Nick, 
And  by  no  beggars  swore  that  we  were  traitors, 
Bent  our  commission,  and  upon  a  brave 
Made  Nick  to  eat  the  seals  or  brook  the  stab : 
Poor   Mannering,  afraid,  came   poetiiig   hither 
strsight. 

Bel.  0  lorely  Geoige,  fortune  be  still  thy  friend! 
And  as  thy  thoughts  be  high,  so  be  thy  mind* 
In  all  accords,  even  to  thy  heart**  desire ! 

B(m,  What  says  fair  Bettrisf 

Orimc  My  lord,  she  is  praying  for  George-a- 
Oreene: 
He  is  the  man,  and  she  will  none  but  him. 

Boik  But  him  t  why,  look  on  me,  my  girl : 
Thou  know'st  that  yesternight  I  courted  thee, 
And  swore  at  my  return  to  wed  with  thee. 
Then  tell  me,  love,  shall  I  have  all  thy  fair  If 

Bet,  I  care  not  for  earl,  nor  yet  for  knight, 
Nor  baron  that  is  so  bold ; 
For  Geoige-a-Ckeene,  the  merry  Pinner, 
He  hath  niy  heart  in  hold. 

B<m»  Bootlasai,  my  lord,  «re  many  vain  replies : 
Let  us  hie  us  to  Wakefield,  and  send  her  the 
Pinner^s  head. 

Kern.  It  shall  be  so. — Grime,  gramereyf 
Shut  up  thy  daughter,  bridle  her  affects  t 
Let  me  not  miss  her  when  I  make  return ; 
Therefore  look  to  her,  as  to  thy  life,  good  Grime. 

Cfnme.  1  warrant  you,  my  lord. 

JTak  And,  Bettris, 

Leave  a  base  Pinner,  for  to  love  an  earl. 

[Bxeunt  Gaxm  and  Bsttris. 

Fain  would  I  see  this  Pinner  Geoige-SrGreene. 
It  shall  be  thus  ; 

Nick  Mannering  shall  lead  on  the  battle. 
And  we  three  will  go  to  Wakefield  in  some  dis- 
guise: 
But  howsoever.  111  have  his  head  to-day. 

[ExetuU, 

Shier  Jamcb  Kmo  or  Soom,  Lobd  Humbbl  wUk  Soldlan, 

and  JoHK. 

K.  Jcmet,  Why,  Johnny,  then  the  Earl  of  Ken- 
dal is  bUthe, 
And  hath  brave  men  that  troop  along  with  him  1 

John.  Ay,  marry,  my  liege. 
And  hath  good  men  that  come  along  with  him, 

*  aobethf  mind,  to.}  Cknrapted. 
t  /air  i.  e.  beauty. 
t  <vF'8ct*\  i.  e.  affocticns. 


And  vows  to  meet  you   at   Scrasblesea,*  God 

willing. 
K.  Jame».   If  good  Saint  Andrew  lend  Ring 

Jamy  leave, 
I  will  be  with  Urn  at  the  ^pointed  day. 

A^ctNbd. 
Bit,  soft  I— Whose  pretty  boy  art  thou  t 

Ned.  Sur,  I  am  son  unto  Sir  John-a-Barley, 
Eldest,  and  all  that  e'er  my  mother  had ; 
Edward  my  name. 
AT.  Jamet,  And  whither  art  thou  going,  pretty 

Ned? 
Ned.  To  seek  some  birds,  and  kill  them,  if  I 
can: 
And  now  my  schoolmaster  is  also  gone, 
So  have  I  liberty  to  ply  my  bow ; 
For  when  he  oomes,  I  stir  not  from  my  book. 
K.  Jamet.  Lord  Humee^  but  mark  the  vissge  cf 
this  child : 
By  him  I  guess  the  beauty  of  his  mother ; 
None  but  Leda  could  breed  Helena.— 
Tell  me,  Ned,  who  is  within  with  thy  mother  T 
Ned.  Nonet  but  herself  and  household-servants. 


If  you  would  speak  with  her,  knock  at  this  gate. 
jr.  Jamee.  Johnny,  knock  at  that  gate. 

[JoBor  ktMek»  at  ikt  gaU. 

Snttr  Javb-a-Babut  «pMi  tiU  woO*. 

Jcme.  0,  Fm  betray'd !    What  multitudes  be 
these  f 

AT.  Jamet.  Fear  not,  fidr  Jane,  for  all  these  men 
are  mine. 
And  all  thy  friends,  if  thou  be  friend  to  me : 
I  am  thy  lover,  James  the  King  of  Scots, 
That  oft  have  su'd  and  woo*d  with  many  letters. 
Painting  my  outward  passions  with  my  pen, 
Wheoas  my  inward  soul  did  bleed  for  woe. 
Little  regard  was  given  to  my  suit ; 
But  haply  thy  husband's  presence  wrought  it : 
Therefore,  sweet  Jane,  I  fitted  me  to  time, 
And,  hearing  that  thy  husband  was  from  home. 
Am  oome  to  crave  what  long  I  have  desii'd. 

Ned.  Nay,  soft  you,  sir  1  you  get  no  entrance 
here^ 
That  seek  to  wrong  Sur  John-a-Barley  so. 
And  offer  such  dishonour  to  my  mother. 

K.  Jamet.  Why,  what  dishonour,  Ned  ? 

Ned.  Though  young. 
Yet  often  have  I  heard  my  Ikther  say. 
No  greater  wrong  than  to  be  made  [a]  cuckold. 

•  SeraMiatal  Qy.  "  &T<wUy  "  or  *«  AonNeifty  **¥ 
t  None]  The  AU.  '  Not.- 
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Were  I  of  age,  or  were  my^  body  strong. 

Were  he  ten  kinge,  I  would  ihoot  bim  to  the 

beart 
That  shonld  attempt  to  give  Sir  John  the  horn. — 
Mother,  let  him  not  oome  in : 
I  will  go  lie  at  Jooky  Miller^a  bona e. 

JT.  Jamet.  Stay  him. 

Jane,  Ay,  well  aaid,  Ned,  thou  bast  given  the 
king  his  answer ; 
For  were  the  ghost  of  Ctaaar  on  the  earth, 
Wrapp'd  in  the  wonted  glory  of  his  honour. 
He  should  not  make  me  wrong  my  husband  so. 
But  good  King  James  is  pleasant,  as  I  gueas, 
And  means  to  try  what  humour  I  am  in  ; 
Else  would  he  never  have  brought  an  host  of 

men. 
To  have  them  witness  of  his  Scottish  lust 

K.  Jama,  Jane,  in  faith,  Jane,— > 

Jame.  Never  reply. 
For  I  protest  by  the  highest  holy  Gk>d, 
That  doometh  just  revenge  for  things  amiss. 
King  James,  of  all  men,  shall  not  have  my  love. 

K.  James.  Then  list  to  me ;  Saint  Andrew  be 
my  boot, 
Bat  ni  raie  thy  castle  to  the  very  ground. 
Unless  thou  open  the  gate  and  let  me  in. 

Jane,  I  fear  thee  not,  King  Jamy:   do  thy 
worst. 
This  castle  is  too  strong  for  thee  to  scale ; 
Besides^  to>moirow  will  Sir  John  oome  home. 

K,  Jamet.  Well,  Jane,  since  thou  disdain'st 
King  James's  love, 
I'll  draw  thee  on  with   sharp  and   deep   ex- 
tremes; 
For,  by  my  fkthei^s  soul,  this  brat  of  thine 
Shall  perish  here  before  thine  eyes, 
Unless  thou  open  the  gate  and  let  me  in* 

Jane.  O  deep  extremes  I  my  heart  begins  to 
My  little  Ned  looks  pale  for  fear.—  [break : 
Cheer  thee,  my  boy,  I  will  do  much  for  thee. 

Ned,  But  not  so  much  as  to  dishonour  me. 

Jane.  An  if  thou  dieet,  I  cannot  live,  sweet 
Ned. 

Ned.  Then  die  with  honour,  mother,  dying 

Jane.  I  am  arm'd :  [chaste. 

My  husband's  love,  his  honour,  and  his  fiune, 
Join  *  victory  by  virtue.    Now,  King  James, 
If  mothei^s  tears  cannot  allay  thine  ire, 
Then  butcher  him,  for  I  will  never  yield : 
The  son  shall  die  before  I  wrong  the  father. 

K.  Jamet.  Why,  then,  he  dies. 


«   Jom]  Qy. 
loynm**  ^ 


Gftln'*  or   *'Wi]i''T     (The  4ta  h:u 


Atarwn  wUhm.    Bnter  a  Meniengw. 
Meet.  My  lord,  Mn^grove  is  at  hand. 
K,  Jamet.  Who,  Muagrove  ?    The  devil  he  is  ! 
Come,  my  horse  1  [JBxeunt 

Bnter  MtnoBOVi  wUk  Euro  Jamm  pritoner. 
Mue.  Now,  King  James,  thou  art  my  prisoner. 
K.  Jamet,  Not  thine,  but  fortune's  prisoner. 

Bmtr  CuDDf. 
Oud.  Father,  the  field  is  ours : 
Their  ooloun  we  have  seiz'd,  and  Humes  is 

slain; 
I  slew  him  hand  to  hand. 
Mut.  Ood  and  Saint  George  1 
Oud.  0  father,  I  am  sore  athirst ! 
Jane,  Come  in,  young  Cuddy,  come  and  drink 
thy  fill : 
Bring  in  King  Jamy  with  you  as  a  gueat ; 
For  all  this  broil  was  'cause  he  could  not  enter. 

[JWI  atefc— Ammr,  Mow,  ike  Uken, 

Buier  Gioaos-A-OassNiL 
Cfeo.  The  sweet  content  of  men  that  live  in  love 
Breeda  fretting  humours  in  a  restless  mind ; 
And  fimcy,  being  check'd  by  fortune's  spite, 
Ghrows  too  impatient  in  her  sweet  desires ; 
Sweet  to  those  men  whom  love  leads  on  to  bliss. 
But  sour  to  me  whose  hap  is  still  amiss. 

Alter  JcKKiw. 

Jen.  Marry,  amen,  sir. 

Oea,  Sir,  what  do  you  cry  "  amen  "  at  f 

Jen,  Why,  did  not  you  talk  of  love  f 

Oeo.  How  do  you  know  that  f 

Jen.  Well,  though  I  say  it  that  should  not  say 
it,  there  are  few  fellows  in  our  parish  so  nettled 
with  love  as  I  have  been  of  late. 

Cfeo.  Sirrah,  I  thought  no  lessi,  when  the  other 
morning  you  rose  so  early  to  go  to  your  wenches. 
Sir,  I  had  thought  you  had  gone  about  my  honest 
business. 

Jen.  Trow,  you  have  hit  it ;  for,  master,  be  it 
known  to  you,  there  is  some  good-wiU  betwixt 
Madge  the  sonoe-wife*  and  I :  many,  she  hath 
another  lover. 

Cfeo,  Caqst  thou  brook  any  rivals  in  thy  love  ? 

Jen,  A  rider  !  no,  he  is  a  sow-gelder  and  goes 
afoot.  But  Madge  'pointed  to  meet  me  in  your 
wheat-dose. 

Oeo.  Well,  did  ahe  meet  you  there  t 


*  m>ue«-w^t]  i.  6.  woman  who  sella  8ouoe,->whleh,  I 
beliere,  maant,  property,  the  head,  feet,  and  eara  of 
awlne,  boiled  and  pickled. 
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Jtn,  Neyer  make  question  of  thai.  And  fint 
I  saluted  her  with  a  green  gown,  and  after  fell  aa 
hard  a-wooing  as  if  the  prieet  had  been  at  our 
backs  to  have  married  ua. 

Qeo,  What,  did  she  grant  ? 

Jen,  Did  she  grant  I  never  make  question  of 
that  And  she  gave  me  a  shirtroollar  wrought 
over  with  no  oounterfeit  stuff. 

Qeo,  What,  was  it  gold  1 

Jm,  Nay,  'twas  better  than  gold. 

Qeo,  What  was  itf 

Jen.  Right  Coventiy  blue.  We*  had  no  sooner 
come  there  but  wot  you  who  came  by  f 

Qeo,  No  :  who  ? 

Jen.  Clim  the  sow-gelder. 

Qeo.  Came  he  by  1 

Jen.  He  spied  Madge  and  I  sit  together :  he 
leapt  from  his  horse,  laid  his  hand  on  his  dagger, 
^uid  began  to  swear.  Now  I  seeing  he  had  a  dag- 
ger, and  I  notliing  but  this  twig  in  my  band,  I 
gave  him  fidr  words  and  said  nothing.  He  comes 
to  me,  and  takes  me  by  the  bosom.  "  You  whore- 
son slave,"  said  he^  "  hold  my  horse,  and  look  he 
take  no  cold  in  his  feet."  "  No,  marry,  shall  he, 
sir,"  quoth  I;  "Til  lay  my  cloak  underneath 
him."  I  took  my  doak,  spread^it  all  along,  and 
[set]  his  horse  on  the  midst  of  it. 

Qeo,  Thou  clown,  didst  thou  set  his  horse  upon 
thy  cloak  1 

Jen.  Ay,  but  mark  how  I  served  him.  Madge 
and  he  were  no  sooner  gone  down  into  the  ditch, 
but  I  plucked  out  my  knife,  out  four  holes  in  my 
cloak,  and  made  his  horse  stand  on  the  bare 
ground. 

Qeo.  'Twas  well  done.  Now,  sir,  go  and  survey 
my  fields  :  if  you  find  any  cattle  in  the  corn,  to 
pound  with  them. 

Jen,  And  if  I  find  any  in  the  pound,  I  shall 
turn  them  out.  [BxU, 

Snter  (A<  Babl  ov  Kmkval,  Lobd  Bokfikld.  Bib  Gilbket 
Aambtbomo,  ail  ditffvised,  vith  a  train  qfvun. 

Ken,  Now  we  have  put  the  horses  in  the  coru. 
Let  us  stand  in  some  comer  for  to  hear 
What  braving  terms  the  Pinner  will  breathe 
When  he  spies  our  horses  in  the  com. 

[BeUrti  with  the  othsn. 

Re-enter  JuruNt  blowinff  hit  horn. 
Jen,  0  master,  where  are  you  1  we  have  a  prise. 
Qeo,  A  priaa  !  what  is  iti 
Jen,  Three  goodly  horses  in  our  wheat-dose. 

•  IF<]Th6  4to.  "Wba- 
t  Jenkin]  The4ta  "lacke.* 


Qeo,  Three  horses  in  oor  wheat-dose !  whose 
be  they  f 

Jen.  Marry,  that's  a  riddle  to  me;  but  they  are 
there;  vdvet  horses,  and  I  never  saw  such 
horses  before.  As  my  duty  was,  I  put  off  my 
cap,  and  said  as  followeth  :  "  My  masters,  what 
do  you  make  in  our  dose  9"  One  of  them,  hear- 
ing me  ask  what  he  made  there,  hdd  up  his  head 
and  neighed,  and  after  his  manner  laughed  as 
heartily  as  if  a  mare  had  been  tied  to  his  girdle. 
**  My  masters,**  said  I,  "  it  is  no  laughing  matter; 
for,  if  my  master  take  you  here,  you  go  as  round 
as  a  top  to  the  pound."  Another  untoward  jade, 
hearing  me  threaten  him  to  the  pound  and  to 
tell  you  of  them,  cast  up  both  his  heds^  and  let 
such  a  monstrous  great  fart,  that  was  as  much  as 
in  his  language  to  say, "  A  fiBirt  for  the  pound,  and 
a  fart  for  Gkorge-a-Greene."  Now  I,  hearing  this, 
put  on  my  cap,  blew  my  horn,  called  them  all 
jades,  and  came  to  tell  you. 

Qeo.  Now,  sir,  go  and  drive  me  those  three 
horses  to  the  pound. 

Jen.  Do  you  hear  ?  I  wefe  best  take  a  constable 
with  me. 

Qeo,  Whys<ff 

Jen,  Why,  they,*  being  gentlemen^s  horses,  may 
stand  on  their  reputation,  and  will  not  obey  me. 

Qeo,  Qo,  do  as  I  bid  you,  sir. 

Jen,  Well,  I  may  ga 

Jh4  Earl  or  KMai>AL,  Loan  Boxtheld,  and  Sia  Qilbkbt 
Armstboso,  come/orward. 

Ken,  Whither  away,  sir  ? 

Jen,  Whither  awayl  I  am  going  to  put  the 
horses  in  the  pound. 

Ken.  Sirrah,  those  three  horses  belong  to  UB^ 
And  we  put  them  in. 
And  they  must  tarry  there  and  eat  their  filL 

Jen,  Stay,  I  will  go  tell  my  master. — Hear  you, 
master?  we  have  another  prise:  those  three 
horses  be  iu  your  wheat-dose  still,  and  here  be 
three  geldings  more. 

Qeo,  What  be  these  ? 

Jen,  These  are  the  masters  of  the  horses. 

Qeo.  Now,  gentlemen,  (I  know  not  your  degrees^ 
But  more  you  cannot  be,  imlessf  you  be  kings,) 
Why  wrong  you  us  of  Wakefidd  with  your  horsesl 
I  am  the  Pinner,  and,  before  you  pass, 
Tou  shall  make  good  the  trespass  they  have  done. 

Ken,  Peaoe,  saucy  mate,  prate  not  to  ua : 
I  tell  thee,  Pinner,  we  ai*e  gentlemen. 


«  Why,  they,  Ac]  Given  in  the  4ta  to  Geonce. 
t  wMfeM]  Qy.  "le«8"t 
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Cho.  Why,  sir, 
So  may  I,  nr,  although  I  give  uo  arms. 

Ken.  Thou  !  how  art  thou  a  gentleman  1 

Jen,  And*  sach  is  my  master,  and  he  may  give 
as  good  arms  as  ever  yonr  great  grandfkther 
could  give. 

Ktn.  ^nj  thee,  let  me  hear  how. 

Jen.  Karry,  my  master  may  give  for  his  arms 
the  picture  of  April  in  a  green  jerkin,  with  a  rook 
on  one  fist  and  an  horn  on  the  other :  but  my 
mast-er  gives  his  arms  the  wrong  way,  for  he 
gives  the  horn  on  his  fist;  and  your  grand- 
father, because  he  would  not  lose  his  arms,  wears 
the  hum  on  his  own  head. 

Ken.  Well,  Pinner,  sith  our  horses  be  in, 
In  spite  of  thee  they  now  shall  feed  their  fill. 
And  eat  until  our  leiiuree  serve  to  go. 

Oeo,  Now,  by  my  iather^s  soul. 
Were  good  King  Edward's  horses  in  the  com. 
They  shallf  amend  the  scath,  or  kiss  the  pound ; 
Much  more  yours,  sir,  whatsoe'er  you  be. 

Ken,  Why,  man,  thou  knowest  not  us : 
We  do  belong  to  Henry  Momford,  Earl  of  Kendal ; 
Hen  that,  before  a  month  be  full  ezpir'd, 
Will  be  King  Edward's  betters  in  the  land. 

Cfeo.  King  Edward's  betterfs]  I  rebel,  thou  liest 

[aMkeMMm. 
Bon.  Villain,  what  hast  thou  dope  I  thou  hast 

struck  an  earl. 
Oeo.  Why,  what  care  I  f  a  poor  man  that  ii  true, 
Is  better  than  an  earl,  if  he  be  false. 
Traitors  reap  no  better  favours  at  my  hands. 
Ken,  Ay,  so  methinks;  but  thou  shalt  dear 
aby  this  blow. — 
Now  or  never  lay  hold  on  the  Pinner  I 

AU  tkt  train  mmnfomaoxd. 
Oeo.  Stay,  my  lord^:  let  us  parley  on  these 
broils: 
Not  Hercules  sgainst  two,  the  proverb  is. 
Nor  I  against  so  great  a  multitude. — 
[Atide.]  Had  not  your  troops  come  marching  as 

they  did, 
I  would  have  stopt  your  passage  unto  London : 
But  now  I'll  fiy  to  secret  policy. 

Ken,  What  dost  thou  murmur,  George  Y 
Ofeo.  Marry,  this,  my  lord ;  I  muse, 
If  thou  be  Henry  Momford,  Kendal's  earl, 
That  thou  wilt  do  poor  Qeorge-a-Qreene  this 
Ever  to  match  me  with  a  troop  of  men.    [wrong, 

•  And]  Qy.  "Ay"t 

t  Wen  good  King  Sdwird't  hor$e$  in  iht  com, 
Tkeg  thaUt  Ac.]  In  paMfig«t  like  this  our  old  writexa 
often  praibr  '*shsU"  to  *'ahould."    And  see  note  t>  p- 
128,  wo.  ooL 

X  lord]  Tbe4io.  "LordB." 


^091.  Why  didst*  thon  strike  me,  then) 

Qeo*  Why,  my  lord,  measure  me  but  by  your- 
Had  you  a  man  had  serv'd  you  long,  [self : 

And  heard  your  foe  misuse  you  behind  your  back, 
And  would  not  draw  his  sword  in  your  defence. 
You  would  cashier  him.t 
Much  more.  King  Edward  is  my  king : 
And  before  III  hear  him  so  wronged, 
ru  die  within  this  place. 
And  maintain  good  whatsoeyer  I  have  said. 
And,  if  I  speak  not  reason  in  this  case^ 
What  I  have  said  I'll  maintain  in  this  place. 

B<m»  A  pardon,  my  lord,  for  this  Pinner ; 
For,  trust  me,  he  speaketh  like  a  man  of  worth. 

Ken,  Well,  Qeorge, 
Wilt  thou  leave  Wakefield  and  wend  with  me, 
ril  freely  put  up  all  and  pardon  thee. 

(ho.  Ay,  my  lord,  considering  X  mo  one  thing, 
You  will  leave  these  arms  and  follow  your  good 
king. 

Ken.  Why,  Geoige,  I  rise  not  against  King 
Edward, 
But  for  the  poor  that  is  oppress'd  by  wrong ; 
And,  if  King  Edward  will  redress  the  same, 
I  will  not  offer  him  disparagement. 
But  otherwise ;  and  so  let  this  suffice. 
Thou  hear'st  the  reason  why  I  rise  in  arms : 
Now,  wilt  thou  leave  Wakefield  and  wend  with  me, 
ril  make  thee  captain  of  a  hardy  band, 
And,  when  I  have  my  will,  dub  thee  a  knight. 

Oeo.  Why,  my  lord,  have  you  any  hope  to  win? 

Ken.  Why,  there  is  a  prophecy  doth  say. 
That  King  James  and  I  shall  meet  at  London, 
And  make  the  king  vail  $  bonnet  to  us  both. 

Geo.  If  this  were  true,  my  lord. 
This  were  a  mighty  reason. 

Ken.  Why,  it  ii 
A  miraculous  prophecy,  and  cannot  fail 

Oeo.  Well,  my  lord,  you  have  almost  tum'd  me.~- 
Jenkin,  come  hither. 

Jen.  SirY 

Oeo.  Qo  your  ways  home,  sir, 
And  drive  me  those  three  horses  home  unto  my 

house. 
And  pour  them  down  a  bushel  of  good  oats. 


•  duU]  The  4to.  "dont". 

t  You  vfotdd  cashier  him,  to."}  In  Dodaley's  Old  Flayt  a 
vain  attempt  is  made  to  restore  the  metre  of  tbJs  oor- 
mpted  paoeage  by  arranging  it  as  followa,— 
"  Tou  would  oaahier  him.    Much  mors. 

King  Edward  is  my  king :  and  before  lU  hear  him 

Bo  wrong'd.  111  die  within  thia  place, 

And  maintain,**  he 
X  coneidering']  Qy.  "  conceding  "t 
f  9aU\  i.  e.  lower. 
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Jtn.  Well,  I  will— [ilnde.]  Must  I  give  these 
sourvy  faoFBes  oatef  [ExU, 

Geo*  Will  it  please  70a  to  command  your  train 
aside? 

Ken.  Stand  aside.  [The  train  retiree. 

Oeo.  Now  list  to  me : 
Here  in  a  wood,  not  far  from  henoe, 
There  dwells  an  old  man  in  a  eaye  alone, 
That  can  foretel  what  fortunes  shall  be^  you. 
For  he  is  greatly  skilfiil  in  magio  art. 
Qo  yon  three  to  him  early  in  the  morning, 
And  question  him :  if  he  says  good. 
Why,  then,  my  lord,  I  am  the  foremost  man 
Who*  will  maroh  up  with  your  camp  to  London. 

Ken.  George,  thou  honourest  me  in  this. 
But  where  shall  we  find  him  outi 

Oeo.  My  man  shall  conduct  you  to  the  place ; 
But,  good  my  lord,t  tell  me  true  what  the  wise 
man  saith. 

Ken,  That  will  I,  as  I  am  Ead  of  Kendal. 

Oeo.  Why,  then,  to  honour  Geoige-arQreene  the 
more. 
Vouchsafe  a  piece  of  beef  at  my  poor  house ; 
You  shall  have  wafernsakes  your  fill, 
A  piece  of  beef  hung  up  sinoe  Martlemas :  X 
If  that  like  you  not,  take  what  you  bring,  for  me. 

Ken,  Oramercies,  George.  [Bxeunt, 

B$Uir  Wilt  dfyuiiid  at  a  woman. 
WUy.  0,  what  is  love  I  it  is  some  mighty  power, 
Else  could  it  never  conquer  Georges-Greene. 
Here  dwells  a  churl  that  keeps  away  his  love : 
I  know  the  worst»  an  if  I  be  espied, 
Tis  but  a  beating ;  and  if  Iby  this  means 
Oan  get  Mr  Bettois  forth  her  fitther^s  door. 
It  is  enough. 

Venus,  for  me,  of  all  the  gods  alone^$ 
Be  aiding  to  my  wily  enterprise  1 

[Knodet  at  tJU  door. 
BHttrQKoa. 

Orkne,  How  now  f  who  knocks  there  f  what 
would  you  have  1 
From  whenoe  came  yout  where  do  you  dwell  f 
Wilp.  I  am,  forsooth,  a  sempstet^s  maid  hard- 

by. 

That  hath  brought  work  home  to  your  daughter.  || 

•  Who]Tb»4to.  "We.»' 

f  lord]  Th«4to.  "Lord«.- 

t  McartUmat]  A  form  of  **  Martinmtu.*'— This  paasago, 
somewhat  Taried,  and  without  its  present  ridiouloue 
repetition,  ooears  again,  p.  266,  first  ool. 

I  FtmUffifrmt,^ all tAtgodi alone]  The iio.; 
"  Fenutfor  nu,  and  all  goes  alon*.** 
Read,  spud  Dodsley's  Old  Play»,  printed ; 

"  FoMU  be /or  me  and  she  alone." 

I  That  hath  brov^  toork  home  to  pour  dauffhter]  Here 


Orime.  Nay,  are  you  not 
Some  crafty  quean  that  comes  from  George-a- 

-  Greene, 
That  rascal,  with  some  letters  to  my  daughter  1 
I  will  have  you  searched. 

WUp.  Alas,  sir,  it  is  Hebrew  unto  me, 
To  tell  me  of  George-a-Greene  or  any  other. 
Search  me,  good  sfar,  and  if  you  find  a  letter 
About  me,  let  me  have  the  punishment  that's  due. 

Orime.  Why  are  you  muflied  ?  I  like  yon  the 
wone  for  that. 

WUy.  I  am  not,  sir,  asham'd  to  show  my  fiwe ; 
Yet  loth  I  am  my  cheeks  should  take  the  air : 
Not  that  I'm  chary  of  my  beauty's  hue. 
But  that  I'm  troubled  with  the  tooth-ache  sore. 

lUnmm^ftet, 

OHme.  [aride.]  A  pretty  wench,  of  smiling 
countenance  1 
Old  men  can  like,  although  they  cannot  love ; 
Ay. 

And  love,  though  not  so  brief  as  young  men  can.— 
Well, 

Go  in,  my  wench,  and  speak  with  my  daughter. 

{BxU  Wilt  hiio  the  kouoe. 
I  wonder  much  at  the  Earl  of  Kendal, 
Being  a  mighty  man,  as  still  he  is, 
Yet  for  to  be  a  traitor  to  his  king, 
Is  more  than  God  or  man  will  well  allow. 
But  what  a  fool  am  I  to  talk  of  him  1 
My  mind  is  more  here  of  the  pretty  lass. 
Had  she  brought  some  forty  pounds  to  town,* 
I  could  be  content  to  make  her  my  wife  : 
Yet  I  have  heard  it  in  a  proverb  said. 
He  that  is  old  and  marries  with  a  lass, 
lies  but  at  home  and  proves  himself  an 


Snter,ftromihi hoaee,  Bsmn  in  Wilt's  appard. 
How  now,  my  wench  I  how  is'tl  wfaat^  not  a 

wordi — 
Alas,  poor  soul,  the  tooth-ache  plagues  her  sore. — 
Well,  my  wench,  [Oivee  money. 

Here  is  an  angel  for  to  buy  thee  pins, 
And  I  pray  thee  use  mine  house ; 
The  oftener,  the  more  welcome :  fiirewelL   [Exit. 
Bet.  0  blessM  love,  and  blessM  fortune  both ! 
But,  Bettris,  stand  not  here  to  talk  of  love, 
But  hie  thee  straight  unto  thy  George-a-Greene. 
Never  went  roe-buck  swifter  on  the  downs 
Than  I  will  trip  it  till  I  see  my  George.       [ExiL 

EtiUr  the  Barl  or  Kcnbai^  Lord  Bokvield,  Sir  Gxlbbst 
Arusxbomg,  and  Jsvanr. 

Ken.  Come  away,  Jenkin. 

"daughter"  is  a  trisyllable :  see  Walkei's  Shaimpoar^t 
Fertyieation,  Ao.,  p.  208. 
•  town]  Qj.  "dower"? 
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/en.   Como,  here  is  his  house  [Knocki  ai  the 
door]. — Where  be  you,  ho  \ 

Oeo,  [within.']  Who  knocks  there  1 

Ken.  Here  are  two  or  three  poor  men^  father, 
Would  spoak  with  you. 

Oeo.  [wUhin.]  Pray,  giTe  your  man  leave  to  lead 
me  forth. 

Ken.  Qo,  Jeukin,  fetch  him  forth. 

JcKKUi  bringi  forth  Giorob-a-Osuhk  diaguited. 

Jen.  Come,  old  man. 

Ken.  Father, 
Here  are  three  poor  men  come  to  question  thee 
A  word  in  secret  that  concerns  their  lives. 

Oeo.  Say  on,  my  son.* 

Ken.  Father,  I  am  sure  you  hear  the  news, 
how  that 
The  Earl  of  Kendal  wars  against  the  king. 
Kow,  father,  we  three  are  gentlemen  by  birth, 
But  younger  brethren  that  want  reyenues, 
And  for  the  hope  we  haye  to  be  preferr'd, 
If  that  we  knew  that  we  shall  win, 
We  will  march  with  him  :  if  not, 
We  will  not  march  a  foot  to  London  more. 
Therefore,  good  father,  tell  us  what  shall  happen, 
Whether  the  king  or  the  Earl  of  Kendal  shall 

Oeo.  The  king,  my  son.  [win. 

Ken,  Art  thou  sure  of  that  1 

Oeo.  Ay,  ss  sture  as  thou  art  Henry  Momford, 

The  one  Lord  Bonfield,  the  other  Sir  Qilbert 
[Armstrong]. 

Ken.  Why,  this  is  wondrous,  being  blind  of 

sight. 

His  deep  perceiverance  f  should  be  such  to  know 

us. 

Arm.   Magic  is  mighty  and  fortelleth  great 

matters. — 

Indeed,  father,  here  is  the  earl  come  to  see  thee, 

And  therefore,  good  father,  fable  not  with  him. 

Oeo.  Welcome  is  the  earl  to  my  poor  cell,  and 

so 

Are  you,  my  lords ;  but  let  me  counsel  yoo 

To  leave  these  wars  against  your  king,  and  live 

In  quiet. 

*  ton]  The  4to.  "sounes." 

t  pexdveranee]  Spelt  in  the  4ta  "peraeueranoe,"  i.  a. 
power  of  perceiving,  diaoemment.  Compare  The  Widow 
(a  pli^  attribated  to  Jonaon,  Fletcher,  and  Middleton); 

**  methinka  the  worda 
Themaalvea  ahould  make  him  do't,  had  he  but  the  per- 

eeivtranee 
Of  a  oock-aparrow,"  Ac. 

Act  ui.  sc.  S.— Middleton'a  Works,  ill.  888,  ed.  Dyoe. 
(Compare,  too,  Sbakeepearo'a  Ciftnbduu,  "yet  thia  imper- 
ctivcrant  thing,"  &o.,  act  iT.  so.  1,  and  see  my  note  oa 
that  pasaage.) 


Ken.  Father,  we  come  not  for  advice  in  war. 
But  to  know  whether  we  shall  win  or  leese.* 

Oeo.  Lose,  gentle  lords,  but  not  by  good  King 
Edward; 
A  bsser  man  shall  give  you  all  the  foil 

Ken,  Ay,  many,  &thar,  what  man  is  thatf 

Oeo.  Poor  Qeoige-a>Graene,  the  Pinner. 

Ken,  WhatshaUhef 

Oeo.  Pull  all  your  plumea  and  sore  dishonour 
you. 

Ken.  He  I  as  how  f 

Oeo.  Nay,  the  end  tries  all;  but  so  it  wiU  faU 
out 

Ken.  But  so  it  shall  noty  by  mj  honourt 
Christ 
ril  raise  my  camp,  snd  fire  Wakefield  town. 
And  take  that  servile  Pinner  George>a<jhpeene^ 
And  butcher  him  before  King  Edward's  fkoe. 

Oeo,  GKkmI  my  lord,  be  not  oflfended, 
For  I  spesk  no  moie  than  art  reveals  to  me : 
And  for  greater  proof, 
Give  your  man  leave  to  fetch  me  my  staff 

Ken.  Jenkln,  fetch  him  his  walking-stafl! 

Jen.  [js/iving  it.]  Here  is  your  walking-staff. 

Oeo.  I'll  prove  it  good  upon  your  oaroassee, 
A  wiser  wisard  never  met  you  yet. 
Nor  one  that  better  could  foredoom  your  fidl. 
Now  I  have  singled  you  here  alone, 
I  care  not  though  you  be  three  to  one. 

Ken.  Villain,  hast  thou  t  betray*d  us  7 

Oeo.  Momford,  thou  liest,  ne'er  was  I  traitor 
Only  devis'd  this  guile  to  draw  you  on  [y^i 
For  to  be  combatants. 

Now  conquer  me,  and  then  march  on  to  London : 
But  shall  go  hard  but  I  will  hold  you  tssk. 

Arm.  Come,  my  lord,  cheerly,  I'll  kill  him 
hand  to  hand. 

Ken.  A  thousand  pound  to  him  that  strikes 
that  stroke  1 

Oeo.  Then  give  it  me,  for  I  will  have  the  first 
[Here  they  Jtght ;  Oeorob  ktiU  Sia  Gilbert  A  hu- 
■moKG,  and  takee  the  other  two  prieonere. 

Bon.  Stay,  George,  we  do  appeal. 

Oeo.  To  whom  T 

Bon.  Why,  to  the  king : 
For  rather  had  we  bide  what  he  appoints. 
Than  here  be  murder'd  by  a  servile  groom. 

Ken.  What  wilt  thou  do  with  us  ? 

Oeo.  Even  ss  Lord  Bonfield  wist, 
You  shall  unto  the  king ;  and,  for  that  purpose, 
See  where  the  Justice  is  plac'd. 


*  leetel  i.  e.  loae. 

t  konour]  Qy.  "  honour'd  "  ? 

t  kaat  lhou\  Qy.  "thou  buat'l 
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Ai€r  Jiutlos. 

Jiu  Now,  my  Lord  of  Kendal,  where  be  all 

your  threats  t 

Even  as  the  canse,  so  is  the  eombat  fallen. 

Else  one  ooold  never  have  conqaer  d  three. 

Ken,  I  pray  thee,  Woodroffe,  do  not  twit  me ; 

If  I  have  fknlted,  I  most  make  amends. 

Qea.  ICaster  Woodroffe,  here  is  not  a  plaee  for 

many  words : 

I  beseech  ye,  sir,  discharge  all  his  soldiers, 

That  every  man  may  go  home  nnto  his  own 

honse. 

Jm.    It  shsll  be  so.     What  wilt  thou   do, 

George  1 

Oeo.  Master  Woodroffe,  look  to  your  chaige; 

LeaTO  me  to  myself. 

JuM.  Come,  my  lords. 

[iatmU  aXL  eaaotpl  Gaoaaa.* 

Cko.  Here  sit  thou,  G^rge^  wearing  a  willow- 
wreath, 
As  one  despairing  of  thy  beauteous  love. 
Fie,  George  I  no  more; 
Pine  not  away  for  that  which  cannot  be^ 
I  cannot  joy  in  any  earthly  bliss, 
So  long  as  I  do  want  my  Bettris.t 

Atfer  JEKKm. 

Jen,  Who  see  a  master  of  minel 

Geo,  How  now,  simh  I  whither  away  f 

Jen.  Whither  away  !  why,  who  do  you  take 
me  to  bel 

Geo.  Why,  Jenkin,  my  man. 

Jen.  I  was  so  once  indeed,  but  now  the  case  is 

Q90,  I  pray  thee,  as  how  ?  [altered. 

Jen,  Were  not  you  a  fortune-teller  to-day  1 

Geo.  Well,  what  of  that  ? 

Jen,  So  sure  am  I  become  a  juggler.    What 
will  you  Bay  if  I  juggle  your  sweet-heart  f 

Oeo.  Feiuoe,  prating  losel  I  her  jealous  father 
Doth  wait  o'er  her  with  such  suspicious  eyes, 
That,  if  a  man  but  dally  by  her  feet, 
He  thinks  it  straight  a  witch;}:  to  charm  his 
daughter. 

Jen.  Well,  what  will  you  give  me,  if  I  bring 
her  hither  1 

*  BteurU  all  except  Oeorffe}  Here  a  ehange  of  eoene  is 
■uppoe'Ml.— See  note  •,  p.  IflO,  sec.  ool.,  note  *,  p.  M7, 
flnt  eol.,  and  note  Xt  P>  265>  fint  ooL 
f  Bettrit]  A  trieylUble  here,— BetUria  a  BeeUriee. 
t  a  tri/cA]  i.  e.  a  sorcerer,-- at  is  remarked  by  Walker 
(Crit.  Bxam.  0/ the  text  of  Shaketpeare,  Ao.  iL  89X  '^^ho  ar- 
ranges the  passage  thus ; 

"  Her  Jealous  father  doth  wait  over  her 
With  such  suspicious  eyes,  that,  if  a  man 
But  dally  by  her  feetv  he  thinks  it  straif^ht 
A  wltoh  to  oharm  his  daughter.** 


Oeo,  A  suit  of  green,  and  twenty  crowns 
besides. 

Jen.  Well,  by  your  leaver  give  me  room.    You 

must  give  me  something  that  you  hare  lately 

worn. 

Oeo.  Here  is  a  gown,  will  that  senre  you  1 

\Oi9ei  goufn. 

Jen.  Ay,  this  will  serve  me.     Keep  out  of  my 
circle. 
Lest  you  be  torn  in  pieces  with  she^erils. — 
Mistress  Bettris^  once,  twice^  thrice  1 

JsmuH  tkiromi  tk4  gown  in,  and  Barrais  eomu  ovL 
0,  is  this  no  eunning }  * 

Oeo,  Is  this  my  love,  or  is  it  but  her  shadow  ? 

Jen,  Ay,  this  is  the  shadow,  but  here  is  the 
substance. 

Oeo,  Tell  me,t  sweet  love,  what  good  fortune 
brought  thee  hither  1 
For  one  it  was  that  favoured  George-a-Qreene. 

BeL  Both  love  and  fortune  brought  me  to  my 
George, 
In  whose  sweet  sight  is  all  my  heart's  content 

Oeo,  Tell  me^  sweet  love,  how  cam*st  thou  from 
thy  fitthei'st 

BeL  A  willing  mind  hath  many  slips  in  love : 
It  was  not  I,  but  Wily,  thy  sweet  boy. 

Oeo,  And  where  is  Wily  now  % 

BeL  In  my  apparel,  in  my  chamber  still, 

Oeo.  Jenkin,  come  hither :  go  to  Bradford, 
And  listen  out  your  fellow  WUy. — 
Come,  Bettns,  let  us  in. 
And  in  my  cottage  we  will  sit  and  talk. 

[BxmnL 

BhUt  Kxxro  Edwabd,  Jaiub  Kino  or  Soon^  Loan 
Wakwick,  Cuddt,  and  Train. 

K,  Edw,  Brother  of  SootUnd,  I  do  hold  it  hard, 
Seeing  a  league  of  truce  was  late  confirm'd 
Twizt  you  and  me,  without  displeasure  offered 
You  should  make  such  invasion  in  my  land. 
The  vows  of  kings  should  be  as  oracles. 
Not  blemish'd  with  the  stain  of  any  breach; 
Chiefly  where  fealty  and  homage  willt  it. 

K.  Jamee.  Brother  of  England,  rub  not  the  sore 
afresh; 
My  conscience  grieves  me  for  my  deep  misdeed. 
I  have  the  wont ;  of  thirty  thousand  men. 
There  scap'd  not  full  five  thousand  from  the 
field. 


*  UihUno  ennni/ngfl  Qy.  " tUs  is  no  etmfitoy/''T 
t  TdL  me,  Ao.]  It  is  plain  from  Bettrls*8  answer  that 
something  has  dropt  out  here. 
X  vitt]  The  4to.  *'  willeth." 
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K.  Bdw,  Qramcroy,  Mu^groTe,  else  it  had  gone 
hard: 
Cuddy,  I'll  quite  thee  well  efe  we  two  part 

K,  Jamet.  But  had  not  his  old  father,  William 
Musgrove^ 
Play'd  twice  the  mani  I  had  not  now  been  here. 
A  stronger  man  I  seldom  felt  before ; 
But  one  *  of  more  resolute  Talianoe 
Treads  not»  I  think,  upon  the  English  ground. 

K.  Edm.  I  wot  well,  Musgrove  shall  not  lose 
his  hire. 

Cud.  An  it  please  y<mr  grace,  my  frther  was 
Fivesoore  and  three  at  Midsummer  last  past : 
Tet  t  had  King  Jamy  been  as  good  as  Qeorge-a- 

Oreene, 
Tet  Billy  Muqgrove  would  have  fought  with  him. 

K,  Edw,  As  Georg»«-Greene  1 
I  pray  thee,  Cuddy,  let  me  question  thee. 
Much  have  I  heard,  since  I  came  to  my  crown, 
Many  in  manner  of  a  proverb  say, 
**  Were  he  as  good  as  Qeorge«-Greene,  I  would 

strike  him  sore." 
I  pray  thee  tell  me,  Cuddy,  canst  thou  inform 

me, 
What  is  that  Geoif;e'a^reene  1 

Olid.  Enow,  my  lord,  I  never  saw  the  man. 
But  mickle  talk  is  of  him  in  the  country  : 
They  say  he  is  the  Pinner  of  Wakefield  town : 
But  for  his  other  qualities,  I  let  alone. 

War.  May  it  please  your  gnoe,  I  know  the 
man  too  well 

K.  Edw.  Too  well  1  why  so,  Warwick  1 

War.  For  once  he  swinged  me  till  my  bones 
did  ache. 

K.  Edw.  Why,  dares  he  strike  an  earll 

War.  An  earl,  my  lord  I  nay,  he  will  strike  a 
king. 
Be  it  not  Eling  Edward.  For  stature  he  is  finun'd 
Like  to  the  picture  of  stout  Hercules, 
And  for  his  carriage  passeth  Robin  Hood.. 
The  boldest  earl  or  baron  of  your  land. 
That  offereth  scath  unto  the  town  of  Wakefield, 
George  will  arrest  his  pledge  unto  the  pound ; 
And  whoso  reeisteth  bears  away  the  blows, 
For  be  himself  is  good  enough  for  three. 

K.  Edw.  Why,  this  is  wondrous.     My  lord  of 
Warwick, 
Sore  do  I  long  to  see  this  George-a-Greene. 
But  leaving  him,  what  shall  we  do,  my  lord, 
For  to  subdue  the  rebels  in  the  north  ? 

*  But  ont,  ftc]  Qy. 

"  And  one  t/Talianoe  more  rewlutd 
Treads  not,"  ftc. 
i  Tet    .    .    .     Tet]  Some  oomipiion,  of  oouzw. 


They  *  are  now  marahing  up  to  Doncaster. — 
Soft  I  who  have  we  thwe  f 

MiU$r  en*  uHh  the  Sabl  or  Ksspai.  pruemer, 

Oud.  Here  is  a  traitor,  the  Earl  of  Kendal. 

K,  Edw,  Aspiring  traitor !  how  darest  thou 
Once  cast  thine  eyes  upon  thy  sovereign 
That  honoured  Uiee  with   kindness   and  with 

fkvourf 
But  I  will  make  thee  by  f  this  treason  dear. 

Ken,  Gk>od  my  lord, — 

K.  Edw.  Reply  not,  traitor. — 
Tell  me,  Cuddy,  whose  deed  of  honour 
Won  the  victory  agsjnst  this  rebel  ? 

(Md,  Qeoige^Greene,  the  Pinner  of  Wakefield. 

iST.  Edw.  Geoige^a^reene  J  now  shall  I  hear 
Certain,  what  this  Pinner  is.  [news 

Discourse  it  briefiy,  Cuddy,  how  it  befelL 

Cud.  Kendal  and  Bonfield,  with  Sir  Gilbert 
Armstrong, 
Came  to  Wakefield  town  di«gais'd, 
And  there  spoke  ill  of  your  grace ; 
Which  Geoige  but  hearing,  felled  them  at  his  feetg 
And,  had  not  rescue  oome  intot  the  place^ 
Qeorge  had  slain  than  §  in  his  close  of  wheat 

JT.  Edw.  But,  Cuddy, 
Caust  thou  not  tell  where  I  might  give  and  grant 
Some  thing  that  might  please 
And  highly  gratify  the  Pinner^s  thoughts  f 

Ottd.  This  at  their  parting  George  did  say  to 
me  II; 
"  If  the  king  vouchsafe  of  this  my  service^ 
Then,  gentle  Cuddy,  kneel  upon  thy  knee, 
And  humbly  crave  a  boon  of  him  for  me.** 

K,  Edw.  Cuddy,  what  is  it  1 

Cud.  It  is  his  will  your  grace  would  pardon 
them. 
And  let  them  live,  although  they  have  offended. 

JT.  Edw.    I  think   the    man    striveth  to  be 
glorious. 
Well,  George  hath  crav'd  it,  and  it  shall  be 

granted, 
Which  none  but  he  in  England  should  have 

gotten. — 
Live,  Kendal,  but  as  prisoner. 
So  shalt  thou  end  thy  days  within  the  Towor. 

•  Tkey]  Qy.  "That"? 

t  by]  i.  e.  aby.  (In  p.  259,  first  ool.,  we  have  had 
*'  but  thou  Shalt  dear  abp  this  blow.") 

X  itUo]  For  "  unto" :  see  note  f,  p.  Ill,  mo.  ool. 

§  thfm]  The  4to.  **hlm."    This  aooonnt  Isatvarianc 
with  what  has  oocuired  in  p.  261,  sec  ool. 

II  Thit  at  their  paHing  Qwrge  did  My  to  am;  Ac  ]  Yet 
Cuddy  a  UtUe  before  has  told  the  klug  he  nover  saw 
George-a-Groene 
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Kvn,  Qtadousis  Edward  to  offending  subjects' 
K,  JanMM,  My  Lord  of  Kendal^  you  are  welcome 

to  the  court 
K,  Echo.  Nay,  but  ill-oome  as  it  fiedls  out  now ; 

Ay, 

Ill-come  indeed,  were*t  not  for  Qeorge-a-Qreene. 

But)  gentle  king,  for  so  you  would  aver, 

And  Edward*s  betters,  I  salute  you  both, 

And  here  I  vow  by  good  Saint  G^rge, 

You'll  gain   but  little   when    your   sums   are 

counted. 
I  sore  do  long  to  see  this  Geoige-a-Greene  : 
And  for  because  I  never  saw  the  north, 
I  will  forthwith  go  see  it; 
And  for  that  to  none  I  will  be  known,  we  wUl 
Disguise  ourselves  and  steal  down  secretly. 
Thou  and  I,  King  James,  Cuddy,  and  two  or 

three, 
And  make  a  merry  journey  for  a  month. — 
Away,  then,  conduct  him  to  the  Tower. — 
Come  on.  King  Jameei,  my  heart  must  needs  be 

merry. 
If  fortune  make  stlch  havock  of  our  foes.  [Exeunt, 

Enter  RoBiH  Hood,  Maid  Kaxiam,  Soarubt,  and  Mitch. 

Rob,    Why  is  not  lovely  Marian    blithe    of 
cheer! 
What  ails  my  leman,*  that  she  gins  to  lour? 
SAy>  good  Marian,  why  art  thou  so  sad  ? 

Mar,  Nothing,  my  Kobio,  grieves  me  to  the 
heart 
But^  whensoever  I  do  walk  abroad, 
I  hear  no  songs  but  all  of  Qeorge-a-Qreene ; 
Bettris,  his  fair  leman,  passeth  me : 
And  this,  my  Robin,  galls  my  very  souL 

Rob.  Content  thee  f : 
What  recks  it  us,  though  Qeorge-a^reene  be 
So  long  as  he  doth  proffer  us  no  scath  f      [stout. 
Envy  doth  seldom  hurt  but  to  itself; 
And  therefore,  l£arian,  smile  upon  thy  Robin. 

Mar,  Never  will  Marian  smile  upon  her  Robin, 
Nor  lie  with  him  under  the  green-wood  shade. 
Till  that  thou  go  to  Wakefield  on  a  green. 
And  beat  the  Pinner  for  the  love  of  me. 

Rob.  Content  thee,  Marian,  I  will  ease  thy 
grief, 
My  merry  men  and  I  will  thither  stray ; 
And  here  I  vow  that,  for  the  love  of  .thee, 
I  will  beat  Qeorge-a-Qreene,  or  he  shall  beat  me. 

Sear,  As  I  am  Scarlet^  next  to  Little  John, 
One  of  the  boldest  yeomen  of  the  crew, 

*  kman]  i.  e.  miatress,  love. 

t  Ihee]  Not  in  the  4to.    But  compare  Robin's  next 
speech. 


So  will  I  wend  with  Robin  all  along, 
And  try  this  Pinner  what  he  dares  do.  * 

Mttek,  As  I  am  Much,  the  miller's  son. 
That  left  my  null  to  go  with  thee. 
And  nillf  repent  that  I  have  done. 
This  pleasant  life  oontenteth  me ; 
In  aught  I  may,  to  do  thee  good, 
rU  live  and  die  with  Robin  Hood. 

Mar.  And,  Robin,  Marian  she  will  go  with 
thee. 
To  see  fSsir  Bettris  how  bright  she  is  of  blee.^ 

Rob.  Marian,  thou  shalt  go  with  thy  Robin.— 
Bend  up  your  bows,  and  see  your  stiingB  be 

tight, 
The  arrows  keen,  and  eveiy  thing  be  ready. 
And  each  of  you  a  good  bat  on  his  neck. 
Able  to  lay  a  good  man  on  the  ground. 

Scar,  1  will  have  Friar  Tuck's. 

Mtbch.  I  will  have  Little  John's. 

Rob,  I  will  have  one  made  of  an  ashen  p]ank,§ 
Able  to  bear  a  bout  or  two. — 
Then  eome  on,  Marian,  let  us  go ; 
For  before  the  sun  doth  show  the  morning  day,I| 
I  will  be  at  Wakefield  to  see  this  Pinner,  Qeorge- 
a-Qreene.  [J 


A  Shoemaker  f  at  work :  lanitt  3%seix,  wrrjfimg  a  iUiff, 

Jm,  My  masters,**  he  that  hath  ndther  meat 
nor  money,  and  hath  lost  lus  credit  with  the  ale- 
wife,  for  anything  I  know,  may  go  snpperleas  to 
bed. — But,  soft  1  who  is  here  ?  here  is  a  shoe- 
maker; he  knows  where  is  the  best  aleu — 
Shoemaker,  I  pray  thee  tell  me,  where  is  the 
best  ale  io  the  town  I 

Shoe,  Afore,  afore,  follow  thy  nose;  at  the 
sign  of  the  Egg-shell. 

Jen,  Come,  shoemaker,  if  thou  wilt,  and  take 
thy  part  of  a  pot 

l^oe,  [coming  forward.]  Sirrah,  down  with  your 
staff,  down  with  your  staJC 

Jen.  Why,  how  now  1  is  the  fellow  mad  7    I 

*  AndtrythU Pinmer  tekal  he  dam  do]  Here  "dsres" 
is  a  dlBsyllable :  oee  Walker's  Shakeepear^i  Fen^Matton^ 
Ac.,  p.  146. 

t  nW]  L  e.  wlU  not. 

t  how  briffht  ahe  U  qf  Mm]  Brif^  o/  Mm  is  an  expree- 
slon  frequent  in  old  bsUads:  Mm  is  ooloar,  complexiciii 
(Sax.  bleo). 

§  pte*ar]  The  4to.  "ptunke.**  Qy.  "plant *T—" The 
editor  suggests  *  plant*/  but  plank  is  surely  rights  oat 
of  which  the  bat  is  to  be  cut"  Rev.  J.  Jtr^/brd;— ^mlL 
Mag.  for  March  1838,  p.  818. 

II  the  morning  day]  Qy.  "  tiis  morning  ray  "  f 

if  A  Shoemaker,  Ac.]  The  4to.  has  "Enter  a SkoowmJbar 
sitting  vpon  the  stage  at  leorke,  lenkin  to  hire.** 

""  Mjf  maeterSf  Ac.]  Bee  note  *,  p.  204,  soo.  ooL 
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pray  thee  tell  me,  why  should  I  hold  down  my 
BtiJrt 

Shoe  Tou  will  down  with  him,  will  you  not»  sirf 

Jei^  Why,  tell  me  wherefore  t 

Shoe,  My  friend,  this  is  the  town  of  merry 
Wakefield,  and  here  is  a  custom  held,  that  none 
shall  pass  with  his  staff  on  his  shoulders  but  he 
must  have  a  bout  with  me ;  and  so  shall  you,  sir. 

Jen.  And  so  will  not  I,*  sir. 

Shoe.  That  will  I  try.  Barking  dogs  bite  not 
the  sorest. 

Jen,  [onde.]  I  wonld  to  Qod  I  were  once  well 
rid  of  him. 

Shoe,  Kow,  what,  will  you  down  with  your 
staff? 

Jen,  Why,  you  are  not  in  earnest,  are  you  ? 

Shoe.  If  I  am  not,  take  that  [Strikes  him. 

Jen.  Tou  whoreson  cowardly  scab,  it  in  but  the 
part  of  a  clapperdudgeonf  to  strike  a  man  in  the 
street  But  darest  thou  walk  to  the  town's  end 
with  me  f 

Shoe.  Ay,  that  I  dare  do :  but  stay  till  I  lay  in 
my  tools,  and  I  will  go  with  thee  to  the  town's 
end  presently. 

Jen.  [atide.]  I  would  I  knew  how  to  be  rid  of 
this  fellow. 

Shoe.  Come,  sir,  will  you  go  to  the  town's  end 
now,  sir  ? 

Jen.  Ay,  sir,  come. — Now  we  are  at  the  town's 
end,^  what  say  you  now  1 

Shoe.  Marry,  come,  let  us  even  have  a  bout 

Jen.  Ha,  stay  a  little ;  hold  thy  hands,  I  pray 

Shoe.  Why,  what's  the  matter  ?  [thee. 

Jen.  Faith,  I  am  Under-pinnerof  the$  town,  and 
there  is  an  order,  which  if  I  do  not  keep,  I  shall 
be  turned  out  of  mine  office. 

Shoe.  What  is  that,  surt 

Jen,  Whensoeyer  I  go  to  fight  with  anybody,  I 
use  to  flourish  my  staff  thrice  about  my  head 
before  I  strike,  and  then  show  no  favour. 

Shoe.  Well,  sir,  and  till  then  I  will  not  strike 
thee. 

Jen.  Well,  sir,  here  is  once,  twice : — here  is  my 
hand,  I  will  never  do  it  the  third  time. 
Shoe.  Why,  then,  I  see  we  shall  not  fight. 

*  wUL  noll]i.t.  will  not  I  down  with  my  staff. 

t  dapperdudfieon]  Le.  befjgar.  (A  elap-disby—a  wooden 
dish  witii  a  moveable  lid,  which  they  clapped  to  show 
that  it  waa  empty,— need  to  be  carried  by  beggara.) 

X  Nino  vt  care  at  the  town'e  end,  &o  }  Here,  after  Jenkin 
had  aaid  "Ay,  eir,  oome,"  and  had  walked  round  the 
stage  with  the  Shoemaker,  the  audience  were  to  suppoee 
that  the  eoene  was  changed  to  "the  town's  end."  See 
note  *,  p.  268,  fint  cnL 

§  (Ae]The4to.  "a." 


Jen.  Faith,  no :  oome^  I  will  give  thee  two  pots 
of  the  beet  ale,  and  be  friends. 

I^oe.  latide.]  Faith,  I  see  it  is  as  hard  to  get 
water  out  of  a  flint  as  to  get  him  to  have  a  bout 
with  me:  therefore  I  wUl  enter  into  him  for 
some  good  cheer. — My  friend,  I  see  thou  art  a 
faint-hearted  fellow,  thou  hast  no  stomach  to 
fight,  therefore  let  us  go  to  the  ale-house  and 
drink. 

Jen.  Well,  content :  go  thy  ways,  and  say  thy 
prayers,  thou  scapest  my  hands  to-day.    [ExemU. 


Enitr  Osobgb-a-Qbxbiis  and 
Qeo.  Tell  me,  sweet  love,  how  is  thy  mind  con- 
tent) 
What,  oanst  thou  brook  to  live  with  Geoige-a- 
Qreene  f 
Bet,  0,  Geoige,  how  little  pleasing  are  these 
words  t 
Came  I  from  Bradford  for  the  love  of  thee. 
And  left  my  father  for  so  sweet  a  friend  f 
Here  will  I  live  until  my  life  do  end. 

Oeo.  Happy  am  I  to  have  so  sweet  a  love.^ 
But  what  are  these  come  traeing  here  along  1 
Bet.  Three  men  come  striking  through  the 
com,  my  love. 

BwUr  BoBoi  Hood,  Soablbt,  Hugh,  amd  Maid  ICariav. 

Qoo,  Back  again,  you  foolish  travellers. 
For  you  are  wrong,  and  may  not  wend  this  way. 

Bxih,  That  were  great  shame.    Now,  by  my 
soul,  proud  sir, 
We  be  three  tall*  yeomen,  and  thou  art  but  one. — 
Come,  we  will  forward  in  despite  of  him. 

Geo.  Leap  the  ditch,  or  I  will  make  you  skip. 
What,  cannot  the  highway  serve  your  turn, 
Bat  you  must  make  a  path  over  the  com  ? 

Rch.  Why,  art  thou  mad  1  dar'st  thou  encouu' 
ter  three? 
We  are  no  babes,  man,  look  upon  our  limbs. 

Qoo.  Sirrah, 
The  biggest  limbs  have  not  the  stoutest  hearts. 
Were  ye  as  good  sa  Bobin  Hood  and  his  three 

merry  men, 
rU  t  drive  you  back  the  same  way  that  ye  came. 
Be  ye  men,  ye  scorn  to  encounter  mo  all  at  once; 
But  be  ye  cowards,  set  upon  me  all  three, 
And  try  the  Pinner  what  he  dares  perform. 

Scot.  Were  thou  as  high  in  deeds 
As  thou  art  haughty  in  words. 
Thou  well  mightst  be  a  champion  for  a  king : 

^  foiq  i.  e.  bold,  brave. 
7  Jvepe  ye    .    .    .    . 
J'U.  Ac.]  See  note  t>  P>  1^8,  sec.  col.,  and  note  f,  p. 
259,  first  coL 
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But  empty  veasek  have  th^  loudest  sonuds, 
And  cowards  prattle  more  than  men  of  woiih. 
Qeo,  Sirrah,  darest  thou  try  me  f 

Scar,  Ay,  sirrah,  that  I  dare. 

[Theyfyfhtt  amd  OsoBOB-ii-GBBEinE  h«aJU  him. 

Much.  How  now  1  what,  art  thou  down  I — 
Come,  sir,  I  am  next. 

iJfupJItlhtt  OMd  Gsobob-jl-Qbxbne  beat*  Mm. 

Rob.  Come,  sirrah,  now  to  me :  spare  me  not. 
For  I'll  not  spare  thee. 

Cko.  Make  no  douht  I  will  be  as  liberal  to  thee. 

[Theif  Jtffiit :  BoBiK  Hood  «tay«. 

Rob.  Stay,  George,  for  here  I  do  protest. 
Thou  art  the  stoutest  champion  that  ever  I 
Laid  hands  upon. 

Cho.  Soft,  you  sir  I  by  your  leave,  you  lie ; 
You  never  yet  laid  hands  on  me. 

Roib.  George,  wilt  thou*  forsake  Wakefield, 
And  go  with  me  1 

Two  liveries  will  I  give  thee  every  year, 
And  forty  crowns  shall  be  thy  fee. 

Qeo.  Why,  who  art  thou  ? 

Rob,  Why,  Robin  Hood : 
I  am  come  hither  with  my  Marian 
And  these  my  yeomen  for  to  visit  thee. 

Cko.  Robin  Hood  1 
Next  to  King  Edward  art  thou  lieff  to  me. 
Welcome,  sweet  Robin ;  welcome,  Maid  Marian ; 
And  welcome,  you  my  Mends.    Will  you  to  my 

poor  house  ? 
Tou  shall  have  wafer-cakes  your  fill, 
A  piece  of  beef  hung  up  since  Martlema8,t 
Mutton  and  veal :  if  this  like  you  not^ 
Take  that  you  find,  or  that  you  bring,  for  me. 

Rob.  Godamercies,  good  George, 
I'll  be  thy  guest  to<lay. 

Qeo.  Robin,  therein  thou  honourest  me. 
1*11  lead  the  way.  [Exeunt. 

Sevend  Bhoexnakers  aJt  work:  enter  Kino  ]&>wabd  and 
Jauwb  Kmo  or  Boors  di»ffui*ed,  eaek  carrying  a  ttti^ff. 

K.  Edw.  Come  on.  King  James ;  now  we  are 
thus  disguis'd. 
There  is  none,  I  know,  will  take  us  to  be  kings : 
I  think  we  are  now  in  Bradford, 
Where  all  the  meny  shoemakers  dwell. 
First  Shoe,  [coming  forward.']  Down  with  your 
staves,  ujy  friends, 
Down  with  them. 


*  Qwrve,  iritt  thou,  hc.\  See  the  Ballad  at  the  end  of 
this  play, 
t  lief\  L  e.  dear, 
t  MaHlemeal  8oc  note  t*  P<  260,  first  coL 


K,  Edw.  Down  with  our  staves  1    I  pray  tlieo, 
why  so  % 

First  Shoe.  My  friend,  I  see  thou  art  a  stranger 
bere. 
Else  wouldst  thou  not  have  questioned  of  the 
This  is  the  town  of  merry  Bradford,  [thing. 

And  here  hath  been  a  custom  kept  of  old. 
That  none  may  bear  his  sta£P  upon  his  neck. 
But  trail  it  all  along  throughout  the  town. 
Unless  they  mean  to  have  a  bout  with  me. 

K.  Edw.   But  hear  you,  air,   hath  the  king 
granted  you 
Thia  custom  ? 

First  S^ce.  King  or  kaisar,  none  shall  pass  this 
way. 
Except  King  Edward; 

No,  not  the  stoutest  groom  that  haunts  his  court: 
Therefore  down  with  your  staves. 

K.  Edw.  What  were  we  best  to  do  J  . 

K.  James.  Faith,    my    lord,    they    are   stout 
fellows ; 
And,  because  we  will  see  some  sport, 
We  will  trail  our  staves. 

E.  Edw.  Hear'st  thou,  my  friend  f 
Because  we  are  men  of  peace  and  travellers^ 
We  are  content  to  trail  our  staves. 

First  Sioe.  The  way  lies  before  you,  go  along. 

Enter  BoBiM  Hood  and  Oeorob-a-Grbbnb,  ditfpiised. 

Rob,  See,  George,  two  men  are  passing  through 
the  town, 
Two  lusty  men,  and  yet  they  trail  their  staves. 

Qeo.  Robin, 
Thej  are  some  peasants  trick'd   in    yeoman's 

weeds. — 
Hollo,  you  two  travellers  ! 

K.  Edw.  Call  you  us,  air  t 

Qeo.  Ay,  you.    Are  ye  not  big  enough  to  bear 
Your  bats  upon  your  necks,  but  you  must  trail 

them 
Along  the  streets  ? 

K.  Edw.  Tes,  sir,  we  are  big  enough ; 
But  here  is  a  custom  kept. 
That  none  may  pass,  his  stafif  upon  his  neck. 
Unless  he  trail  it  at  the  weapon's  point. 
Sir,  we  are  men  of  peace,  and  love  to  sleep 
In  our  whole  skins,  and  therefore  quietness  is  best 

Qeo,  Base-minded  peasants,  worthless  to  be 
men  I 
What,  have  you  bones  and  limbs  to  strike  a  blow. 
And  be  your  hearts  so  faint  you  cannot  fight  ? 
Were't  not  for  shame,  I  would  drub*  your  shol 
ders  well, 

•  drub]  The  4to.  •'Bhrub." 
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And  teaoh  you  manhood  'gainat  another  time. 

Firtt  Shoe,  Well   preach'd,    Sir   Jack  I  down 
with  your  staff  I  [wiae,  keep  down 

K.  Edw.  Do  you  hear,  my  friends!  an  yon  be 
Yonr  stayea,  for  all  the  town  will  rise  upon  you. 

(ko.  Thou  Bpeakeat  like  an  honest  quiet  fellow : 
But  hear  you  me ;  in  spite  of  all  the  swains 
Of  Bradford  town,  bear  me  your  staves  upon 

your  necks, 
Or,  to  begin  withal,  I'll  baste  yon  both  so  well. 
You  were  never  better  basted  in  your  lives. 

K,  Bdw,  We  will  hold  up  our  staves. 

Qtowi^k-QKWXsxfighU  wiik  (ht  Shoemakers,  OMd  beatt 

them  all  down. 

Qw.  What,  have  you  any  more  ? 

Gall  all  your  town  forth,  cut  and  longtaiL* 

Tlu  Shoemakers  diteover  QaoBoa-A-OaBSHS. 
Pint  Shoe,  What,  George«-Qreene,  is  it  you  ? 
A  plague  foundf  you  1 
I  think  you  long'd  to  swinge  me  welL 
Come,  Qeorge,  we  will  crush  a  pot  before  we  part 
Oeo.  A  pot,  you  slave  !  we  will  have  an  hun- 
dred.— 
Here,  Will  Perkins,  take  my  purse,  fetch  me 
A  stand  of  ale,  and  set  [it]  in  the  market-place^ 
That  all  may  drink  that  are  athirst  this  day  ; 
For  this  is  for  a  fee  to  welcome  Robin  Hood 
To  Bradfoi*d  town. 

The  itand  ofaUU  brouffJU  (nU,  and  tkeiffaU  a  drinking. 
Here,  Robin,  sit  thou  here ; 
For  thou  art  the  best  man  at  the  board  this  day. 
You  that  are  strangers,  place  yourselves  where 
Robin,  [you  will 

Here's  a  carouse  to  good  King  Edward's  self; 
And  they  that  love  him  not,  I  would  we  had 
The  basting  of  them  a  little. 

*  cut  and  longltUl]  This  exprention,  it  would  seem,  was 
originally  applied  to  dogs :  "Tea.  eTen  their  verie  dogi. 
Rug,  Rig,  and  Risbio,  yea,  cut  and  Umg-taiJU^  they  shaU 
be  weloome.**  Ulpian  Ful  weU's  AH  of  FUMery,  1«76.  sig. 
0  3.  (In  hia  note  on  "call  me  cut."  Tvdfth-Nigkt,  act  ii. 
80.  3,  ShakapMre,  iL  671,  ed.  1858,  Mr.  Collier  writes ; 
" '  Cut '  (aa  Steevens  suggeats)  waa  probobly  abbreviated 
firom  curtal,  a  horse  whoae  tail  haa  been  docked ;  and 
hence  the  frequent  oppoeition,  in  old  oomio  writers,  of 
aU  and  long  tail.  The  Key.  Mr.  Dyee  in  a  note  on  '  Wit 
at  several  Weapons '  (B.  and  f.  iv.  89)  aaya  that  cut  and 
UmgtaU  meana  *  dogs  of  all  kinda.'  What  marks  of  ad- 
miration would  be  not  have  placed  after  it,  if  any  other 
editor  had  committed  such  a  mistake  I "  But  Mr.  Col- 
lier's memory  must  be  sadly  impaired ;  for  hia  note  on 
••oome  cut  and  lung-tail ",  Mtrry  Wum  of  Wituiwr,  act 
iil.  so.  4,  Shaketpeart,  I  222,  ed.  1858,  runs  thus ;  "  A 
phrase  ezprearive  6f  dog<<i  of  every  kind ;  which  Slender 
applies  to  persons  precisely  in  the  same  way  aa  by  [tie] 
Pompey  in  Beaumont  and  Fletcher^s  'Wit  at  several 
Weapons '  (edit.  Dyoe,  iv.  p.  99X*'  Ac) 

t  fovnd]  i.  e.  confound. 


BnUr  tht  Babx.  or  Warwick  with  other  Noblemen,  brimg- 
ingouttki  King's  garment*  /  then  Obobos-a-Orbewb 
and  (Ae  r«(  kneel  doien  to  Ike  King. 

JT.  Bdw,  Come,    masters,    all    fellows.— Nay, 
Robin, 
You  are  the  best  man  at  the  board  to-day. — 
Rise  up,  George. 
Oeo.  Nay,  good  my  liege,  ill-nurtur'd  we  were, 
then: 
Though  we  Yorkshire  men  be  blunt  of  speech, 
And  little  skill'd  in  court  or  such  quaint  fashioni^ 
Yet  nature  teacheth  us  duty  to  our  king; 
Therefore  I 

Humbly  beseech  you  pardon  Geoige-a-Qreene. 
JRob.  And,  good  my  lord,  a  pardon  for  poor 
Robin; 
And  for  us  all  a  pardon,  good  King  Edward. 
Firet  Shoe,  I  pray  you,  a  pardon  for  the  shoe- 
makers. 
K,  Edw,  I  frankly  grant  a  pardon  to  you  all : 

[Tkegriae, 
And,  (j^rge-a-Oreene,*  give  me  thy  hand ; 
There's  none  in  England  that  shall  do  thee  wrong. 
Even  from,  my  court  I  came  to  see  thyself; 
And  now  I  see  that  ibme  speaks  naught  but  truth. 

Oeo,  I  humbly  thank  your  royal  majesty. 
That  which  I  did  against  the  Earl  of  Kendal, 
'Twas  but  a  subject's  duty  to  his  sovereign. 
And  therefore  little  merit[s]  such  good  words. 

K,  Bdw.  But  ere  I  go,  I'll  grace  thee  with  good 
decdr'. 
Say  what  King  Edward  may  perform, 
And  thou  shalt  have  it,  being  in  England's  bounds. 

Qeo,  I  have  a  lovely  leman,t 
As  bright  of  blee$  as  is  the  silver  moon, 
And  old  Orime  her  father  will  not  let  her  match 
With  me,  because  I  am  a  Pinner, 
Although  I  love  her,  and  she  me,  dearly. 

JT.  Bd/a.  Where  is  shot 

Qeo,  At  home  at  my  poor  house, 
And  vows  never  to  marry  unless  her  father 
Qive  consent ;  which  is  my  great  grief,  my  lord. 

K.  Edw.  If  this  be   all,    I  will  despatch  it 
straight ; 


*  And,  Qeorge-e^-Greene,  Ac.]  Mr.  Collier  (BIM.  of  Bngl, 
Dram.  Poet.  UL  167)  dtss  this  passage  with  the  following 
regulation; 

"  And  GeoTge-a-Greene,  give  me  thy  hand :  there  is 
None  in  England  that  shall  do  thee  wrong," — 

observing  that  '*  the  word  '  England '  is  to  be  pronounced 
as  a  triMy liable."  But  though  our  early  poets  occasionally 
use  "  England  "  aa  a  trisyllable,  they  certainly  never  in- 
tended it  to  be  accented  "  Eng^land." 

t  leman]  I.  e.  mistress,  love. 

t  bright  qfbUe]  See  note  t*  P-  204,  sea  ooL 
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I'll  send  for  Grime  and  force  him  give  his  grant : 
He  will  not  deny  King  Edward  Buoh  a  suit. 

Bnter  Jbhkih. 

Jen,  Hoy  who  saw  a  master  of  mine  1  0,  he  is 
gotten  into  company,  an  a  body  should  rake  hell 
for  company. 

Geo.  Peace,  ye  slave  I  see  where  King  Edward  is. 

JT.  Edw,  George,  what  is  hel 

Cho,  I  beseech  your  grace  pardon  him ;  he  is 
my  man. 

First  iS^e.  Sirrah,  the  king  hath  been  drinking 
with  Qs,  and  did  pledge  us  too. 

Jen.  Hath  he  so  1  kneel ;  I  dub  you  gentlemen. 

Fiirtt  Shoe.  Beg  it  of  the  king,  Jenkin. 

Jen.  I  will. — ^I  beseech  your  worship  grant 
me  one  thing. 

K.Edw.  What  is  that  1 

Jen,  Hark  in  your  ear. 

[  Whiipen  K.  Bow.  tit  the  ear. 

K.  £dw.  Go  your  ways,  and  do  it 

Jen.  Come,  down  on  your  knees,  I  have  got  it 

First  Shoe.  Let  us  hear  what  it  is  first 

Jen,  Marry,  because  you  have  drunk  with  the 
kiag,  and  the  king  hath  so  graciously  pledged 
you,  you  shall  be  no  more  called  Shoemakers ; 
but  you  and  yours,  to  the  world's  end,  shall  be 
called  the  trade  of  the  Gentle  Craft. 

First  Shoe.  I  beseech  your  majesty  reform  this 
which  he  hath  spoken. 

Jen.  I  beseedi  your  worship  consume  this 
which  ho  hath  spoken. 

JT.  Edw.  Confirm  it,  you  would  say.— 
Well,  be  hath  done  it  for  you,  it  is  sufficient. — 
Come,  George,  we  will  go  to  Grime,  and  have  thy 
love. 

Jen,  I  am  sure  your  worship  will  abide;  for 
yonder  is  coming  old  Mangrove  and  mad  Cuddy 
his  son. — Master,  my  fellow  Wily  comes  drest 
like  a  woman,  and  Master  Grime  will  marry  Wily. 
Here  they  come. 

BiUer  MusGROvs  and  Cuddt  ;  Qaixi,  Wilt  dUguiatd  a» 
a  woman.  Maid  Mabiav,  amd  Bsttbis. 

K.  Edw.  Which  is  thy  old  fiither,  Cuddy  t 

Cud.  This,  if  it  please  your  majesty. 

[MuaoBOVS  kneeU, 

K.  Edw.  Ah  old  Musgrove,  stand  up ; 
It  fits  not  such  grey  hairs  to  kneel. 

Miu,  [risvng.']  Long  live 
My  sovereign  !  long  and  happy  be  his  days  I 
Vouchsafe,  my  gracious  lord,  a  simple  gift 
At  Billy  Musgrove's  hand. 


King  James  at  Middleham-oastle  gave  me  this ; 
This  won  the  honour,  and  this  give  I  thee. 

[Qivet  sword  to  K.  Bdw. 

K,  Edw,  Gkxlamerpy,  Maflgrove^for  this  firiendly 

gift; 

And  for  thou  fell'dst  a  king  with  this  same 

weapon. 
This  blade  shallhere  dub  valiant  Musgrove  knight. 
Mus,  Alas,  what  hath  your  highness  done)    I 

am  poor. 
K,  Edw.  To  mend  thy  livmg  take  thou  Middle- 
ham-castle,* 
The  hold  of  botht;  and  if  thou  want  living, 

cotnplaxn. 
Thou  shalt  have  more  to  maintain  thine  estate. — 
G^rge,  which  is  thy  love  1 
Oeo.  This,  if  please  your  majesty. 
E,  Edw.  Art  thou  her  aged  lather  t 
Cfrime,  I  am,  an  it  like  your  majesty. 
K,  Edw,  And  wilt  not  give  thy  daughter  unto 

Geox^el 
Orime.  Yes,  my  lord,  if  he  will  let  me  marry 
With  this  lovely  lass. 
K,  Edw.  What  say'st  thou,  George  1 
Oeo,  With  all  my  heart,  my  lord,  I  give  consent. 
Orime,  Then  do  I  give  my  daughter  unto  Geoige. 
Wily,  Then  shall  the  marriage  soon  be  at  an  end. 
Witness,  my  lord,  if  that  I  be  a  woman ; 

[Xhrotn  qff  hit  disffvite. 

For  I  am  Wily,  boy  to  Qeorge-a-Greene, 
Who  for  my  master  wrought  this  subtle  shift. 

K.  Edw.  What,  is  it  a  boy  ? — What  say'st  tlion 
to  this.  Grime  ? 

Orime,  Marry,  my  lord,  I  think  this  boy  hath 
More  knavery  than  all  the  world  besides. 
Yet  am  I  content  that  Geoif^e  shall  both  have 
My  daughter  and  my  lands. 

K.  Edw.  Now,  George,  it  rests  I  gratify  thy 
worth  : 
And  therefore  here  I  do  bequeath  to  thee. 
In  full  possession,  half  that  Kendal  hath ; 
And  what  as  Bradford  holds  of  me  in  chie^ 
I  give  it  frankly  unto  thee  for  ever. 
Kneel  down,  George. 

Oeo.  What  will  your  migesty  do  1 

K.  Edw,  Dub  thee  a  knight,  George. 

Oeo.  I  beseech  your  graoe,  grant  me  one  thing. 

K.  Edw.  What  is  that  f 


*  Jfu{(2Idkam-o(utf«]  Groso  in  his  Avtiq.  of  Bnglamd  ond 
fTo/etfTol.  iv.  giyes  two  views  of  this  castle^  and  is  at 
the  trouble  to  inquire  what  foundation  the  present  plsy 
has  on  history :  well  might  Bitson  (Robin  Hood,  voL  i. 
p.  xxix.)  sneer  at  *'hl8  very  gpravely  sitting  down  and 
debating  his  opinion  in  form." 

1  Tke  hold  qjf  both,  Ac]  Corrupted. 
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.  Qto.  Then  let  me  lire  and  die  a  yeoman  still : 
So  was  my  father,  ao  moit  liye  hia  son. 
For  'tia  more  credit  to  men  of  hsae  degree, 
To  do  gzeat  deeda,  than  men  of  dignity. 

K.  Bd^.  Well,  be  it  ao.  George. 

JT.  Jame$.  I  beaeeoh  your  gnMse  deepatch  with 
me^ 
And  aet  down  my  ransom. 

K.  Sdw.  OeoigMkOreene,  aet  down  the  King 
ofSoota 
Hiaranaom. 

6to.  I  beseeoh  yoor  graoe  pardon  me; 
It  paaaeth  my  bUU. 

K.  Bdm,  Do  it|  the  hononz'a  thine. 

Qto.  Then  let  King  Jamea  make  good 
Those  towns  whioh  he  hath  burnt  npoo  the  bor- 
ders; 
Give  a  snudl  pension  to  the  fatherless. 
Whose  fikthera  he  oaoa'd  murder'd  in  those  wars ; 
Put  in  pledge  for  these  things  to  your  graoe, 
And  ao  retom. 

K.  Mahf.  King  James,  are  you  content  1  * 

JT.  Jama.  I  am  content,  an  like  yonr  majesty, 
And  will  leave  good  castles  in  security. 

K.  Bdvf,  I  crave  no  more. — Now,  George-a^ 

Greene, 

1*11  to  thy  house;  an'Cl  when  I  have  lupt, 

1 11  go  to  Ask, 

And  see  if  Jane-**Barley  be  ao  fair 

As  good  King  James  reports  her  for  to  be. 

And  for  the  ancient  custom  of  VoU  iU^, 

Keep  it  stOl,  claim  privilege  fkvm  me : 

If  any  ask  a  reason  why  or  how. 

Say,  English  Edward  vail'd  his  staff  to  you. 

[Sxmnt 


Specimen  of  The  ffitt€ry  of  Oeorge-orOreene,  on 
which  the  preceding  play  is  founded :  see  p. 
254 ;  and  the  Account  of  our  author  and  bis 
writingSy  p.  88. 

<' Richard  having  settled  his  affairs,  he  prepared 
for  a  voyage  to  tiie  Holy  Land,  in  conjunction 
with  Philip  the  Second,  then  king  of  France. 
During  his  absence  he  constituted  the  bishop  of 
Ely,  then  chancellor  of  England,  vicegerent  of 
the  kingdom.  Thia  bishop  being  on  the  one  side 
covetous^  and  by  many  unjust  impositions  op- 
preesing  the  nation,  and  the  king^s  brother  ambi- 
tious on  the  other,  as  presuming  much  upon  his 
royal  birth  and  his  great  possessions,  some  per- 

*  Kinff  Januit  are  yo«  content  f]  The  4to.  glvos  those 
words  to  Oeoiise-a>Oreene. 


sons  fomented  great  ikctions  snd  oombinationa 
against  the tyranizing prelate;  so  that  all  things 
grew  out  of  frame  and  order;  and  great  dis- 
tractions ensued ;  nay,  a  third  ulcer,  worse  than 
the  former,  broke  into  open  rei>ellion,  namely,  an 
insurrection  was  raised  by  the  Earl  of  Kendal, 
with  diven  of  his  adherents,  as,  the  Lord  Bou- 
teil,  Sur  Gilbert  ArmestroQg,  and  othera.  Theae 
having  gethet'd  an  army  of  acme  twenty  thou- 
sand malecontenta^  made  publick  proclamation, 
that  they  came  into  the  field  for  no  other  cause, 
but  to  purchase  their  country-men's  liberty,  and 
to  free  them  from  the  great  and  insufferable  op- 
prossion  which  thsy  then  liv'd  under  by  the 
prince  and  prelate.  This  drew  to  the  earl  many 
followers  for  the  present^  so  that  he  seemed  to 
have  got  together  a  very  potent  army.  But  the 
main  reason  of  this  rebellion  was,  that  when  the 
earl  was  but  a  child,  a  wiiard  had  prophesy'd  of 
him,  That  Richard  and  he  should  meet  in  Lon- 
don, and  the  king  should  there  vail  his  bonnet 
unto  him :  and  this  prediction  of  the  sooth-sayer 
proVd  afterwards  to  be  true»  but  not  ss  he  vainly 
had  expounded  it.  The  earl  having  led  his  army 
into  the  north,  struck  a  great  terror  into  all  those 
honest  anbjects,  that  tendered  their  allegiance  to 
their  absent  king  and  sovereign,  and  wish'd  well 
to  the  good  of  the  commonwealth  and  the  safety 
of  the  kingdom ;  yet  many  were  forced  through 
fear  to  supply  his  men  with  necesaary  provisions, 
lest  otherwise  they  should  have  made  spoil  and 
havock  of  all  they  had.  Now,  the  earl  being  for 
some  time  deatitute  of  many  things  that  are 
useful  and  commodious  for  an  army,  and  encamp- 
ing some  five  milea  horn  the  town  of  Wakefield, 
the  three  confederates  drew  a  commiaaion,  and, 
having  aign'd  it  with  their  own  aeals,  sent  it  by 
one  Mannering,  a  servant  of  tbe  earrs,  to  the 
bailiff  and  towns-men  of  Wakefleld,  requiring 
seemingly,  by  way  of  intreaty,  to  aend  unto  his 
host  such  a  quantity  of  provision,  of  com  and, 
cattle,  with  other  necessaries  (of  which  he  waa 
then  in  great  want),  and  withal,  such  a  sum  of 
money  as  he  demanded  for  the  payment  of  so 
many  soldiers ;  to  which  this  Mannering  was  to 
perswade  them  by  all  fair  means  possible ;  but,  if 
they  should  deny  his  request,  he  was  to  threaten 
them  with  fire  and  sword,  with  all  the  violence 
that  could  be  suggested  to  them.  The  news  of 
this  commission  coming  to  their  knowledge,  the 
bailiff  sent  abroad  to  the  neighbouring  justices, 
as,  to  Mr.  Grymes  and  others ;  so  that  he  and  his 
brethren  appointed  to  give  them  a  meeting  in  the 
town-house,  where  many  of  the  commons  were 
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to  be  preaent,  and,  amongst  othen,  George  A 
Gi-een  purposed  to  be  there,  to  hear  what  would 
become  of  the  businesB.  The  summoDB  being 
made,  the  assembly  met,  and  the  messenger  ap- 
peared, show'd  his  warrant,  and,  according  to  his 
orders,  told  them  what  great  conveniencies  would 
grow  in  supplying  the  army,  and  withal  entreated 
from  the  lords  their  love  and  favour.  The  bailiff 
and  the  justices  were  loth,  it  being  contrary  to 
their  allegianoe  to  grant  their  request :  yet  they 
were  fearful  withal  peremptorily  to  deny  it,  and 
stood  wavering  long  and  debating  amongst  them- 
selves what  they  had  best  do  for  their  own  safe- 
ties ;  which  Mannering  seeing,  without  doing  any 
reverence  at  all  unto  the  bench,  he  began  to  alter 
his  phrases,  and  changed  the  copy  of  his  counte- 
nance, first  taunting  and  deriding  their  faiut- 
heaned  cowardize,  and  afterward  threatening 
them,  that  if  they  gave  not  present  satisfaction  to 
his  demand,  the  army  would  instantly  remove^ 
make  havock  and  spoil  of  their  goods  and  chat- 
tels, ravish  their  daughters,  and  deflower  their 
wives  before  their  finces,  and  make  a  bonfire  of  the 
town,  to  the  terrifying  of  others,  whose  insolence 
durst  oppose  the  eari  his  master's  commission. 
At  this  [these]  haughty  and  insufferable  menaces, 
whilst  Uie  bench  sate  quaking,  Qeoige  presseth 
forward  in  the  fi&ce  of  the  court»  and  desireth,  by 
the  fiivour  of  the  bench,  to  have  the  liberty, 
according  to  his  plain  and  weak  understanding, 
to  give  the  messenger  an  answer ;  which  being 
granted  him,  he  boldly  stept  up  to  him,  and 
demanded  his  name;  who  made  him  answer,  that 
his  name  was  Mannering^  Mannering  (aaith  he)  ; 
that  name  was  ill  bestow'd  on  one  who  can  so 
foiget  all  manners^  as  to  stand  covered  before  a 
bench  upon  which  the  majesty  of  his  sovereign 
was  represented :  which  manners  (ssith  he)  since 
thou  wantest^  I  will  teach  thee ;  and  withal,  first 
snatching  his  bonnet  from  his  head,  trod  upon 
it,  then  spum'd  it  before  hiuL  At  which  the 
other  being  inraged,  ask'd  him,  How  he  durst  to 
offer  that  violence  to  one  who  brought  so  strong 
a  conmiiasion  1  Your  commission  (saith  George), 
I  cry  your  [you]  mercy,  sir ;  and  withal,  desired 
the  &vour  of  the  bench,  that  he  might  have  the 
liberty  to  peruse  it ;  which  being  granted,  I,  marry, 
(daith  he,  having  read  it,)  I  cannot  chuse  but  sub- 
mit myself  to  this  authority;  sad  making  an 
offer  as  if  he  meant  to  kin  it,  tore  it  in  pieces. 
Mannering  seeing  this,  began  to  stampi  stare,  and 
swear ;  but  George  taking  him  fast  by  the  collar, 
BO  shook  him  as  if  he  had  purposed  to  have 
made  all  his  bones  loose  in  his  skin,  and  drawing 
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his  dagger,  and  pointing  it  to  his  bosom,  told  him. 
He  had  devised  physick  to  purge  his  cholerick 
blood ;  and  gathering  up  the  three  seals,  told  him, 
It  was  these  three  pills  which  he  must  instantly 
take  and  swallow,  and  [or]  never  more  expect  to 
return  to  his  master ;  nor  did  he  leave  him,  or 
take  the  dagger  from  his  breast,  till  he  had  seen 
it  down,  and  afterwards,  when  he  had  perceiv'd 
that  they  had  almost  choak'd  him,  he  call'd  for  a 
bottle  of  ale,  and  said  these  words:  It  shall  never 
be  said,  that  a  messenger  shall  be  sent  by  such 
great  persons  to  the  town  of  Wakefield,  and  that 
none  would  be  so  kind  as  to  make  him  drink ; 
therefore  here  (saith  he),  Mannering,  is  a  health 
to  the  confusion  of  the  traitor  thy  master,  and  all 
his  rebellious  army ;  and  pledge  it  me  without 
evasion  or  delay,  or  I  vow,  by  the  allegiance 
which  I  owe  to  my  prince  and  sovereign,  that 
thou  hast  drunk  thy  last  already.  Mannering, 
seeing  there  was  no  remedy,  and  feeling  the  wax 
still  sticking  in  his  throat,  drank  it  off  super- 
naculum; which  the  other  seeing,  Now  (saith  he) 
commend  me  to  thy  master  and  the  rest,  and 
tell  them,  one  Geoi^e  A  Green,  no  better  man 
than  the  Pindar  of  the  town  of  Wakefield,  who 
tho'  I  have  torn  their  commission,  yet  I  have 
sent  them  their  seals  safe  back  again  by  their 
servant  Whatsoever  Mannering  thought,  little 
was  he  heard  to  speak,  but  went  away  muttering 
the  devil's  Pater  Noeter,  and  so  lefi  them. 
Every  body  commended  the  resolution  of  George, 
and,  by  his  sole  ^oouragement^  purposed  hence- 
forward to  oppose  themselves  against  the  insur- 
rection of  the  rebels." — Thoms's  Bariy  BomaneeM, 
vol  ii.  p.  174,  ed.  1858. 

BALLAD.—"  The  JoUy  Pindtr  of  Wake^fidd, 
with  Bofrin  Hood,  Scarlet,  and  John. 

"  From  an  old  black  letter  copy  in  A  k  Wood's 
collection,  compared  with  two  other  copies  in  the 
British  Museum,  one  in  black  letter.  It  should 
be  sung  *  To  an  excellent  tune^'  which  has  not 
been  recovered. 

*'  Several  lines  of  this  ballad  are  quoted  in  the 
two  old  plays  of  the  '  Downfidl '  and  '  Death  of 
Robert  earle  of  Huntington,'  1601,  4to.  b.  1.  but 
acted  many  years  before.  It  ii  also  alluded  to  in 
Shakspeare's  Merry  Wives  of  Windsor,  Act.  1. 
sc.  1.  and  again  in  his  Second  part  of  K.  Henry 
IV.  Act.  V.  sc.  8. 

"  In  Wakefield  there  lives  a  JoUy  pindte. 
In  Wakaflald  all  on  a  green. 
In  Wakefield  all  on  a  green : 
There  \b  neither  knight  nor  squire,  said  the  pindtar. 
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Nor  baron  that  ia  so  bold. 
Nor  baron  that  la  00  bold. 
Dare  make  a  tresplMs  to  the  town  of  Wakefield, 
But  hia  pledge  goes  to  the  pinfold,  Ac. 

All  this  be  heard  three  witty  young  men, 
Twaa  Robin  Hood,  Boarlet^  and  John ; 

With  that  they  espy'd  the  Jolly  pindte, 
As  be  sat  under  a  thorn. 

Now  turn  again,  turn  again,  said  the  pindikr. 

For  a  wrong  way  you  have  gone ; 
For  you  hare  forsaken  the  kings  highway, 

And  made  a  path  over  the  00m. 

O  that  were  a  shame,  said  Jolly  Robin, 

We  being  three,  and  thou  but  one. 
The  plnder  leapt  back  then  thirty  good  foot, 

'Twas  thirty  good  foot  and  one. 

He  leaned  hia  back  fhat  unto  a  thorn. 

And  hia  foot  againat  a  atone, 
And  there  he  fought  a  long  summers  day, 

A  summara  day  so  long. 
Till  that  their  awards  on  their  broad  buokAra 

Were  broke  ftat  into  their  hands. 

Hokl  thy  hand,  hold  thy  hand,  said  bold  Robin  Hood, 
And  my  many  men  erery  one; 


For  this  ia  one  of  the  best  plndtea. 
That  ever  I  tryed  with  sword. 

And  wilt  thou  forsake  thy  plnders  craft. 
And  Hto  in  the  green-wood  with  me  t 

'  At  Michaelmas  next  my  ooVnant  comes  out. 
When  eTery  man  gathers  his  fee ; 

Then  I'le  take  my  blew  blade  all  in  my  hand. 
And  plod  to  the  green-wood  with  thee.' 

Bast  thou  either  meat  or  drink,  aaid  Robin  Hood, 
For  my  merry  men  and  me  T 

I  have  both  bread  and  beef,  aaid  the  plndte-. 

And  good  ale  of  the  beat 
And  that  ia  meat  good  maoffti,  aaid  RoUn  Hood, 

For  such  unblddea  'gneata.'* 

'  O  wilt  thou  forsake  the  ptndar  hia  eraft, 

And  go  to  the  green-wood  with  me  f 
Thou  ahalt  have  a  litrery  twice  in  the  year, 

The  one  green,  the  other  brown.' 

'  If  Miehaelmaa  day  waa  come  and  gone. 

And  my  master  had  paid  me  my  fee, 
Then  would  I  aet  as  little  by  him 

Aa  my  master  doth  by  me.' " 

Ritaoii'a  Jiobin  Hood.  toI.  ii.  p.  10. 


•  f 


in»Mt*  1  Qj.,  rather,  *  guoat '  [a  pluml]  T 


A  M^fideiu  Brtomt.     Vpcn  (J^  deaih  of  the  Sight  HononMe  Sir  Ckrittopktr  Hattmi,  KnigiU,  late  Lord  Oumedor  ^ 
BnffUnuL    By  Robert  Qrttn,  Matter  of  AfU.    imprinled  at  Umdati  by  t%oma»  Soarielfor  Tkomae  Ndoon.    1501.    4to. 


A  traziBcript  of  this  ipoem  waa  oommunicatad  to  l%e  Shakeopeare  Soeietj^e  Papen,  1815,  toL  it.  p.  127,  by  th« 
poiMMor  of  Uie  only  copy  known.— lb  the  present  repiint  the  text  has  been  ooneoted  throughout. 


TO  THI 

EIGHT  WORSHIPFUL,  BOUNTIFUL,  AND  VIRTUOUS  LADY,  THE  LADY  ELIZABETH 
HATTON,  WIPE  TO  THE  RiaHT  WORSHIPFUL  SIR  WILLIAM  HATTON,*  KNICJHT, 
INCREASE  OF  ALL  HONOURABLE  VIRTUES. 

MouKRiHG  as  well  as  many,  right  worshipful  lady,  for  the  loss  of  the  right  honoarable  yoar 
deceased  uncle,  whose  death,  being  the  common  prejodioe  of  thet  present  age,  was  lamented  of  most,  if 
not  all,  and  I  among  the  rest  sorrowing  that  my  ooantry  was  deprived  of  him  that  lived  not  for  himself 
bat  for  his  ooantry,  I  began  to  call  to  mind  what  a  subject  was  ministered  to  the  excellent  wits  of  both 
universities  to  work  upon,  when  so  worthy  a  knight  and  so  yirtaous  a  justiciar  h  a  d   by  his  death  left 
many  memorable  actions  performed  in  his  life  deserving  highly  by  some  rare  pent  to  be  registered. 
Passing  over  many  days  in  this  muse,  at  last  I  peroeiTed  men^s  humours  slept,  that  love  of  many 
followed  friends§  no  further  than  their  graves,  that  art  was  grown  idle,  and  either  choice  scholars  feared 
to  write  of  so  high  a  subject  as  his  virtues,  or  else  they  dated  their  deyotions  no  further  than  his  life. 
While  thus  I  debated  with  myself^  I  might  see,  to  the  great  disgrace  of  the  poets  of  our  time,  some 
mechanical  wits  blow  up  mountains  and  bring  forth  mice,  who  with  their  follies  did  rather  disparage 
his  honours  than  decipher  his  virtues  :  beside,  as  virtutU  eomea  est  invidia,  so  base  report,  who  hath 
her  tongue  blistered  by  slanderous  envy,  began,  as  &r  as  she  durst^  now  after  his  death,  to  murmur,  who 
in  his  life-time  durst  not  once  mutter.     Whereupon,  touched  with  a  sealous  jealousy  orer  his  wonderful 
virtues,  I  could  not,  whatsoerer  discredit  I  reaped  by  my  presumption,  although  I  did  tenui  avena 
meditari,  but  discover  the  honourable  qualities  of  so  worthy  a  counsellor,  not  for  any  private  benefit  I 
ever  had  of  him  which  should  induce  me  faTonrably  to  flatter  his  worthy  parts,  but  only  that  I  shame[d] 
to  let  slip  with  silence  the  virtues  and  honours  of  so  worthy  a  knight,  whose  deserts  had  been  so  many 
and  so  great  towards  all.     Therefore,  right  worshipful  lady,  I  drew  a  fiction  called  A  MaideiCt  Dream, 
which  as  it  was  enigmatical,  so  it  is  not  without  some  special  and  considerate  reasons.     Whose  slender 
Muse  I  present  unto  your  ladyship,  induced  thereunto,  first,  that  I  know  you  are  partaker  of  your 
husband's  sorrows  for  the  death  of  his  honourable  uncle,  and  desire  to  hear  his  honours  put  in  memory 
after  his  death,  as  you  wished  his  advancement  in  virtues  to  be  great  in  his  life  ;  as  also  that  I  am  your 
ladyship's  poor  countryman,  and  have  long  time  deured  to  gratify  your  right  worshipful  father  with 
something  worthy  of  himself.     Which  because  I  could  not  to  my  content  perform,  I  have  now  taken 
opportunity  to  show  my  duty  to  him  in  his  daughter,  although  the  gift  be  far  too  mean  for  so  worshipful 
and  virtuous  a  lady.     Yety  hoping  your  ladyship  wiU  with  courtesy  fiivour  my  presuming  follies,  and  in 
gracious  acceptance  vouch  of  my  well-meant  labours, 

I  humbly  take  my  leave. 

Your  ladyship's  humbly  at  command, 

R.  Qrsehb,  Nordovieenm, 


*  the  Lady  Elinbdh  Hatton,  wifetoiht  right  vonhipful  Sir  William  HaUtm]  "  Sir  Christopher  Hatton  [who died  Nov. 
20ih,  1691]  did  not  leave  a  WilL  He  had  settled  his  estates  upon  his  nephew  Bir  William  Newport,  alia$  Hatton, 
aud  the  heirs  xzuile  of  his  body ;  failing  which,  on  his  Oodson  and  oollateral  heir-male  Bir  Christopher  Hatton.  Bir 
William  succeeded  accordingly  to  Holdenby  and  Kirby,  and  all  the  ChaDo«lk>r's  other  property.  He  married  first 
in  June  1589,  Elizabeth,  daughter  and  heiress  of  Bir  Francis  Gawdy,  Justice  of  the  King's  Bench,"  Ac.  Bir 
H.  Nicolas's  Jfanoitv  of  Sir  C.  Hatton,  p.  602. 

t  tht]  Olded.  "a." 


I  pen]  Olded.  "men." 

«  f Mowed  frimda]  Old  ed.  **  friends  followed.' 


A    MAIDEN'S    DREAM. 


Mkthouobt,  in  slumber  m  I  lay  and  dreamt, 
I  saw  a  silent  spring  rail'd  in  with  jet» 
From  sunny  shade  or  murmur  quite  exempt^ 
The  glide  whereof  'gainst    weeping  flints  did 

beat; 
And  round  about  were  leafless  beeches  set : 
So  dark  it  seem'd  night's  mantle  for  to  borrow, 
And  well  to  be  the  gloomy  den  of  sorrow. 

About  this  spring,  in  mourning  robes  of  black. 
Were  sundry  nymphs  or  goddesses,  methougbt» 
That  seemly  sat  in  ranks,  just  back  to  back, 
On  mossy  benches  nature  there  had  wrought ; 
And,  'cause  the  wind  and  spring  no  murmur 

brought^ 
They  fill'd   the   air   with    such    laments   and 

groans 
That  echo  sigh'd  out  their  heart-breaking  moans. 

Elbow  on  knee,  and  head  upon  their  hand, 
As  mourners  sit,  so  sat  these  ladies  all : 
Garlands  of  eben*boughs,  whereon  did  stand 
A  golden  crown ;  their  mantles  were  of  pall ; 
And  from  their  watery   eyes  warm  tears  did 

fidl: 
With  wringing  hands  they  sat  and  sigh'd,  like 

those 
That  had  more  grief  than  well  they  could  disclose. 

I  look'd  about,  and  by  the  fount  I  spied 

A  knight  lie  dead,  yet  all  in  armour  clad, 

Booted  and  spurr'd ;  a  fidchion  by  his  side^ 

A  crown  of  oliyes  on  his  helm  he  had ; 

As  if  in  peace  and  war  he  were  adrad  * : 

A  golden  hind  was  placM  at  his  feet, 

Whose  vaiUd  t  ears  bewra/d  her  inward  greet.$ 


*  adrnd]  I.  e.  dread«d. 
t  vailid]  i.  e.  lowered, 
t  grt€t]  i.  0.  sorrcuw. 


She  seemM  wounded  by  her  panting  breath ; 
Her  beating  breast  with  sighs  did  ikll  and  rise : 
Wounds  were  there  none;  it  waa  her  master's 

death 
That  drew  electrum  from  her  weeping  eyesL 
Like  scalding  smoke  her  braying  throbs  out-llies : 
As  deer  do  mourn  when  arrow  hath  them  gall'd. 
So  was  this  hind  with  heart-sick  pains  enthraird. 

Just  at  his  head  there  sat  a  sumptuous  queen ; 
I  guess'd  her  so  for  wh^  *  she  wore  a  crown : 
Yet  were  her  garments  parted  white  and  green, 
'Tir'd  like  unto  the  picture  of  Renown* 
Upon  her  lap  she  laid  his  head  adown : 
Unlike  to  all,  she  smilM  on  his  &ce ; 
Which  made  me  long  to  know  this  dead  man's 


As  thus  I  look'd,  gan  Justice  to  arise ; 
I  knew  the  goddess  by  her  equal  beam ; 
And  dewing  on  his  &ce  balm  from  her  eyes, 
She  wet  his  visage  with  a  yeamful  t  stream : 
Sad,  mournful  looks  did  from  her  arches  gleam ; 
And  like  to  one  whom  sorrow  deep  attaints. 
With  heaTdd  hands  she   poureth  forth    these 
plainta. 


The  eomplaini  0/ Justioe. 

"  Untoward  twins  that  temper  human  fate, 
Who  from  your  dista£f  draw  the  life  of  man, 
Parca),  impartial  to  the  highest  state. 
Too  soon  you  cut  what  Clotho  erst  began  : 
Your  &tal  dooms  this  present  age  may  ban, 
For  you  have  robb'd  the  world  of  such  a  kuight 
As  best  could  skill  to  balance  justice  right. 


*  far  Mfty]  L  e.  beeauao. 
t  |Man0iZ]  L  a.  moumftil. 
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"  His  eyes  were  seats  for  mercy  and  for  law, 
FaTour  in  one,  and  justice  in  the  other : 
The  poor  he  smooth' d,  the  proud  he  kept  in 

awe; 
As  just  to  strangers  as  unto  his  brother : 
Bribes  eould  not  make  him  any  wrong  to 

smother, 
For  to  a  lord  or  to  the  lowest  groom 
Still  conscience  and  the  cause  set  down  the 

doom. 

**  Delaying  law,  that  picks  the  clienjb's  purser 
Ne  could  this  knight  abide  to  hear  debated 
From  day  to  day  (that  claims  the  poor  man's 

curse), 
Nor  might  the  pleas  be  oyer-long  dilated  * : 
Much  shifts  of  law  there  was  by  him  abated : 
With  conscience  carefully  he  heard  the  cause, 
Then  gaye  his  doom  with  short  despatch  of  laws. 

'*  The  poor  man's  cry  he  thought  a  holy  knell : 
No  sooner  gan  their  suits  to  pierce  his  ears 
But  fairey'd  pity  in  his  heart  did  dwell ; 
And  like  a  father  that  affection  bears. 
So  tender'd  he  the  poor  with  inward  tears, 
And  did  redress  their  wrongs  when  they  <Ad 

call; 
But,  poor  or  rich,  he  still  was  just  to  all. 

**  0,  woe  is  me ! "  saith  Justice,  "  he  is  dead ; 
The  knight  is  dead  that  was  so  jbst  a  man, 
And  in  Astrasa's  lap  low  lies  his  head 
Who  whilom  wonders  in  the  world  did  scan  : 
Justice    hath    lost    her  chiefest   limb,   what 

thanV't 
At  this  her  sighs  and  sorrows  were  so  sore, 
And  so  she  wept,   that  she  could  speak  no 
more. 


The  eomplaint  of  Prudence. 

A  wreath  of  serpents  'bout  her  lily  wrist 
Did  seemly  Prudence  wear ;  she  then  t  arose ; 
A  silver  dove  sat  mourning  on  her  6st ; 
Tears  on  her  cheeks  like  dewupon  a  rose ; 
And  thus  began  the  goddess'  grief-ful  glose  : 
*<Let  England  mourn  for  whyf  his  days  are 
done 
Whom  Prudence  nurs&d  like  her.  dearest  son. 


*  dilaUtl]  \.  9.  delayed, 

t  Ihan]  i.  e.  then.    Bee  note  *,  p.  106,  sec.  ool. 

t  she  thgn]  Qy.  "  who  then"^. 

(  for  vhy}  i.  e.  becaueo. 


"  Hatton," — at  that  I  started  in  my  dream. 
But  not  awoke, — **  Hatton  is  dead,"  quoth  she : 

"  O,  could  I  pour  out  tears  like  to  a  stream^ 
A  sea  of  them  would  not  sufficient  be  ! 
For  why  our  age  had  few  more  wise  than  he  : 
Like  oracles  as  were  Apollo's  saws^ 
So  were  his  words  accordant  to  the  laws. 

**  Wisdom  sat  watching  in  his  wary  eyes, 
His  insight  subtle,  if  unto  a  foe ; 
He  could  with  counsels  commonwealths  com- 
prise: 
No  foreign  wit  could  Hatton's  oyergo  : 
Yet  to  a  friend  wise,  simple,  and  no  mo.* 
His  civil  policy  unto  the  state 
Scarce  left  behind  him  now  a  second  mate. 

*'  For  country's  weal  his  counsel  did  exceed. 
And  eagle-ey'd  he  was  to  spy  a  fault : 
For  wars  or  peace  right  wisely  could  he  rede  + : 
^Twas  hard  for  treachours  'fore  his  looks  to 

halt; 
The  smooth-fkc'd  traitor  could  not  him  assault, 
As  by  his  country's  love  his  grees  }  did  rise 
So  to  his  country  was  he  simple-wise. 

*'  "rbis  grave  adviser  of  the  commonweal. 
This  prudent  counsellor  unto  his  prince, 
Whose  wit  was  busied  with  his  mistress'  heal,§ 
Secret  conspiracies  could  well  convince  ;|| 
Whose  insight  piercM  the  sharp-eyM  lynce  H  ; 
He  is  dead  t"    At  this  her  sorrows  were  ao 

sore. 
And  so  she  wept,  that  she  could  speak  no  more. 

The  complaint  o/Fortituda 

Next  Fortitude  arose  unto  this  knight. 
And  by  his  side  Bftt  down  with  steadfast  eye[s] : 
A  broken  column  'twixt  her  arms  was  pight  ** : 
She  could  not  weep  nor  pour  out  yeamfulff 

cries; 
From  Fortitude  such  base  affects  nill  tt  rise ; 
Brass-renting  goddess,  she  can  not  lament : 
Yet  thus  her  plaints  with  breathing  sighs  were 

spent 

*  fM]  1.  e.  mean. 
t  rede]  1.  e.  advise. 
X  fftta]  L  e.  deRTecs. 

I  heed]  i.  e.  health,  welfare. 

II  convince]  L  e.  overpower. 

t  lynee]  i.e.  lynx.— Old ed  "linx." 
**  piffht]  i.  e.  placed,  flxed. 
ft  yearufkU]  L  e.  moumfUl. 
tt  nta]i.e.  will  not 
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"  Witiiin  the  Maiden's  Court,  place  of  all  placet, 
I  did  advance  a  man  of  high  deaert  *, 
Whom  nature  had  made  proud  with  all  her 

graces. 
Inserting  courage  in  his  nohle  heart : 
No  perils  drad  f  could  ever  make  him  start ; 
But,  like  to  Scsevola,  for  country's  good 
He  did  not  value  for  to  spend  his  blood. 

"His  looks  were  stem,   though  in  a  life  of 

peace; 
Though  not  in  wars,  yet  war  hung  in  his 

brows: 
His  honour  did  by  martial  thoughts  increase : 
To  martial  men  living  this  knight  allows, 
And  by  his  sword  he  solemnly  avows,^ 
Though  not  in  war,  yet  if  that  war  were  here, 
As  warriors  do,  to  value  honour  dear. 

"Captains   he  kept,    and  fostered    them  with 
fee; 
Soldiers  were  servants  to  this  martial  knight ; 
Men  might  his  stable  full  of  coursers  see, 
Trotters  whose  managed    looks  would  some 

affright ; 
His  armoury  was  rich  and  warlike  dight; 
AQd  he  himself,  if  any  need  had  craVd, 
Would  as  stout  Hector  have  himself  behav'd. 

**  I  lost  a  friend  whenas  I  lost  his  life  *' : 

Thus  plained  Fortitude,  and  frown'd  withal : 
'  Cursed  be  Atropos,  and  curs*d  her  knife 
That  made  the  captain  of  my  guard  to  fall. 
Whose  virtues  did  his  honours  high  instaiL" 
At  this  she  storm'd,  and  wrung  out  sighs  so 

sore. 
That  what  for  grief  her  tongue  could  speak  no 
more. 

Tke  complaint  of  Temperance. 

Then  Temperance,  with  bridle  in  her  hand, 
Did  mildly  look  upon  this  lifeless  lord,  § 
And  like  to  weeping  Niobe  did  stand : 
Her  sorrows  and  her  tears  did  well  accord ; 
Their  diapason  was  in  self-same  cord.|i 
"  Here  lies  the  man,"  quoth  she,  *'  that  breath'd 
out  this, — 
'  To  shun  fond  pleasures  is  the  sweetest  blifl&* 


«  d€»ert}  Olded.  "  degree.  ** 
t  diud]  l  e.  dread,  dreadful, 
t  avows]  Old  cd.  "auowed." 

I  lord]  Olded.  "Cord." 

II  eord]  Olded.  "Lord." 


"  No  choice  delight  could  draw  his  eyes  awry ; 
He  was  not  bent  to  pleasure's  fond  conceits ; 
Inveigling  pride,  nor  world's  sweet  vanity, 
Love's  luring  follies  with  their  strange  deceits. 
Could  wrap  this  lord  within    their    baleful 

sleights : 
But  hei  despising  all,  said  '  Man  was  grass. 
His  date  a  span,  ei  omnia  voniiat,* 

* 

"Temperate    he    was,    and   tempered   all   his 

deeds: 
He  bridled  those  affects  that  might  offend ; 
He  gave  hia  will  no   more  the  reins   than 

needs; 
He  measured  pleasures  ever^y  the  end : 
His  thoughts  on  virtue's  censures  *  did  depend : 
What  booteth  pleasuree  that  so  quickly  piMs, 
When  such    delights   are   brickie  t   like    to 

glsss? 


"  First  pride  of  life,  that  subtle  branch  of  sin, 
And  then  the  lusting  humour  of  the  eye% 
And  base  concupiscence  which  plies  her  gin ; 
These  Sirens,  that  do  worldlings  still  entice, 
Could  not  allure  his  mind  to  think  of  vice ; 
For  he  said  still, '  Pleasure's  delight  it  is 
That  holdeth  man  from  heaven's  delightful 
bliss.' 

"  Temperate  he  was  in  every  deep  extreme, 
And  could  well  bridle  his  affects  with  reason. 
What  I  have  lost  in  losing  him  then  deem  : 
Base  Death,  that  took  away  a  man  so  geeson,:^ 
That    measui^d   every  thought  by  time  and 

season  I " 
At  this  her  sighs  and  sorrows  were  so  sore, 
And  so  she  wept,  that  she  could  speak  no 

more. 

The  eompUUnt  of  Bounty. 

With  open  hands,  and  mourning  locks  $  depend- 

ant, 
Bounty  stept  forth  to  vrail  the  dead  man's  loss : 
On  her  were  Love  and  Plenty  both  attendant : 
Tears  in  her  ^es,  arms  folded  quite  acrosi^ 
Sitting  by  him  upon  a  turf  of  moss, 
She  sigh'd,  and  said,  *'  Here  lies  the  knight  de- 

oeas'd. 
Whose  bounty  Bounty's  glory  much  increas'd. 

*  emtura]  i.  e.  Judgments,  opinions, 
t  bricHe]  I  e.  brittle.— Old  ed.  **  fickle.** 
t  ffetuon"]  i.  e.  rare,  unconimon. 
I  (ocJb]  Old  ed.  "lookes.'* 
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"  His  looks  were  liberal,  and  in  his  hco 
Sat  frank  magDificence  with  arms  displayed ; 
His  open  hands  discours'd  his  inward  grace; 
Tiie  poor  were  never  at  their  need  denay'd  :* 
His  carelevB  scorn  of  gold  his  deeds  bewray'd : 
And  this  he  crav'd, — '  no  longer  for  to  live 
Than  he  had  power  and  mind  and  will  to  give.' 

"  No  man  .weoi  empty  from  his  frank  dispose ; 
He  was  a  purse-bearer  nnto  the  poor  : 
He  well  obeerv'd  the  meaning  of  this  glose,—' 
'  None  lose  reward  that  givoth  of  their  store ' : 
To  all  his  boonty  pass'd.    Ay  me,  therefore, 
That  he  should  die  ! "    With  that  she  sigh'd 

so  sore, 
And  so  she  wept^  that  she  oonld  speak  no  more. 

Ihe  eomplaifU  of  Hospitality. 

Lame  of  a  leg,  as  she  had  lost  a  limb. 
Start  t  up  kind  Hospitality  and  wept : 
She  silent  sat  a  while  and  sigh*d  by  him ; 
As  one  half-maimM,  to  this  knight  she  crept : 
At  last  about  his  neck  this  nymph  she  lept, 
And,  with  her  cornucopia  in  her  fist, 
For  very  love  his  diilly  lips  she  kiss'd. 

"  Ay  me,"  quoth  she,  "  my  love  is  lorn  by  death ; 
My  chiefest  stay  is  crack'd,  and  I  am  lame  : 
He  that  his  alms  t  frankly  did  bequeath. 
And  fed  the  poor  with  store  of  food,  the  same. 
Even  he,  is  dead,  and  vanish'd  is  hi^  name, 
Whose  gpites  were  open,  and  whose  alms-deed 
Supplied  the  fatherless*  and  widow's  need. 

'*  He  kept  no  Christma^house  for  once  a  year ; 
Each  day  his  boards  were  fill'd  with  lordly  fare : 
He  fed  a  rout  §  of  yeomen  with  his  cheer, 
Nor  was  his  bread  and  beef  kept  in  with  care : 
His  wine  and  beer  to  strangers  were  not  spare ; 
And  yet  beside  to  all  that  hunger  grieVd 
His  gates  were  ope,  and  they  were  there  re- 
liev'd. 

"  Well  could  the  poor  tall  where  to  fetch  their 
bread: 
As  Baucis  and  Philemon  were  y-blest 
For  feastiog  Jupiter  in  stranger*s  stead. 
So  happy  be  his  high  immortal  rest^ 
That  was  to  hospitality  addrest  I 

*  denay^d]  L  o.  denied. 

t  8tan]  i.  e.  Bttf  tod. 

t  4dm$]  Is  here,  •■  in  the  sixth  line  of  this  stansa,  a 
dissyllable ;— the  spelling  of  the  old  copy  being  "  almes" 
And"alinesdeed«." 

f  mU]  L  «.  oompeny,  band. 


For  few  such  liveu"    And  then  she  sagh'd  bo 

sore^ 
And  so  she  Wept,  that  the  could  speak  no 

more. 

Then  Courtesy,  whose  hce  was  full  of  smiles. 
And  Friendship,  with  her  hand  upon  her  heart, 
And  tender  Charity,  that  loves  no  wiles, 
And  Clemency,  their  *  passions  did  impart : 
A  thousand  Virtues  there  did  straight  up-start, 
And  with  their  tears  and  sighs  they  did  disclose 
For  Hatton's  death  their  hearts  were  full  of  woes. 


The  eomplaifU  0/ Religion. 

Next,  from  the  furthest  nook  of  all  the  place, 
Weeping  fhll  sore,  there  rose  a  nymph  in  black. 
Seemly  and  sober,  with  an  angeVs  face. 
And  sigh'd  as  if  her  heart-strings  straight  should 

crack : 
Her  outward  woes  bewray'd  her  inward  rack. 
A  golden  book  she  carried  in  her  hand : 
It  was  Religion  that  thus  meek  did  stand. 

Ood  wot,  her  garments  were  full  loosely  tuck'd. 

As  one  that  careless  was  in  some  despair; 

To  tatters  were  her  robes  and  vestures  pluck'd ; 

Her  naked  limbs  were  open  to  the  air : 

Yet,  for  all  this,  her  looks  were  blithe  and 

fiur: 
And  wondering  how  Religion  grew  forlorn, 
I  spied  her  robes  by  Heresy  were  torn. 

This  holy  creature  sat  her  by  this  knight, 
And  8igh*d  out  this :  "  0,  here  he  lies,"  quoth 
she, 
"  Lifeless,  that  did  Religion's  lamp  still  light ; 
Devout  without  dissembling,  meek,  and  free 
To  such  whose  words  and  livings  did  agree : 
Lip-holiness  in  clergymen  f  he  could  nut  brook, 
Ne  such  as  counted  gold  above  their  book. 

**  Upright  he  liv'd  as  Holy  Writ  him  led : 
His  faith  was  not  in  ceremonies  old ; 
Nor  had  he  new-found  toys  within  his  head ; 
Ne  was  he  luke-warm,  neither  hot  nor  cold  : 
But  in  religion  he  was  constant,  bold. 
And  still  a  sworn  professdd  foe  to  all 
Whose  looks  were  smooth,  hearts  pharisaical. 


»  their]  Old  ed.  "her"  (a  misprint  for  "ther":— in  tba 
next  line  but  one  the  old  ed.  has  "  And  with  ther  toare^** 
Ac. 

t  Up'holuuu  in  demfiKn}  Qy.  *'  Lip-holy  derffjfBtim  *'? 
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**  The  brunmck  and  OUterate  Burmiaeri, 
That  like  to  aaints  would  holy  be  m  looka, 
Of  fond  religioQfl  fabulous  deviaera, 
Who  Bcom'd  the  aoad^mies  and  their  booka, 
And  yet  could  ain  aa  others  in  close  nooks ; 
To  auch  wild-headed  mates  ho  waa  a  foe. 
That  rent  her  robes  and  wrong'd  Religion  so. 

'*  Ne  waa  his  fiEtith  in  men*s  traditions ; 
He  hated  Antichriat  and  all  his  trash  : 
He  was  not  led  away  by  superstitions, 
Nor  waa  he  in  religion  over-rash : 
His  hands  from  heresy  he  ]o?*d  to  wash. 
Then,ba^  Reporty'ware  what  thy  tongue  doth 

spread : 
'Tia  sin  aod  ahame'for  to  belie  the  dead. 

**  Heart-holy  men  he  still  kept  at  hia  table, 
Doctora  that  well  could  doom  of  Holy  Writ : 
By  them  he  knew  to  serer  faith  from  fable. 
And  how  the  text  with  judgment  for  to  hit; 
For  Phariseee  in  Moses*  chair  did  sit." 
At  this  Religion  sigh*d,  and  griev'[d]  so  aore, 
And  BO  ahe  wept,  that  she  could  speak  no 
more. 

Prima  t<{$]. 
Next  might  I  see  a  rout  *  of  noblemen, 
Earls,  barons,  lords,  in  mourning  weeds  attir'd : 
I  cannot  point  their  possions  with  my  pen. 
Nor  write  so  quaintly  aa  their  woes  required ; 
Tlieir  tears  and  sighs  some  Homer's  quill  desired : 
But  this  I  know,  their  grief  waa  for  his  death 
That  there  had  yielded  nature,  life  and  breath. 

MUitei. 
Then  came  by  soldiers  trailing  of  their  pikes : 
Like  men  disinay'd,  their  beavers  were  adown ; 
Their  warlike   hearts   his   death  with    sorrow 

strikes: 
Yea,  War  himself  waa  in  a  sable  gown ; 
For  grief  you  might  perceive  hia  visage  frown  : 
And  scholars  came  by  with  lamenting  cries, 
Wetting  their  books  with  tears  fell  from  their 

eyes. 

Pldts. 
The  common  people  they  did  throng  in  flocks. 
Dewing  their  bosoms  with  their  yeamful  f  tears ; 
Their  sighs  were  such  as  would  have  rent  the 

rocks, 
Their  faces  full  of  grief,  dismay,  aod  fears : 
Their  cries  struck  pity  in  my  listening  ears, 

*  rotU]  i.  e.  company,  band, 
t  ytarr\ful]  L  e.  moumfliL 


For  why  *  the  groans  are  less  at  heira  black  gate 
Than  echo  there  did  then  reverberata. 

Some  oame  with  aorollfl  and  papers  in  tlieir 

hand; 
I  guess'd  them  miitora  that  did  mtf  hia  loss : 
Some  with  their  children  in  their  hand  did  stand ; 
Some  poor  and  hungry  with  their  handa  across. 
A  thousand  there  sat  wailing  on  the  moss : 
"  0  pat^r  palHar  still  they  criM  thus, 
"  Hatton  is  dead ;  what  ahail  become  of  us  ? 


f> 


At  all  these  cries  my  heart  was  sore  amov'd, 
Which  made  me  long  to  aee  the  dead  man's  fhce ; 
What  he  ahould  be  tiiat  waa  so  dear-belov'd. 
Whose  worth  ao  deep  had  won  the  people's  grace. 
As  I  came  pressing  near  unto  the  place, 
I  look'd,  and,  though  his  face  were  pale  and  wan, 
Tet  by  hia  visage  did  I  know  the  man. 

No  sooner  did  I  cast  mine  eye  on  him 

But  in  hia  face  there  flaah'd  a  ruddy  hue ; 

And  though  before  hia  looks  by  death  were  grim. 

Yet  seem'd  he  smiling  to  my  gaiing  view 

(As  if,  though  dead,  my  presence  still  he  knew)  : 

Seeing  this  change  within  a  dead  man'a  face, 

I  could  not  atop  my  tears,  but  wept  apace. 

I  call'd  to  mind  how  that  it  waa  a  knight 
That  whilom  liv*d  in  England  s  happy  soil : 
I  thought  upon  his  care  and  deep  insight 
For  country'a  weal,  hia  labour  and  his  toil 
Ho  took,  lest  that  the  English  state  might  foil; 
And  how  his  watchful  thought  firom  first  bad 

been 
Vow'd  to  the  honour  of  the  Maiden  Queen. 

I  call'd  to  mind  again  he  was  my  friend. 
And  held  my  quiet  aa  his  heart's  content : 
What  waa  so  dear  for  me  he  would  not  spend  ? 
Then  thought  I  straight  such  friends  are  seldom 

bentt 
Thus  still  from  love  to  love  my  humour  went, 
That  pondering  of  his  loyalty  so  free, 
I  wept  him  dead  that  living  honour'd  me. 

At  this  AstrsQA,  seeing  me  so  sad, 
Can  blithely  comfort  me  with  this  reply  : 
''Virgin,"  quoth  she,  "no  boot  by  tears  is  had. 
Nor  do  laments  aught  pleasure  them  that  die. 
Souls  must  have  change  from  tliis  n^ortality ; 
For,  living  long,  sin  hath  the  larger  space. 
And,  dying  well,  they  find  the  greater  grace. 

*  For  ythy]  i.  e.  Becaiioo. 

t  heni]  i.  e.  laid  hold  on,— gotten. 
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A   MAIDENS  DREAM. 


**  And  nth  thy  teue  bewray  thy  love,**  quoth 

■he, 
"  His  aoul  with  me  shall  wend  unto  the  skies : 
His  lifeless  body  I  will  leave  to  thee ; 
Let  that  be  earth'd  and  tomb'd  in  gorgeous 

wise : 
m  place  his  ghost  among  the  hierarchies ; 
For  as  one  star  another  far  exceeds, 
So  souls  in  heaven  are  placM  by  their  deeds.* 

With  that»  methought,  within  her  golden  lap, 
The  sun-bright  goddess,  smiling  with  her  eye. 
The  soul  of  Hatton  curiously  did  wrap, 
An'i  in  a  cloud  was  taken  up  on  high. 


Vain  dreams  are  fond  * ;  but  thus  as  then  dreamt  I, 
And  more,  methought  I  heard  the  angels  sing  t 
An  allduia  for  to  welcome  him. 

As  thus  ascendant  t  fiiir  Astraoa  flew, 
Tlie  nobles,  commons,  yea,  and  every  wight 
That  living  in  his  life-time  Hatton  knew. 
Did  deep  lament  the  loss  of  that  good  knight. 
But  when  Astma  was  quite  out  of  sight, 
For  grief  the  people  shouted  such  a  scream 
That  I  awoke  and  start  out  of  my  dream. 

■  fond]  i.  e.  foolish,  idle. 

t  A'Vj  Qy*  "hymn  "  (thooffh  the  next  Una  sods  with 
"hlm'Ot 
%  atemdamt]  Old  ed.  "attendant.'' 


L 


MISCELLANEOUS    POEMS. 


FBOH 

MORAMDO,  THE  TRITAMERON  OP  LOVE. 

(Bn.  1M7.) 

THE  DS3CRIPTI0N  OF  SILVBSTBO'S 

LADT. 

Hkb  stataro  like  the  tall  straight  cedar-trees 
Whose  stately  balks  do  fame  th'  Arabian  groyes ; 
A  pace  like  princely  Juno  when  she  brav'd 
The  Queen  of  Love  'fore  Paris  in  the  Tale ; 
A  front  beset  with  love  and  courtesy ; 
A  JGftoe  like  modest  Pallas  when  she  blush'd 
A  seely  shepherd  should  be  beauty's  judge  ; 
A  lip  sweet  ruby-red,  grao'd  with  delight ; 
A  cheek  wherein  for  interchange  of  hue 
A  wrangling  strife  'twixt  lily  and  the  rose ; 
Her  eyes  two  twinckllng*  stars  in  winter^nights 
When  chilling  frost  doth  dear  the  azor'd  sky ; 
Her  hair  of  golden  hne  doth  dim  the  beams 
That  proud  Apollo  giveth  from  his  coaoh ; 
The  Ghiidian  doTcs,  whose  white  and   snowy 

pens 
Do  stain  the  silTexHitreaming  ivory, 
Hay  not  compere  with  those  two  moving  hills 
Which,  topp'dt  with  pretty  teats^  discover  down 

a  vale 
Wherein  the  Qod  of  Love  may  deign  to  sleep ; 
A  foot  like  Thetis  when  she  tripp'd  the  ssnds 
To  stesl  Keptunus'  favour  with  her  t  steps ; 
In  fine,$  a  piece,  despite  of  beauty,  fram*d 
To  show  what  Nature's  lineage  oould  afifbrd. 


*  twhtekUng]  The  4to.  "tincUlBg." 

t  WhieK  Uypp'd*  Ac.]  <iy.  did  Greene  intend  an  Alex- 
andrine here,  or  is  the  Hne  eormptedT 

t  NeptwwiT.  .  .  .A«-]The4to."Nepfcunes.  .  .  .  hk." 

I  In  Jtne]  Not  in  the  4to.  ;  but  found  in  the  alteration 
of  these  Tenee  apvd  oar  author's  FarewdL  to  FoUjf :  see 
pott,  p.  809,  first  ooL 


LACENA'S  RIDDLE. 

Thb  man  whose  method  hangeth  by  the  moon. 

And  rules  his  diet  by  geometry  ; 
Whose   restless  mind  rips  up  his  mother's 
bresst, 

To  part  her  bowels  for  his  ikmily ; 
And  fetoheth  Pluto's  glee  in  from  the  grass 

By  careless  cutting  of  a  goddess'  gifts ; 
That  throws  his  gotten  labour  to  the  earth. 

As  trusting  to  content  for  others'  shifts ; 
*T\m  he,  good  sir,  that  Saturn  best  did  please 
When  golden  world  set  worldlings  all  at  ease ; 
His  name  is  Person,  and  his  progeny, 
Now  tell  me,  of  what  ancient  pedigree  1 


VERSES 

UHDIB  THB  PIOTOBI  Of  VOBTUHX. 

Tbi  fickle  seat  whereon  proud  Fortune  sits. 

The  restless  globe  whereon  the  Fury  stands, 
Bewrays  her  fond  and  far  inconstant  fits ; 

The  fruitful  horn  she  handleth  in  her  hands 
Bids  all  beware  to  fear  her  flattering  smiles, 
That   giveth    most    when    most    she  meaneth 

gnilee; 
The  wheel  that,  turning,  never  taketh  rest. 

The  top  whereof  fond  worldlings  count  their 
bliss, 
Within  a  minute  makes  a  black  exchange, 

And  then  the  vile  *  and  lowest  better  is : 
Which  emblem  tells  us  the  inconstant  state 
Of  such  as  trust  to  Fortune  or  to  Fate. 


•  vile]  The  4to.  "  vlld'* :  but  see  note  t,  p.  167,  see.  oeL 


~\ 
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FROM   MENAPHON. 


FBOM 

MENAPHON. 

(Ed.  1589,  OOMFABED  WITH  Ed.  1616.) 

♦ 

APOLLO'S  ORACLE. 

Whin  Neptaoe,  riding  on  the  southem  seas. 
Shall  from  the  bosom  of  his  leman  *  yield 

Th'  Arcadijui  wonder,  men  and  gods  to  please, 
Plenty  in  pride  shall  march  amidst  the  field ; 

Dead  men  shall  war,  and  unborn  babes  shall 
frown, 

And  with  their  falchions  hew  their  fuemen  down. 

When  lambs  have  lions  for  their  surest  guide, 
And  planets  rest  upon  th'  Arcadian  hills, 

When  swelling  seas  have  neither  ebb  nor  tide. 
When  equal  bunks  the  ocean-margin  fills ; 

Then  look,  Arcadians,  for  a  happy  time, 

And  sweet  content  within  your  troubled  clime. 


MENAPHON'S  SONG. 


SoKB  say  Loye, 
Foolish  Love, 

Doth  rule  and  goyem  all  the  gods : 
I  say  Love, 
Inconstant  Loye, 

Sets  men's  senses  £ur  at  odds. 
Some  swear  Love, 
Smooth-fific'd  f  Love, 

Is  sweetest  sweet  that  men  can  have : 
I  say  Love, 
Sour  Love, 

Makes  yirtue  yield  as  beauty's  slave : 
A  bitter  sweet,  a  fully  worst  of  all. 
That  foroeth  vrisdom  to  be  folly's  thrall. 

Loye  is  sweet : 
Wherein  sweet  1 

In  fading  pleasures  that  do  pain. 
Beauty  sweet : 
Is  that  sweety 

That  yieldeth  sorrow  for  a  gain  ? 
If  Love's  sweet. 
Herein  sweet, 

That  minutes'  joys  are  monthly  woes : 
'Tis  not  sweet, 
That  is  sweet 

Nowhere  but  where  repentance  grows. 
Then  loye  who  list,  if  beauty  be  so  sour ; 
Labour  for  me,  Love  rest  in  prince's  bower. 


*  Uman]  L  e.  miBtreas,  love. 

t  amooth-fafd]  Both  4toa  "  Smooth'd  face.' 


SEPHESTIA'S  SONQ  TO  HER  CHILD. 

Weep  not,  my  wanton,  smile  upon  my  knee ; 
When  thou  art  old  there's  grief  enough  for  thea 

Mother*s  wag,  pretty  boy,  ' 

Father^s  sorrow,  father^s  joy ; 

When  thy  father  first  did  see 

Such  a  boy  by  him  and  me. 

He  was  glad,  I  was  woe ; 

Fortune  changM  made  him  so. 

When  he  left  his  pretty  boy. 

Last  his  sorrow,  first  his  joy. 

Weep  not,  my  wanton,  smile  upon  my  knee ; 
When  thou  art  old  there's  grief  enough  for  the& 

Streaming  tears  that  never  stint. 

Like  pei^l-drops  from  a  fiiift, 

Fell  by  course  from  his  eyes. 

That  one  another's  plaoe  supplies ; 

Thus  he  griev'd  in  every  party 

Tears  of  blood  fell  from  his  heart. 

When  he  left  his  pretty  boy. 

Father's  sorrow,  father's  joy. 

Weep  noty  my  wanton,  smile  upon  my  knee ; 
When  thou  art  old  there's  grief  enough  for  thecw 

The  wanton  smil'd,  father  wept> 

Mother  cried,  baby  lept ; 

More  he  crow'd,  more  wo  cried, 

Nature  could  not  sorrow  hide : 

He  must  go,  he  must  kiss 

Child  and  mother,  baby  bless. 

For  he  left  his  pretty  boy, 

Father's  sorrow,  father's  joy. 
Weep  not,  my  wanton,  smile  upon  my  knee ; 
When  thou  art  old  there's  grief  enough  for  thee. 


MENAPHON'S  ROUNDELAY. 

When  tender  ewes,*  brought  home  with  eveniug 
sun, 

Wend  to  their  folds, 

And  to  their  holds 
The  shepherds  trudge  when  light  of  day  is  done. 

Upon  a  tree 
The  eagle,  Jove's  fair  bird,  did  perch ; 

There  resteth  f  he  : 
A  little  fly  his  harbour  then  did  search, 

*  When  tender  e»e$,  Ac.}  The  beginniug  of  tills  n»undo- 
lay  bean  some  reaemblanoe  to  the  openhig  of  Gray'a 
BUffy. 

t  mUth]  Qy.  "rented"?  but  Just  before  wo  have 
"trudge "and  "wend.' 


FROM   MENAPHO^. 
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And  did  presume,  thoogh  others  laugh'd  thereat, 
To  perch  whereas  *  the  princely  eagle  aat. 

The  eagle  frowu'd,  and  shook  hisf  royal  wings, 

And  chazig'd  the  fly 

From  thence  to  hie : 
Afraid,  in  haste  the  little  ciy  tore  flings, 

Tet  seeks  again, 
Fearful,  to  perk  him  hj  the  eagle's  side  : 

With  moody  veio, 
The  speedy  post  of  Ganymede  replied, 
"Vassal,  avaunt.  or  with  my  wings  you  die : 
Is't  fit  an  eagle  seat  him  with  a  fly  1 " 

The  fly  cray'd  pity,  still  the  eagle  frown'd : 

The  silly  fly. 

Ready  to  die. 
Disgraced,  displao'd,  fell  grovelling  to  the  ground : 

The  eagle  saw, 
And  with  a  royal  mind  said  to  the  fly, 

"  Be  not  in  awe, 
I  scorn  hy  me  the  meanest  creature  die ; 
Then  seat  thee  here.**    The  joyful  fly  up  flings. 
And  sat  safe-shadow'd  with  the  eagle's  wings. 


]>ORON'S  DESCRIPTION  OF  SAMEL  A. 

LiKV  to  Diana  in  her  summer-weed, 
Qirt  with  a  crimson  robe  of  brightest  dye, 

Goes  fair  Samela ; 
Whiter  than  be  the  flocks  that  straggling  feed. 
When  wash'd  bj  Arethusa  Fount  t  they  lie^ 

Is  fair  Samela ; 
As  Mr  Aurora  in  her  morning-grey, 
Deck'd  with  the  ruddy  glister  of  her  love. 

Is  fair  Samela ; 
Like  lovely  Thetis  on  a  calmM  day, 
Whenas  her  brightness  Neptune's  Uincy  moye, 

Shines  fair  Samela; 
Her  tresses  gold,  her  eyes  like  glassy  streams, 
Her  teeth  are  pearl,  the  breasts  are  ivory 

Of  fair  Samela; 
Her  cheeks,  like  rose  and  lily,  yield  forth  gleams, 
Her  brows  bright  arches  fram'd  of  ebony : 

Thus  fair  Samela 
PSsseth  fair  Venus  in  her  bravest  hue. 
And  Juno  in  the  show  of  majesty, 

For  she's  Samela ; 
Pallas  in  wit,  all  three,  if  you  well  view. 
For  beauty,  wit,  and  matchless  dignity. 

Yield  to  Samela. 

*  vhemt]  i.  e.  where, 
t  hU]  The  4ta  of  1689  "her." 

i  Fmmt]  Walker's  correction  (Grit,  Exam,  of  the  text  €f 
Shaketpcart,  dhc,  U.  268).— Both  4tos.  "&int.'* 


DORON'S  JIG. 

Thbouob  the  shrubs  as  I  can  *  crack 
For  my  lambs,  little  ones, 
'Mongst  many  pretty  ones. 
Nymphs  I  mean,  whose  hair  was  black 
As  the  crow ; 
Like  the  snow 
Her  fiMse  and  brows  shin'd,  I  ween ; 
I  saw  a  little  one, 
A  bonny  pretty  one, 
As  bright,  buxom,  and  as  sheen. 
As  was  she 
On  her  knee 
That  luird  the  god  whose  arrow  f  warms 
Such  merry  little  ones. 
Such  fair-fac'd  pretty  ones. 
As  dally  in  love's  cbiefest  harms  : 
Such  was  mine. 
Whose  grey  eyne 
Made  me  love.    I  gan  to  woo 
This  sweet  little  one, 
This  bonny  pretty  one ; 
I  woo'd  hard  a  day  or  two, 
TiU  she  bade 
"Be  not  sad, 
Woo  no  more,  I  am  thine  own. 
Thy  dearest  little  one, 
Thy  truest  pretty  one  " : 
Thus  was  faith  and  firm  love  shown. 
As  behoves 
Shepherds'  loves. 


MELICERTUS'  DESCRIPTION  OF  HIS 
MISTRESS. 

Tune  on,  my  pipe,  the  praises  of  my  love. 
And,  midiit  thy  oaten  harmony,  recount 
How  fair  she  is  that  makes  thy  music  mount. 

And  every  string  of  thy  heart's  harp  to  move. 

Shall  I  compare  her  form  unto  the  sphere 

Whence  sun-bright  Venus  vaunts  her  silver 

shine  1 
Ah,  more  than  that  by  just  compare  is  thine. 

Whose  crystal  looks  the  cloudy  heavens  do  clear  1 

How  oft  have  I  descending  Titan  seen 
His  burning  locks  couch  in  the  sea-queen's  lap^ 
And  beauteous  Thetis  his  red  body  wrap 

In  watery  robes,  as  he  her  lord  had  been  ! 

*  eon]  Which  In  my  former  edition  I  hastily  altered 
to  "  'gan  ".—is  often  used  hy  our  early  writers  for  gan  or 
Ugan :  see  Richardson's  Diet,  in  ▼. 

t  amne]  Both  4toe.  "  arrowss." 
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FROM  MENAPfiON. 


Whenas  my  nymph,  impatient  of  the  nighty 
Bajle  bright  Astreus*  with  his  train  give  place, 
Whiles  sbe  led  forth  the  day  with  her  fair  iuse, 

And  lent  each  star  a  more  than  Delian  light. 

Not  Jove  or  Nature,  should  they  both  agree 
To  make  a  woman  of  the  firmament. 
Of  his  miz'd  purity  could  not  invent 

A  sky-born  form  t  so  beautiful  as  she. 


MELICERTUS'  MADRIQAL. 
What  are  my  sheep  without  their  wonted  food  f 
What  is  my  life  except  I  gain  my  love  ? 
My  sheep  consume  and  faint  for  want  of  blood. 
My  life  is  lost  unless  I  grace  approve : 

No  flower  that  sapless  thrives^ 

No  turtle  without  fere4 

The  day  without  the  sun  doth  lour  for  woe, 
Then  woe  mine  eyes,  unless  they  beauty  see ; 
My  sun  Samela's  eyes,  by  whom  I  know 
Wherein  delight  consists,  where  pleasures  be  : 

Naught  more  the  heart  revives 

Than  to  embrace  his  dear. 

The  stars  from  earthly  humours  gain  their  Ught» 
Our  humours  by  their  light  possess  their  power ; 
Samela's  eyes,  fed  by  my  weeping  sight, 
Infuse  §  my  pain  or  joys  by  smile  or  lour : 

So  wends  the  source  of  love ; 

It  feeds,  it  fails,  it  ends. 

Kind  looks,  clear  to  your  joy  behold  her  eyes, 
Admire  her  heart,  desire  to  taste  her  kisses ; 
In  them  the  heaven  of  joy  and  solace  lies. 
Without  them  every  hope  his  succour  misses : 

0,  how  I  love  to  prove 

Whereto  this  solace  tends  I 


MENAPHON'S  SONG  IN  HIS  BED. 

Ton  restless  cares,  companions  of  the  night, 
That  wrap  my  joys  in  folds  of  endless  woee, 
Tire  !|  on  my  heart,  and  wound  it  with  your  spite. 
Since  love  and  fortune  prove  my  equal  foes  : 

*  Astrmu]  The  fkther  of  the  primoTal  stars:  vide 
Arattu,  *A1N.  98  ;  sad  oompare  Marlowe's  JHdo,  — 
Work*,  p.  252,  ed.  Dyoe,  1868. 

t  A  tkjf-bom/orm,  drc.]  The  Rev.  J.  Hitford  (Otnt.  Mag. 
for  March  1883,  p.  218)  remarks  that  this  passage  is  bor- 
rowed, ^ith  some  alterations,  by  the  author  of  2%e 
7%raeian  IVonder,  a  play  fJEUsely  ascribed  to  Webster  (eee 
Webster's  Work9»  iv.  211,  ed.  Dyoe.  1830);  and  that  Col- 
lins (Ode  to  Mercy)  has  adopted  from  our  text  the 
expression  "  Gentlest  ot  ikp-bom  formt,"  Ac. 

I  ferej  1.  e.  mate. 

I  /i0i«e]  The  4ta  of  1589  "  Insues  " ;  that  of  1616  *'  In- 
Aides."  U  lire]  I  e.  prey. 


Farewell  my  hopes,  fiirewell  my  happy  days ; 
Welcome  sweet  griuf^  the  subject  of  my  lays. 

Mourn  heaven^  mourn  earth ;  your  ahepherd  ia 

forlorn;  [bower; 

Mourn  times  and  hours,  since  bale  invades  my 

Curse  every  tongue  the  place  where  I  was  bom. 

Curse  every  thought  the  life  which  makes  me 

lour: 

Farewell  my  hopes,  &rewell  my  happy  days; 

Welcome  sweet  grief,  the  subject  of  my  lays. 

Was  I  not  free  f  was  I  not  fancy's  aim  ? 
Fram'd  not  desire  my  £Mse  to  front  disdain  1 
I  was ;  she  did ;  but  now  one  silly  maim 
Makes  me  to  droop,  as  he  whom  love  hath  slain  : 

Farewell  my  hopes,  farewell  my  happy  days ; 

Welcome  sweet  grief,  the  subject  of  my  lays. 

Yet  drooping,  and  yet  living  to  this  death, 
I  sigh,  I  sue  for  pity  at  her  shrine. 
Whose  fiery  eyes  exhale  my  vital  breath, 
And  make  my  flocks  with  parching  heat  to  pine : 

Farewell  my  hopes,  £srewell  my  happy  days ; 

Welcome  sweet  griefi  the  subject  of  my  lays. 

Fade  they,  die  I  :  long  may  she  live  to  blin. 
That  feeds  •  a  wanton  fire  with  fuel  of  her  form. 
And  makes  perpetual  summer  where  she  is ; 
Whiles  I  do  ery,  o*ertook  with  envy's  storm, 

"Farewell  my  hopes,  £srewell  my  happy 
days: 

Welcome  sweet  grief,  the  subject  of  my  lays." 


soxa. 

Faib  fields,  proud  Flora's  vaunt,  why  is*t  you 

Whenas  I  languish  ?  [smile 

Ton  golden  meads,  why  strive  you  to  beguile 

My  weeping  anguish  1 
I  live  to  sorrow,  you  to  pleasure  spring : 

Why  do  yon  spring  thus? 
What,  will  not  Boreas,  tempeit's  wrathful  king. 

Take  some  pity  on  us. 
And  send  forth  winter  in  her  rusty  weed. 

To  wail  t  my  bemoanings,  t 
Whiles  I  distressed  do  tune  my  oountry-reed 

Unto  my  groaniogs) 
But  heaven,  and  earth,  time,  place,  and  eveiy 

Have  with  her  conspir'd    [power 
To  turn  my  blissful  sweets  to  baleful  sour, 

Since  fond  I  desir'd 

*  That/eedi,  4c.]  Bee  note  t,  p-  S85^  fint  coL 
t  waU\  The  4to.  of  1589  "  waite." 
t  bemoamnffg]  Qy.  "  moanings  "t 
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The  heftTen  whereto  my  thoughts  may  not  aspire. 

Ay  me,  unhappy  t 
It  was  my  fault  f  emhraoe  my  hane,  the  fire 

That  foroeth  ma  die. 
Mine  be  the  pain,  but  her  s  the  cruel  cauae 

Of  this  strange  torment ; 
Wherefore  no  time  my  banning  prayers  shall 
pause 

Till  proud  she  repent. 


MENAPHOirS  ECLOaUB. 

Too  weak  the  wit,  too  slender  is  the  brain, 
That  means  to  mark  the  power  and  worth  of  love ; 
Not  one  that  lives,  except  he  hap  to  prove. 
Con  tell  the  sweet,  or  tell  the  secret  pain. 

Tet  I  that  have  been  prentice  to  the  grief. 
Like  to  the  cuxming  sea-man,  from  afar, 
By  guees  will  take  *  the  beauty  of  that  star 
Whose  Influence  must  yield  me  chief  relief. 

You  censors  of  the  glory  of  my  dear, 
With  reverence  and  lowly  bent  of  knee. 
Attend  and  mark  what  her  perfections  be ; 
For  in  my  words  my  fancies  shall  appear. 

Her  locks  are  plighted  like  the  fleece  of  wool 
That  Jason  with  his  Grecian  mates  achiev*d ;  f 
As  pure  as  gold,  yet  not  from  gold  deriv'd ; 
As  full  of  sweets  as  sweet  of  sweets  is  full. 

Her  brows  are  pretty  tables  of  conceit, 
Where  Love  his  records  of  delight  doth  quote ; 
On  them  her  dallying  locks  do  daily  float, 
As  Love  ftill  oft  doth  feed  upon  the  bait 

Her  eyes,  &ir  eyes,  like  to  the  purest  lights 
That  animate  the  sun  or  cheer  the  day; 
In  whom  the  shining  sunbeams  brightly  play, 
Whiles  Fancy  doth  on  them  divine  delights. 

Her  cheeks  like  ripen'd  lilies  steep'd  in  wine. 
Or  fiur  pomegranate-kernels  wash'd  in  milk, 
Or  snow-white  threads  in  nets  of  crimson  silk, 
Or  gorgeous  clouds  upon  the  sun's  decline. 

•  t^ke]  The  4to.  of  1589  "Ulke." 
t  Her  locks  arepliffkted  likt  thefletee  of  wool 
l%at  Jaton  wilh  hU  Qrteian  motet  aekieti^dj—pUghUdf 
L  e.  plaited,  bndded.— It  to  poasible  that  Bhakaspearo 
raoolleoted  these  lines  when  he  wrote  tbo  following; 
"  Her  sunny  looks 
Hang  on  her  templea  like  a  golden  fleece ; 
Which  makes  her  seat  of  Belmont  Colcbos'  strand. 
And  many  Jaaons  onme  in  quest  of  her." 

Jhe  Menkant  of  Venice,  act  i.  so.  1. 


Her  lips  are  roses  over-wash'd  with  dew. 

Or  like  the  purple  of  Narcissus'  flower ; 

No  frost  their  fair,*  no  wind  doth  waste  their 

power. 
But  by  her  breath  her  beauties  do  renew. 

Her  crystal  chin  like  to  the  purest  mould 
Enchas'd  with  dainty  daisies  sofi  and  white. 
Where  Fancy's  fiiir  pavilion  once  is  pight,t 
Whereas  embrac'd  his  beauties  he  doth  hold. 

Her  neck  like  to  an  ivory  shining  tower. 
Wherethrough  with  asare  veins  sweet    nectar 

runs, 
Or  like  the  down  of  swans  where  Senesse  wons,^ 
Or  like  delight  that  doth  itself  devour. 

Her  paps  are  like  fiiir  apples  in  the  prime. 

As  round  as  orient  pearls,  as  soft  as  down ; 

They  never  vailS  their  fiur  through  winter's 
frown. 

But  from  their  sweets  Love  sucks  ||  his  summer- 
time. 

Her  body  Beauty's  best-esteemed  bower» 
Delicious,  oomely,  dainty,  without  stain ; 
The  thought  whereof  (not  touch)  hath  wrought 

my  pain ; 
Whose  fair  all  fiur  and  beauties  doth  devour. 

Her  maiden  mounts  the  dwelling-house  of  Plea- 
sure; 
Not  like,  for  why  f  no  like  surpasseth  wonder : 
0,  blest  is  he  may  bring  such  beauties  under. 
Or  search  by  suit  the  seerets  of  that  treasure  t 

Devoured  in  thought,  how  wanders  my  device  1 
What  rests  behind  I  must  divine  upon: 
Who  talks  the  best  can  say  but  "  Fairer  none  " ; 
Few  words  well-couch'd  do  most  content  the 
wise. 

All  you  that  hear,  let  not  my  silly  style 
Condemn  my  seal ;  for  what  my  tongue  should 

say 
Serves  to  enforce  my  thoughts  to  seek  the  way 
Whereby  my  woes  and  cares  I  do  beguile. 


•  fair]  1.  e.  beauty. 

t  pight]  1. 0.  pitched. 

t  wmt]  1.  e.  dwells. 

I  vail  J  i.  e.  lower,  let  &1I,— dimintoh. 

H  tucks]  Both4tos.  "suck'd." 

^  for  wJky]  i.  e.  because. 


200 


FROM   MENAPHON. 


Seld  speakeih  Loto,  but  sighs  his  *  seorst  pains; 
Tesn  are  his  tniohmeii,t  words  do  make  him 

tremble: 
How  sweet  is  Love  to  them  that  can  dissemble 
In  thoughts  and  looks  till  they  haTe  reap*d  the 

gainst 

All  lonely  I  oomplain,t  *nd  what  I  say 
I  think,  yet  what  I  think  tongue  cannot  tell : 
Sweet  censors,  take  my  silly  wont  for  well; 
My  futh  is  firm,  though  homely  be  my  lay. 


MELICBBTUS'  BCLOQUE. 
What  need  oompare  where  sweet  exoeedi  oom* 

pare? 
Who  draws  his  thoughts  of  Love  from  lenseleeB 

things, 
Their  pomp  and  greatest  glories  doth  impair. 
And  mounts  Love's  heaven  with  over-laden  wings. 

Stones,  herbs,  and  flowers,  the  foolish  spoils  of 

earth, 
floods,  metals,  colours,  dalUanoe  of  the  eye; 
These  show  oonoeit  is  stain'd  with  too  much 

dearth, 
Such  abstract  fond  compares  make  cunning  die. 

But  he  that  hath  the  feeling  taste  of  Love 
Derives  his  essenoe  from  no  earthly  toy ; 
A  weak  conceit  his  power  cannot  approve. 
For  earthly  thoughts  are  subject  to  annoy. 

Be  wbiat,  be  still,  be  silent,  censors,  now: 
My  fellow-swain  has  told  a  pretty  tale. 
Which  modern  poets  may  perhape  allow. 
Yet  I  oondemn  the  terms,  for  they  are  stale. 

Apollo,  when  my  mistress  first  was  bom. 
Cut  off  his  locks,  and  left  them  on  her  head. 
And  said, "  I  plant  these  wires  in  Nature's  soom. 
Whose  beauties  shall  appear  when  time  is  dead." 

From  forth  the  crystal  heaven  when  she  was  made. 
The  parity  thereof  did  taint  S  her  brow. 
On  which  the  glistering  sun  that  sought  the  shade 
Qan  set,  sod  there  his  glories  doth  avow. 

Those  ^e^  fiur  ey^^  too  fair  to  be  described. 
Were  those  that  erst  the  chaos  did  reform ; 
To  whom  the  heavisns  their  beauties  have  ascrib'd, 
That  fkshion  life  in  man,  in  beast,  in  worm. 

•Ma]  Both  itos.  "her." 
f  truehmm]  L  •.  it\tMpret«vi. 
t  complain]  Both4lot.  "am  plaina." 
i  taint]  EquiT«leni  to  'Uiai:"  ^e  note  },  p.  IM,  flrrt 
ool. 


When  first  her  fur  delicious  cheeks  were  wrought, 
Aurora  brought  her  Uush,  the  moon  her  white ; 
Both  so  oombin'd  as  passM  Nature's  thought^ 
CompiTd  those  pretty  orbs  of  sweet  delight 

When  Love  and  Nature  onee  were  proud  with 

From  both  their  lips  her  lips  the  ooral  drew ; 
On  them  doth  Fsacy  sleep,  and  every  day 
Doth  swallow  joy,  such  sweet  delights  to  view. 

Whilom  while  YenusT  son  did  sedc  a  bower 
To  sport  with  ftyche,  his  desirM  dear. 
He  chose  her  chin,  and  fkt>m  that  hit;ppj  stowre  * 
HI  never  stints  in  glory  to  appear. 

Deeirss  and  Joys,  that  long  had  servM  Love, 
Besought  a  hold  where  pretty  eyes  might  woo   I 

them: 
Love  made  her  neck,  and  for  their  best  behove       | 
Hath  shut  them  there,  wheaoe  no  man  can  undo 

them. 

Once  Venus  dream*d  upon  two  pretty  things, 
Her  thoughts  they  weref    affection's   ohiefest 

nests; 
She  suck'd,  and  sigh'd,  and  bath'd  her  in  the 

springs, 
And  when  she  wak'd,  they  were  my  mtBtress* 

breasts. 

Once  Cupid  sought  a  hold  to  couch  his  kisses, 
And  found  the  body  of  my  best-beloVd, 
Wherein  he  olos'd  the  beauty  of  his  bliasee, 
And  firom  that  bower  can  never  be  remov*d. 

The  Ghraoes  erst,  when  Addalian  springs 
Were  waxen  dry,  perhape  did  find  her  fountain 
Within  the  vale  of  bliss,  where  Cupid's  wings 
Do  shield  the  neolnr  fleetSag  from  the  mountain. 

No  more,  fond  man:  tlungi  infinite,  I  see, 
Brook  no  dimension ;  hell  a  foolish  speech ; 
For  endless  things  may  never  talkM  be ; 
Then  let  me  live  to  honour  and  beeeech. 

*  ttotnt]  lu  old  poetty  fl^uciitly  sl^ifies  tamalt, 
diaorder,  battle^  *e. :  but  here  It  m«an»— time,  momaat ; 
an  Intarpretatton  of  tlw  ward  which  la  not  given  In  any 
dicttonary  or  glossary  I  have  erer  mat  with.  Compare 
Lodge; 

••  Whose  dire  diadaine  (the  god  that  kindlea  lona, 
And  makes  impreadooa  atvanngly  tmm  abone^ 
HiaUldng)  stnke  with  flmole  at  that  jtomr.** 

For^miiuM  and  Priauria,  1584.  Big.  I  S. 
t  Her  tkovghti  Oijf  w«i%  *e.]  Walker  (AoAopeare't 
Ven^/UoNoH,   *o.,  p.  S85X  after  quoting  oxamplaa  of 
"vutkought**  and  ** mdhovglUa''  tnm  our  early  pnota, 
bids  na  *'bo  undaratand  Greene  "  in  the  preaent  line. 
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Sweet  Katnre'B  pomp,  if  mj  deficient  phrase 
HAth  Btarn'd  thy  glories  by  too  Uttle  ■kill, 
Yield  perdon,  though  mine  eye,  that  long  did  gaie, 
Hath  left  no  better  pattern  to  my  quill. 

I  will  no  more^  no  more  will  I  detain 
Tour  liatening  ears  with  dalliance  of  my  tongue ; 
I  speak  my  joy%  but  yet  conceal  my  pain, 
Hy  pain  too  old,  although  my  years  be  young. 


DOBOITS  BCLOOUE,  JOINED  WITH 
CARHBLAU 

DOBOH. 

Stt  down,  Garmela ;  here  are  oobe*  fbr  kings, 
Sloes  black  as  jet  or  like  my  Christmsa  shoes, 
Sweet  cider  which  my  leathern  bottle  brings ; 
Sit  down,  CSannelay  let  me  kiss  thy  toes. 

OABMBLA. 

Ah  Doron  t  ah  my  heart  I  thou  art  as  white 

As  is  my  mother's  calf  or  brinded  cow ; 

Thine  eyes  are  like  the  glow-worms  f  in  the 

night; 
Thine  hafav  resemble  thickest  of  the  snow. 

The  lines  within  thy  fiuse  are  deep  and  clear 
Like  to  the  furrows  of  my  father's  wain ; 
The  t  sweat  upon  thy  face  doth  oft  appear 
Like  to  my  mothei's  fkt  and  kitchen-gain. 

Ah,  leave  my  toe,  and  kiss  my  lips,  my  Ioto  1 
My  lips  are  thine,  for  I  have  given  them  thee ;  ( 
Within  thy  cap  'tis  thou  shalt  wear  my  glove ; 
At  foot-ball  sport  thou  shalt  my  champion  be. 

DOROV. 

Gsrmela  dear,  even  as  the  golden  ball 
That  Venus  got,  such  are  thy  goodly  eyes ; 
When  cherries'  juice  is  jumbled  therewithal. 
Thy  breath  is  like  the  steam  of  apple-pies. 

Thy  lips  resemble  two  oucdmbers  frir ; 
Thy  teeth  like  to  the  tusks  of  fkttest  swine; 
Thy  speech  is  like  the  thundsr  in  the  air : 
Would  Qody  thy  toes,  thy  lips,  and  all  were  mine  I 

*  €M\  Doai  this  word  mean  here  oob-appleeT  or  oob- 
nutsf  or  the  loaves  oallad  co&« T—Bofth  4tos.  *'  cmMi." 
t  ptoiMvoniM]  Both  4tot.  "alow-iionM." 
t  J%<]  Both  4tos.  "Thy.'* 
f  Jf jf  lijM  arc  (Aiiu;  ftrr  I  Aaw  gimm  Oum  ihu'\  The  4to. 


OABlflLA. 
Doron,  what  thing  doth  move  this  wishing  grief  \ 

DOBOV. 

'Tis  Love,  Garmela,  ah,  'tis  cruel  Love  t 
That,  like  a  slave  and  eaitier  villain-thief, 
Hath  cut  my  throat  of  joy  for  thy  behove. 

OARIOBLA. 

Where  was  he  bom  ? 

BOROK. 

In  faith,  I  know  not  where ; 
But  I  have  heard  *  much  talking  of  his  dart : 
Ay  me,  poor  man  I  with  many  a  trampUngf  tear 
I  feel  him  wound  the  fore-horse  %  of  my  heart 

What,  do  I  love  f  0,  no,  I  do  but  talk  : 
What,  shall  I  die  for  level  0,  no,  not  so : 
What,  am  I  dead  ?  0,  no,  my  tongue  doth  walk : 
CSome,  kiss^  Garmela,  and  confound  my  woe. 

OABKILA. 

Even  with  this  kin,  as  once  my  fiither  did, 
I  seal  the  sweet  indentures  of  delight : 
Before  I  break  my  vow  the  gods  forbid, 
Ko^  not  by  day,  nor  yet  by  darksome  night. 

DOROH. 

Even  with  this  garland  made  of  hollyhocks 
I  cross  thy  brows  from  every  shepherd's  kiss : 
Heigh-ho,  how  glad  am  I  to  touch  thy  locks  1 
Hy  frolic  heart  even  now  a  freeman  is. 

OARMILA. 

I  thank  you,  Doron,  and  will  think  on  you ; 
I  love  you,  Doron,  and  will  wink  on  you. 
I  seal  your  charter-patent  with  my  thumbs : 
Gome,  kiss  and  part,  for  fear  my  mother  comes. 


80NNETT0. 

What  thing  is  Love  1  It  is  a  power  divine 
That  reigns  in  us,  or  else  a  wreakfrd  law 
That  dooms  our  minds  to  beauty  to  incline : 
It  is  a  star  whose  iniluenoe  doth  draw 

Our  hearts  to  Love,  dissembling  of  his  might 
Till  he  be  master  of  our  hearts  and  sight. 


•  Acord]  The 4to.  of  1589  "had." 

t  inrnpHmgl  The  4to.  of  1610  **  trickling.' 

X  fort^Mru\  Both  4toe.  "  foreheexee." 
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Lore  Is  •  diMord,  and  a  ■tnHDge  diToice 
B«twizt  <mr  leiiM  and  reaatm,  by  whose  powi 
As  mad  with  reason,  we  admii  that  force 
Whiefa  wit  or  Uibour  nerer  may  derour : 

It  is  a  will  thai  broofceth  no  consent ; 

It  wonld  refuse,  yet  never  may  repent 


Lore's  a  dedre  which,  for  to  wait  a  time. 
Doth  lose  an  age  of  yean^  and  so  dotii  pass, 
As  doth  the  shadow,  severed  from  his  prime, 
Seeming  ss  though  it  were,  yet  never  was ; 
Learing  behind  nought  but  repentaot 

thoughts 
Of  days  ill-spent,  for  that  which  profits 
noughts. 

ItTs  now  a  peaces  and  then  a  sudden  war; 

A  hope  oonsum'd  before  it  is  oonceiY'd; 

At  hand  it  fears,  and  menaoeth  afar ; 

And  he  that  gains  is  most  of  all  deceiVd : 
It  is  a  secret  hidden  and  not  known. 
Which  one  may  better  feel  than  write  upon. 


FROM 

PERIMEDE8,  THE  BLACKSMITH. 

(1588.) 


L 


MADRIGAL. 
Thi  swans,  whose  pens  os  white  as  ivory, 
Eolipshig  fkir  Endymion's  silver  love, 
Floating  like  snow  down  by  the  banks  of  Po, 
Ne'er  tun'd  their  notes,  like  Leda  once  forlorn, 
With  more  despairing  sorts  of  madrigals, 
Than  I,  whom  wanton  Love  hath  with  his  gad 
Priok'd  to  the  core*  of  deep  and  restless  thoughts. 
The  frolic  youngsters  Bacchus'  liquor  mads 
Run  not  about  the  wood[8]  of  Thesaaly 
With  more  enchanted  fits  of  lunacy 
Than  I,  whom  Love,  whom  sweet  and  bitter  Love 
Fires,  infects  with  sundry  passions ; 
Now  lorn  with  liking  over-much  my  love, 
FVoien  with  fearing  if  I  step  too  far, 
FirM  with  gadng  at  such  glimmering  stars 
As,  stsHling  light  from  Phosbus'  brightest  rays, 
Sparkle  and  set  a  flame  within  my  breast 
Rest,  restless  Love;  fond  baby,  be  content ; 
Child,  hold  thy  darts  within  thy  quiver  close : 
An  if  thou  wilt  be  roving  with  thy  bow, 
Aim  at  those  hearts  that  may  attend  on  love : 
Let  oountiy  swains  and  silly  swadsf  be  still; 
To  court,  young  wng.  and  wanton  there  thy  fill. 

•  e<fri]  The  4to.  ••  court" 

t  iundi]  i.  e.  downs,  bumpkins.  | 


DriTT. 

Obscubk  and  dark  is  all  the  gloomy  air, 
The  curtain  of  the  night  ia  overspread ; 
The  ailent  mistress  of  the  lowest  sphere 
Pats  on  her  ssble-oolooi'd  veil  and  lours.* 
Nor  star,  nor  milk-white  circle  of  the  sky. 
Appears,  where  Discontent  doth  hold  her  lodge. 
She  sits  shrin*d  in  a  canopy  of  clouds, 
Whose  massy  darkness  maseth  every  sense. 
Wan  are  her  looks,  her  cheeks  of  aaure  hue ; 
Her  hairs  as  Ghngon's  foul  retorting  snakes  ; 
Envy  the  glass  wherein  the  hag  doth  gase ; 
ResUesa  the  dock  that  chimes  her  fast  asleep ; 
Disquiet  thoughts  the  minutes  of  her  watch. 
Forth  from  her  cave  the  fiend  full  oft  doth  fly : 
To  kings  she  goes,  and  troubles  them  with  crowns^ 
Setting  those  high-aspiring  brands  on  fire. 
That  flame  from  earth  unto  the  seat  of  Jove ; 
To  such  as  Ifiidas,  men  that  dote  on  wealth, 
And  rent  the  bowels  of  the  middle  earth 
For  coin,  who  gape^  as  did  fair  DanaS, 
For  showers  of  gold, — there  Discontent  in  black 
Throws  forth  the  vials  of  her  restless  cares ; 
To  such  as  sit  at  Pfeiphos  for  relief, 
And  offer  Venus  many  solemn  vows ; 
To  such  as  Hymen  in  his  safi&on  robe 
Hath  knit  a  Gordian  knot  of  passions; 
To  these,  to  all,  parting  the  gloomy  air, 
Black  Discontent  doth  make  her  bad  repair. 


SONNET. 

In  Cyprus  sat  fair  Venus  by  a  fount, 

Wanton  Adonis  toying  on  her  knee  : 
She  kias'd  the  wag,  her  darling  of  account ; 
The  boy  gan  blush ;  which  when  his  lover  see. 
She  smil'd,  and  told  him  love  might  challenge 

debt, 
And  he  was  young,  and  might  be  wanton  yet. 

The  boy  wax'd  bold,  firM  by  fond  desire, 
That  woo  he  could  and  court  her  with  con- 
ceit: 
Reason  spied  this,  and  sought  to  quench  the  fire 
With  cold  disdain ;  but  wily  Adon  straight 
Cheer'd  up  the  flame, and  said,"  Qood  sir,  what  let! 
I  am  but  young,  and  may  be  wanton  yet." 

Reason  replied,  that  beauty  was  a  bane 
To  such  as  feed  their  fancy  with  fond  love. 

That  when  sweet  youth  with  lust  is  ovcrta'en. 
It  ruos^in  age :  this  could  not  Adon  move, 

■  tours]  TLo  4 to.  "  lower." 


I 


I 
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For  VenuB  taught  him  still  this  rest  to  set, 
That  he  waa  youDg,  and  might  b«  wanton  yet 

Where  Yenua  strikee  with  beauty  to  the  quick. 

It  little  'yaila  sage  Reason  to  reply ; 
Few  are  the  cares  for  snob  as  are  loye-sick, 
But  loTe  :  then,  though  I  wanton  it  awry, 
And  play  the  wag,  from  Adon  this  I  get, — 
I  am  but  young,  and  may  be  wanton  yet' 


BONNET, 
nr  jlKswbb  to  thb  fbiobdiiiq. 

Tbi  Siren  Venus  nouric'd*  in  her  lap 

Fair  Adon,  swearing  whiles  he  was  a  youth 
He  might  be  wanton :  note  his  after-hap, 
The  guerdon  that  such  lawless  lust  eniu'th ; 
Bo  long  he  followed  flattering  Venus'  lore, 
Till,  seely  lad,  he  perish'd  by  a  boar. 

Man  in  his  youth  did  court  this  lusty  dame, 

He  won  her  love ;  what  might  his  fancy  let  t 
He  was  but  young :  at  last,  unto  his  shame, 
Vulcan  entrapp'd  them  slyly  in  a  net, 
And  called  the  gods  to  witness  as  a  truth, 
A  lecher's  fikult  was  not  exous'd  by  youth. 

If  crooks  age  aooounteth  youth  his  spring. 
The  spring,  the  fairest  season  of  the  year, 
Enrioh'd  with  flowers,  and  sweets,  and  many  a 
thing, 
That  fair  and  gorgeous  to  the  eyes  appear ; 
It  fibs  that  youtL,  the  apring  of  man,  should  be 
'KicL'd  with  such  fiowei-s  as  virtue  yieldeth  thee. 


SONNET. 

Faib  Is  my  love,  for  April  in  her  face, 

Her  lovely  breasts  September  claims  his  part, 
And  lordly  July  in  her  eyes  takes  place ; 
But  cold  December  dwelleth  in  her  heart : 
Blest  be  the  months  that  set  my  thoughts  on  Are, 
Aocurs'd  that  month  that  hindereth  my  desire  1 

Like  Phoebus'  fire,  so  sparkle  both  her  eyes ; 
As  air  perfum'd  with  amber  is  her  breath ; 
Like  swelling  waves  her  lovely  teats  do  rise; 
As  earth  her  heart,  cold,  dateth  me  to  death : 
Ay  me,  poor  man,  that  on  the  earth  do  live. 
When  unkind  earth  death  and  despair  doth  give! 

*  nouric'd]  i.  e.  nursed,— fondled. 


In  pomp  sits  Mercy  seated  in  her  fitoe ; 

Love   'twixt  her  breasts  his  trophies  doth 
imprint ; 
Her  eyes  shine  favour,  courtesy,  and  grace ; 
But  touch  her  heart,  ah,  that  is  fram'd  of  flint! 
Therefore  my  harvest  in  the  grass  bears  grain ; 
The  rock  will  wear,  wash'd  with  a  winter's  rain. 


BONNET. 
Phzllib  kept  sheep  along  the  weatem  plains, 
And  Coridon  did  fee4  his  flocks  hard  by : 
This  shepherd  was  the  flower  of  all  the  swains 
That  trao'd  the  downs  of  fruitful  Thessaly ; 
And  Phillis,  that  did  far  her  flocks  surpass 
In  silver  hue,  was  thought  a  bonny  lass. 

A  bonny  lass,  quaint  in  her  oountiy  'tire^ 
Was  lovely  Phillis,  Coridon  swore  so ; 
Her  locks,  her  looks,  did  set  the  swain  on  flre. 
He  left  his  lambs,  and  he  began  to  woo  ; 
He  look'd,  he  sigh'd,  he  courted  with  a  kiss. 
No  better  could  the  silly  swad*  than  this. 

He  little  knew  to  paint  a  tale  of  love, 

Shepherds  can  fimcy,  but  they  cannot  say  : 
Phillis  gau  smile,  and  wily  thought  to  prove 
What  uncouth  grief  poor  Coridon  did  pay ; 
She  ask'd  him  how  his  flocks  or  he  did  fare, 
Tet  pensive  thus  his  sighs  did  tell  his  care. 

The  shepherd  blush'd  when  Phillis  questlon'd  so, 
And  swore  by  Pan  it  was  not  for  his  flock[8] ; 

«  Tis  love,  fair  Phillis,  breedeth  all  this  woe. 
My  thoughts  are  trapt  within  thy  lovely  locks. 

Thine  eye  hath  piorc'd,  thy  face  hath  set  on  fire; 

Fair  PhiUis  kindleth  Coridon's  desire." 

**  Can  shepherds  love?"  said  Phillis  to  the  swain. 

**  Such  saints  as  Phillis,"  Coridon  replied. 
"  Men  when  they  lust  can  many  fancies  feign," 

Said  Phillis.    This  not  Coridon  denied. 
That  hist  had  lies ;  *<  But  love,"  quoth  he,  **  says 

truth: 
Thy  shepherd  loves,  then,  Phillis,  what  ensn'thl" 

Phillis  was  won,  she  blush'd  and  himg  the  head ; 
The  swain  stept  to,  and  cheer'd  her  with  a' 
kiss: 
With  fiedth,  with  troth,  they  struck  the  matter 
dead; 
So  usM  they  when  men  thought  not  amiss : 
This  t  love  begun  and  ended  both  in  one; 
Phillis  was  lov'd,  and  she  lik'd  Coridon, 

*  tvad]  i  e.  clowii,  bumpkin. 
1  Thit}  Qy  "Thus" 


294 


FROM  NEVER  TOO  LATE. 


TBOU 

PANDOSTO,  THE  TRIUMPH  OF  TIME. 

(Ed.  16M.) 


— ♦  — 


Donwtas  "  in  loTe-paaalon  writes  these  fewUnesin  praise 
of  hiB  loving  and  best-belored  Fawnia. 

Ah,  were  she  pitifdl  as  she  is  fair, 

Or  but  as  mild  as  she  is  seeming  so, 
Then  were  my  hopes  greater  than  my  despair, 

Then  all  the  world  were  heaven,  nothing  woe. 
Ah,  were  her  heart  relenting  as  her  hand. 

That  seems  to  melt  eTcn  with  themildest  touch. 
Then  knew  I  where  to  seat  me  in  a  land, 

Under  wide  heavens,  but  yet  [there  is]  not  saoh. 
So  as  she  shows,  she  seems  the  budding  rose, 

Tet  sweeter  fSur  than  is  an  earthly  flower, 
Sovereign  of  beauty,  like  the  spray  she  grows; 

Compass'd  she  is  with  thorns  and  cankered 
bower>+ 
Tet,  were  she  willing  to  be  plack'd  and  worn. 
She  would  be  gathered,  though  she  grew  on  thorn. 

Ah,  when  she  sings,  all  music  else  be  still. 

For  none  must  be  compart  to  her  note ; 
Ne'er  breath'd  such  glee  firom  Philomela's  bill, 

Nor  from  the  moming-singez^s  swelling  throat 
Ah,  when  she  riseth  from  her  blissful  bed. 

She  comforts  all  the  world  as  doth  the  sun. 
And  at  her  sight  the  night's  foul  vapour^s  fled ; 

When  she  is  set,  the  gladsome  day  is  done. 
O  glorious  sun,  imagine  me  the  west. 
Shine  in  my  arms,  and  set  thou  in  my  breast  1 


BELLARIA'S  EPITAPH. 

Hbbi  lies  entomb'd  BellariA  fair. 
Falsely  accua'd  to  be  unchaste ; 

Clear'd  by  Apollo's  sacred  doom, 
Tet  slain  by  jealousy  at  last 

Whate'er  thou  be  that  passeth  by, 

Curse  him  that  caus'd  this  queen  to  die. 

*  DoTOihUt  Ac.]  I  find  this  "  loYe-passion"  on  the  back 
of  the  tltle*page  of  some  of  the  h^est  editions  of  thia 
traet,  when  it  was  put  forth  under  the  name  of  Jhrtutut 
and  Favnia :  in  none  of  the  earlier  editions  have  I  evei 
m  et  with  it 

Mr.  Collier  oo^Jectures  that  "it  may  possibly  have 
been  taken  firom  the  earliest^  and  now  lost,  edition  of 
Paiutotfo."  Introd.  to  Pondotto,  p.  iii,— nSftaJbetpear/f 
JUbrary. 

t  bother]  Tlie  4ios.  "flower."— I  adopt  the  ooi^eetar» 
of  the  Rev.  J.  Mitford  (0«iU.  Mag,  for  March.  1838,  p. 
S18),  who  compares  a  line  in  our  author's  RadagmCt  Smif 
f^d  (see  pogt^  p.  301,  first  ool.X— 

"  Solemn  and  st^  within  a  vttAa^d  hovser.** 


TBOM 

NEVER   TOO   LATE. 

(Eo.  1090.) 

— »— 

AN  ODE. 
DowH  the  Talley  gan  he  track. 
Bag  and  bottle  at  hit  back. 
In  a  Burooat  all  of  grey ; 
Such  wear  palmers  on  the  way. 
When  with  scrip  and  staff  they  see 
Jesus'  grave  on  Oalyary : 
A  hat  of  straw,  like  a  swain. 
Shelter  for  the  sun  and  rain. 
With  a  scallop-shell  before ; 
Sandala  on  his  feet  he  wore ; 
Legs  were  bare,  arms  unclad : 
Such  attire  this  palmer  had. 
His  &ce  fair,  like  Titan's  shine ; 
Grey  and  buxom  were  his  eyne, 
Whereout  dropt  pearls  of  sorrow ; 
Such  sweet  tears  Love  doth  borrow. 
When  in  outward  dews  he  *  plains 
Heart's  distress  that  loTsn  {Nons ; 
Ruby  lips,  cherry  cheeks ; 
Such  rare  mizture  Venus  seeksy 
When,  to  keep  her  damsels  quiet^ 
Beauty  sets  them  down  their  diet : 
Adon  was  not  thought  more  fidr : 
Curled  locks  of  amber  hair. 
Looks  where  Love  did  sit  and  twine 
Nets  to  snare  the  gasei^s  eyne. 
Such  a  palmer  ne'er  was  seen, 
'Less  Love  himself  had  palmer  been. 
Yet,  for  all  he  was  so  quaint^ 
Sorrow  did  his  visage  taint : 
Midst  the  riches  of  his  £M)e 
Grief  deciphered  high  disgrace. 
Every  step  strain'd  a  tear; 
Sudden  sighs  ahow'd  his  fear; 
And  yet  his  fear  by  his  sight 
Ended  in  a  strange  delight ; 
That  his  passions  did  approve  f 
Weeds  and  sorrow  were  for  love. 


THE  PALMER'S  ODB. 
Old  Menalcas,  on  a  day. 
As  in  field  this  shepherd  lay. 
Tuning  of  his  oaten  pipe^ 
Which  he  hit  with  many  a  stripe. 
Said  to  Coridon  that  he 
Once  was  young  and  full  of  glee. 

*  A«]  The  4ta  **  she"  (and  our  early  poets  sometimea 
make  "Love"  feminine— tA<Q««m  ({^Xom):  butproiHiutly 
we  have  "  Love  Aiouet^."  \  afiprow]  L  e.  itroveu 
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''Blithe  and  wanton  wm  I  than : 
Suoh  datireB  follow  men. 
Am  I  laj  and  kept  my  alieep. 
Game  the  god  that  hateth  aleep. 
Clad  in  annoor  all  of  fire^ 
Hand  in  hand  with  Queen  Deaire, 
And  with  a  dart  that  wounded  nigh 
Pierced  mj  heart  aa  I  did  lie ; 
That,  when  I  woke,  I  gan  awear 
Phillia'  beauty  palm  did  bear. 
Up  I  Btart,  forth  went  I^ 
With  her  &oe  to  feed  mine  eye : 
There  I  aaw  Deaire  att^ 
That  my  heart  with  lore  had  hit, 
Laying  forth  bright  beau^a  hooka 
To  entrap  my  gaaing  looka. 
LoTe  I  did,  and  gan  to  woo, 
Pray  and  aigh  :  all  would  not  do ; 
Women,  when  they  take  the  toy. 
Covet  to  be  counted  ooy. 
Coy  ahe  waa,  and  I  gan  oourt ; 
She  thought  loTe  waa  but  a  aport; 
Profound  hell  waa  in  my  thought; 
Sttoh  a  pain  deaire  had  wrought^ 
That  I  Bu'd  with  aigha  and  teara; 
Still  ingrate  ahe  atopp'd  her  ean, 
Till  my  youth  I  had  apent. 
Laat  a  paeaion  of  repent 
Told  me  flat,  that  deaire 
Waa  a  brand  of  loTeTa  flra. 
Which  oonaumeth  men  in  thrall. 
Virtue^  youth,  wit,  and  alL 
At  thia  aaw  back  I  atart» 
Bet  deaire  from  my  heart. 
Shook  off  lore,  and  made  an  oath 
To  be  enemy  to  both. 
Old  I  waa  when  thua  I  fled 
Such  fond  toya  aa  doy'd  my  head ; 
But  thia  I  leam*d  at  Yirtue'a  gate,— 
The  way  to  good  ia  neter  late." 


THE  HSBMIT'S  VERSES. 

HiBB  look,  my  aon,  for  no  yain-gloiioua  ahowa 
Of  royal  apparition  for  the  eye : 
Humble  and  meek  befttteth  men  of  yeara. 
Behold  my  cell,  buUt  in  a  ailent  aiiade^ 
Holding  content  for  poverty  and  peace; 
And  in  my  lodge  ia  fealty  and  faith. 
Labour  and  love  united  in  one  league. 
I  want  not,  for  my  mind  affordeth  wealth ; 
I  know  not  envy,  for  I  climb  not  high : 
Thua  do  I  live,  and  thua  I  mean  to  die. 


If  that  the  world  preaenta  illnaiona^ 

Or  Satan  leeka  to  pufFme  up  with  pomp, 

Aa  man  ia  frail  and  apt  to  follow  pride; 

Then  aee,  my  aon,  where  I  have  in  my  cell 

A  dead  man'a  acuU,  which  oaUa  thia  atraight  to 

That  aa  thia  ia,  ao  muat  my  ending  be.       [mind, 

When,  then,  I  aee  that  earth  to  earth  muat  paaa, 

I  aigh,  and  aay,  **  All  fleah  ia  like  to  graaa." 

If  care  to  live,  or  aweet  delight  in  life» 
Aa  man  deairaa  to  aee  out  many  daya, 
Drawa  me  to  liaten  to  the  flattering  world ; 
Then  aee  my  glaaa,  which  awifUy  out  doth  run, 
Compared  to  man,  who  diea  ere  he  begina. 
Thia  telle  me,  time  alacka  not  hia  poeting  oourae. 
But  aa  the  glaaa  runa  ont  with  every  hour, 
Some  in  their  youth*  acme  in  their  waakeat  age^ 
All  aure  to  die,  but  no  man  knowa  hia  time. 
By  thia  I  think,  how  vain  a  thing  ia  man, 
Whoae  longeet  life  ia  liken'd  to  a  apan. 

When  Satan  aeeka  to  aift  me  with  hia  wilee. 
Or  proudly  darea  to  give  a  fierce  aaaault, 
To  make  a  ahipwreck  of  my  faith  with  fisara ; 
Then  arm'd  at  all  pointa,  to  withatand  the  foe. 
With  holy  armour, — here'a  the  martial  aword, 
Thia  book,  thia  bible,  thia  two^dgM  blade, 
Whoae  aweet  content  pierceth  the  gatea  of  hell. 
Deciphering  lawa  and  diadpUne  of  war. 
To  overthrow  the  atrength  of  Satan's  jar. 


ISABEL'S  ODE. 


SimKO  by  a  riveraide^ 
Where  a  ailent  atream  did  glide, 
Bank'd  about  with  choice  flowera^ 
Such  aa  spring  from  April-ahowera, 
When  fair  Iria  amiling  ahewa 
All  her  riohea  in  her  dewa; 
Thick-leaVd  treea  ao  were  planted, 
Aa  nor  art  nor  nature  wanted. 
Bordering  all  the  brook  with  ahade^ 
Aa  if  Venua  there  had  made, 
By  Flora'a  wile,  a  curious  bower. 
To  dally  with  her  paramour ; 
At  thia  current  aa  I  gaa'd, 
Eyea  entrapty  mind  amaa'd, 
I  might  aee  in  my  ken 
Such  a  flame  aa  fireth  men^ 
Such  a  fire  aa  doth  fry 
With  one  blaae  both  heart  and  eye^ 
Such  a  heat  aa  doth  prove 
No  heat  like  to  heat  of  love. 
Bright  ahe  waa,  for  'twaa  a  ahe 
That  trac'd  her  atepe  towards  me: 
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On  her  head  she  wmre  a  bay, 

To  fence  Phosbu«'  light  away : 

In  her  face  one  might  descry 

The  cnrions'beaaty  of  the  sky  : 

Her  eyes  carried  darts  of  fire. 

Feathered  all  with  swift  desire  ; 

Yet  forth  these  fiery  darts  did  pass 

PearlM  tears  as  bright  as  glass. 

That  wonder  'twas  in  her  eyne 

Fire  and  water  should  combine, 

If  the  old  saw  did  not  borrow,* 

Fire  is  lore,  and  water  sorrow. 

Down  she  sat,  pale  and  sad ; 

No  mirth  in  her  looks  she  had ; 

Face  and  eyes  show'd  distress. 

Inward  sighs  disooon'd  no  less  : 

Head  on  hand  might  I  see, 

Elbow  leanM  on  her  knee. 

Last  she  breathM  out  this  saw, 

"  0,  that  love  hath  no  law  I 

LoTe  enforceth  with  constraint, 

Love  delighteth  in  complaint 

Whoso  loyes  hates  his  life, 

For  loTe's  peace  is  mind's  strife. 

liOYe  doth  feed  on  beaut/s  fiure. 

Every  dish  sauc'd  with  care : 

Chiefly  women,  reason  why, 

Love  is  hatchM  in  their  eye; 

Thenoe  it  steppeth  to  the  heart. 

There  it  poisoneth  eyeiy  part^ 

Mind  and  heart,  eye  and  thought. 

Till  sweet  love  their  woes  hath  wrought : 

Then  repentant  they  ginf  cry, 

' O  my  heart  that  trow'd  mine  eye tl*" 

Thus  she  said,  and  then  she  rose. 

Face  and  mind  both  full  of  woes ; 

Flinging  thence  with  this  saw, — 

"  Fie  on  Ioto  that  hath  no  law !  " 


FRANCESCO'S  ODE 
Whkh  I  look  about  the  place 
Where  sorrow  nurseth  up  disgrace. 
Wrapt  within  a  fold  of  cares. 
Whose  distress  no  heart  spares ; 
Eyes  might  look,  but  see  no  light. 
Heart  might  think,  but  on  despite  ; 
Sun  did  shine,  but  not  on  me : 
SoiTow  said,  it  may  not  be 
That  heart  or  eye  should  once  possess 
Any  salve  to  cure  distress; 

*  borrow  I  L  e.  give  warrant,— aMoro  as. 

t  ffifi]  The  4to.  "gan." 

t  trtm^d  miiM  cy«l  i.  e.  believed  mine  eye. 


For  men  in  prison  must  suppose 
Their  couches  are  the  beds  of  woes. 
Seeing  this,  I  sighM  then 
Fortune  thus  should  punish  men : 
But  when  I  call*d  to  mind  her  bnoe. 
For  whose  love  I  brook  this  place, 
Starry  eyes,  whereat  my  sight 
Did  eclipse  with  much  delight^ 
Eyes  that  lighten,  and  do  ahine* 
Beams  of  love  that  are  divine^ 
Lily  cheeks,  whereon  beside 
Buds  of  roses  show  their  pride^ 
Cherry  lips^  which  did  speak 
Words  that  made  all  hearts  to  brsak. 
Words  most  sweet,  for  breath  was  sweety 
Such  perfume  for  love  is  meet» 
Precious  words,  as  hard  to  tell 
Which  more  pleasM,  wit  or  smell ; 
When  I  saw  my  greatest  pains 
Grow  for  her  that  beauty  stains^ 
Fortune  thus  I  did  reprove^ 
"  Nothing  grief-full  grows  from  lorei" 


CANZONE. 

As  then  the  sun  sat  lordly  in  his  pride^ 
Not  shadow'd  with  the  veil  of  any  cloud. 
The  welkin  had  no  rack  that  seem*d  to  glide. 
No  dusky  vapour  did  bright  Phosbus  shroud; 
No  blemish  did  eclipse  the  beauteous  sky 
From  setting  forth  heaven's  secret-searching  eye. 
No  blustering  wind  did  shake  the  shady  treesi 
Each  leaf  lay  still  and  silent  in  the  wood ; 
The  birds  were  musical ;  the  labouring  bees. 
That  in  the  summer  heap  their  winter's  good. 
Plied  to  their  hives  sweet  honey  from  those 

flowers 
Whereout  the  serpent  strengthens  all  his  powers. 
The  lion  laid  and  stretch'd  him  in  the  lawns ; 
No  storm  did  hold  the  leopard  from  his  prey ; 
The  fallow-fields  were  full  of  wanton  fawns  i 
The  plough-swains  never  saw  a  fairer  day; 
For  eveiy  beast  and  bird  did  take  delight 
To  see  the  quiet  heavens  to  ahine  so  bright. 
When  thus  the  winds  lay  sleeping  in  thsoaves^ 
The  air  was  silent  in  her  concave  sphere, 
A^d  Neptune  with  a  calm  did  please  his  slavei^ 
Ready  to  wash  the  never-drenohM  bear ; 
Then  did  the  change  of  my  affects  begin. 
And  wanton  l6ve  assay'd  to  snare  me  in. 


I 


*  Mm«,&a]  Oompare,  ante,  p.  298,  aec  ool 
oyee  ghine  favoar,  courtesy,  and  grace." 
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Leuung  my  bAok  against  a  loft j  piiM, 
Whose  top  did  eheck  the  pride  of  sU  the 

air, 
Tiziiig  my  thoughts,  and  with  my  thoughts 

mine  eyne. 
Upon  the  son,  the  fairest  of  all  Adr ; 
^  What  thing  made  Qod  so  fkir  as  this  f "  quoth  I : 
And  thus  I  mus'd  until  I  dark'd  mine  eyOi 
Finding  the  son  too  glorious  for  my  sight, 
I  glano'd  my  look  to  shun  so  bright  a  lamp : 
With    that    appeared*   an   object    twice   as 

bright, 
So  gorgeous  as  my  senses  all  were  damp ;  f 
In  Ida  richer  beauty  did  not  win,:^ 
When  lovely  Venus  show'd  her  silyer  skin. 
Her  pace  was  like  to  Juno's  pompous  strains, 
Whenas  she  sweeps  through  heaven's  brass- 

pavkl  way ; 
Her  front  was  powdered  through  with  asur'd 

veins. 
That  'twixt  sweet  rosds  and  ikir  lilies  lay, 
Beflecting  such  a  mixture  firom  her  fkoe 
As  tainted  Venus'  beauty  with  disgrace. 
Arctopbylaz,  the  brightest  of  the  stars, 
Was  not  so  orient  as  her  crystal  eyes, 
Wherein   triumphant    sat   both    peace    and 

wars. 
From  out  whose  arches  such  sweet  favour  § 
flies 
As  might  reclaim  Mars  in  his  highest  rage, 
At  beauty's  charge,  his  fury  to  assuage. 

The    diamond   gleams    not   more   reflectiog 

lights, 
Pointed  II  with  fiery  pyramids  to  shine, 
Than  are  those  flames  that  burnish  in   our 

sights, 
Darting  fire  out  the  crystal  of  her  eyne^ 
Able  to  set  NarciBSUS*  thoughts  on  fire, 
Although  he  swore  him  foe  to  sweet  desire. 
Oaring  upon  thii  leman^  with  mine  eye, 
I  felt  my  sight  vail**  bonnet  to  her  looks ; 
So  deep  a  passion  to  my  heart  did  fly 
As  I  was  trapt  within  her  luring  hooksitf 
Forc'd  to  confess,  before  that  I  had  done. 
Her  beauty  far  more  brighter  than  the  sun. 


•  appeof'd]  The4to.  "appeara." 
t  damp]  The  4to.  '*  dAmpt" 

t  win]  i.  e.  win  the  prLie  (the  golden  apple)  from 
Farifl. 
f  favour]  The  4to.  "  fttuouxa." 
n  PinnUd]  Theito.  "Painted." 
IT  Uman]  i.  e.  love,  mistreflB. 
••  vaU]  L  e.  lower. 
It  hook$]  The  4to.  "lookee." 


IKFIDA'S  SONO. 

SwBBT  Adon,  dar'st  not  glance  thine  ey» 
N*o§erez  vcus,  mon  bd  ami  t — 

Upon  thy  Venus  that  must  die  1 
Je  vout  en  prie,  pity  me ; 

ITourez  wnts,  mon  bd,  mon  M, 

N*OMra  wmt,  mon  hd  ami  1 

See  how  sad  thy  Venus  liss, — 
N'o§ereg  vcm,  man  bd  ami  t — 

Love  in  hearty  and  tears  in  eyes ; 
Je  voui  en  prie,  pity  me ; 

ITouTtz  TOM,  man  bd,  mon  bd, 

IToeenz  voui,  mon  bd  omit 

Thy  face  as  fair  as  Paphos*  brooks, — 
N^oKtez  vouM,  mon  bd  ami  t — 

Wherein  fancy  baits  her  hooks ; 
Je  voue  en  prie,  pity  me ; 

IToeerez  voue,  mon  bd,  mon  bd, 

IPoeereM  voue,  mon  bel  ami  f 

Thy  cheeks  like  cherries  that  do  grow — 
Ifoeerez  vous,  mon  bd  ami  t — 

Amongst  the  western  mounts  of  snow ; 
Je  voue  en  prie,  pity  me ; 

N*oeerez  voue,  mon  bd,  mon  bel, 

N'oeerez  voue,  mbn  bd  ami  t 

Thy  lips  vermilion,  full  of  love, — 
Ifoeerez  voue,  mon  bd  ami  t — 

Thy  neck  as  silver-white  as  dove ; 
Je  voue  en  prie,  pity  me ; 

N*oeeree  voue,  mon  bd,  'mon  bd, 

Noeerez  voue,  mon  bd  ami  t 

Thine  eyes,  like  flames  of  holy  fires, — 
N^oeeree  voue,  mon  bd  ami  t — 

Bum  all  my  thoughts  with  sweet 
Je  voue  en  prie,  pity  me ; 

N'oeerez  votu,  mon  bd,  mon  bel, 

N'oeerez  voue,  mon  bel  ami  t 

All  thy  beauties  sting  my  heart ;  - 
N'oeerez  voue,  mon  bd  ami  /-— 

I  must  die  through  Cupid's  dart ; 
Je  voue  en  prie,  pity  me ; 

N^oeerez  voue,  mon  bd,  mon  bd, 

N'oeerez  voue,  mon  bd  ami  t 

WUt  thou  let  thy  Venus  die  t 
N'oeerez  voue,  mon  bd  ami  f  - 

Adon  were  unkind,  say  I, — 
Je  voue  en  prie,  pity  me ; 

N'oeerez  voiu,  mon  bel,  mon  bd, 

N'oeerez  voue,  mon  bel  ami  t — 
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To  let  fair  Venus  die  for  woe, — 
N*o9enz  vcut,  mon  htl  ami  t — 

0 

That  doth  love  sweet  Adon  so ; 

Je  tout  en  prie,  pity  me ; 
N*oaerex  votu,  mon  hd,  mon  hd, 
ITosereg  vout,  mon  bet  ami  f 


FRANCESCO'S  ROUNDELAY* 

SiTTiNQ  and  Bighing  in  my  secret  muse, 
As  once  Apollo  did  surpris'd  with  love, 
Noting  the  slippery  ways  yotmg  yean  do  use, 
What  fond  affects  the  prime  of  youth  do  move; 
With  bitter  tears,  despairing  I  do  oiy, 
"  Wo  worth  the  fiuilts  and  follies  of  mine  eye ! " 
When  wanton  sge,  the  blossom  t  of  my  time. 
Drew  me  to  gaze  upon  the  gorgeous  sight 
That  beauty,  pompous  in  her  highest  prime^ 
Presents  to  tangle  men  with  sweet  delight ; 
Then  with  despairing  tears  my  thoughts  did  j:  cry, 
"  Wo  worth  the  faults  and  follies  of  mine  eye  I " 
When  I  surveyed  the  riches  of  her  looks^ 
Whereout  flew  flames  of  never-quonch'd  desire, 
Wheroin  lay  baits  that  Venus  snares  with  hooka, 
Or§  where  proud  Cupid  sat  all-arm'd  with  fire ; 
Then,  touch*d  with  love,  my  inward  soul  did  cry, 
*'  Wo  worth  the  &alts  and  follies  of  mine  eye  ! " 
The  milk-white  galazia  of  her  brow, 
Where  Love  doth  dance  lavoltas  of  hii  skill, 
Like  to  the  temple  where  true  lovers  vow 
To  follow  what  shall  please  their  mLstress*  will; 
Noting  her  ivory  front,  now  do  I  cry, 
"  Wo  worth  the  &ults  and  follies  of  mine  eye  1 " 
Her  faoe,  like  silver  Luna  in  her  shine. 
All  tainted  II  through  with  bright  veimilion 

8taina,t 
like  lilies  dipt  in  Bacchus'  choicest  wine. 
Powdered  and  interseam'd  with  asui'd  veins; 
Delighting  in  their  pride,  now  may  I  ciy, 
**  Wo  worth  the  fkults  and  follies  of  mine  eye  t " 
The  golden  wires  that  checker  in  the  day 
Inferior  to  the  tresses  of  her  h|dr. 
Her  amber  trammels  did  my  heart  dismay, 
That,  when  I  look'd,  I  durst  not  over-dare; 
Proud  of  her  pride,  now  am  I  forcTd  to  cry, 
*  Wo  worth  the  fitults  and  follies  of  mine  eye  1 " 

•  loaertod  in  Hynd's  BUotlo  HMdinoto,  1600,  p.  91,  u 
••  borrowed  of  a  worthy  writer.* 

t  MoMom]  The  4to.  "bloMomsa" 

t  did]  Theito.  "do." 

I  Or]  Tbe4to.  "Oh.** 

n  tamUd]  EqoiTiilent  to  timUd :  see  note  f ,  p.  1200,  first 
coL 

5  itama]  The  4to.  "  straines." 


These  fading  beauties  drew  me  on  to  tin. 
Nature's  great  riches  fram'd  my  bitter  ruth ; 
These  were  the  traps  that  love  did  snare  me  in, 
O,  these,  and  none  but  these,  have  wreck'd  my 

Misled  by  them,  I  may  despairing  ciy,     [youth  ! 

"  Wo  worth  the  finults  and  follies  of  mine  eye  1 " 
By  these  I  slipp'd  ftom  virtue's  holy  trsck. 
That  leads  unto  the  highest  crystal  sphere  ; 
By  these  I  fell  to  vanity  and  wiack. 
And  as  a  man  forlorn  with  sin  and  fear. 

Despair  and  sorrow  da  oonstnin  me  cry, 

**  Wo  worth  the  fiuilts  and  follies  of  mine  eye !  ** 


THE  PENITENT  PALMER'S  ODE. 

Wbilom  in  the  winter^s  rage^ 

A  palmer  old  and  full  of  age 

Sat  and  thought  upon  his  jouth. 

With  eyes'  tears  and  heart's  ruth ; 

Being  all  with  cares  y-blent,* 

When  he  thought  on  years  mispent 

When  his  follies  came  to  mind. 

How  fond  love  had  made  him  blind. 

And  wrapt  him  in  a  field  of  woes^ 

Shadow^  with  pleasure's  shows, 

Then  he  sigh'd,  and  said,  "  Alas, 

Man  is  sin,  and  flesh  is  grass  ! 

I  thought  my  mi&treBs'  hairs  were  gold. 

And  in  their  locks  my  heart  I  fold ; 

Her  amber  tresses  were  the  sight 

That  wrappM  me  in  vain  delight: 

Her  ivory  front,  her  pretty  chin 

Were  stales  f  that  drew  me  on  to  siu : 

Her  starry  looks,  her  crystal  eyes, 

Brighter  than  the  sun's  arise. 

Sparkling  pleasing  flames  of  fire, 

Tok'd  my  thoughts  and  my  desire, 

That  I  gan  ciy,  ere  I  blin^ 

'  0,  her  eyes  are  paths  to  sin  1 ' 

Her  fiuie  was  fidr,  her  breath  was  swaaC^ 

All  her  looks  for  love  were  meet; 

But  love  is  folly,  this  I  know. 

And  beauty  £sdeth  like  to  snow. 

0,  why  should  man  delight  in  pride, 

Whose  blossom  like  a  dew  doth  glide  ! 

When  these  supposes  touch'd  my  thought. 

That  world  was  vain  and  beauty  nought, 

I  gan  sigh,  and  say, '  Alss, 

Man  is  sin,  and  flesh  is  grass  1  *" 

*  p-bUnt]  L  e.  ooofoanded :  see  note  t>  p.  124,  first  ool 
t  ttaleii]  i.  e.  decoys, 
t  Urn]  i.  e.  cease, 
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laABBL'S  80KKET, 

THAT  8HX  MAO!  IN  PBIBON. 

Ko  ttonn  to  iluurp  to  reot  the  little  reed. 
For  eeld  it  brMks,  though  erery  way  it  bend ; 
The  fire  may  heal^  bat  not  ooncume  the  flint; 
The  gold  in  ftunafoe  purer  !•  indeed ; 
Keporty  that  wld  to  honour  is  a  friend, 
Xay  many  Uee  against  true  meaning  mint, 

Bat  yet  at  last 

'Gainst  dander's  blast 
Truth  doth  the  silly  ssokleaa  *  soul  defend. 

Though  iUse  reproaeh  seeks  honour  to  distain, 
And  envy  bites  the  bad  though  ne'er  so  pure ; 
Though  lust  doth  seek  to  blemish  ebaste  desire, 
Yet  truth  that  brooks  not  fslsehood^s  slsnderous 
Kor  csn  the  spite  of  euTy's  wiath  endure,  [stain. 
Will  try  true  loTe  from  lust  In  justice'  Are, 

And,  maugreaU, 

Will  free  from  thrall 
The  guiltless  soul  that  keeps  his  footing  sure. 

Where  innocence  tritUnpheth  in  her  prime, 
And  guilt  cannot  approach  the  honest  mind ; 
Where  chaste  intent  is  free  from  any  'misi^t 
Though  eoTy  strive,  yet  secret-searching  t  time 
With  piercing  insight  will  the  truth  outfind. 
And  mske  diicoTery  who  the  guilty  is ; 

For  time  still  tries 

The  truth  from  lies^ 
And  Gh>d  makes  open  what  the  world  doth  blind. 


FRANCESCO'S  SONNET, 

MAOa  or  THS  PBIMI  OF  HIS  PSNAHOI. 

WiTB  sweating  brows  I  long  haye  plough'd  the 
sands; 

H y  seed  was  youth,  my  crop  wss  endless  care ; 

Repent  hath  sent  me  home  with  empty  handa 

At  last,  to  tell  how  rife  our  foUiae  are ; 
And  time  hath  left  experience  to  approre^f 
The  II  gain  is  grief  to  those  that  traffic  Iotc. 

The  silent  thoughts  ^  of  my  repentant  years. 
That  fill  my  head,  hare  caird  me  home  at  last ; 
Now  Lots  unmask'd  a  wanton  wretch  appears. 
Begot  by  guileful  thought  with  over-haste ; 

*  aaetUtt]  i. «.  gvUtlMS. 

t  'miu]  For  omiM,  L  o.  fkult. 

t  merd-tearcking\  The  4to.  "sewohing.**— I  adopt  the 
certain  correotion  of  Walker  (OrU.  Rum.  itf  tJU  tal  qf 
8kake$p§an,  iL  866X  who  oomparta  '*heaTen'a  ttertt- 
mBurtking  aye  **  in  oar  author's  CtoiuoiM,  p.  SIM^  aeo.  ooL 

f  appnm\  L  e.  prove. 

I  n<]Qy.  ••That"! 

Y  iknigkU\  The  4to.  *' thought" 


In  prime  of  youth  a  rose,  In  sge  a  weed, 
Tliat  for  a  minute's  joy  pays  endless  need. 

Dead  to  delists,  a  foe  to  fond  conceit. 
Allied  to  wit  by  want  and  sorrow  bought, 
Farewell,  fond  youth,  long  fostered  in  deceit ; 
ForgiTC  me,  time,  disguis'd  in  idle  thought ; 
And,  lore^  adieu :  lo,  hasting  to  mine  end, 
I  find  no  time  too  late  for  to  smend  1 


FRANCBBOO^    SONNET, 

OALUU)  HIS  PABTnrO  BLOW. 

Bbasov,  that  long  in  prison  of  my  will 

Hast  wept  thy  mistress'  wants  snd  loss  of  time. 

Thy  wonted  si^ge  *  of  honour  safely  climb ; 

To  thee  I  yield  ss  guilty  of  mine  iU. 

Lo,  fettered  in  their  tears,  mine  eyes  are  prestf 

To  pay  due  homage  to  their  natiye  guide  * 

My  wretched  heart,  wounded  with  bad  betide, 

To  crave  his  peace  txom,  ntmom  is  addrest 

My  thoughts  asham'd,  since  by  themselTes  oon- 

sum'd, 
HsTe  done  their  duty  to  repentant  wit : 
Asham'd  of  sll,  sweet  gpuide,  I  sorry  sit, 
To  see  in  youth  how  I  too  far  prasum'd. 
Thus  he  whom  Iotc  and  error  did  betray, 
Subscribee  to  thee,  snd  takes  the  better  way. 


EUBTMACHUS'  FANCY  IN  THE  PBIME 
OF  HIS  AFFECTION. 

Wbjm  lordly  Saturn,  in  a  sable  robe. 
Sat  ftdl  of  frowns  and  mouraing  in  the  west, 
The  evening-etar  acaroe  peep'd  from  out  her  lodge. 
And  Phoebus  newly  gallop'd  to  his  rest; 

Eyen  then 

Did  I 
Within  my  boat  sit  in  the  silent  streams, 
All  void  of  cares  as  he  that  lies  and  dreams. 

As  Fhao,  BO  a  ferryman  I  was ; 
The  oountry'lasees  said  I  was  too  fkir : 
With  easy  toil  I  laboured  at  mine  oar. 
To  pass  from  side  to  side  who  did  repair ; 

.  And  then 
Did  I 
For  pains  take  pence,  and  Charon-like  transport 
As  soon  the  swain  as  men  of  high  import. 

9 

•  tUffi]  I  e.  aeat. 
t  prut]  L  e.  ready. 
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AVlieu  want  of  work  did  give  me  leave  to  rest. 
My  sport  was  catchiDg  of  the  wanton  fish  : 
80  did  I  wear  the  tedious  time  away, 
And  with  my  labour  mended  oft  my  diah;    » 

For  why  * 

I  thought 
That  idle  houn  were  calendars  of  ruth. 
And  time  ill-spent  was  prejudice  to  youth.     • 

I  Boom'd  to  love ;  for  were  the  nymph  as  fidr 
As  she  that  lov'd  the  beauteous  Latmian  swain, 
Her  fiuse,  her  eyes,  her  tresses,  nor  her  brows 
Like  ivory,  oould  my  afibction  gain; 

For  why 

I  said 
With  high  disdain,  "  Love  is  a  base  desire. 
And  Cupid's  flames,  why,  they're  but  watery  fire." 

As  thus  I  saty  disdaining  of  proud  Love, 
"  Havei>ver,  ferryman,"  there  cried  a  boy; 
And  with  him  was  a  paragon  for  hue, 
A  lovely  damsel,  beauteous  and  ooy ; 

And  there 

With  her 
A  maiden,  covered  with  a  tawny  veil, 
Her  face  unseen  for  breeding  lovers'  bale. 

I  stirred  my  boat>  and  when  I  came  to  shore, 
The  boy  was  wing'd;  methought  it  was  a  wonder; 
The  dame  had  eyes  like  lightning,  or  the  flash 
That  runs  before  the  hot  report  of  thunder ; 

Her  smiles 

Were  sweety 
Lovely  her  face ;  was  ne'er  so  fiedr  a  creature, 
For  earthly  carcass  had  a  heavenly  feature. 

"  My  friend,"  quoth  she,  **  sweet  ferryman,  behold. 
We  three  must  pass,  but  not  a  farthing  fare ; 
But  I  will  give,  for  I  am  Queen  of  love. 
The  brightest  lass  thou  lik'st  unto  thy  share ; 

Choose  where 

Thou  loY'st, 
Be  she  as  fair  as  Love's  sweet  lady  is, 
She  shall  be  thine,  if  that  wiU  be  thy  bliss." 

With  that  she  smil'd  with  such  a  pleasing  (ace 
As  might  haye  made  the  marble  rock  relent ; 
But  I,  that  triumph'd  in  disdain  of  love, 
Bade  fie  on  him  that  to  fond  loye  was  bent» 

And  then 

Said  thus, 
*'  So  light  the  ferryman  for  love  doth  care. 
As  Venus  pass  not,  if  she  pay  no  fare." 

*  For  vAy]  L  e.  Bocaiise. 


At  this  a  frown  sat  on  her  angry  brow; 

She  winks  upon  her  wanton  son  hard  by ; 

He  from  his  quiver  drew  a  bolt  of  fire, 

And  aim'd  bo  right  as  that  he  piero'd  mine  eye ; 

And  then 

Did  she 
Draw  down  the  yeil  that  hid  the  vii^gin's  face, 
Whose  heavenly  beauty  lighten'd  all  the  place. 

Straight  then  I  lean'd  mine  ear  upon  mine  arm,* 
And  look'd  upon  the  nymph  (if  so)  vras  fidr; 
Her  eyes  were  stars,  and  like  Apollo's  locks 
Methought  appeared  the  trammels  of  her  hair : 

Thus  did 

Igase 
And  suck'd  in  beauty,  till  that  sweet  desire 
Cast  fuel  on,  and  set  my  thought  on  fire. 

When  I  was  lodged  within  the  net  of  love, 
And  that  they  saw  my  heart  was  all  on  flame. 
The  nymph  away,  and  with  her  trips  along 
The  wingM  boy,  and  with  her  goes  his  dame : 

O,  then 

I  cried, 
"  Stay,  ladies,  stay,  and  take  not  any  care, 
Tou  all  shall  pass,  and  pay  no  penny  fifire." 

Away  they  fling,  and  looking  coyly  back. 
They  laugh  at  me,  0,  with  a  loud  disdain  1 
I  send  out  sighs  to  overtake  the  nymph,f 
And  tears,  as  lures,  to  call  them  back  again ; 

But  they 

Fly  thence ; 
But  I  sit  in  my  boat,  with  hand  on  oar. 
And  feel  a  pain,  but  know  not  what's  the  sore. 

At  last  I  feel  it  is  the  flame  of  love, 
I  strive,  but  bootless,  to  express  the  pain ; 
It  cools,  it  fires,  it  hopes,  it  fears,  it  freti^ 
And  stirreth  passions  throughout  every  rein; 

That  down 

I  sat, 
And  sighing  did  fair  Venus'  laws  approve 
And  swore  no  thing  so  sweet  and  sour  as  lore. 


RADAQON'S  SONNET. 

No  dear  appeared  upon  the  azur'd  sky ; 

A  veil  of  storms  had  shadow'd  Phosbus'  fiaoe. 

And  in  a  sable  mantle  of  disgrace 

Sat  he  that  is  y-clepM$  heaven's  bright  eye, 

*  ear  upon  mine  arm,]  The  4(o.  *'  arms  vpon  mine  aare." 
t  njfmphi  The  4to.  "  Nimpha " :  but  see  the  two  pr»* 
ceding  stannui 
t  y-depid]  i.e.  called. 
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As  though  that  he, 
Fteplez'd  fbr  Olytie,  meant  to  leaye  his  place, 
And  wrapt  m  sorrowi  did  resoWe  to  die, 
For  death  to  loTen'  woes  is  eyer  nigh : 
Urns  folded  in  a  hard  and  moumful  lase 

Distreea'd  nt  he. 

A  misty  fog  had  thicken'd  all  the  air ; 
Iris  sat  solemn  and  denied  her  showers ; 
Flora  in  tawnj  bid  up  all  her  flowers. 
And  would  not  diaper  her  meads  with  tur* 

As  though  that  she 
Were  arm'd  upon  the  barren  earth  to  lour; 
Unto  the  founts  Diana  nild  f  repair. 
But  sat^  as  overshadow'd  with  despair, 
Solemn  and  sad  within  a  withered  bower^ 

Her  nymphs  and  she. 

Mars  malcontent  lay  siok  on  Venus'  knee ; 
Venus  in  dumps  sat  muffled  with  a  £rown ; 
Juno  laid  aU  her  froUc  humours  down. 
And  Jove  was  all  in  dumps  as  well  as  she  : 

Twas  fate's  decree  ; 
For  Neptune,  as  he  mecmt  the  world  to  drown, 
HeaVd  up  his  surges  to  the  higheat  tree, 
And,  leagu'd  with  ^ol,  marred  the  seaman's  glee. 
Besting  the  cedars  with  his  billows  down ; 

Thus  wroth  was  he. 

My  mistress  deigns  to  show  her  sun-bright  fiice, 
The  air  cleared  up,  the  clouds  did  fade  away ; 
Phoebus  was  frolic  when  she  did  display 
The  gorgeous  beauties  that  her  front  do  grace : 

So  that  when  she 
But  walk'd  abroad,  the  storms  then  fled  away ; 
Flora  did  checker  all  her  treading-plaoe, 
And  Neptune  calm'd  the  surges  with  his  mace; 
Diana  and  her  nymphs  were  blithe  and  gay 

When  her  they  see. 

Venus  and  Mars  agreM  in  a  smile. 
And  jealous  Juno  ceasdd  now  to  lour; 
JoTO  saw  her  face,  and  sighed  in  his  bower ; 
Iris  and  ^ol  laughd'd]  within  a  while 

To  see  this  glee. 
Ah,  bom  was  she  within  a  happy  hour; 
That  makes  heaven,  earth,  and  gods,  and  all,  to 

smile ! 
Such  wonders  can  her  beauteous  looks  compile 
To  clear  tbe  world  from  any  froward  lour ; 

Ab,  Mest  be  she ! 


•  /«»»•]  i  »•  beauty. — In  the  next  line  but  one  **arm'd" 
would  seem  to  be  the  wrong  word, 
t  nUd\  L  e.  woald  not. 


EURYMACHUS  IN  LAUDEM  IHIRIMID^. 

Whkh  Flora,  proud  in  pomp  of  all  her  flowers. 

Sat  bright  and  gay. 
And  gloried  in  the  dew  of  Ids'  showers, 

And  did  display 
Her  mantle  checker'd  all  with  gaudy  green  ; 

Then  I 

Alone 
A  moumful  man  in  Erecyne  was  seen. 

With  fblded  arms  I  trampled  through  the  grass. 

Tracing  as  he 
That  held  the  throne  of  Fortune  brittle  glass, 

And  Love  to  be, 
Like  Fortune,  fleeting  as  the  restless  wind, 

Mixid 

With  mists. 
Whose  damp  doth  make  the  clearest  eyea  grow 
blind. 

Thus  in  a  mase,  I  spied  a  hideous  flame ; 

I  cast  my  sight. 
And  saw  where,  blitiiely  bathing  in  the  same 

With  great  delight, 
A  worm  did  lie,  wrapt  in  a  smoky  sweat, 

And  yet 

'Twaa  strange, 
It  careless  lay  and  shmnk  not  at  the  heat 

I  stood  amaz*d  and  wondering  at  the  sight, 

While  that  a  dame^ 
That  shone  like  to  theheaven'srioh  spaiUing  light, 

Discours'd  the  same ; 
And  said,  "  My  friend,  this  worm  within  the  fire 

Which  lies 

Content, 
Is  Venus'  worm,  and  represents  desire. 

"A  salamander  is  this  princely  beast : 

Deck'd  with  a  crown, 
Qiven  him  by  Cupid  as  a  gorgeous  cre»t 

'Gkinst  Fortune's  frown. 
Content  he  lies  and  bathes  him  in  the  flame, 

And  goes 

Not  forth, 
For  why  he  cannot  live  without  the  same. 

''  Ab  he,  so  lovers  lie  within  the  fire 

Of  fervent  love. 
And  shrink  not  from  the  flame  of  hot  desire^ 

Nor  will  not  move 
From  any  heat  that  Venus'  force  imparts, 

But  lie 

Content 
Within  a  fire,  and  waste  away  their  hearts.' 
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Up  flew  tiie  dame,  and  yaniah'd  in  a  doad : 

But  there  stood  I, 
And  many  thonghta  within  my  mind  did  shroad 

Of  love;  for  why 
I  felt  within  my  heart  a  sooi'ching  fire, 

And  yet, 

Ab  did 
The  aalamander,  'twaa  my  whole  desire. 


RADAOON  IN  DIAKAM. 

It  was  a  valley  gaudy-green. 
Where  Dian  at  the  fount  was  seen  ; 

Qreenit  was. 

And  did  pass 
All  other  of  Diana's  howers 
In  the  pride  of  Flora's  flowers. 

A  fount  it  was  that  no  son  seee. 
Circled  in  with  cypress-trees. 

Set  so  nigh 

As  Phoebus'  eye 
Could  not  do  the  virgins  soathe, 
To  see  them  naked  when  they  bathe. 

She  sat  there  all  in  white, 
ColoTir  fittiog  her  delight : 

Virgins  so 

Ought  to  go, 
For  white  in  armory  is  plao^d 
To  be  the  oolour  that  is  chaste. 

Her  taffta  cassock  might  you  see 
TuokM  up  above  her  knee. 

Which  did  show 

There  below 
Legs  as  white  as  whalebone ; 
So  white  and  chaste  were  never  none. 

Hard  by  her,  upon  the  ground. 
Sat  her  virgins  in  a  round, 

Bathing  their 

Qolden  hair. 
And  singing  all  in  notes  high. 
Fie  on  Venus*  flattering  eye  1 
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"  Fie  on  love !  it  is  a  toy ; 
Cupid  witless  and  a  boy ; 

All  his  flres. 

And  desires. 
Are  plagues  that  God  sent  down  from  high 
To  pester  men  with  mlMry." 


As  thus  the  virgins  did  disdain 
Lovers'  joy  and  lovers'  paiui 

Cupid  nigh 

Did  espy, 
Ghrieving  at  Diana's  song^ 
Slyly  stole  these  msids  among. 

His  bow  of  steel,  darts  of  fire, 

He  shot  amongst  them  sweet  desiro. 

Which  straight  flies 

In  their  eyes. 
And  at  the  entrance  made  them  start. 
For  it  ran  fh>m  eye  to  heart 

Calisto  straight  supposed  Jove 
Was  hir  and  frolic  for  to  love; 

Dian  she 

Scap'd  not  free. 
For,  well  I  wot,  hereupon 
She  loVd  the  swain  Endymion  ; 

Clytie  Fhoobus,  and  Chloris*  eye 
Thought  none  so  fidr  as  Mercury : 

Venus  thus 

Diddiscun 
By  her  son  in  darts  of  flre, 
None  so  chaste  to  check  desire. 

Dian  rose  with  all  her  maids. 
Blushing  thus  at  love's  braids :  * 

With  sighs,  all 

Show  their  thrall; 
And  flinging  hence  pronounce  thu  saw, 
**  What  so  strong  as  love's  sweet  law  ? " 


MULLIDOR'S  MADRIQAL. 

DiLDmo,  dildido, 
O  love,  O  love, 
I  feel  thy  rage  rumble  below  and  above  t 

In  summer-time  I  saw  a  fkoe, 

Trop  hdiepwr  mus  hiUu,  hiUut 
Like  to  a  ston'd-hoiae  waa  her  pace : 

Was  ever  young  man  so  dismay'dl 
Her  eyes,  like  waz-torohee,  did  make  me  afraid  : 

Trop  bettepour  moi,  voild  mon  trfpoM, 


*  WaidMl  I.e.,  porhaps,~crBfts,  dsoeits (vide  Stoeveos*! 
note  on  "  Binco  Frenohmen  are  so  braid."  SbakcepeeK's 
AW»  wa  that  endt  wU,  Act  iv.  eo.  %.% 
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Thy  bMuty,  my  loTe,  exoeedeth  Bupposea ; 
Thy  hair  is  a  Dettle  for  the  nioMt  rofloa. 

M<m  dieUf  aide  tnoil 
That  I  with  the  primrose  of  my  fresh  wit 
May  tumble  her  tyranny  under  my  feet : 

Hi  daneje  $eraii  wnjtune  ndt 
TrophdUpwr  moi^  lUltu,  JUUul 
Trcp  htUe  powr  moi,  voild  mon  tripat/ 


THE  PALMER'S  YEBSEa 

Iff  greener  years,  whenas  my  greedy  thoughts 
Gan  yield  their  homage  to  ambitious  will, 

My  feeble  wit,  that  then  preTsilM  noughts, 
Perforce  presented  homage  to  his  ill ; 

And  I  in  folly's  bonds  fulfilled  with  crime. 

At  bat  unloos'd,  thus  spied  my  loss  of  time. 

As  in  his  circular  and  ceaseless  ray 
The  year  begins,  and  in  itself  returns, 

Refreshed  by  presence  of  the  eye  of  day, 
That  sometimes  nigh  and  aometimea  lar 
sojourns ; 

So  love  in  me,  oonapiring  my  decay. 
With  endless  fire  my  heedless  bosom  bums, 

And  from  the  end  of  my  aspiring  sin 

My  paths  of  error  hourly  do  begin. 

▲Bin. 
When  in  the  Ram  the  sun  renews  his  beams, 

Beholding  mournful  earth  array'd  in  grief. 
That  waits  relief  from  his  refreshing  gleams, 

The  tender  flocks  rqoioing  their  relief. 
Do  leap  for  joy  and  lap  the  sUtst  streams : 

So  at  my  prime  when  youth  in  me  was  chief. 
All  heifer-like,  with  wanton  horn  I  play'd. 
And  by  my  will  my  wit  to  lore  betray'd. 

TAURUS. 

When  Phflebna  with  Europa's  bearer  bides, 
The  spring  appears ;  impatient  of  delays, 

The   labourer  to  the  ft^ds   his  plough-swains 
guides, 
He  BOWS,  he-plants,  he  builds,  at  all  assays : 

Whan  prime  of  yean,  that  many  errors  hides, 
By  fiincy's  force  did  trace  ungodly  ways, 

I  blindfold  walk'd,  disdaining  to  behold 

That  life  doth  vade,*  and  young  men  must  be 
old. 


anmrL 
When  in  the  hold,  whereas  the  Twins  do  rest. 

Proud  Fhlegon,  breathing  fire,  doth  post  amain. 
The  trees  with  leayes,  the  earth  with  flowers  is 
drest: 

When  I  in  pride  of  years,  with  peevish  brain. 
Presumed  too  far,  and  made  fond  love  my  guest, 

With  frosts  of  care  my  flowers  were  nipt  amain : 
In  height  of  weal  who  bears  a  careless  hearty 
Repents  too  late  his  over^foolish  part. 

OANOIB. 

When  in  tBstival  Oanoer^s  gloomy  bower 
The  greater  glory  of  the  heavens  doth  shine. 

The  air  is  calm,  the  birds  at  every  stowre  * 
Do  f  tempt  the  heavena  with  harmony  divine : 

When  I  was  first  enthrall'd  in  Cupid'a  power, 
In  vain  I  spent  the  May-month  of  my  time, 

Singing  for  joy  to  see  me  captive  thrall 

To  him,  whose  gains  are  grief,  whose  comfort 
small. 

LSO. 

When,  in  the  height  of  his  meridian  walk, 
The  Lion's  hold  contains  the  eye  of  day, 

The  riping  com  grows  yellow  in  the  stalk : 
When  strength  of  years  did  bless  me  every  way, 

Mask'd  with  delights  of  folly  was  my  talk, 
Youth  ripen'd  all  my  thoughts  to  my  decay ; 

In  lust  I  sow'd,  my  fruit  was  loss  of  time ; 

M}  hopes  were  proud,  and  yet  my  body  slime. 

VIBOO. 

When  in  the  Virgin's  lap  earth's  comfort  sleeps, 
Bating  the  ftiry  of  his  burning  eyes. 

Both  oom  and  fruits  are  firm'd,and  comfort  creeps 
On  every  plant  and  flower  that  springing  rise : 

When  sge  at  last  his  chief  dominion  keeps. 
And  leads  me  on  to  see  my  vaikittes. 

What  love  and  scant  foresight  did  make  me  sow 

In  youthfrd  years,  is  ripen'd  now  in  woe. 


*  tade]  i.  e.  flkle. 


When  in  the  Balance  Daphne'a  leman  t  blins,f 
The  ploughman  gathereth  fruit  for  passed  pain ; 

When  I  at  last  consider'd  on  my  sin8» 
And  thought  upon  my  youth  and  follies  vain, 

I  cast  my  count,  and  reason  now  begins 
To  guide  mine  eyes  with  judgment,  bouglit 
with  pain, 

Which  weeping  wish  a  better  way  to  find. 

Or  else  for  ever  to  the  world  be  blind. 

*  ttcwre]  8«e  note  *,  p.  290,  seo.  ooL 
t  Do}  Theito.  "To." 
t  Uman]  L  e.  lover. 
I  Ubtt]  I  e.  stops. 
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BOOBPIO. 

When  with  the  Scorpion  proud  Apollo  phijv» 
The  Tines  are  trod  and  carried  to  their  press, 

The  woods  are  fell'd  'gainst  winter^s  sharp  affrays : 
When  graver  years  my  jndgment*  did  addrosB, 

I  gan  repair  my  ruins  and  decays. 
Exchanging  will  to  wit  and  soothfiutness. 

Claiming  from  time  and  age  no  good  but  thiSf 

To  see  my  sin,  and  sorrow  for  my  'mias-t 

BAQTITABinS. 

Whenas  the  Archer  in  his  winter  hold. 
The  Delian  harper  tunes  his  wonted  loye, 

The  ploughman  sows  and  tills  his  laboured  mould : 
When  with  adTice  and  judgment  I  approve 

How  love  in  youth  hath  grief  for  gladness  sold. 
The  seeds  of  shame  I  from  my  heart  remove. 

And  in  their  steads  I  set  down  plants  of  graoe^ 

And  with  repent  bewail  t  my  youthful  race, 

OAFRICOBKUS. 

When  he  that  in  Eurotas'  silver  glide 
Doth  bain  §  his  tress,  beholdeth  Capricorn, 

The  days  grow  short,  then  hastes  the  winter-tide ; 
The  sun  with  sparing  lights  doth  seem  to 
mourn ; 

Grey  is  the  green,  the  flowers  their  beauty  hide : 
Whenas  I  see  that  I  to  death  was  bom, 

Ky  strength  decay'd,  my  grave  already  drest, 

I  count  my  life  my  loss,  my  death  my  best. 

AQUARIUS. 

When  with  Aquarius  Phcobe's  brother  stays, 
The  blithe  and  wanton  winds  are  whist  and  still ; 

Cold  frost  and  snow  the  pride  of  earth  betrays : 
When  age  my  head  with  hoary  hairs  doth  fill, 

Beason  sits  down,  and  bids  me  oount  my  days. 
And  pray  for  peace,  and  blame  my  froward 

In  depth  of  grief,  in  this  distress  I  cry,        [will ; 

Peeeovt,  Dominet  miierere  mei  / 

PI80IB. 

When  in  the  Fishes'  mansion  Phoebus  dwells, 
Tbe  days  renew,  the  earth  regains  his  rest : 

When  old  in  years,  my  want  my  death  foretells, 
Hy  thoughto  and  prayers  te  heaven  are  whole 
addrest; 

Repentance  youthly  ||  folly  quite  ezpells ; 
I  long  te  be  dissolvM  for  my  best. 

That  young  in  seal,  long  beaten  with  my  rod, 

I  may  grow  old  te  wisdom  and  te  Gk>d. 

*  judgment]  The  4to.  "iudgementa/' 
t  'mitfj  For  amiM,  1.  e.  fault 
t  bewail]  Tlie  4to.  «' bewailda.** 
«      f  bain]  i.  e.  batbd. 

0  youthly]  The  4te.  ** youth  by." 


FROM 

THE  HOUBNINO  GARMENT. 

(Ed.  1616.) 

— • — 

THE  DESCRIPTION  OF  THE  SHEPHERD 
AND  HIS  WIFE. 

It  was  near  a  thicky  shade. 

That  broad  leaves  of  beech  had  made. 

Joining  all  their  tops  so  nigh. 

That  scarce  Phcsbus  in  could  pry. 

To  see  if  lovers  in  the  thick 

Gould  dally  with  a  wanton  trick ; 

Where  sat  tbe  swain  and  his  wife. 

Sporting  in  that  pleasing  life, 

That  Coridon  commendeth  so. 

All  other  lives  to  over-go. 

He  and  she  did  sit  and  keep 

Flocks  of  kids  and  folds  of  sheep : 

He  upon  his  pipe  did  play ; 

She  ten'd  voice  unte  his  lay, 

And,  for  you  might  her  huswife  know, 

Yoice  did  sing  and  fingers  sew. 

He  was  young :  his  coat  was  green. 

With  welts  of  white  seam'd  between, 

Tumdd  over  with  a  flap 

That  breast  and  bosom  in  did  wrap, 

Skirte  side  *  and  plighted  f  free. 

Seemly  hanging  te  his  knee : 

A  whittle  with  a  silver  chape : 

Cloak  was  russet,  and  the  cape 

ServM  for  a  bonnet  oft 

To  shroud  him  from  the  wet  aloft : 

A  leather  scrip  of  colour  red. 

With  a  butten  on  tbe  head. 

A  bottle  frdl  of  country  whig^ 

By  the  shepherd's  side  did  lig;  § 

And  in  a  little  bush  hard  by. 

There  the  shepherd's  dog  did  lie. 

Who,  while  his  master  gan  te  sleep. 

Well  oould  watch  both  kids  and  sheep. 

Tbe  shepherd  was  a  frolic  swain ; 

For  though  his  'parol  was  but  plain, 

Tet  doonll  the  authors  soothly  say, 

Hii  colour  was  both  fresh  and  gay, 

And  in  their  write  plain  discuss. 

Fairer  was  not  Tityrus, 

Nor  Menalcas,  whom  they  call 

The  alderliefeet  H  swain  of  alL 

Seeming  **  him  was  his  wife. 

Both  in  line  and  in  life : 

•  ride]  I  e.  hmg.  t  pli^ded]  1.  e.  plaited. 

X  vhig]  i.e.  a  liquor  made  trc^m  whey :  see  Naras's  Olom. 
(But  the  word  is  varioualy  explained.)        {  liff]  L  e.  Ue. 
H  doon]  i.  e.  do.  <|  alderU^iut]  Bee  note  t.  P-  S90. 

**  Seeming]  1.  e.  Beseeming.  [tint  eoL 
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Fair  she  wu  asikir  might  be, 

Like  the  roses  on  the  tree ; 

Buxom,  blithe,  and  young,  I  woeo. 

Beauteous  like  a  summer's  queen. 

For  her  cheeks  were  ntddy-hu'd, 

Ai  if  lilies  were  imbru'd 

With  drops  of  blood,  to  make  the  white 

Please  the  eye  with  more  delight : 

LoTe  did  lie  within  her  eyes 

In  ambush  for  some  wanton  prize. 

A  liefer  *  lass  than  this  had  been 

Coridon  had  never  seen. 

Nor  waa  Phillis,  that  £ur  may,t 

Half  BO  gaudy  or  so  gay. 

She  wore  a  ohaplet  on  bar  head ; 

Her  oaasock  was  of  scarlet  red. 

Long  and  large,  as  straight  as  bent : 

Her  middle  was  both  small  and  gent; 

A  neck  as  white  as  whalto-bone, 

CJompass'd  with  a  lace  of  stone. 

Fine  she  was,  and  fair  she  was, 

Brighter  than  the  brightest  glasa ; 

Such  a  shepherd's  wife  as  she 

Wss  not  more  in  Theasaly. 


THE  SHEPHBBiyS  WIFE'S  SONG. 

Ah,  what  ia  love  ?    It  Ib  a  pretty  thing,] 
As  sweet  unto  a  shepherd  as  a  king ; 

And  sweeter  too. 
For  kings  have  cares  that  wait  upon  a  crown, 
And  cares  can  make  the  sweetest  love  to  frown : 

Ah  then,  ah  then. 
If  country  loves  such  sweet  desires  do  gain. 
What  lady  would  not  love  a  shepherd  swain  I 

His  flocks  are  folded,  he  comes  home  at  night. 
As  meny  ss  a  king  in  his  delight ; 

And  merrier  too, 
For  kings  bethink  them  what  the  state  require. 
Where  t  shepherds  careless  carol  1>y  the  fire: 

Ah  then,  ah  then. 
If  country  loves  such  sweet  desires  do  (  gain. 
What  lady  would  not  love  a  shepherd  swain  f 

He  kisseth  first,  then  sits  as  blithe  to  eat 
His  cream  and  curds  as  doth  the  king  his  meat ; 
And  blither  too. 


*  Urfer]  L  e.  more  dear,  mora  agreeable, 
t  majf]  i.  e.  maid. 
I  Whire}  L  a.  Whereas. 

I  do]  The  4to.  omits  this  word  of  the  bnidan  in  all  the 
atanxas  except  the  first. 


For  kings  have  often  fears  when  they  do  sup. 
Where  shepherds  dread  no  poison  in  their  cup : 

Ah  tl^en,  ah  then, 
If  country  lovea  such  sweet  desires  do  gain. 
What  lady  would  not  love  a  ahepherd  swain  t 

To  bed  he  goes,  sa  wanton  then,  I  ween, 
As  is  a  king  in  dalliance  with  a  queen ; 

More  wanton  too. 
For  kings  have  many  griefti  affects  to  move^ 
Where  shepherds  have  no  greater  grief  than  love : 

Ah  then,  ah  then, 
If  country  loves  such  sweet  desires  do  gain. 
What  lady  would  not  love  a  shepherd  swsin  t 

Upon  bis  couch  of  straw  he  sleeps  as  sound. 
As  doth  the  king  upon  his  bed  *  of  down ; 

More  sounder  too. 
For  carea  cause  kings  full  oft  their  sleep  to  spill. 
Where  weary  shepherds  lie  and  snort  their  fill : 

Ah  then,  ah  then, 
If  country  loves  such  sweet  desires  do  gain, 
What  lady  would  not  love  a  shepherd  swain  1 

Thus  with  his  wife  he  spends  the  year,  as  blithe 
As  doth  the  king  at  every  tide  or  sithe ;  t 

And  blither  too, 
For  kings  have  wars  and  broUs  to  take  in  hand. 
Where  $  shepherds  laugh  and  love  upon  th^  land; 

Ah  then,  ah  then. 
If  country  loves  such  sweet  desires  do.  gain, 
What  lady  would  not  love  a  shepherd  swain  ? 


HEXAMETRA    ALEXIS    IN    LAUDEM 

ROSAMUNDiB. 

Ojt  have  I  heard  my  lief  Coridon  report  on  a 

love-day, 
When  bonny  maids  do  meet  with  the  swains  in 

the  valley  by  Tempo, 
How  bright-ey'd  his  Phillis  was,  how  lovely  they 

glancM, 
When  from  th'  arches  ebon-black  flew  looks  as  a 

lightning^ 
That  set  a-fire  with  piercing  flames  even  hearts 

adamantine: 
Faoe  rose-hu'd,  chenry-red,  with  a  silver  taint$  like 

alUy: 
Venus'  pride  might  abate,  might  abash  with  a 

blush  to  behold  her ; 

•bed]  The  4to.  "beds." 

t  iUh4\  I  a.  time. 

t  When]  The  4to.  '*  When  "  (wrongly  as  the  preceding 

stanzas  proveX 
I  tainU}  BquiTalent  to  "  (M :"  see  note  t.  p.  164,  first 

ooL 
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FROM   THE  M0UKKIN6.GAItMENT. 


Phcabus'  wires  compared  to  her  hairs  unworthy 

the  pntisiDg ; 
Juno's  sUte  and  PaUaa*  wit  disgnc'd  with  the 

grwes 
That  gzmc'd  her  whom  poor  Coridon  did  choose 

for  a  loye-mate. 
Ah,  bat  had  Coridon  now  seen  the  star  that 

Alexis 
Likes  and  loves  so  dear  that  he  melts  to  sighs 

when  he  sees  her. 
Did  Coridon  but  see  those  eyes,  those  amorous 

eye-lids, 
if^m  whence  fly  holy  flames  of  death  or  life  in  a 

moment ! 
Ah,  did  he  see  that  face,  those  hairs  that  Venus, 

Apollo 
Bash'd  to  behold,  and,  both  disgnc'd,  did  grieye 

that  a  creature 
Should  exceed  in  hue,  oompar['d]  both  a  god  and 

a  goddess  f 
Ah,  had  he  seen  my  sweet  paramour,  the  saint  * 

of  AleziSy 
Then  had  he  said,  "  Phillis,  sit  down  surpassM 

in  all  points, 
For  there  ii  one,  more  fair  than  thou,  beloT*d  of 

Alexis"! 


HEXAMETRA  BOSAMUND^  IN  DOLOREM 
AMISSI  ALEXIS. 

Tempi,  the  grove  where  dark  Hecate  doth  keep 

her  abiding, 
Tempo,  the  grove  where  poor  Rosamond  bewails 

her  Alexis, 
Let  not  a  tree  nor  a  shrub  be  green  to  show  thy 

rejoicing, 
Let  not  a  leaf  once  deck  thy  boughs  and  branches, 

0  Tempo ! 
Let  not  a  bird  record  her  tunes,  nor  chant  any 

sweet  notes, 
But  Philomel,  let  her  bewail  the  loss  of  her 

amours, 
And  fill  all  the  wood  with  doleful  tunes  to  be- 
moan her : 
ParchM   leaves   fill    every    spring,    fill    every 

fountain ; 
All  the  meads  in  mourning- weed  fit  them  to 

lamenting ; 
Echo  sit  and  sing  despair  i'  the  valleys,  V  the 

mountains; 
All  Thesaaly  help  poor  Rosamond  mournful  to 

bemoan  her, 

•  §ami}  The  4to*' taint" 


For  she's  quite  bereft  of  her  love,  and  left  of 

Alexis: 
Once  was  she  Uk'd  and  once  was  she  lov'd  of 

wanton  Alexis ; 
Now  is  she  loath'd  and  now  is  she  left  of  trothless 

Alexis. 
Here  did  he  clip*  and  Uas  Rosamond,  and  vow 

by  Diana, 
None  so  dear  to  the  swain  as  I,  nor  none  so 

belovM; 
Here  did  he  deeply  swear  and  call  great  Ptjo.  for 

a  witness, 
That  Rosamond  was  only  the  rose  beloVd  of 

Alexis, 
That  Thessaly  had  not  such  another  nymph  to 

delight  him: 
**  None,"  quoth  he,  "but  Yenus'  iUr  shall  have 

any  kisses; 
Not  PhilUs,  were  Phillis  alive,  ahonld  have  any 

favours. 
Nor  Qalate,  Galate  so  fair  for  beauteous  eyebrows, 
Nor  Doris,  that  lass  that  drew  the  swains  to 

behold  her. 
Not  one  amongat  all  these  nor  all  should  gain 

any  graces, 
But  Rosamond  alone  to  herself  should  have  her 

Alexis." 
Now,  to  revenge  the  peijur^d  vows  of  fidthless 

Alexis, 
Pan,  great  Pan,  that  heard'st  his  oaths,  and 

mighty  Diana, 
Tou  Dryades,  and  watery  Nymphs  that  sport  by 

the  fountains. 
Fair  Tempe,  the    gladsome  grove  of  greatest 

Apollo, 
Shrubs,  and  dales,  and  neighbouring  hills,  that 

heard  when  he  swore  him. 
Witness  all,  and  seek  to  revenge  the  wrongs  of  a 

virgin  1 
Had  any  swain  been  lief  to  me  but  guileful 

Alexis, 
Had  Rosamond  twin'd  myrtle-boughs,  or  rose- 
mary branches, 
Sweet  hollyhock,  or  else  daffodil,  or  slips  of  a 

bay-tree, 
And  given  them  for  a  gift  to  any  swain  but 

Alexis, 
Well  had  Alexis  done  t*  have  left  his  rose  lor  a 

giglott : 
But  Qalate  ne'er  lov'd  more  dear  her  lovely 

Menaloas 


'*  dtp]  L  e.  embraoe. 

t  ffk/M\  i«  ^  giddy  or  wsntoa  girL 


V 


FROM   THE  MOXJRNINa-GARMBNT. 


3or 


Than  BoMunond  did  dearly  1ot«  h«r  trothl 


Eodymion  was  ne^«r  beloVd  of  hii  Cytherea  * 
Half  ao    dear  aa   true  Roaamond  beloy'd  her 

Alexia.  [down  to  the  willows, 

Now,  aeely  laAS,  hie  down  to  the  lake,  haate 
And  with  thoae  forsaken  twigs  go  make  thee  a 

chaplet ;  [brooks,  by  the  riyars, 

Moomfol  ait,  and  sigh  by  the  springs,  by  the 
Till  thon  turn  for  grief,  as  did  Niobe,  to  a  marble ; 
Kelt  to  teorsi  pour  out  thy  plaints,  let  Echo 

reclaim  them,  [Alexis. 

How  Bosamond,  that  lorM  so  dear,  is  left  of 
Now  die,  die,  Rosamond  I  let  men  engrave  o'  thy 

tomb-atone,  [Alexis, 

Here  Ium  ahe  that  loM  §o  dear  the  youngeter 
Onee  helovkt,  foreaken  late  offaiihlete  Aleocit^ 
Yet  Jtotavumd  did   die  for   love,  faUe'hearted 

AUxit/ 


PHILADOR'S  ODE 


THAT  BB'  LSn  WITH  THS  DBPAHUHQ  LOVXB. 

Whih  merry  autumn  in  her  prime. 

Fruitful  mother  of  swift  time, 

Had  iilldd  Ceres'  lap  with  store 

Of  Tinea  and  corn,  and  miokle  more 

Such  needful  fruits  an  do  grow 

From  Terra's  bosom  here  below ; 

Tityrua  did  sigh,  and  see 

With  heart's  grief  and  eyei^  gree,+ 

Eyea  and  heart  both  ftiU  of  woes. 

Where  Galate  his  loTer  goes. 

Her  mantle  was  yermilion  red ; 

A  gaudy  ohaplet  on  her  head, 

A  chaplet  that  did  shroud  the  beams 

That  Phoebus  on  her  beauty  streams, 

For  sun  itself  desir'd  to  see 

So  fair  a  nymph  aa  was  she. 

For,  viewing  from  the  east  to  west, 

Fair  Galate  did  like  hun  beet. 

Her  ikoe  was  like  to  welkin's  shme ; 

Crystsl  brooks  such  were  her  X  vyne, 

And  yet  within  those  brooks  were  fires 

That  scorchM  youth  and  his  desires. 

Galate  did  much  impair 

Venus'  honour  for  her  fair ;  § 


•  cytihtfrea]  Ought  to  be  •*  CfyBthfa" ;  wbldh,  however, 
will  not  sbuad  rightly  in  the  vene.  I  eannot  tgrie  with 
the  Ber.  J.  Mitford  when  he  renuute;  "We  conceive 
'Cytherea'  ie  put  here  In  a  general  sense,  as  'Venus'  is 
often  need.  '  Qynthia  was  the  Ojfthena  of  Kodymion 
Gmt.  Mag,  tor  March  1888,  p.  S18. 
t  ffTM]  Qy.  if  right?  (Bpeltinthe4to.  *'greee.") 
I  *<r3  The  4to.  "  hlB  " :  §  Mr\  1.  e.  beauty. 


» t» 


For  stately  stepping,  Juno's  pace 

By  Galate  did  take  diagraoe ; 

And  PsUai^  wisdom  bare  no  prise 

Where  Galate  would  show  her  wIm. 

This  gallant  girl  thus  passeth  by 

Where  Tityrua  did  sighing  lie, 

Sighing  sore,  fbr  lore  strains 

More  than  sighs  from  loTersT  yeins  : 

Tears  in  eye,  thought  in  heart, 

Thus  his  grief  he  did  impart 

"  Fair  Galata,  but  glance  thine  eye ; 

Here  Ilea  he  that  here  most  die, 

For  love  ii  death,  if  love  not  ga'n 

Lover's  salve  for  lover's  pain. 

Winters  seven  and  more  are  past 

Since  on  thy  face  my  thoughta  I  cast : 

When  Galate  did  liaunt  the  plains, 

And  fed  her  sheep  amongst  the  swains, 

When  every  shepherd  left  his  flooka 

To  gase  on  Galate^s  fiur  looks, 

When  ereiy  eye  did  stand  at  gaae. 

When  heart  and  thought  did  both  amaie, 

When  heart  from  body  would  asunder, 

On  Galate'a  fidr  face  to  wonder ; 

Then  amongst  them  all  did  I 

Catch  such  a  wound  as  I  must  die. 

If  Galate  oft  say  not  thus, 

'  I  love  the  shepherd  Tityrua.' 

'Tis  love,  fair  nymph,  that  doth  pain 

Tityrua,  thy  truest  swain ; 

True,  for  none  more  true  can  be 

Than  still  to  love,  and  none  but  thee. 

Say,  Galate,  oft  amile  and  say, 

<  'Twere  pity  love  ahould  have  a  nay ' ; 

But  such  a  word  of  comfort  give. 

And  Tityrua  thy  love  shall  live : 

Or  with  a  piercing  frown  reply, 

'  I  cannot  love',  *  and  then  I  die, 

For  lover's  nay  is  lover^s  death, 

And  heart-break  fh)wns  do  stop  the  breath.' 

Galate  at  this  arose, 

And  with  a  smile  away  she  goes. 

As  one  that  little  car^d  to  ease 

Tityr,  pain'd  with  love'a  disease. 

At  her  parting,  Tityrua 

Sigh'd  amain,  and  sayM  thus : 

**  O,  that  women  are  ao  fidr. 

To  trap  men's  eyesf  in  their  hair, 

With  beauteous  eyes,  love's  fires, 

Venus'  sparks  that  heat  desires  ! 


•  l9v'\  The4to.  "liiie." 

t  <f»#]  An  error,  I  beliere,  caused  by  the  occurrence  of 
the  word  in  the  next  line. 

X  S 
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But  O,  that  women  have  inch  hearts. 

Such  thoughts,  and  such  deep-pierdng  dartB, 

Ab  in  the  beaoty  of  their  eye 

Harbour  naught  but  flattery  I 

Their  tean  are  drawn  *  that  drop  deceit. 

Their  faces  calends  of  all  sleight^ 

Their  smiles  are  lures,  their  looks  guile. 

And  all  their  love  is  but  a  wile. 

Then,  Tityr,  leaye,  leaye^  Tityrua, 

To  lore  such  as  scorns  you  thus ; 

And  say  to  loTe  and  women  both, 

'  What  I  lik'd,  now  I  do  loath.'" 

With  that  he  hied  him  to  the  flocks. 

And  counted  loye  but  Venus*  mooksi 


THE  SONQ 

or  ▲  COnKTBT  BWAIN  AT  THB  RETUBH  OW 
PHILADOB. 

Thi  silent  shade  had  shadow'd  eyeiy  tree^ 
And  Phoebus  in  the  west  was  shrouded  low ; 
Each  hiye  had  home  her  busy-labouring  bee. 
Each  bird  the  harbour  of  the  night  did  know : 

Eyen  then. 

When  thus 
All  things  did  from  their  weaiy  labour  lin,t 
Menalcas  sat  and  thought  him  of  his  sin : 

His  head  on  hand,  his  elbow  on  his  knee ; 
And  tears,  like  dew,  be*drench'd  upon  his  hce, 
His  face  as  sad  as  any  swain's  might  be ; 
His  thoughts  and  dumps  befitting  well  the  place : 

Eyen  then. 

When  thus 
Menalcas  sat  in  passions  all  alone, 
He  sighM  then,  and  thus  he  gan  to  moan. 

"  I  that  fed  flocks  upon  Thessaliarplains, 
And  bade  my  lambs  to  feed  on  daffodil,      [gains, 
That  liVd  on  milk  and  curds,  poor  shepherds^ 
And  meny  sat^  and  pip'd  upon  a  plessant  hill ; 

Eyen  then. 

When  thus 
I  sat  seourcy  and  fear'd  not  Fortune's  ire, 
Mina  eyes  edips'd,  fiurt  bUnded  by  desiro. 

"  Then  lofty  thoughts  began  to  lift  my  mind, 
I  grudg'd  and  thought  my  fortune  was  too  low ; 
A  shepherd's  life  'twas  base  and  out  of  kind  ; 
The  tallest  cedars  haye  the  fidrest  grow: 

Eyen  then. 

When  thus 
Pride  did  intend  the  sequel  of  my  ruth, 
Began  the  faults  snd  follies  of  my  youth. 

*  drmm}  Amiaprint.    Qj*  "dews"? 

t  Un]  L  e.  CMM. 

t  And  mtrry  wai,  Ao.]  Bee  note  t,  p.  285,  fint  ooL 


"  I  left  the  fields  and  took  me  to  the  town, 
Fold  sheep  who  list»  the  hook  was  cast  away; 
Menalcas  would  not  be  a  country  down. 
Nor  shepherd's  weeds,  but  garments  &r  more 

Eyen  then, 

When  thus 

Aspiring  thoughts  did  follow  after  ruth. 

Began  the  fi&ults  and  follies  of  my  youth. 
* 

<<My  suits  wer«  silk,  my  talk  was  all  of  state, 

I  stretch'd  bbyond  the  compass  of  my  sleeye ; 

The  brayest  courtier  was  MenaloanT  mate. 

Spend  what  I  would,  I  neyer  thought  on  grief : 

Eyen  then. 

When  thus 
I  lash'd  out  layish,  then  began  my  ruth. 
And  then  I  felt  the  follies  of  my  youth. 

"  I  cast  mine  eye  on  eyery  wanton  f^ob. 
And  straight  desire  did  hale  me  on  to  loye; 
Then  loyer-like  I  pray'd  for  Venus'  graoe^ 
That  she  my  mistresaT  deep  affoots  might  moye : 

Eyen  then, 

When  thus   . 
Loye  trapp'd  me  in  the  fatal  bands  of  ruth. 
Began  the  fiiults  snd  follies  of  my  youth. 

"  No  cost  r  spared  to  please  my  mistress'  eye, 

No  time  ill-spent  in  presence  of  her  sight; 

Tet  oft  she  *  firown'd,  and  then  her  loye  must 

die. 
But  when  she  smil'd,  0,  then  a  happy  wight  1 

Eyen  then. 

When  thus 
Desire  did  draw  me  on  to  deem  of  ruth. 
Began  the  fiiults  and  follies  of  my  youth. 

"  The  day  in  poems  often  did  I  pass, 

The  night  in  sighs  and  sorrows  for  her  grace; 

And  she,  as  fickle  as  the  brittle  glass, 

Held  sun-shine  showers  within  her  flattering  fuse: 

Eyen  then. 

When  thus 
I  spied  the  woes  that  women's  loyes  ensu'th, 
I  saw  and  loathfd]  the  follies  of  my  youth. 

**  I  noted  oft  that  beauty  was  a  blase^ 
I  saw  that  loye  was  but  a  heap  of  cares ; 
That  such  as  stood,  as  deer  do,  at  the  gase, 
And  sought   their  wealth   amongst   aflbotion's 
snares,t 


•  ihe\  The  4ta  "^ 

t  ma/rm\  The4to.  "tharat.' 
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Eveniuoh 

I  aaw 
With  *  hot  panoit  did  follow  after  ruth. 
And  foster'd  up  the  follies  of  their  youth. 

"  Thus  dog^d  with  love,  with  paadoniy  and  with 
I  saw  the  oountiy  life  had  least  moleet ;     [grief, 
I  felt  a  wound,  and  fain  would  have  reliel^ 
And  thia  resolv'd  I  thought  would  fall  out  beat: 

Eyen  then, 

Whenthaa 
I  felt  my  eeiiMB  almost  sold  to  ruth, 
I  thought  to  leave  the  follies  of  my  youth. 

**  To  flocka  again  I  away  the  wanton  town. 
Fond  pride  avaunt  I  give  me  the  shepherd's  hook, 
A  ooat  of  grey  I  I'll  be  a  country  clown ; 
Mine  eye  shall  scorn  on  beauty  for  to  look: 

No  more 

Ado; 
Both  pride  and  lore  are  erer  pain'd  with  ruth, 
Aud  t  therefore  ftrewell  the  follies  of  my  youth." 


FROM 

THE  FARfeWEll  TO  FOLIY. 

(Bd.  leir.) 

♦ 

DESCRIPTION  OF  THE  LADT  ILfiSIA.^ 

HxB  stature  and  her  shape  were  passing  tall, 
Diana-like,  when  longst  the  lawna-  she  goes ; 
A  stately  pace,  like  Juno  when  she  braT*d 
The  Queen  of  Love  $  'fore  Paris  in  the  Tale ; 
A  front  beset  with  love  and  majesty ; 
A  face  like  lovely  Venus  when  she  blush'd 
A  seely  shepherd  should  be  beauty's  judge ; 
A  lip  sweet  ruby-red,  grao'd  with  deUght ; 
Her  eyes  two  sparkling  stars  in  winter*night 
When  chilling  frost  doth  clear  the  azui'd  sky ; 
Her  hairs,  in  tresses  twin'd  with  threads  of  silk. 
Hung  waving  down  like  PhoBbutT  in  hia  prime ; 
Her  breasts  as  white  as  those  two  snowy  swans 
That  draw  to  Pkphos  Cupid's  smiling  dame ; 
A  foot  like  Thetis'  when  she  tripp'd  the  sands 
To  steal  Neptunus*  favour  with  her  ||  steps ; 
In  fine,  a  piece,  despite  of  beauty,  fram'd 
To  show  11  what  Nature's  cunning  could  afford. 

•  irilA]The4to.  "Whioh." 

t  ilndl  An  intezpolation  T 

t  This  is  an  alteration  and  abridgement  of  a  copy  of 
Terns  in  the  Morando :  tee  ante,  p.  S86,  first  ooL 

f  £oM]The  4ta  "heauen:"  bot  see  aitf«^  p.  285, first  col. 

II  Act]  The  4io.  «<hla" 

*|  «Aow]  Bo  in  our  author's  Morando:  ride  anU,  p.  286, 
first  eoL— The  4Uk  *'  see." 


SONG. 
Swnr  are  the  thoughts  that  savour  of  content ; 

The  quiet  mind  is  richer  than  a  crown ; 
Sweet  are  the  nights  in  careleee  slumber  spent ; 

The  poor  estate  scorns  fortune's  angry  frown : 
Such  sweet  content,  tuob  minds,  such  sleep,  such 
Beggars  eigoy,  when  princea  oft  do  miss,     [bliss, 

The  homely  house  that  harbours  quiet  rest ; 

The  cottage  thai  affords  no  pride  nor  care; 
The  mean  that  'greee  with  country  music  best ; 

The  sweet  consort  of  mirth  and  music's  fare ; 
Obecur^d  life  sets  down  a  type  of  bliss: 
A  mind  content  both  crown  and  kingdom  ia. 


LINES  TRANSLATED  FROM  QUAZZO. 
("  CM  ipimto  damon,"  Ae.) 

Hb  that  appaled  *  with  lost  would  sail  io  haste  to 

Corinthum, 
There  to  be  tanght  in  Lais'  school  to  seek  for  a 

miitresB, 
Is  to  be  train'd  in  Yenus^  troop  and  changed  to 

the  purpose ; 
Rsge  embrac'd,  but  resson  quite  thrust  out  as  an 

exile; 
Pleasure  a  pain,  rest  tum'd  to  be  care,  and  mirth 

as  a  madness ; 
Fiery  mindf  inflam'd  with  a  look,  enraged  aa 

Aleoto; 
Quaint  in  array,  sighs  fetch'd  from  fiir,  and  tears, 

marry,  feignkl ; 
PenBive,:^  Bore,  deep-plung'd  in  pain,  not  a  place 

.  but  his  heart  whole; 
Days  in  grief  and  nights  oonsum'd  to  think  on 

a  goddess ; 
Broken  sleeps,  sweet  dreams,  but  short,  from  the 

night  to  the  morning  ;  [Apollo; 

Yenua  dash'd,  his  mistress'  face  ss   bright  as 
Helena  stain*d,  the  golden  ball  wrong-given  by 

the  shepherd ; 
Hairs  of  gold,  eyes  twinkling  stars,  her  lips  to  be 

rubies; 
Teeth  of  pearl,  her  breasts  like  snow,  her  cheeks 

to  be  roses; 
Sugar-candy  she  is,  as  I  guess,  from  the  waist  to 

the  kneestead; 
Naught  is  amiss,  no  fault  were  found,  if  soul 

were  amended ; 
All  were  blias,  if  such  fond  lust  led  not  to  re- 
pentance. 

•  appaUd]  Qy.  ''impeU'd"? 
t  mind]  The  4to.  *'mindes." 
}  Peruive]  The  4to.  "Pensioke." 
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FROM   THE   GROATSWORTH   OF  WIT. 


FBOM 

DANTE. 

C II  vitio  che  conduce,**  Ao,) 


A  M017STEB  seated  in  the  midst  of  men, 
Which,  daily  fed,  is  never  satiate  ; 
A  hollow  gulf  of  vile  *  ingratitude. 
Which  for  his  food  youchsafes  not  pay  of  thanks, 
But  still  doth  claim  a  debt  of  due  expense: 
Fh>m  hence  doth  Venus  draw  the  shape  of  lust ; 
From  hence  Mars  ndseth  blood  and  stratagems : 
The  wreck  of  wealth,  the  secret  foe  to  life ; 
The  sword  that  hasteneth  on  the  date  of  death ; 
The  surest  friend  to  physio  by  disease  ; 
The  pumice  that  de&oeth  memory ; 
The  misty  vapour  that  obscures  the  light. 
And  brightest  beams  of  soienoe'  glittering  sun, 
And  doth  eclipse  the  mind  with  sluggish  thoughts : 
The  monster  that  affords  this  cursM  brood. 
And  makes  commixture  of  these  dire  mishaps. 
Is  but  a  stomach  overchaig'd  with  meats. 
That  takes  delight  in  endless  gluttony. 


FROM 

THE  GROATSWORTH  OF  WIT. 

(Bd.  1617.) 


LAMILIAS  SONQ. 

Fie,  fie  ob  blind  fancy  1 

It  hinders  youth's  joy : 

Fair  virgins,  learn  by  me 

To  ooimt  Love  a  toy. 
When  Love  leam'd  first  the  A  B  C  of  delight. 
And  knew  no  figures  nor  conceited  phrase. 
He  simply  gave  to  due  desert  her  right. 
He  led  not  lovers  in  dark  winding  ways ; 
He  plainly  will'd  to  love,  or  flatly  answered  no  : 
But  now  who  lists  to  prove,  shall  find  it  nothing  so. 

Fie,  fie,  then,  on  &ncy  t 

It  hinders  youth's  joy : 

Fair  vixgins,  leam  by  me 

To  count  love  a  toy. 
For  since  he  leam'd  to  use  the  poet's  pen. 
He  leam'd  likewise  with  smoothing  words  to 
feign,  [men, 

Witching  chaste  ears  with  trothless  tongues  of 
And  wrongM  futh  with  falsehood  and  disdam. 
He  gives  a  promise  now,  anon  he  sweareth  no : 
Who  listeth  for  to  prove,  shall  find  his  changing  so. 

Fie,  fie,  then,  on  fieaicy  ! 

It  hinders  youth^s  joy : 

Fair  virgins,  leam  by  me 

To  count  Love  a  toy. 

*  vOe]  The  4ta  "  vild":  but  see  note  t>  p.  107,  sec.  coL 


VERSES  AGAINST  ENTICINa  COURTE- 
ZANS. 
What  mean  the  poets  in*  invective  verse 
To  sing  Medea's  shame,  and  Scylla's  pride. 
Calypso's  charms  by  which  so  many  died  ? 
Only  for  this  their  vices  they  rehearse, — 
That  curious  wits,  which  in  the  world  converse^ 
Hay  shun  the  dangers  and  enticing  shows 
Of  such  false  Sirens,  those  home-breeding  foes. 
That  from  their  eyes  their  venom  do  disperse. 
So  soon  kills  not  the  basilisk  with  sightf 
The  viper^s  tooth  is  not  so  venomou4, 
The  adder's  tongue  not  half  so  dangerous. 
As  they  that  bear  the  shadow  of  delight. 
Who  chain  blind  youths  in  trammels  of  their  hair. 
Till  waste  brings  woe,  and  sorrow  hastes  despair. 


VERSEa 

DionviNG  world,  that  with  alluring  toys 
Hast  made  my  life  the  subject  of  thy  scorn. 
And  soomest  now  to  lend  thy  foding  joys 
T*  outlength  my  life,  whom  friends  have  left  for- 
lorn; 
How  well  are  they  that  die  ere  they  be  bom. 
And  never  see  thy  sleights,  which  few  men  shun 
Till  unawares  they  helpless  are  undone  t 


Oft  have  I  sung  of  Love  and  of  his  fire ; 
But  now  I  find  that  poet  was  advis'd, 
Which  made  full  feasts  increasers  of  desire. 
And  proves  weak  Love  was  with  the  poor  despised ; 
For  when  the  life  with  food  is  not  suffio'd. 
What  thoughts  of  love,  what  motion  of  delight^ 
What  pleasanoe  can  proceed  from  suoh  a  wight ) 

Witness  my  want,  the  murderer  of  my  wit : 
My  ravish'd  sense,  of  wonted  fury  reft, 
Wants  such  conceit  as  should  in  poems  fit 
Set  down  the  sorrow  wherein  I  am  left : 
But  therefore  have  high  heavens  their  gifts  bereft. 
Because  so  long  they  lent  them  me  to  use, 
And  I  so  long  their  boimty  did  abuse. 

0,  that  a  year  were  granted  me  to  live, 
And  for  that  year  my  former  wits  restored  t 
What  mies  of  life,  what  counsel  would  I  give, 
How  should  my  sin  with  sorrow  be  deplored  If 
But  I  must  die  of  every  man  abhon^d : 

Time  loosely  spent  will  not  again  be  won ; 

My  time  is  loosely  spent^  and  I  undone. 


*  tHMn  ....   in]  The  4to.  "meant 
t  be deplor'd]  The 4to.  "then  deplore." 


.   .    to.' 


A  CONCEITED  FABLE  OF  THE  OLD 
COMEDIAN  .fiSOP. 

An  ant  and  a  graaahoppar,  walking  together  on  a 
green,  the  one  careleaaly  skipping,  the  other  oare* 
folly  prying  what  winter^a  proTiaion  waa  aoattered 
in  the  way;  the  graaahbpperacoming  (aa  wantons 
will)  thia  needleaa  thrifty  as  he  termed  it»  repioTed 
him  thna; 

"  The  greedy  miaer  thirsteth  atill  for  gain ; 
Hia  thrift  ii  theft,  hia  weal  worka  others  woe : 
Tliat  fool  la  fond  which  will  in  cayea  remain. 
When  'mongat  fur  aweeta  he  may  at  pleaaore 

gOb 

To  thia,  the  ant,  peroeiTing  the  graaahopper^s 
meaning,  qnickly  replied  ; 
"The  thrifty  huaband  aparea  what  unthrift* 
apenda, 
Hia  thrift  no  theft,  for  dangera  to  provide : 
Truat  to  thyself;   small  hope  in  want  yield 

friends : 
A  cave  ia  better  than  the  deaerta  wide  f." 

In  short  time  these  two  parted,  the  one  to  hia 
pleasure,  the  other  to  his  labour.  Anon  haryeat 
grew  on,  and  reft  from  the  grasshopper  hia 
wonted  moistore.  Then  weakly  skips  he  to 
the  meadowi^  brinks,  where  till  fell  winter  he 
abode.  But  storms  continually  pouring,  he  went 
for  succour  to  the  ant»  lus  old  acquaintance ;  to 
whom  he  had  scarce  discovered  his  estate,  but 
the  little  worm  made  this  reply ; 

"  Pack  hence,"  quoth  he, "  thou  idle,  lazy  worm ; 
My  house  doth  harbour  no  unthrifty  matea : 
Thou  acom'dst  to  toil,  and  now  thou  feel'st 

the  storm. 
And  starr'st  for  food,  while  I  am  fed  with  cates : 
Use  no  entreats,  I  will  relentless  rest» 
For  toiling  labour  hates  an  idle  guest." 

The  grasshopper,  foodless,  helpless,  and  strength- 
less,  got  into^  the  next  brook,  and  in  the  yielding 
Band  digged  himsftlf  a  pit :  by  which  likewise  he 
engraved  this  epitaph ; 

"  When  springes  greeo  prime  amiy*d  me  with 
delight. 
And  every  power,  with  youthful  vigour  fill'd. 
Gave  strength  to  work  whatever  fmay  willed, 
I  never  fear'd  the  force  of  winter^s  spite. 

"When  flnt  I  saw  the  sun  the  day  begin. 
And  dxy  the  morning's  tears  from  herbe  and 


•  nfU&n/IJ  The4to.  "▼nthrifta.'* 
t  wide]  The4ta  "wllde." 

t  into]  Equivalent  to  "  wUo  ** :  see  note  t»  p.  lllf  mc. 
ooL 


I  little  thought  his  cheerful  light  would  pass, 
Till  ugly  night  with  darknese  entei'd  hi ; 

And  then  day  lost  I  monm'd,  apring  paat  I 
waQ'd; 

But  neither  tears  for  thia  or  that  avaU'd. 

"  Then  too-too  Utte  I  pnls'd  the  emmef  s  pab. 
That  sought  in  spring  a  harbour  'gainst  the  heat. 
And  in  the  harvest  gathei'd  winter^a  meat, 
Perceiving  fiumine,  fhMt%  and  stormy  rain. 


n 


My  wietched  end  may  warn  greeU'Springing 

youth 

To  uae  delighto  as  toya  that  will  deeeive^ 
And  acorn  the  world  before  the  worid  them 

leave, 
For  all  worid'a  trust  is  mln  without  ruth. 
Then  blest  are  they  thal^  like  the  toiling  ant. 
Provide  in  time  'gainst  woeftil  winter's  want" 

With  this  the  grasshopper,  yielding  to  the 
weather's  extremity,  died  comfortless  without 
remedy. 


FBOM 

CICERONIS  AMOR,  TULIT'S  LOVE. 

(Bd.  1697.) 


VERSEa 
Wmor  gods  had  fhun'd  the  sweet  of  women's 

And  look'd  men's  looks  within  their  golden 
hair. 
That  PhoBbus  blush'd  to  see  their  matchless 
grace, 
And  heavenly  gods  on  earth  did  make  repair; 
To  quip  fair  Venus'  overweening  pride. 
Love's  happy  thoughts  to  jealousy  were  tied. 


Then  grew  a  wrinkle  on  fUr  Yenua'  brow ; 

The  amber  sweet  of  love  is  tum'd  to  gall ; 
Gloomy  waa  heaven ;  bright  Phoobua  did  avow 

He  could  be  coy,  and  would  not  love  at  all. 
Swearing,  no  greater  mischief  could  be  wnmght 
Than  love  united  to  a  jealous  thoughts 


VERSXTa 

Vita  quae  tandem  magia  est  jucunda, 
Vel  viris  doctis  magii  expetenda, 
Mente  quam  pura  sociam  jugalem 
Semper  amarel 
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FROM  CICEBONIS  AMOR 


Vita  qutt  tandem  magio  est  dolenda^ 
Yel  magia  canctia  fugienda,  quam  qjan, 
FtHalb  Boapecta  probitate  amic», 
Tollit  amorem  f 


Nulla  earn  tollit  medidiia  peetem, 
Murmuray  emplaatnim,  yel  imago 
Astra  neo  onrant  magiosB  nee  artes 
Zelotypiam. 


SONG. 

Mab8  in  a  ftiry  'gainst  LoTe's  brightest  Qaeen, 
Pat  on  his  helm,  and  took  him  to  his  lance ; 

On  Eiyoinus*  Mount  was  MaTors  seen, 
And  there  his  ezvrigns  did  the  god  advance, 

And  by  heaven's  greatest  gates  he  stoutly  swore, 

Venus  should  die,  for  she  had  wrong'd  him  sore. 

Cupid  heard  this,  and  he  began  to  cry. 
And  widi'd  lus  mother^s  absence  for  a  while : 

'*  Peace,  fool,"  quoth  Tenus ;  "  is  it  I  must  die  1 
Must  it  be  Marsf  r'  with  that  she  ooin'd  a  smile; 

She  trimm'd  her  tresses,  and  did  curl  her  hair, 

And  made  her  face  with  beauty  passing  fiedr. 

A  fim  of  silver  fisathers  in  her  hand,^ 
And  in  a  coach  of  ebony  she  went : 

She  pass'd  the  place  where  furious  Mars  did 
stand, 
And  out  her  looks  a  lovely  smile  she  sent ; 

Then  from  her  brows  leap'd  out  so  sharp  a  frown, 

That  Mars  for  fear  threw  all  his  armour  down. 

He  vow'd  repentance  for  his  rash  miBdeed, 
Blaming  his  choler  that  had  caus'd  his  woe : 

Venus  grew  gra&ious,  and  with  him  agreed, 
Bui  charg'd  him  not  to  threaten  beauty  so, 

For  women's  looks  are  such  enohantiog  charms 

As  can  subdue  the  greatest  god  in  arms. 


ROUNDELAY. 
FosD,  fiaigning  poets  make  of  love  a  god. 

And  leave  the  laurel  for  the  myrtle-boughs. 
When  Cupid  is  a  child  not  past  the  rod. 

And  fidr  Diana  Daphne  §  most  allows : 


*  Ayeimu]  Our  author  aoema  to  forget  here  that  the 
moontaln,  from  which  Venus  had  Uxe  name  of  Bryoixia, 
waa  Bryz :  it  is  not  likely  that  he  wrote  '*  BiTolna's 
MowU." 

t  MmM  U  b€  Man]  Qy.  " Mtut  I  by  Jtfdr* "T 

t  Afaai  0/  tUver  futktrt  in  her  hand]  The  Rev.  J.  Mit- 
ford  (Oeni.  Mag.  for  March,  1888,  p.  218)  oompare*— 
"A  fan  <{r  painted/«ertA«n  t»  his  homd,**  ko. 

GoUins's  Seeond  Orimtal  Sdogut. 

I  2>apAfM]  The  4to  "Baphnis." 


m  wear  the  bayi^  and  call  the  wag  a  boy, 
And  think  of  love  but  as  a  foolish  toy. 

Some  giye  him  bow  and  quiver  at  his  back. 

Some  make  him  blind  to  aim  without  advice^ 
When,  naked  wretch,  such  feather'd  bolts  he 
lack. 
And  sight  he  hath,  but   cannot  wrong  the 
wise; 
For  use  but  labour^s  weapon  for  defence^ 
And  Cupid,  like  a  coward,  flieth  thenoe. 

He's  god  in  court,  but  cottage  calls  him  child. 
And  Vesta's  virgins  with  their  holy  fires 

Do  cleanse  the  thoughts  that  fimoy  hath  defii'd. 
And  bum  the  palace  of  his  fond  desiree;    * 

With  chaste  disdain  they  scorn  the  foolish  god. 

And  prove  him  but  a  boy  not  past  the  rod. 


LKNTULUS'S  DESCRIPTION  OF  TBRENTIA 

IN  LATIN. 

QUAUB  in  aurora  splendescit  lumine  Titan, 

Talis  in  ezimio  oorpore  forma  fuit : 
Lumina  seu  spectes  radiantia,  sive  capiUos, 

Lux,  Ariadne,  tua,  et  lux  tua,  Phosbe,  jaoet 
Venustata  fuit  verbis,  spirabat  odorem ; 

Musica  vox,  nardus  spiritus  almus  erat; 
Rubea  labra,  genso  rubns,  facieeque  decora, 

In  qua  ooncertant  lilius  atque  rosa ; 
Luxuriant  gemina  formoso  in  pectore  mammae; 

Circundant  nivi»  Candida  colla  oomsa ; 
Denique  talis  erat  divina  Terentia,  qualea 

Quondam  certantes,  Juno,  Minerva,  Venua. 


THUS  IN  ENGLISH. 


Bbiohtbomi  Apollo  in  his  richest  pomp 
Was  not  like  to  the  trammels  of  her  hair ; 
Her  eyes,  like  Ariadne's  sparkling  stars, 
Shone  from  the  ebon  arches  of  her  brows ; 
Her  fScuse  was  like  the  blushing  of  the  east 
When  Titan  chaig'd  the  morning  sun  to  rise ; 
Her  cheeks,  rich  strew'd  with  roses  and  with 

white^ 
Did  stain  the  glory  of  Anohisea'  love; 
Her  silver  teats  did  ebb  and  flow  delight; 
Her  neck  column  *  of  polish'd  ivory ; 
Her  breath  was  perfume  f  made  of  violets 
And  aU  this  heaven  was  but  Terentia. 


*  column]  The  4to.  "oolumns." 
t  perfume]  Hie  4to. 
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THE  SBEPHERD*S  ODE. 
Walkiwo  in  a  valley  green. 
Spread  with  Flora,  summer-qneen, 
Where  ahe  heaping  all  her  graeee, 
Niggard  seemed  in  other  plaoea ; 
Spring  it  was,  and  here  did  spring 
All  that  nature  forth  can  bring. 
Oroves  of  pleasant  trees  there  grow. 
Which  Irnit  and  shadow  ooald  bestow : 
Thiok-leay'd  boughs  small  birds  eoTer, 
Till  sweet  notes  themselTSs  disoover; 
Tunes  for  number  seem'd  confounded. 
Whilst  their  mixtures  music  *  sounded, 
'Greeing  well,  yet  not  agreed 
That  one  the  other  should  exceed. 
A  sweet  stream  here  silent  glides. 
Whose  dear  water  no  flsh  hides ; 
Blow  it  runs,  which  well  bewray'd 
The  pleasant  shore  the  current  stay'd. 
In  this  stream  a  rock  was  planted, 
Where  no  art  nor  nature  wanted. 
Each  thing  so  did  other  grace. 
As  all  places  may  gire  place; 
Only  this  the  place  of  pleasure, 
Where  is  heapdd  nature's  treasure. 
Here  mine  eyes  with  wonder  stay'd ; 
Eyes  amas'd,  and  mind  afraid, 
Ravish'd  with  what  was  beheld. 
From  departing  were  withheld. 
If  using  then  with  sound  advice 
On  this  earthly  paradise; 
Sitting  by  the  river-side, 
Lovely  Phillis  was  descried. 
Gk>ld  her  hair,  bright  her  eyne. 
Like  to  Phoebus  in  his  shine ; 
White  her  brow,  her  ikce  was  fiur; 
Amber  breath  perfum'd  the  air; 
Rose  and  lily  both  did  seek 
To  show  their  glories  on  her  cheek ; 
Love  did  Aestle  in  her  looks, 
Baiting  there  his  sharpest  hooks. 
Such  a  Phillis  ne'er  was  seen. 
More  beautiful  than  Love's  Queen : 
Doubt  it  was^  whose  greater  grace, 
Phillis'  beauty,  or  the  place. 
Her  coat  was  of  scarlet  red. 
All  in  plaits ;  a  mantle  spread, 
Fring'd  with  gold;  a  wreath  of  boughs 
To  check  the  sun  from  her  brows; 
In  her  hand  a  shepherd's  hook. 
In  her  fiuse  Diana's  look. 
Her  sheep  gnMi  on  the  plains : 
She  had  stolen  fi^m  the  swains; 
•  mH$k]  The  4to.  " 


Under  a  cool  silent  shade, 

By  the  streams,  she  garlands  made : 

Thus  sat  Phillis  all  alone. 

Miss'd  she  was  by  Coridco, 

Chiefest  swain  of  all  the  rest ; 

Lovely  Phillis  We'd  him  best 

His  face  was  like  Phoebus'  love ; 

His  neck  white  as  Venus'  dove ; 

A  ruddy  cheek,  fiU'd  with  smiles, 

Such  Love  hath  when  he  beguiles ; 

His  locks  *  brown,  his  eyes  were  grey, 

Like  Titan  in  a  summerKlay  : 

A  russet  jacket,  sleeves  red ; 

A  blue  bonnet  on  his  head ; 

A  cloak  of  grey  f  feno'd  the  rain ; 

Thus  'tirM  was  this  lovely  swain ; 

A  shepherd's  hook,  his  dog  tied; 

Beg  snd  bottle  by  his  side : 

Such  wss  Paris,  shepherds  say, 

When  with  (Enone  he  did  play. 

From  bis  flock  stray'd  Coridon,* 

Spying  Pliillia  all  alone ; 

By  the  stream  he  Phillii  spied, 

Braver  than  was  Flora's  pride. 

Down  the  valley  'gan  he  track, 

Stole  behind  his  true-love's  back ; 

The  sun  shone,  and  shadow  made, 

Phillis  rose,  and  was  afraid ; 

When  she  saw  her  lover  there, 

Smile  she  did,  and  left  her  fear. 

Cupid,  that  disdain  doth  loath. 

With  desii^  strake  them  both. 

The  swain  did  woo;  she  was  nice. 

Following  fSuhion,  nay'd  him  twice : 

Much  ado  he  kisi'd  her  then ; 

Maidens  blush  when  they  kiss  men ; 

So  did  Phillis  at  that  stowre ;  t 

Her  ftce  was  like  the  rose-flower. 

Last  they  'greed,  for  love  would  so. 

Faith  and  troth,  they  would  no  mo ;  § 

For  shepherds  ever  held  it  sin. 

To  false  the  love  they  livM  in. 

The  swain  gave  a  girdle  red; 

She  set  garlands  on  his  head  : 

Gifts  were  given ;  they  kiss  again ; 

Both  did  smile,  for  both  were  fidn. 

Thus  was  love  'mongst  shepherds  sold 

When  frnoy  knew  not  what  was  gold : 

They  woo'd,  and  vow'd,  and  that  they  keep, 

Aod  go  contented  to  their  sheep. 

•  lock9]  The4to.  "lookes." 

t  A  doak  (^fgrtn.  ^.J  See  note  •,  p.  168,  first  ooL 

}  itowre]  Hee  note  *,  p.  S90,  mo.  col. 

I  mo\  i.e.  more. 
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FROM   PHILOMELA. 


TKOM 


PHILOMELA,  THE  LADY  FITZWATER'8 
NIGHTINGALE. 

(Ed.  1615.) 


PHILOMELA'S  ODE  THAT  SHE  SUNG 
IN  HER  ARBOUR. 
Simna  by  a  river*e  aide. 
Where  a  silent  Btream  did  glide^ 
Muse  I  did  of  many  things 
That  the  mind  in  quiet  bringB. 
I  gan  think  bow  itome  man  deem 
Gk)ld  their  god ;  and  some  esteem 
Honour  is  the  chief  content 
That  to  man  in  life  la  lent; 
And  some  others  do  contend. 
Quiet  none  like  to  a  friend ; 
Others  hold,  there  is  no  wealth 
Compared  to  a  perfect  health ; 
Some  man's  mind  in  quiet  stands 
When  he  is  lord  of  many  lands : 
But  I  did  sigh,  and  said  all  this 
Was  but  a  shade  of  perfect  bliss ; 
And  in  my  thoughts  I  did  approTe, 
Naught  so  sweet  as  is  true  love. 
Love  'twixt  lovers  paaseth  these, 
When  mouth  kisseth  and  heart  'grees. 
With  folded  arms  and  lips  meeting, 
Each  soul  another  sweetly  greeting ; 
For  by  the  breath  the  soul  fleeteth, 
And  soul  with  soul  in  kissing  meeteth. 
If  love  be  so  sweet  a  thing, 
That  such  happy  bliss  doth  bring, 
Happy  is  love's  sugar'd  thrall; 
But  unhappy  maidens  all. 
Who  esteem  your  virgin*  blisses 
Sweeter  than  a  wife's  sweet  kisses. 
No  such  quiet  to  the  mind 
As  true  love  with  kisses  kind  : 
But  if  a  kiss  prove  unchaste, 
Then  is  true  love  quite  disgrac'd. 
Though  love  be  sweet,  learn  this  of  me, 
No  love  sweet  but  honesty. 


PHILOMELA'S  SECOND  ODE. 
It  was  frosty  winter-season. 
And  fidr  Flora's  wealth  was  gea8on.t 
Meads  that  erst  with  green  were  spread. 
With  choice  flowers  diap'red, 

♦  virjfin]  Tha  4ta  "vli^gins." 
t  ffeoMon]  i.  e.  xaro,  uncommon. 


Had  tawny  veils ;  cold  had  scanted  * 
What  the  spring  f  and  nature  planted. 
Leafless  boughs  there  might  you  see^ 
All  except  fair  Daphne's  tree : 
On  their  twigs  no  birds  perch'd ; 
Warmer  coverts  now  t  they  search'd ; 
And  by  nature's  secret  reason, 
Fram'd  their  voices  to  the  season. 
With  their  feeble  tunes  bewraying 
How  they  griev'd  the  sprincf  s  decaying. 
Frosty  winter  thus  had  gloom'd 
Each  fkir  thing  that  summer  bloom'd ; 
Fields  were  bare,  and  trees  unclad. 
Flowers  wither'd,  birds  were  sad :  § 
When  I  saw  a  shepherd  fold 
Sheep  in  cote,  to  shun  the  ookL 
Himself  sitting  on  the  grass. 
That  with  frost  wither'd  was. 
Sighing  deeply,  thus  gan  say; 
"  Love  is  folly  when  astray : 
Like  to  love  no  passion  such. 
For  'tis  II  madness,  if  too  much ; 
If  too  little,  then  despair; 
If  too  high,  he  beats  the  air 
With  bootless  cries;  if  too  low. 
An  eagle  matcheth  with  a  crow : 
Thence  grow  jars.    Thus  I  find. 
Love  is  folly,  if  unkind; 
Tet  do  men  most  desire 
To  be  heated  with  this  fire. 
Whose  flame  is  so  pleasing  hot, 
That  they  bum,  yet  feel  it  not. 
Yet  hath  love  another  kind. 
Worse  than  these  unto  the  mind; 
That  is,  when  a  wanton  eye 
Leads  desire  clean  awry, 
And  with  the  bee  doth  rejoice 
Every  minute  to  change  choice. 
Counting  he  were  then  in  bliss» 
If  that  each  fair  face  IF  were  his. 
Highly  thus  is**  love  disgrac'd, 
When  the  lover  is  unchaste^ 
And  would  taste  of  fruit  forbidden, 
'Cause  the  scape  is  easily  hidden. 
Though  such  love  be  sweet  in  brewing. 
Bitter  is  the  end  ensuing ; 
For  the  honour  ft  of  love  he  shameth. 
And  himself  with  lust  defameth ; 


*  ieanUd}  The  4to.  "scattend." 

t  tpring]  The  4to.  "  spxings." 

t  now]  The  4ta  *'  none."  %  faee]  The  4ta  "  fUL' 

I  tad]  The  4to.  "  had.»*  ••  m]  The  4to.  ••  in.- 

ii  HU]  The 4to.  " Us."     ft  hmour]  The  4ta  " hnmoor.' 
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For  a  miuute'a  pleasure  gaining. 
Fame  and  honour  ever  staining. 
Gazing  thus  so  far  awry. 
Last  the  chip  fiJIs  in  his  eye ; 
Then  it  bums  that  erst  but  heat  him. 
And  his  own  rod  gins  to  beat  him ; 
His  choicest  sweets  turn  to  gall ; 
He  finds  lost  his  sin's  thrall ; 
That  wanton  women  in  their  eyes 
Men*s  deoeivings  do  comprise ; 
That  homage  done  to  fair  faces 
Doth  dishonour  other  gracf  s. 
If  lawledb  love  be  such  a  iiiU| 
Curs'd  is  he  that  lires  therein. 
For  the  gain  of  Venus'  game 
Is  the  downfall  unto  shame." 
Here  he  paus'd,  and  did  stay ; 
Bigh'd,  and  rose,  and  went  away. 


SONNET. 

On  women  Nature  did  bestow  two  eyes, 

Like  heaveu's*  bright  lamps,  in  matchless  beauty 

shining, 
Whoae  beams  do  soonest  captivate  the  wise. 
And  wary  heads,  made  rare  by  art's  refining. 
But  why  did  Nature,  in  her  choice  combining, 
Plant  two  lair  eyes  within  a  beauteous  fMte, 
That  they  might  favour  two  with  equal  grace  ? 
Venus  did  soothe  up  Vulcan  with  one  eye. 
With  th'other  granted  Kars  his  wishM  glee : 
If  she  did  so  who  Hymen  f  did  defy. 
Think  love  no  sin,  but  grant  an  eye  to  me ; 
In  vain  else  Nature  gave  two  stars  to  thee : 
If  then  two  eyes  may  well  two  friends  maintain, 
Allow  of  two,  and  prove  not  Nature  vain. 


Both  these  await  upon  ono  simple  heart, 

And  what  they  choose,   it   hides   up   without 

change. 
The  emerald  will  not  with  his  portrait  part. 
Nor  will  a  woman's  thoughts  Relight  to  range ; 
They  hold  it  bad  to  have  so  base  exchange : 
One  heart,  one  friend,  though  that  two  eyes  do 

choose  him. 
No  more  but  one,  and  heart  will  never  lose 

him. 


ANSWER. 

Natuiki  foreeseing  how  men  would  devise 
More  wiles  than  Proteus,  women  to  entice, 
Granted  them  two,  and  those  bright-shining  eyes. 
To  pierce  into  men's  t  iaults  if  they  were  wise ; 
For  they  with  show  of  virtue  mask  their  vice : 
Therefore  to  women's  eyes  belong  these  gifts, 
The  one  must  love,  the  other  see  men's  shifts. 


*  keavm'i]  Tlie4to.  "Hamians." 

t  ipho  Bymeti]  The  4U>.  "  whom  Heimens." 

X  men't]  The4to.  "man's." 


AN  ODE. 

What  is  love  once  disgrac'd, 

But  a  wanton  thought  ill  plao'd  ? 

Which  doth  blemish  whom  it  paineth, 

And  dishonours  whom  it  deigneth ; 

Seen  in  higher  powers  most, 

Though  some  fools  do  fondly  boast. 

That  whoso  is  high  of  kin 

Sanctifies  his  lover's  sin. 

Jove  oould  not  hide  lo's  scape^ 

Nor  conceal  Calisto's  rape : 

Both  did  fault,  and  both  were  from'd 

Light  of  loves,  whom  lust  had  sham'd. 

Let  not  women  tmst  to  men ; 

They  can  fiatter  now  and  then. 

And  tell  them  many  wanton  tales, 

Which  do  breed  their  after-bales. 

Sin  in  kings  it  sin,  we  see, 

And  greater  sin  'cause  great  of  gree ;  * 

Ma^  pecaUum,  this  I  read, 

If  he  be  high  that  doth  the  deed. 

liars,  for  all  his  deity. 

Could  not  Venus  dignify. 

But  Vulcan  trapp'd  her,  and  her  blame 

Was  punish'd  with  an  open  shame : 

All  the  gods  laugh'd  them  to  soom 

For  dubbing  Vulcan  with  the  horn. 

Whereon  may  a  woman  boast. 

If  her  chastity  be  lostl 

Shame  await'th  upon  her  fkce, 

Blushing  cheeks  and  foul  disgrace : 

Report  will  blab,  this  is  she 

That  with  her  lust  wins  in&mj. 

If  lusting  love  be  so  disgrac'd. 

Die  before  you  live  unchaste ; 

For  better  die  with  honest  fame, 

Than  lead  a  wanton  life  with  uhame. 


•  gree]  i.  e.  degree. 
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FROM  THE   OBPHABION. 


FROM 

THE  SECOND  PART  OP  MAMIILIA. 

.(Ea  16»8.y 

— -♦ — 

VERSES  AGAINST  THE  GENTLEWOMEN 

OF  SICILIA. 

SzNOS  lady  mild,  too  baae  in  array,  hath  liyd  as 

ao  exile. 
None  of  account  but  stout;  if  plain,  stale  slut, 

not  a  courtress : 
Dames  now-ardays,  fle^  none^  if  not  new-guisM  in 

all  points : 
Fancies  fine,  sanc'd  with  conceits,  quick  wits 

vciy  wily, 
Words  of  a  saint,  bnt  deeds  guess  how,  feign*d 

faith  to  deceive  men ; 
Courtsies  coy,  no  veil,*  but  a  vaunt,  trick'd  up 

like  a  Tuscan, 
Pac'd  in  print,  brave  lofty  looks,  not  us'd  with 

the  vestals; 
In  hearts,  too,  glorious,  not  a  glance  but  fit  for  an 

empress: 
As  min^  most  valorous,  so  strange  in  anay, 

marry,  stately ; 
Up  from  "the  waist  like  a  man,  new  guise  to  be 

ca^d  in  a  doublet, 
Down  to  the  foot  perhaps  like  a  maid,  but  hos'd 

to  the  knaestead, 
Some  dose-breech'd  to  the  crotch  for  cold,  tush, 

peace,  'tis  a  shame,  sir  1 
Hairs  by  birth  as  black  as  jet,  what !  art  can 

amend  them, — 
A  periwig  finouno'd  fiist  to  the  front,  or  curl'd 

with  a  bodkin; 
Hats  from  France,  thick-pearl'd  for  pride  and 

plum'd  like  a  peacock ; 
Rufis  of  a  size,  stiff-starch'd  to  the  neck,  of  lawn, 

marry,  lawless ; 
Gowns  of  silk,  why,  those  be  too  bad,  side,t  wide 

with  a  witness, 
Small  and  gent  i'  the  waist,  but  backs  as  broad 

as  a  burgess ; 
Needless  naughts,  as  crisps  and  scarfii,  worn  d  la 

JSfofiioo, 
Fum'd  with  sweets,  as  sweet  as  chaste,  no  want 

but  abundance. 


•  vea]  Qy.  '* ▼ail,'*  1. e.  nuurk  of  recognition?  (to  *'Tail 
i.  e.  ower)  the  bonnet^"  wm  a  common  ezpreaslon). — 
he4tn.  ha8"yale." 

t  tide\  L  c.  long. 


FBOM 

THE  ORPHARION. 

(Bd.  1609.) 

ORPHEUS'    SONG. 
Hi  that  did  sing  the  motions  of  the  stars, 

Pale-colour*d  Fhcsbe's*  borrowing  of  her  li^t. 
Aspects  of  planets  oft  oppoi^d  in  jars, 

Of  Hesper,  henchman  to  the  day  and  night ; 
£Bng8  now  of  love^  as  tau^^t  by  proof  to  sing. 
Women  are  &lse,  and  love  a  bitter  thing. 

I  lov'd  Eurydice,  the  brightest  lasi^ 
More  fondf  to  like  so  &ir  a  nymph  as  she; 

In  Thessaly  so  bright  none  ever  waa^ 
But  fiiir  and  constant  hardly  may  agrse : 

False-hearted  wife  to  him  that  lov'd  thee  well. 

To  leave  thy  love^  and  choose  the  prinoe  of  hell  1 

Theseus  did  help,  and  I  in  haste  did  hie 

To  Pltto,  for  the  lass  I  lovM  so : 
The  god  made  grant,  and  who  so  glad  as  I? 

I  tun'd  my  harp,  and  she  and  I  gan  go ; 
Glad  that  my  love  was  left  to  me  alone, 
I  lookM  back, — Eurydice  was  gone. 

She  slipp'd  aside,  back  to  her  latest  love; 

Unkind,  she  wrong'd  her  first  and  truest  fere :  t 
Thus  women's  loves  delight,  as  trial  proves 

By  fislse  Eurydice  I  lov'd  so  dear, 
To  change  and  fleet,  and  every  way  to  shrink, 
To  take  in  love  and  lose  it  with  a  wink. 


THE  SONG  OF  ARION. 
Sbatbd  upon  the  crookki  dolphin's  back. 

Scudding  amidst  the  purple-colout'd  wmvesy 
Gadng  aloof  for  land ;  Neptune  in  blade. 

Attended  with  the  Tritons  as  his  slaves^ 
Threw  I6rth  such  storms  as  made  the  air  thick,§ 
For  grief  his  lady  Thetis  was  so  sick. 

Such  plaints  he  throbVd  as  made  the  dolphin 
stay :  .  [health," 

"Women,"  quoth  he,  "are  harbours  of  man's 
Pleasures  for  night,  snd  comforts  for  the  day; 

What  are  fair  women  but  rich  nature's  wealth  f 
Thetis  is  such,  and  more  if  more  may  be ; 
Thetis  is  sick,  then  what  may  comfort  me  1 

•  Pkceb^t]  The4to.  "PhoBbut." 

t  fond]  I.  a.  fooliah,  simple. 

}  fere]  I  e.  mate. 

(  7%rew  forlh  wck  sUmi  a»  made  tJk  air  fkidk]  Here 
"air  **  is  a  dJasyllable :  see  Walker's  8hak«$pear^*  Vrr^fL- 
cation,  &c.,  p.  146. 
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'*  Women  are  iweete  that  Balve  men's  Boamt  ills; 

Women  are  Bsinte,  their  virtaee  are  ao  rare ; 
Obedient  aonls  that  aeek  to  please  men's  wills ; 

Such  love  with  faith,  suoh  jewels  women  are  : 
Thetis  is  such,  and  more  if  more  may  be ; 
Thetis  is  sick,  then  what  may  comfort  me  1 " 

With  that  he  div'd  into  the  coral  waves, 
To  see  his  loye,  with  all  his  watery  slaves : 
The  dolphin  swam ;  yet  this  I  leamM  then. 
Fair  women  are  rich  jewels  unto  men. 


BONNET. 

CuFiD  abroad  was  lated  in  the  night, 

Hii  wings  were  wet  with  ranging  in  the  rain ; 
Harbour  he  aoaght^  to  me  he  took  his  flight. 
To  dry  his  plumes :  I  heard  the  boy  complain  ; 
I  op'd  the  door,  and  granted  his  desire, 
I  rose  myself,  and  made  the  wag  a  fire. 

Looking  more  narrow  by  the  fire's  flame, 
I  spied  his  quiver  hanging  by  bis  back : 
Doubting  the  boy  might  my  nusfortune  frame, 
I  would  have  gone  for  fear  of  further  wrack ; 
But  what  I  drad,  did  me  poor  wretch  betide. 
For  forth  he  drew  an  arrow  from  his  side. 

He  pierc'd  the  quick,  and  I  began  to  start, 

A  pleasing  wound,  but  that  it  was  too  high  j 
His  shaft  procured  a  sharp,  yet  sugared  smart : 
Away  he  flew,  for  why  his  wings  were  dry ; 
But  left  the  arrow  sticking  in  my  breast. 
That  sore  I  grieVd  I  welcom'd  such  a  guest. 


FBOM 

PENELOPE'S  WEB. 


(Ed.  1601.) 


SONNET  FROM  ARIOSTO. 
Thb  sweet  content  that  quiets  angry  thought, 

The  pleasing  sound  of  household  harmony. 
The  physio  that  allays  what  fury  wrought. 

The  huswife's  means  to  make  true  melody, 
Is  not  with  simple,  harp,  or  worldly  pelf. 
But  smoothly  by  submitting  of  herself. 

Juno,  the  queen  and  mistress  of  the  sky, 
When  angry  Jots  did  threat  her  with  a  frown, 

Caus'd  Ganymede  for  nectar  fis»t  to  hie. 
With  pleasing  fiace  to  wash  such  oholer  down ; 

For  angry  husbands  find  the  soonest  ease, 

When  sweet  submission  choler  doth  appease. 


The  laurel  that  impales  the  head  with  praise, 
The  gem  that  decks  the  breast  of  ivory, 

The  pearl  that's  orient  in  her  silver  rays. 
The  crown  that  honours  dames  with  dignity ; 

No  sapphire,  gold,  green  bays,  nor  margarite. 

But  due  obedience  worketh  this  delight. 


BABMENISSA'S  SONG. 

Tn  stately  state  that  wise  men  oount  their  good, 
The  ohiefest  blin  that  lulls  asleep  desire, 

Is  not  descent  from  kings  and  princely  blood, 
Ne  stately  crown  smbitioa  doth  require ; 

For  birth  by  fortune  is  abasM  down. 

And  perils  are  oompiii^d  within  a  crown. 

The  sceptre  and  the  gilittering  pomp  of  mace, 
The  head  impal'd  with  honour  and  renown. 

The  kingly  throne,  the  seat  and  regal  place, 
Are  toys  that  fiide  when  angry  Fortune  frown  : 

Content  is  fkr  frt>m  such  delights  as  those. 

Whom  woe  and  danger  do  env^  as  foes. 

The  cottage  seated  in  the  hollow  dale, 
That  Fortune  never  fears  beoanse  so  low. 

The  quiet  mind  that  want  doth  set  to  sale. 
Sleeps  safe  when  princes  seats  do  overthrow  : 

Want  smiles  secure  when  princely  thoughts  do  feel 

That  fear  and  danger  tread  upon  their  heel. 

Bless  Fortune  thou  whose  frown  hath  wrought 
thy  good. 

Bid  farewell  to  the  crown  that  ends  thy  care ; 
The  happy  Fates  thy  sorrows  have  withstood 

By  'signing  want  and  poverty  thy  share  : 
For  now  Content,  fond  Fortune  to  despite. 
With  patience  'lows  thee  quiet  and  delight. 


VERSES. 

AsFiBnia  thou^^ts  led  Phaethon  amiss ;' 
Proud  loams  did  fUl,  he  soar'd  so  high ; 

Seek  not  to  dimb  with  fbnd  Semiramia, 
Lest  son  revenge  the  fathei^s  injury : 

Take  heed,  ambition  is  a  sugared  ill. 

That  Fortone  lays,  presumptuous  minds  to  spill. 

The  bitter  grief  that  frets  the  quiet  mind. 
The  sting  that  pricks  the  froward  man  to  woe. 

Is  envy,  which  in  honour  sold  we  find. 
And  yet  to  honour  sworn  a  secret  foe : 

Learn  this  of  me,  envy  not  others'  state ; 

The  fruits  of  envy  are  env/  and  hate. 


818 


FROM  ALCroA. 


The  miBty  cloud  that  lo  edipaeth  fkme^ 
That  get!  reward  a  ohaoa  of  detpite, 

Is  black  revenge,  which  ever  wiimeth  shame, 
A  fary  vile  *  that's  hatchM  in  the  night : 

Beware,  seek  not  revenge  against  thy  foe. 

Lest  onoe  revenge  thy  fortune  overgo. 

These  blazing  oomets  do  foreshow  mishap ; 

Let  not  the  flaming  lights  offend  thine  eye  :  f 
Look  ere  thou  lei^,  prevent  an  affcer-clap ; 

These  three,  forewarned,  well  may  est  thou  fly :  t 
If  now  by  choice  thou  almost  at  happy  health. 
Eschew  self-love,  choose  for  the  common-wealth. 


FROM 

ARBASTO. 

(Ed.  1626J 


SONG. 
Whibxat  erewhile  I  wept,  I  laugh  ; 

That  which  I  feared,  I  now  despise ; 
My  victor  once,  my  vassal  is; 
My  foe  constrain'd,  my  weal  supplies : 
Thus  do  I  triumph  on  my  foe ; 
I  weep  at  weal,  I  laugh  at  woe. 

My  care  is  cur'd,  yet  hath  no  end ; 

Not  that  I  want,  but  that  I  have ; 
My  charge  was  change,  yet  still  I  stay ; 
I  would  have  less,  and  yet  I  crave : 
Ay  me,  poor  wretch,  that  thus  do  live, 
Constrain'd  to  take,  yet  forc'd  to  give  1 

She  whose  delights  are  signs  of  death, 

Who,  when  she  smiles,  begins  to  lour, 
Constant  in  this,  that  still  she  change. 
Her  sweetest  gifts  time  proves  but  sour : 
I  live  in  care,  croas'd  with  her  guile ; 
Through  her  I  weep,  at  her  I  smile. 


SONG. 
In  time  we  see  the  silver  drops 

The  craggy  stones  make  soft; 
The  slowest  snail  in  time  we  see 

Doth  creep  and  climb  aloft* 

With  feeble  pufib  the  tallest  pine 
In  tract  of  time  doth  fall ; 

The  hardest  heart  in  time  doth  yield 
To  ¥00118*  luring  call. 


*  viU]  The  4to. "  Tilde":  but  see  note  f ,  p.  167,  sec.  ooL 

t  eyt]  The4ta  "eyes." 

I  Thue  three, /or ncarfUd,  vdl  maped  thou  fly]  In  thJa  lino 
Walker  (Shnketpear^t  Vert^lcatum,  Ac.,  p.  84)  "suspects 
that  •omething  s  lost** 


Where  chilling  frost  alate  did  nip. 

There  flasheth  now  a  fire ; 
Where  deep  disdain  bred  noisome  hate, 

There  kindleth  now  desire. 

Time  cauaeth  hope  to  have  his  hap  : 
What  care  in  time  not  eas*d  ? 

In  time  I  loath*d  that  now  I  love, 
In  both  content  and  pleaa'd. 


FROM 

ALCIDA. 

(Ed.  1617.) 


VERSES   WRITTEN   UNDER   A  PICTURE 

OF   VENUS 

HOLDING  THB  BA.LL  THAT  BBOUOHT  TBOT  tO 

BUIN. 

Whkn  Nature  forg'd  the  fair  unhappy  mould. 
Wherein  proud  beauty  took  her  matchless  shape^ 
She  over-slipp'd  her  cunning  and  her  skill, 
And  aim'd  too  faiir,  but  drew  beyond  the  mark; 
For,  thinking  to  have  made  a  heavenly  bb'n, 
For  wanton  gods  to  daily  with  in  heaven. 
And  to  have  fram*d  a  precious  gem  for  men, 
To  solace  all  their  dumpish  thoughts  with  glee, 
She  wrought  a  plague,  a  poison,  and  a  hell : 
For  gods,  for  men,  thus  no  way  wrought  she  well. 
Venus  was  fair,  fair  was  the  Queen  of  Love, 
Fiiirer  than  Pallas,  or  the  wife  of  Jove ; 
Tet  did  the  giglot's  *  beauty  grieve  the  smith. 
For  that  she  brav*d  the  creeple  t  with  a  horn. 
Mars  said,  her  beauty  was  the  star  of  heaveu, 
Tet  did  her  beauty  stain  him  with  disgrace. 
Paris  for  fair  t  g^ve  her  the  gulden  ball. 
And  bought  his  and  his  father^s  ruin  sa 
Thus  Nature  making  what  should  for  ezcell, 
liont  gods  and  men  a  poison  and  a  hell. 


VERSES 

WRITTEN   UNDEB  A  FICTURB  OF  A  PBAOOCK. 

The  bird  of  Juno  glories  in  his  plumes ; 

Pride  makes  the  fowl  to  prune  his  feathen  so : 

His  spotted  train,  fetch'd  from  old  Argus*  head. 

With  golden  rays  like  to  the  brightest  sun, 

Inserteth  self-love  in  a  silly  bird. 

Till,  midst  his  hot  and  glorious  §  fumes, 

He  spies  his  feet,  and  then  lets  fall  hia  plumes. 

*  ffUfloft]  See  note  t.  P*  S06,  sea  ooL 

t  creepU]  A  fonn  of  erippU,  sometimes  used  by  old 
writers. 

I  fair]  L  e.  beauty. 

I  andgloriout]  The4to.  •'anptorioiu.'*— Qy.  "amdhiM 
▼ain-floriOM"? 


Beanty  breedi  pride,  pride  hatoheth  forth  dkdain, 
Disdain  gete  hate,  and  hate  caUa  for  reyenge, 
Revenge  with  bitter  prajera  tirgeth  itill ; 
Thus  lelf-love^  nnning  up  the  pomp  of  pride, 
Makes  beauty  wreck  against  an  ebbing  tide. 


VERSES 
WBimK  uin>iB  A  CABvnro  of  xiboukt 

THBOWINO  7XATHZBS  UNTO  THB  WIITD. 

TBI  richest  gift  the  wealthy  heaven  affords, 
The  pearl  of  price  sent  from  immortal  Jove, 
The  shape  wherein  we  most  resemble  gods, 
The  fire  Prometheus  stole  from  lofty  skies ; 
This  gift,  this  pearl,  this  shape,  this  fire  is  it, 
Which  makes  ns  men  bold  by  the  name  of  wit. 
By  wit  we  search  divine  asp^t  above, 
By  wit  we  leam  what  secrets  science  yields. 
By  wit  we  spesk,  by  wit  the  mind  is  ml'd. 
By  wit  we  govern  all  our  actions; 
Wit  is  the  load-star  of  each  human  thought^ 
Wit  is  the  tool  by  which  all  things  are  wrought 
The  brightest  jacinth  hot  becometh  dark ; 
bf  little  'steem  is  crystal  being  craok'd ; 
Fine  heads  that  can  conceit  no  good  but  ill, 
Forge  oft  that  breedeth  ruin  to  themselves ; 
Ripe  wits  abus'd  that  build  on  bad  desire. 
Do  bum  themselves,  like  flies  within  the  fire. 


VERSES 

WBITTBH  UlTDSB  A  GA.BVI1IO  OF  OUFID  BLOWINO 
BLADSBBS  IN  THB  AIR. 

LoYB  is  a  lock  that  linketh  noble  minds, 
Faith  is  the  key  that  shuts  the  spring  of  love. 
Lightness  a  wrest  that  wringeth  all  awry. 
Lightness  a  plsgue  that  foncy  cannot  brook ; 
Lightness  in  love  so  bad  and  base  a  thing, 
As  foul  disgrace  to  greatest  states  do[th]  bring. 


VERSES  WRITTEN  ON  TWO  TABLES  AT 

A  TOMR 

OB  THB  FIB8T  TABLE. 

Tbb  Graces  in  their  glory  never  gave 
A  rich  or  greater  good  to  womankind, 
That  more  impales  their  honours  with  the  palm 
Of  high  renown,  than  matchless  constancy. 
Beauty  is  vain,  accoimted  but  a  flower, 
Whose  painted  hue  fiules  with  the  summer  sun; 


Wit  oft  hath  wreck  by  self-conceit  of  pride ; 
Riches  are  trash  that  fortune  boasteth  on. 
Constant  in  love  who  tries  a  woman's  mind, 
Wealth,  beauty,  wit,  and  all  in  her  doth  find. 

OB  TBB  BBOOBD  TaBLB.  . 

Tbb  fairest  gem,  oft  blemish'd  with  a  orsok, 

Loseth  his  beauty  and  his  virtue  too ; 

The  fairest  flower,  nipt  with  the  winter^s  finest. 

In  show  seems  worser  than  the  basest  weed ; 

Virtues  are  oft  tu  over-stain'd  with  Ikults. 

Were  she  ss  fUr  ss  Phoebe  In  her  sphere, 

Or  brighter  then  the  paramour  of  Mars, 

Wiser  than  Pallas,  daughter  unto  Jove, 

Of  greater  migesty  thsn  Juno  was, 

More  chaste  than  Vesta,  goddess  of  the  maids^ 

Of  greater  faith  than  fUr  Luoretia ; 

Be  the  a  blab,  and  tattles  what  she  bean. 

Want  to  be  secret  gives  fkr  greater  stains 

Than  virtue's  glory  which  in  her  rauiaine. 


MADRIGAL.* 

Rbst  thee,  desire,  gase  not  at  such  a  star ; 

Sweet  fancy,  sleep ;  love,  take  a  nap  awhile; 
My  busy  thoughts  that  reach  and  roam  so  far. 

With  pleasant  dreams  the  length  of  time  be- 
ffojle; 
Fair  Venus,  cool  my  over-heated  breast^ 
And  let  my  fancy  take  her  wonted  rest 

Cupid  abroad  was  lated  in  the  night. 
His  wings  were  wet  with  ranging  in  the  rain ; 

Harbour  he  sought,  to  me  he  took  his  flight, 
To  dry  his  plumes :  I  hesrd  the  boy  complain ; 

My  door  I  op'd,  to  grant  him  hit  desire. 

And  rose  myaelf  to  make  the  wag  a  fire. 

Looking  more  narrow  by  the  fire's  flame, 
I  spied  his  quiver  hanging  at  his  back  : 

I  feared  the  child  might  my  misfortune  frame, 
I  would  have  gone  for  fear  of  further  wrack ; 

And  what  I  drad  (poor  man)  did  me  betide. 

For  forth  he  drew  an  arrow  firom  his  side. 

He  pierc'd  the  quick,  that  I  b^gan  to  stsrt ; 

The  wound  was  sweet,  but  that  it  was  too  high, 
And  yet  the  pleasure  had  a  pleasing  smart : 

This  done^  he  flies  away,  his  wings  were  dry ; 
But  left  his  arrow  still  within  my  bresst. 
That  now  I  grieve  I  welcom'd  such  a  guest 


*  The  three  last  etanzae  of  tbie  noadrigal  are  in  the 
OrpkarUm  with  aome  TKriaticme:  see  p.  S17,  fint  ooL 
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FRAGMENTS. 


FROM 

GREENE'S  VISION.* 


DESCRIPTION  OP  CHAUCER. 

Hn  stature  was  not  yery  tall; 
Lean  he  was  ;  his  legp  wer6  small, 
Hofl'd  within  a  stookf  of  red ; 
A  button*d  bonnet  on  his  head, 
From  under  which  did  hang^  I  ween, 
Silyer  hairs  both  bright  and  sheen ; 
His  beard  was  white^  trimmM  round ; 
His  ooontenanoe  blithe  and  merry  found ; 
A  sleereless  jsfiket^  large  and  wide, 
With  many  plaits  and  skirts  i4de,t 
Of  watersMunlet  did  he  wear; 
A  whittle^  by  his  belt  he  bear; 
His  shoes  were  comMII,  broad  before ; 
His  ink-horn  at  his  side  he  wore, 
And  in  his  hand  he  bore  a  book : — 
Thus  did  this  ancient  poet  look. 


Prick'd  before  were  his  shoon,*— 
He  wore  such  /«  others  doon ;  f 
A  bag  of  red  by  his  side, 
And  by  that  his  napkin  tied : — 
Thus  John  Gk>wer  did  appear. 
Quaint  attirM,  as  you  hear. 


DESCRIPTION  OF  OOWER. 

Labok  he  was;  his  height  was  long; 

Broad  of  breast;  his  limbs  were  strong; 

But  colour  pale,  and  wan  his  look, — 

Such  have  tiiey  that  plyen  their  book ; 

His  head  was  grey  and  quaintly  shorn  ; 

Neatly  was  his  beard  worn ; 

His  yissge  grave,  stem,  and  grim, — 

Cato  was  most  like  to  him ; 

His  bonnet  was  a  hat  of  blue; 

His  sleeves  strait,  of  that  same  hue; 

A  Burcoat  of  a  tawny  dye 

Hung  in  plaits  over  his  thigh; 

A  breeohiT  dose  unto  his  dock, 

Handsom'd  with  a  long  stock ; 

*  See  Lid  u/  Qrtmit  prom  wori$,  p.  80  of  the  proaent 
voL 
t  iloek]  L  6.  stocking. 
I  Hde]  I  •.  long. 
f  whittU]  \.  «.  knife. 
g  eomM]  I.  e.  pointed. 
A  bretck]  L  e.  BreedbM. 


PABSAOBS   QUOTED   FBOM   QBEENB 

ENGLAND'S  PARNASSUS, 
aeoo.) 


ur 


Hi  that  will  stop  the  brook,  must  then  begin 
When  Bummer^s  heat  hath  driM  up  the  spring, 
And  when  his  pitteiing  streams  are  low  and  thin; 
For  let  the  winter  aid  unto  them  bring, 
He  grows  to  be  of  watery  floods  the  king ; 
And  though  you  dsm  him  up  with  lofty  ranks^ 
Yet  will  he  quickly  over-flow  his  banks. 

1^  55,  nA  "  Ddajf.' 


It  wss  the  month  in  which  the  righteous  maid. 
That,  for  disdain  of  sinful  world's  upbraid. 
Fled  back  to  heaven,  where  she  was  first  oonoeiv'd. 
Into  her  silver  bower  the  sun  received ; 
And  the  hot  Sirian  Dog,  on  him  awaiting, 
After  the  ohafM  Lion's  cruel  baiting, 
Corrupted  had  the  air  with  noisome  breath, 
And    pour'd  on  earth  plague,  pestilence,  and 
death.t  p.  869,  »ub  "  AugutL'* 


•  Fridfd  ....  skoim}  L  e.  Pointed 
t  doon]  L  e.  done^-— do. 


■hoes. 


X  death]  Old  ed.  '*  deftrtfa.'''The  Ut«r  pert  of  this 
fragment  resemblM  one  of  Pope's  flooxiahes  upon  Homer ; 
"  Not  half  so  dreedfrd  lieee  to  the  sight. 
Thro'  the  thick  gloom  of  some  tempeetuooe  nighty 
Orian'H  dog  (the  year  when  Autumn  waigfaaX 
And  o'er  the  feebler  stars  ezerta  his  raja ; 
Torriflo  gloxy  I  for  his  burning  breath 
Tainta  the  red  air  with  fevera,  plagues,  and  death." 

Compare  the  slmpUoity  of  the  original ; 

Of  M  v'  m!(ik  aTMr  «.  r.  A-— IL  zxil.  fS. 


SOME    ACCOUNT 


oy 


GEORGE   PEELE   AND   HIS   WRITINGS. 


Georob  Peelb,  a  gentleman  by  birth,*  was,  it  is  said,  a  native  of  DeTon8liire.t 
''Malone  conjeotnres  that  he  was  bom  in  1557  or  1558  ;|  but,  since  in  the  first 
extant  Matriculation-book  §  of  the  University  of  Oxford,  about  the  year  1564,  Peele 
is  mentioned  as  a  member  of  Broadgates  Hall  (now  Pembroke  College),  and  since  it 
is  unlikely  that  he  was  entered  before  the  age  of  12  or  13,  we  may  reasonably  cany 
back  the  date  of  his  birth  to  1552  or  1553.  According  to  Wood  he  was  elected 
'  student  of  Christ-church  1573,  or  thereabout«.'||  He  took  his  degree  of  Bachelor 
of  Arts  on  the  12th  of  June,  1577,  determined  during  the  following  Lent,  and  was 
made  Master  of  Arts  on  the  6th  of  July,  1579."ir  So  I  wrote  in  1828,— long 
before  the  late  Dr.  Bliss  had  communicated  to  me  the  following  extract  from  a 


*  '*  GknerosuB  *' :  lee,  poit,  the  eztnot  from  the  **  Depoaitioiis*'  in  the  UnlTcnity  Court ;  which  at 
once  orerthrowB  Mr.  GoUiei'e  hypotheiis  that  he  was  the  son  of  a  bookieller.  '*  Peele^"  says  Mr.  CSoUier, 
"  was,  we  have  every  reason  to  beHeve,  the  ion  of  Stephen  Peele  a  hallad-writiDg  bookseller,  two  of 
whoae  prodnctioiui  are  printed  in  the  earliest  publication  of  the  Percy  Society.  The  Rev,  Mr,  Dyee  vm 
not  awa/re  of  PeeU^a  pareniage,^*    Note  on  Hendovo^e  Diatry^  p.  89,  ed.  Shake.  Soa 

t  "  George  Peele  was,  if  I  mistake  not,  a  Devonian  bom."  Wood's  Ath.  Ox.  toL  i.  ool.  688,  ed. 
Bliss.  Some  of  Peele's  biographers,  who  wrote  after  Wood,  positiTely  state  that  he  was  bora  in  Deron- 
shixe^  bat  they  prodnce  no  aothority  to  oonfiim  the  assertion.  In  the  Jest  ^*Mow  George  Peele  wie 
ihavenf**  &o.  (see  PeeUs  Jette  at  the  end  of  the  present  roL)  we  are  told,  that  ''the  gentleman"  who 
patronised  him  *'  dwelt  in  the  weai  country.'* — The  docament  quoted  in  the  preceding  note  designates 
him  as  "  ciTitatis  LondonensiB", — **  of  the  dty  of  London", — which  certainly  does  not  necessarily  imply 
that  he  was  bom  in  London. 

t  MS.  note  in  his  copy  of  Wood's  Athena. 

$  Reg.  Maitrie.  p.  490. 

H  Aih,  Ox.  Tol.  i.  col.  688,  ed.  Bliss. 

t  Reg.  Congreg.  K.  K.  284,  b ;  252,  276,  b.    For  these  exact  referenees  to  the  UniTcrnty  Registers, 
as  well  as  for  other  valuable  communicatioDS,  I  am  indebted  to  the  kinduees  of  the  Rev.  Dr.  Bliss. 
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Yolume  of  MS.  Depositions  *  in  the  University  Court,  Oxford  :  which,  unless  I 
misunderstand  it,  proves  that  Peele,  being  twenty-five  years  old  when  he  gave 
evidence  in  March  1583,  must  have  been  bom  in  1558 ;  and,  moreover,  that  the 
date  assigned  above  to  the  first  extant  Matriculation-book  of  the  University  of 
Oxford  is  incorrect : — 

^  Testis  inductus  ex  parte  Johanms  Yate  super  positionibus  [possessionibus  f]  ex 
heris  [et  hsereditamentis  1]  juratus,  in  perpetuam  rei  memoriam,  examinatus  zzix^ 
MartU  1583,— 

'^  Georgius  Peele,  civitatis  Londonensis,  generosus,  ubi  moram  traxit  fere  per  duos 
annos,  et  antea  in  Universitate  Oxonise  per  novem  annos,  etatis  xxv  annorum, 
testis,  &c. 

*^  Ad  primum  dicit  esse  venmi,  for  so  the  executor  Hugh  Christian  hath  cou- 
fessed  to  this  deponent. 

"  Ad  secundum  dicit  that  he  thinketh  it  to  be  trewe,  for  Home  hath  tolde  this 
deponent  so. 

"  Ad  tertium  dicit  esse  verum,  for  that  the  land  descended  to  this  deponent  in 
the  right  of  his  wife,  and  that  the  said  Home  hath  sayed  to  this  deponent  that  he 
might  make  his  choise  whether  he  wold  lay  the  band  Vppon  the  executor  or  the 
heyre  of  the  land,  being  this  deponent's  wife,  et  aliter  non  habet  deponere,  ut 
dicit  •• 

We  are  informed  by  Wood  that  Peele  '^  was  esteemed  a  most  noted  poet  in  the 

University  "f ;  and  it  is  most  probable  that  the  Tcde  of  Troy^  which  he  published 

in  1589,   and  which  he  calls  ''an  old  poem  of  mine  own,"  was  written  during 

his  academic  course.     To  the  same  period  of  his  life  we  may  assign  his  English 

version  of  one  of  the  two  IpJdgemas  of  Euripides, — a  lost  work,  and  known  to  me 

only  from  the  following  verses  by  Dr.  Gager,  which  are  now  for  the  first  time 

printed^ : — 

*'  In  Ipkigeniam  CfeorgU  Peeli  Anglicanis  vernbtu  r€ddUa$iiu 

**  Ant  ego  te  nimio  fonan  oompleetor  amore, 
Aat  toa  sant  apUf  carmina  acripta  modia. 
Nomen  amieitiie  non  me  pudet  uaque  hXexi ; 
Nee  si  forte  yelim,  diflaimnlare  queo. 

*  Br.  Blifls  remarks  :  **  These  Depositions  of  the  Tarioas  witnesses  in  yarions  oanses  are  reduced  into 
writing  bj  the  Registrar  of  the  Gonrt,  entered  in  a  book  bj  him,  and  then  tigned  by  the  wiinets  ;  bat 
the  eridence  in  the  canaes  is  not  oontinnous,  that  is,  the  examinations  are  <mtered  daj  bj  day  as  they 
take  place,"  ko. 

f  He  **  took  the  degrees  in  arts,  that  of  master  being  oompleated  1579.  At  wkick  tifM,  at  he  wu 
eaUemed  a  mott  noted  poet  in  the  Unwertity^  so  afterwards,**  &e.  Ath,  Ox,  toI.  i.  col.  689,  ed.  Bliss. 
To  Wood's  aoconnt  Dr.  Bliss  adds,  '*  He  is  characterised  as  *  poeta*  in  the  transcript  of  degrees  made 
for  Edwixd  Bowe  Mores,  now  among  Gongh's  MSS.  in  the  Bodleian.** 

X  They  form  a  portion  of  a  Tolnme  of  MS.  poetry  by  Dr.  Ghiger  (in  his  own  hand- writing)  which  was 
lent  to  me  by  the  late  Mr.  Bodd  the  bookseller. — Gager  was  elected  student  of  Ghrist-Chnroh  in  1574 
(see  Wood*B  Aih,  Ox.  vol.  ii.  col.  87,  ed.  Bliss).  His  Latin  plays  were  much  admired  :  two  of  them  are 
mentioned  poet,  p.p.  826-7. 


ACCOUNT  OF  GEORGE  PEELE  AND   HIS   WRITINGS. 


325 


OxoniiB  fftteor  subitum  minbar  aoumen, 

Bt  tuA  cum  lepidis  BerU  muta  jocic 
HiBO  me  auatit  amor,  aed  mm  ego  crednlus  illi ; 

Nee  tibi  plas  dabitor  quam  menuaae  putem  : 
Bt  fbnan  juasit,  sed  non  quia  aeribere  juaait) 

In  laudea  ibit  nostra  Thalia  tuas ; 
Sed  quia,  si  similes  dignemur  laude  laborea, 

Qnioqnid  id  est|  merito  Tindioet  iste  liber. 
Bigo  si  quioquam,  quod  parrum  est^  carmine  possim, 

Si  quid  judido  detur,  amioe^  meo^ 
Gumque  toi  nimio  non  aim  deoeptus  amoie, 

Hno  tua  sunt  aptia  earmina  seripta  modis. 
YiTeret  Buripides,  tibi  se  debere  putant^ 

Ipsa  tibi  grates  Ipbigenia  daret. 
Peige,  precor,  priaoos  tibi  doTincire  poetas ; 

Si  prisois,  facile  gratificere  novis.*' 

'*  In  eandem, 

**  Oarmina  dum  sero  meditabar  yespere  mecnm 

Scribere  de  libro  qualiacunque  tuo^ 
Hie  me  nesdo  quia  eubito  deprendere  ooopit, 

Aut  eubito  saltem  prendere  yisus  eiat. 
Hoc  Bcio,  quisqnis  orat,  mire  fiiit  is  pede  enrtus, 

Ore  niger,  luscus  lumine,  orine  ruber. 
Bt  quid  agis  f  dixit ;  nescis,  temerarie,  nesoia 

Quam  fuile  in  calaranin  tabula  atulta  Toiit : 
GrsBca  legunt  docti,  saltem  Bomana ;  sed  iatis 

Quem  moTcant  tandem  earmina  seripta  modis  t 
Ille  sub  his  fixgit :  eonantem  seribere  contra 

Talia  sunt  dextram  ?erba  sequuta  meam. 
Fabula  sit  eerte ;  sod  non  quia  fibbula,  stulta  est ; 

Nee  fiMnle  in  calamum  &bula  docta  renit : 
Fabula  Nasonem  fedt  Seneeamque  legendos ; 

Totus  in  his  Sophocles,  totus  Homerns  ent. 
Scilioet  et  segetes  tellus  et  lilia  profert^ 

Bobora  dat  odsum,  dat  quoque  fraga,  nemus  : 
Utile  juoundo  oonunistnm  fikbula  prebet, 

Qua  plaoeat  puero  detineatque  senem. 
Quin  etiam  quoties  digitos  mordere  oocgit, 

Bt  caput  et  pluteum  osBdere,  ficta  lioet  1 
Crede  mihi  nullo  quas  fiusta  labore  yidentur, 

Magni,  si  tentes,  ilia  laboris  emnt : 
Nostra  quidem  fateor ;  sed  inest  quoque  gratia  no8tri% 

Bt  satiB  ingenuis  perplacuere  viris. 
GrsBoa  quidem  doctia,  etiam  Bomana,  Icgantur ; 

Sed  tamen  innumeroe  utraque  lingua  latet. 
lis  [Is  I]  htee  scribuntur :  quanquam  bene  reddita  noetris, 

Bt  dootis  plaoeant  ilia  toI  ilia  modis. 
Aureus  eat  Qoulding  *  et  puia  purior  unda, 

Bt  multi  quoa  baud  oommemorare  libet; 
Quos  nee  summa  dies  nee  rugis  cana  Tetustas 

Tollere  nee  liyor  carpere  possit  edaz. 


I  e.  Arthur  Golding,  whose  translation  of  Orid's  Melamorphotia  is  here  alluded  to. 


Ho8  tu  perge  seqni  studliB}  mi  Peele ;  seqaendo 

Propediem  nolii  laude  secundus  eris  : 
Sin  respondebunt  tua  piimU  ultima  cceptis, 

Non  modo  par  primis,  aed  bene  primus  eris. 
Brgo  peiige,  precor :  cum  tollat  csetera  fatum, 

BfFogiunt  *  moNicw  caimina  sola  rogos.*" 

From  the  "Deposition"  of  Peele  at  Oxford,  March  29th,  1583  (see  ante,  p.  324), 
we  learn  that  just  before  that  date  he  had  been  residing  about  two  years  in  London  ; 
and  that  he  was  possessed  of  some  "  land  which  had  descended  to  him  in  the  right 
of  his  wife."  We  can  hardly  doubt  that  during  those  two  years  he  had  occasionally 
employed  his  pen  for  the  metropolitan  theatres,  and  it  is  not  improbable  that  he 
had  also  occasionally  exercised  his  histrionic  talents,  t  Of  his  wife  nothing  more 
is  known. 

In  Jime,  1583,  Albertus  Alasco,  a  Polish  Prince  Palatine,  spent  several  days  at 
Oxfbrd,  haying  been  recommended  by  the  Queen  to  the  attentions  of  the  University ; 
and  in  an  old  Account-book,  which  contains  the  charges  for  his  entertainment  there, 
the  following  items  are  found  : — 

"  To  Mr.  Peele  for  provision  for  the  playes  at  Christchurche,  xvi\j*V* 

'*  The  Charges  of  a  Comedie  and  a  Tragedie  and  a  shewe  of  fire  worke,  as 

appeareth  by  the  particular  bills  of  Mr.  Yice-chancelor,  Mr.  Howson,  Mr.  Maxie,  and 

Mr.  Peele,  86»il8«2d."J 

Peele  perhaps  may  have  acted  in  the  two  Latin  plays  exhibited  on  this  occasion : 
but  it  is  more  likely  that  he  only  assisted  in  getting  them  up.  Of  Alasco's  visit  to 
Oxford  we  have  a  minute  description  in  Holinshed,  part  of  it  running  thus.  "  All 
vp  the  high  street  vnto  saint  Maries  church,  on  either  side  the  waie,  were  decentlie 
marshalled  scholers  in  their  gownes  and  caps,  batchelors  and  maisters  in  their  habits 
and  hoods.  At  saint  Maries  the  orator  of  the  vniuersitie  (notable  in  his  facultie)  pre- 
sented him  a  booke,  in  which  were  closelie  couched  verie  rich  and  gorgeous  gloues. 
From  thense  he  marched  to  Christs  church,  where  he  was,  whilest  he  abode  in  tho 
vniuersitie,  most  honourablie  interteined.  And  the  first  night  being  vacant,  as  in 
which  he  sought  rather  rest  in  his  lodging  than  recreation  in  anie  academical! 
pastimes,  strange  fire  workes  were  shewed,  in  the  great  quadrangle,  besides  rockets  and 
a  number  such  maner  of  deuises.  On  the  second  daie  his  first  dinner  was  made  him 
at  Alsoules  college,  where  (besides  dutiful!  receiuing  of  him)  he  was  solemneHe  satis- 
fied with  scholerlie  exercises  and  courtlie  fare.  This  night  and  the  night  insuing,  after 
sumptuous  suppers  in  his  lodging,  he  personaly  was  present  with  liis  traine  in  the 
hall;  first  at  the  plaieing  of  a  pleasant  comedie  intitided  Riua!es§;  then  at  the 

*  EffugvwiU,  &c.]  From  Ovid,  Am,  iii.  ix.  28 ; 

'*  Diffagiunt  avidos  carmina  sola  rogos.** 

f  Which  we  are  sure  he  did  at  some  period  of  his  life  :  see  post,  p.  830. 

X  These  extracts  from  the  Account- book  were  obligingly  sent  me  by  Dr.  Bliss. 

I  Bj  Br.  Qager,  whose  ealogies  on  Peele  have  been  before  cited. 
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setting  out  of  a  Terie  statelie  tragedie  named  Dido*  wherein  the  queenea  banket 
(with  Eneas  narration  of  the  destruotion  of  Troie)  was  liuelie  deaoribed  in  a  march- 
paine  patteme ;  there  was  also  a  goodlie  sight  of  hnnters  with  full  orie  of  a  kennell  of 
hounds,  Merourie  and  Iris  descending  and  ascending  from  and  to  an  high  place,  the 
tempest  wherem  it  hailed  small  confects,  rained  resewater,  and  snew  an  artificial] 
kind  of  snow,  all  strange,  maruellous,  and  abundant  Most  of  the  actors  were  of 
the  same  house  [Christ-Church],  six  or  seauen  of  them  were  of  saint  Johns,  and 
three  or  foure  of  other  colleges  and  hals,t*'^ 

We  hear  no  more  of  Peele  at  Oxford.  The  remainder  of  his  life  appears  to 
have  been  passed  chiefly  in  London,^  where  he  figured  as  one  of  the  "authors 
by  profession"  who  formed  so  numerous  a  body  during  the  Elizabethan  reign. 
— Among  the  town-wits  of  those  days  habits  of  debaucheiy  were  but  too  prevalent. 
Not  a  few  of  them  hung  loose  upon  society,  now  struggling  with  poverty  and 
*'  driven  to  extreme  shifts,"  and  now,  when  successful  plays  or  poems  had  put  money 
in  their  purses,  revelling  in  the  pleasures  of  taverns  and  ordinaries ;  §  some  of 
them  terminating  a  career  of  folly  by  miserable  and  untimely  death.  Peele,  there  is 
every  reason  to  believe,  mingled  as  eagerly  as  any  of  his  contemporaries  in  the 
dissipations  of  London. 

He  seems  to  have  lived  on  terms  of  intimaoy  and  firiendship  with  the  following 
persons,  of  whom,  though  they  were  all  admired  and  celebrated  in  their  day,  the 
first-mentioned  has  alone  acquired  enduring  fame :  Christopher  Marlowe ;  Eobert 
Greenell,  a  dramatist  of  considerable  powers,  and  a  miscellaneous  writer  of  inex- 


*  Also  by  Dr.  Gager.  Large  portioni  of  it,  wliieli  I  recovered  from  the  aathot^B  own  MS.,  are 
printed  in  Appendix  III.  to  my  edition  of  Marlowe^s  Worbt,  ed.  1858. 

t  CkranicUs,  &o.,  toL  ir.  p.  608,  ed.  1808. 

t  '*From  Oxford,**  eays  Berkenhont  {Biog,  Lit,  pb404),  <<he  [Peele]  went  to  London,  where  he 
became  intimately  aoqoainted  with  the  two  principal  dramatio  poets  of  that  age,  Shakespeare  and  Ben 
Jonson,  as  appears  from  his  letter  to  his  friend  Marie  [Marlowe].**  Berkenhont)  who  "had  no  donbt 
of  the  authenticity**  of  this  letter,  was  not  aware  that  the  date  assigned  to  it  was  1600,  that  Marlowe 
died  in  1598,  and  that  Peele  was  dead  in  or  before  1698  :  it  is  as  foUows.  "  Friend  Marie,  I  most 
desyre  that  my  eyster  hyr  watehe  and  the  oookerie  book  yon  promysed,  may  be  sente  bye  the  man.  I 
never  longed  for  thy  eompany  more  than  last  night :  we  were  all  yery  merrye  at  the  Qlobe^  when  Ned 
Alleyn  did  not  semple  to  tStjrme  pleasanntely  to  thy  friende  Will  that  he  had  stolen  his  speeohe  abont 
the  qnalityes  of  an  actor's  excellenoye,  in  Hamlet  his  Trajedye,  from  oonyersations  manyfold  whych  had 
passed  betweene  them,  and  opinyons  given  by  Alleyn  tonchinge  the  subjeote.  Shakespeare  did  not  take 
this  talke  in  good  sorte ;  bnt  Jonson  pnt  an  end  to  the  strife  with  wittylye  remarkinge,  '  This  affiure 
needeth  no  oontentione ;  yon  stole  it  frtnn  Ned,  no  donbte ;  do  not  marvel :  have  yon  not  seen  him  act 
tymes  ont  of  number  !  *  Believe  me  most  eyncerilie  yoni's  Q.  Piil.** 

$  But  let  us  not  foiiget  the  remark  of  GKiford  :  **  Domestic  entertainments  were,  at  that  time^  rare  : 
the  accommodations  of  a  private  house  were  ill  calculated  for  the  purposes  of  a  social  meeting,  and 
taverns  and  ordinaries  are  therefore  almost  the  only  places  in  which  we  hear  of  such  assemblies.  This 
undoubtedly  gives  an  appearance  of  lioentiottaness  to  the  age,  which,  in  strictness^  does  not  belong  to  it.** 
Memoin  of  Ben  Jonmm,  p.  exa 

II  I  may  mention  that»  when  I  wrote  the  above  notice  of  Greene  (in  1828),  my  edition  of  his 
J)r€maUe  Worht  and  Poemt  had  not  yet  made  its  appeannce. 
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haustible  resouroes ;  Thomas  Nash,*  the  author  of  some  plays,  but  most  remarkable 
for  his  satirical  and  controversial  pieces  in  prose,  on  which  Draytont  bestows  a 
deserved  encomium  when  he  says, — 

'*I  surely  think 
Thofle  wordfl  duUl  hardly  be  eet  down  with  ink, 
Shali  Booreh  and  Uasty  ao  aa  his  could  where  he 
Wonld  inflict  Tengeanoe  ;  *' 

Thomas  Lodge,  a  play-wright,  a  satirist,  a  sweet  pastoral  and  amatory  poet,  and  a 
novellist;  and  Thomas  Watson,  who  was  lauded  for  his  sonnets  as  the  English 
Petrarch,  and  was  no  contemptible  composer  of  Latin  verse. — In  one  of  Dekkei^s 
tracts,  A  Knighfs  Conjurmgy  Done  in  earnest,  Discovered  in  iest,  1607,  Peele,  Greene, 
and  Marlowe  are  introduced  together  in  the  Elysian  fields.  "  Beyond  all  these  places 
is  there  a  groue  which  stands  by  it  selfe  like  an  iland ;  for  a  streame  (that  makes 
musicke  in  the  running)  clasps  it  round  about  like  a  hoope-girdle  of  christaU  : 
lawrells  grew  [grow]  so  thicke  on  all  the  bankes  of  it,  that  lightning  itselfe,  if  it  came 
[come]  thither,  hath  no  power  to  pierce  through  them.  It  seemes,  without,  a  desolate 
and  vnfrequented  wood,  for  those  within  areretyrde  into  themselues;  but  fix>m  them 
came  [come]  forth  such  harmonious  soimds  that  birdes  build  nests  onely  in  the  trees 
there  to  teach  tunes  to  their  young  ones  prettily.  This  is  called  The  Groue  of  Bay- 
trees,  and  to  this  consort-rome  resort  none  but  the  children  of  Phcsbus,  poets  and 
musitions :  the  one  creates  the  ditty,  and  giues  it  the  life  Or  number,  the  other  lends 
it  voyce,  and  makes  it  speake  musicke.  When  these  happy  spirits  sit  asunder,  their 
bodies  are  like  so  many  starres  ;  and  when  they  ioyne  togither  in  seuerall  troopea, 
they  shew  like  so  many  heauenly  constellations.  Full  of  pleasant  bowers  and  queint 
arboures  is  all  this  walke whil'st  Marlow,  Greene,  and  Peele  had  got  vnder 

4 

the  shades  of  a  large  vyne,  laughing  to  see  Nash  (that  was  but  newly  come  to  their 
colledge)  still  haunted  with  the  sharpe  and  satyricall  spirit  that  followed  him  heere 
vpon  earth  j  for  Nash  inueyed  bitterly  (as  he  had  wont  to  do)  against  dry-fisted 
patrons,  accusing  them  of  his  vntimely  death,  because  if  they  had  giuen  his  Muse 
that  cherishment  which  shee  most  worthily  deserued,  hee  had  fed  to  his  dying  day  on 
fat  capons,  biunt  sack  and  suger,  and  not  so  desperately  haue  ventur  de  his  life  and 
shortend  his  dayes  by  keeping  company  with  pickle-herrings.  {  The  rest  ask't  him 
what  newes  in  the  world  ;  hee  told  them  that  barbarisme  was  nowe  growne  to  bee 
an  epidemiall  disease  and  more  common  then  the  tooth-ache  :  being  demaunded  how 
poets  and  players  agreed  now, '  Troth,'  sayes  hee,  '  as  phisitions  and  patients  agree, 
for  the  patient  loues  his  doctor  no  longer  then  till  hee  get  his  health,  and  the  player 


*  For  much  concerning  Nash  see  the  Account  of  Oreene  and  his  Writi$igt  in  the  present  Tolame. 
f  Spittle  to  HtfMty  Reynoldt,  of  Poets  and  Poety, 

t  An  allnsion  to  the  banquet  of  *' pickled  herrings,**  which  caused  the  death  of  poor  Oreenei  and 
at  which  Nash  was  present. 


loues  a  poet  so  long  aa  the  sicknesse  Ijes  in  the  two-penie  gallery  when  none  will 
come  into  it ;  nay/  sayes  he,  '  into  8o  lowe  a  miserie,  if  not  contempt,  is  the  sacred 
arte  of  poesie  falne,  that  tho  a  wiyter,  who  is  worthy  to  sit  at  the  table  of  the  Sunne, 
wast  his  braines  to  eame  applause  from  the  more  worthie  spirits,  yet  when  he  has 
done  his  best,  hee  workes  but  like  Ocnus,  that  makes  ropes  iu  heU;  for  as  hee  twists, 
an  asse  stands  by  and  bites  them  in  sunder,  and  that  asse  is  no  other  than  the 
audience  with  hard  hands.' "  * 

The  traft  entitled  Merrie  conceited  lests  t  of  George  Peek  X  professes  to  give  an 
account  of  "  the  course  of  his  life,  how  he  lived,  a  man  very  well  known  in  the  city 
of  London  and  elsewhere."  It  represents  him  as  a  low  and  vulgar  sharper,  who 
scrupled  not  to  raise  money  by  the  most  fraudulent  methods  and  ridiculous 
rogueries ;  it  tells  us  that  he  resided  at  the  Bankside,  over  against  Blackfriars,  that 
he  had  a  wife,  and  that  his  daughter  of  ten  years  old  sometimes  assisted  him  in 
his  knavish  tricks;  and,  though  it  says  nothing  of  his  personal  appearance,  it 
affords  the  unimportant  information  that  his  voice  "  was  more  woman  than  man.** 
This  tract  (which  I  have  annexed  to  the  present  volume)  I  regard  as  a  work  of 
fiction,  containing  a  slight  intermixture  of  truth  :  I  apprehend  that  but  few  of  the 
adventures  §  it  relates  have  any  foundation  on  incidents  in  the  life  of  Peele,  and  that 

*  Sigs.  K  4  and  L. 

f  Bj  Jetts  we  are  to  nndentand  antunng  doings  as  well  aa  iayinga. 

t  This  pamphlet  (a  thin  iio.)  prohably  appeared  soon  after  Peelers  death,  though  the  earliest  known 
edition  of  it  bears  the  date  1607  ;  it  was  printed  again  in  1626,  1627,  1667,  and  1671 ;  and  there  is 
an  edition  without  a  date,  published  by  ** Henry  BeU,"  of  which  a  reprint  was  given  in  1809.  Anthony 
Wood  notices  "his  [Peele's]  book  of  jests  or  clinches,  which  at  length  was  sold  on  the  stalls  of  ballad- 
mongers.'*  Ath.  Oxon.  Tol.  i.  ooL  688,  ed.  Bliss.  I  find  it  thus  mentioned,  among  the  most  famous 
prodactions  of  the  kind,  in  the  lines  prefixed  to  the  foarth  edition  of  il  Bcunqvket  ofJe^  1684  ; 

"  Pasqnel's  conceits  are  poore,  and  Scoggins*  drie, 
Skelton*s  meere  rime,  once  read,  but  now  laid  by, 
Ptd^n  Jt$U  are  old,  and  Tarleton's  are  growne  stale." 

In  a  short  pamphlet  called  The  Anatomy  of  the  English  Nunnery  at  Liehon^  1622,  (reprinted  in  the 
Phoenix  BritannicuSf  1732,)  we  are  told,  "  then  after  supper  it  is  usual  for  him  [the  confessor]  to  read 
a  little  of  Tenns  and  Adorns,  the  Jette  of  George  PeeU,  or  some  such  scurrilous  book.*'  Shakespeare*! 
poem  and  Peelers  Jesta  coupled  together  ! 

Pinkerton  seems  strangely  to  hare  mistaken  some  other  work  £or  PeeiUt  JeaAe  ;  vide  his  Scottish 
PoemSf  vol.  i.  p.  14,  ed.  1792. 

Since  the  preceding  part  of  this  note  was  written,  I  have  been  informed  by  Mr.  Dayid  Laing  that  the 
Mery  TaUis  which  are  printed  on  the  margin  of  the  edition  of  the  Priette  of  Pdlie^  1608,  and  which 
Pinkerton  thought  taken  from  PeeU*s  Jeete,  are  selected  firom  A  C  [100]  Mery  Talys,  printed  at  London 
by  John  Bastell  without  date,  but  probably  not  later  than  1580. — A  C  Mery  Talya  were  reprinted  in 
1816,  making  a  portion  of  the  work  entitled  Shakeapeanfi  Jest  Booh, 

§  The  story  headed  "  The  Jett  of  Oeorge  and  the  Barber  **  was  probably  founded  on  fact,  as  we 
meet  with  it  dramatised  in  a  comedy  called  The  Puritaine,  or  the  Widdow  of  WaiUng-etrette,  written 
by  W.  S.  1607,  the  hero  of  which  is  named  G^rge  Pyeboard, — i.  e.  George  Peele,  peel  signifying  a 
board  with  a  long  handle,  with  which  bakers  put  things  in  and  out  of  the  oven.  It  has  been  stated  by 
more  than  one  writer  that  **8eTeral*'  of  Peele's  Jests  are  incorporated  in  The  Pvaitaine;  but,  except 
in  the  instance  just  mentioned,  the  resemblances  between  the  tract  and  the  comedy  are  comparatively 
slight. 

The  Ptuilaine  (reprinted  in  the  folio  Shakeepeare^  1664,)  was  most  probably  written  by  Wentworth 
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his  notorious  name  was  given  tg  its  hero  solely  with  the  view  of  ensuring  its  popu- 
larity. Nor  ought  we  to  be  surprised  that  suoh  a  liberty  was  taken  with  the  name 
of  a  dissipated  dramatist,  when  we  remember  that  one  of  Scotland's  most 
illustrious  sons — a  man  of  rare  erudition  and  of  true  poetic  genius — ^has  been 
metamorphosed  into  "the  Eing^s  Fool"  in  a  chap-book  entitled  The  Jests  of 
George  Buchanariy  which  still  finds  many  readers  among  the  peasantiy  of  the  north, 
who  receive  it,  with  all  its  absurdities,  as  an  authentic  record.* 

The  professions  of  dramatist  and  player  were  sometimes  united  in  the  same 
person  ;  and  from  the  following  letter  (among  Henslowe's  papers  at  Dulwich  College) 
it  has  been  justly  concluded  that  Peele  had  tried  his  talents  as  an  actor  with  success. 
''  What  the  wager  alluded  to  was/'  says  Malone,  '^  it  is  now  impossible  to  ascertain. 
It  probably  was,  that  Alleyn  would  equal  his  predecessors  Knell  and  Bentley  in 
some  part  which  they  had  performed,  and  in  which  his  contemporary  George  Peele 
had  likewise  been  admired."  t 

''Your  answer  the  other  nighte  so  well  pleased  the  gentlemen,  as  I  was  satisfied 
therewith,  though  to  the  hazarde  of  the  wager  :  and  yet  my  meaninge  was  not  to 
prejudice  Peek's  credit,  neither  wolde  it,  though  it  pleased  you  so  to  excuse  it.  But 
beinge  now  growen  farther  %  in  question,  the  partie  affected  to  Bentley  soomynge 
to  Wynne  the  wager  by  your  deniall,  hath  now  given  yow  libertie  to  make  choice 
of  any  one  playe  that  either  Bentley  or  Knell  plaide ;  and  least  this  advantage 
agree  not  with  your  minde,  he  is  contented  both  the  plaie  and  the  tyme  shalbe 
referred  to  the  gentlemen  here  present.  I  see  not  how  yow  canne  any  waie  hurte 
your  credit  by  this  action :  for  if  yow  excell  them,  yow  will  then  be  famous  :  if 
equall  them,  yow  wynne  both  the  wager  and  credit ;  yf  short  of  them,  we  must  and 
will  sale,  Ned  Allen  stUl, 

"  Your  frend  to  his  power, 

«W.   P. 


Bmith,  an  indnstrions  pUbyvright,  irho  oompoaed  most  of  his  pieces  in  oonjnnotion  with  Heywood, 
Dekker,  Drayton,  Ohettle,  Munday,  Webster,  Hanghton,  Hathway,  and  Day. 

*  Three  editions  of  George  Buchancm^e  Jesle  are  now  before  me.  1.  The  Merry  and  diverting 
Exphite  qf  Qtorgt  ^ttcAonon,  commonly  eaUed  the  Kin^i  Fool.  Edinbwrgh,  Printed  for  the  Book- 
eeUers  in  town  and  cowntry^  by  R.  Memiee,  Lawnmarhetf  price  three  pence,  n.  d.  2.  2%e  Merry 
and  BniertaMng  Jdkee  of  George  Buehancm  ;  y>ho  tpoi  eerpant  or  teacher  to  Kvng  Jamee  Vlth,  at  hit 
private  eouinaeUerf  hut  puhUdy  acted  hit  fool.  The  whole  compiled  in  three  mmbert,  for  the  enter- 
tainment of  youth,  Newcatde :  printed  by  G.  Angut,  in  the  8ide,  n.  d.  8.  The  WUty  and  Enter' 
taimng  BxpUnit  of  George  Bueha/nan,  who  wat  commonly  called  the  Kin^t  FooL  In  tix  Parte 
complete.  To  which  it  added,  Several  Witty  and  Entertaining  Jestt,  Stirling :  printed  and  told  by 
M,  RandaU,  1814.  Several  of  The  Jeatt  of  George  Buchancvn  probably  originated  in  the  sayings  and 
doings  of  Arohee  Amistroog,  who  appears  to  have  been  confounded  with  the  leained  preceptor  of  James 
the  Sixth  :  some  of  them  have  been  told  of  Tarions  other  persons  in  Tarions  jest-books  ;  most  of  them 
are  rery  extravagant,  and  not  very  delicate. 

t  Shakespeare  (by  Boewell),  vol.  iii.  p.  835. 

t  The  word  **  farther"  is  omitted  by  Mr.  Collier  {Memoirt  of  Alleyn,  p.  12),~ whether  rightly  or  hf 
mistake  I  know  not. 


ACCOUNT  OF  GBOBGE  FEELE  AND  HIS   WRITINaa 


831 


'*  Deny  mee  not,  sweete  Nedd ;  the  ▼ager'i  downe, 
And  tirioe  m  mnohe  oommannde  of  me  or  myne ; 
And  if  you  wynne,  I  sweare  the  half  ia  thyne, 
And  for  an  orerplns  an  Bnglieh  erowne ; 
Appoint  the  tyme,  and  stint  it  aa  yon  pleae, 
Tour  labor^s  gaine,  and  that  will  proTe  it  eeae.** 

On  the  preceding  paper  Mr.  Collier  observ^etst  that  it  "  has  no  date,  but  we  may  place 

it  in  1590  or  1591  at  the  latest All  this  is  written  in  a  beautiful  hand, 

and  '  Ned  AUen  *  in  the  letter,  and  '  sweete  Nedd  *  and '  English  erowne '  in  the  verses, 
are  in  characters  of  gold.  It  is  clear  that  Allejn  at  this  time  had  not  attained  the 
loftiest  point  of  his  celebritj,  inasmuch  as  he  is  told,  that  if  he  excels  Bentlej  and 
Knell,  he  *  will  then  be  famous/  "  * 

"  The  Jest  of  George  Peele  at  Brutow "  informs  us  how  he  there  announced  the 
representation  of  a  play  which  he  never  meant  to  exhibit,  and  how,  an  audience  being 
assembled,  he  spoke  a  short  prologue,  threw  some  fireworks  among  them,  and  rode  off 
to  London  with  the  receipts  of  the  house.  But  even  if  we  allow  the  said  jest  to  be 
true,  I  conceive  we  are  not  to  gather  from  it  that  the  citizens  of  Bristol  expected 
Peele  to  act  a  part  in  the  promised  play ;  they  regarded  him  merely  as  ''  a  scholar 
and  a  gentleman,"  who  was  to  get  up  and  superintend  the  performance. — There  can 
be  no  doubt,  however,  that  Peele  occasionally  trod  the  boards.  ''It  is  not 
impossible,"  says  the  Editor  of  Dodsley's  Old  PlaySyf  "that  he  was  the  'humorous 
George  *  addressed  by  the  Juggler  in  the  Prologue  to  Wily  Beguiled,  and  that  he 
performed  one  of  the  characters  in  it,  as  well  as  delivering  the  Prologue."  J 

*  Memoirs  of  AUeyn,  vhi  tupra. 

•f  Vol.  zi.  p.  8,  laet  ed. 

t  The  following  **  Jeit,**  written  abont  the  reign  of  Gharlee  the  Fint,  waa  printed  by  Mr.  Collier, 
from  a  MS.  belonging  to  himeelf,  in  ExtracU  fi'wii  the  Regiiieri  of  the  Stationer^  Oompanyf  &c., 
▼ol.  ii.  p.  216.  The  tale  is  originally  fonfad  in  a  amall  proee^work  entitled  A  Scukful  ofNewes :  but 
we  owe  to  our  rersifier  the  introdnotion  of  Qeorge  Peele  and  John  Singer  (a  celebrated  actor  nnder 
Henslowe). 

'*  A  Jest  of  Peele  cmd  Singer. 

*  *  G.  Peele  and  Singer  trayelling  together 

Neare  Cambridge  towne,  where  they  oft  times  had  playde  ; 

It  was  in  summer,  and  full  hot  the  weather  ; 
Sitting  beneath  a  spreading  beeches  shade, 

Tbey  saw  a  drove  of  pigs  all  coming  thither, 
A  clownish  hoggerd  driving.     *  Now,*  Peele  saide, 

'  He  showe  yon  si>orte  ;  do  yon  my  conncell  keepe,  ' 

And  He  perswade  the  clowne  his  pigges  are  sheepe. 


II 


*  Go  yon  on  forward  or  he  sees  yon  here, 
And  meete  him  oomming,  and  nnto  him  say, 

Holla,  my  friend  !  are  thy  sheepe  very  deare  ? 
I  would  bny  some ;  soe  stoppe  them  on  the  waye.* 

Singer  Agreed,  and  made  a  drcnit  dears 
Over  the  fieldee,  and  that  without  delaye. 

That  he  migbt  meet  the  hoggerd  on  his  roade, 

Some  haife  mile  on,  whilst  G.  Peele  there  abode. 
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The  earliest  production  of  Peele  yet  discovered  is  a  copy  of  commendatory  yerses 
prefixed  to  Watson's  'EKATOMnAeiA,  or  Fas9ionate  Genturie  of  Loue,  a  collection  of 

'*  Soone  as  the  pigs  came  neare  him  and  the  man, 

G.  Feele  stepi  forward  and  BurreyM  the  droTe, 
As  he  woald  bay  aome,  and  beapake  him  than  : 

'  Those  truly  are  fine  aheepe,  I  aweare  by  Jore, 
I  nere  saw  finer  aince  my  time  began  : 

Wilt  thon  sell  one  f  for  mntton  mnch  I  lore.' 
And  true  it  vaa  stewde  mntton  he  loVd  well 
As  anie  man  twixt  this  and  GlerkenwelL 

«  The  hoggerd,  hearing  thus  his  pigs  ealde  sheepe, 

Did  laugh  outright  whilst  G.  continued  on  ; 
'  Tell  me,  my  friend,  what  shall  I  give  to  keepe 

One  of  thy  sheepe  ?    Say,  and  the  bargainee  done.*— 
'  What !  *  cried  the  olowne,  *  art  thou  not  half  asleepe, 

To  take  my  pigs  for  aheepe  t  sheepe  are  they  none, 
But  pigs  ;  and  h&rke  how  they  sqneake,  grunt,  and  snore  : 
loh  nerer  heard  a  sheepe  bleate  soe  before.* — 

**  *  Man,  thou  art  mad,*  quoth  Peele,  'and  I  will  wager 
Theee  angels  gainst  a  sheepe  that  aheepe  they  are.* — 

'  Done,*  said  the  peasant  to  the  humorous  stager  : 
'  Take  which  you  will,  for  hang  me  if  I  care.* — 

'Toule  wish  ere  long,*  said  G.,  'you  had  been  eager, 
Ime  Tery  sure  :  but  prithee  now  declare 

Who  shall  be  judge  betweene  us :  shall  we  saye 

The  first  man  that  we  meete  upon  the  way  f  * — 

"  '  With  all  my  hart,*  the  hoggerd  answerdd. 

Singer,  be  sure,  was  not  fiir  off  by  now  : 
They  saw  him  coming  on  the  road.     Then  said 

The  hoggerd,  '  Here's  a  stranger,  as  I  Towe  : 
It  may  be  Adam,  or  He  loose  my  head.* — 

'  His  Tordict  in  the  matter  He  aloi^e,* 
G^  Pede  replied  :  '  to  me  to[o]  he*8  a  stranger. 
Thy  sheepe,  good  friend,  is  mine  and  in  my  danger.*^ 

"  '  When  pigges  are  sheepe  it  \b,  but  not  till  then,* 
The  downe  replied.     And  so  they  drore  along 
To  meete  with  Singer,  who,  some  nine  or  ten 
'    Tardea  distant,  stood  and  gasde  upon  the  throng 
Of  hogges,  all  grunting  as  when  in  a  pen. 

'  How  sell  you,  you,  your  sheepe  f  for  them  among 
I  see  some  fine  ones  that  I  fiune  would  buy  : 
How  do  you  sell  your  sheepe  ?    De  buy  one,  L* — 

"  '  There  t*  exchumed  G.,  'does  he  not  call  them  sheepe  ^ 

And  sheepe  they  are,  albeit  pigs  you  call  them. 
I  hare  won  my  wager  :  one  is  mine  to  keepe, 

And  you  were  lucky  not  to  jeoperd  all  them.' 
The  hoggerd  starde,  and  cride,  '  If  so  you  dope* 

Pigs  sheepe,  you  have  no  eies,  but  fSsdre  befidl  them  1 
If  you  have  eies,  then  I  my  wittes  have  lost.* — 
'  And  that  you  have,*  said  George,  '  unto  your  cost.* 
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flonnets,  which  Steevens  with  unexampled  want  of  taste  preferred  to  those  of 
Shakespeare.  The  'EKartfurm^m,  printed  without  a  date,  was  published  in  1582.* — 
Peele  was  a  sincere  admirer  of  Watson ;  for  in  the  Prologus  to  The  Honour  of  the 
Garter,  1593,  he  mentions  him,  then  deceased,  as 

**  worth  J  many  epitophi 


For  hiB  sweet  poesy.** 

In  1584  was  printed,  without  the  author^s  name,  The  AraygnemaU  of  Farii, 
a  FcutoraU,  presented  before  the  Queenes  Maiestie  hy  the  Children  of  her  ChappeU : 
that  it  was  written  by  Peele  we  learn  from  the  following  passage  in  Nash*s  Address 
''To  the  Gentlemen  Students  of  both  Universities*',  prefixed  to  Greene's  iinxufia, 
or  Menaphon,  1587 ;  "  And  for  the  last  [Peele],  though  not  the  least  of  them  all, 
I  dare  commend  him  vnto  all  that  know  him  as  the  chiefe  supporter  of  ^leasance 
now  lining,  the  Atlas  of  poetrie,  and  primus  verborum  artifex :  whose  first  increase. 
The  Arraignement  of  Paris,  might  pleade  to  your  opinions  his  pregnant  dexterity 
of  wit,  and  manifold  Yarietie  of  inuention,  wherein  {me  jitdice)  he  goeth  a  steppe 
beyond  all  that  write."  t — ''  There  is  also,"  says  T.  Warton,  "  at  least  originating 
from  the  English  Ovid,  a  pastoral  play,  presented  by  the  queen's  choir-boys,  Peele's 
Arraignment  of  Paris,  in  1584  :  and  I  have  seen  a  little  novel  on  that  subject,  with 
the  same  compliment  to  the  queen,  by  Dickenson,  in  1593."  X — Malone  chooses 
to  suppose  that  by  Colin  and  the  cruel  shepherdess  in  this  play  Peele  meant  to 
represent  Spenser  and  his  Rosalind,  and  that  Spenser,  offended  at  having  been  ex- 
hibited on  the  scene,  alludes  to  Peele  in  his  Colin  CUmt,  under  the  name  of  Palin ;  § 


«  There  eke  is  Palin,  worthie  of  great  praise, 
Albe  he  enrie  at  my  rustick  quill : 


»» 


"  The  hoggerd  scrat  his  bead  id  strange  confusion, 
Rubbing  his  eyes  and  looking  erery  waye : 
He  felt  he  must  be  under  some  delusion, 

And  pigs  in  truth  were  sfaeepe,  as  they  did  saye  : 
He  never  dreamed  of  the  vilde  abusion 
They  put  upon  him  in  the  open  daye, 
But  paide  his  wager  mid  the  players  laughter, 
And  callde  pigs  sheepe,  perehanoe,  for  ever  after.** 
*  See  Collier's  BxiracU  from  the  RtgitUrs  of  the  Stationen^  Company^  &e.,   vol.  ii.  p.  162. — 
Peele*s  copy  of  verses  is  the  last  of  the  laudatory  poems  prefixed  to  the  ZtearofiwaBta ;  the  other  five  are 
by  O.  Bucke,  T.  Acheley,  C.  Downhalus,  and  M.  Boydon, — Downhalns  contributing  a  copy  of  English, 
and  a  oopy  of  Latin  verses  :  and  there  is  a  prose  epistle  (not  a  poem,  as  I  have  somewhere  seen  it  stated) 
from  "John  Lyly  to  the  Authour  his  friend/' 
t  Sig.  B  8,  ed.  1610. 
X  Hut,  of  E,  P.,  vol  ill  p.  417,  ed.  4to. 

$  "  Palin  is  doubtless  the  abbreviation  of  Palinode,  which  Spenser  has  used  as  the  name  of  a 
shepherd  in  his  fifth  Eclogue ;  and,  I  oonoeive,  was  here  intended  to  represent  George  Peele,  a  distin- 
guished poet  of  that  time,  who  was  nearly  of  Spenser^s  age,  and  had  commenced  a  poetical  writer  about 
the  same  time  with  him.  He  is  thus  denominated  on  the  same  principle  which  appears  to  have  guided 
the  author  [Spenser]  in  the  choice  of  several  of  the  adumbrations  found  in  these  verses,  in  consequence 
of  Feelers  having  published,  in  1589,  a  high  eulogy  on  Lord  Essex,  a  nobleman  for  whom  Spenser  had 
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but  Todd*  with  more  probability  thinks  that  Spenser  points  at  Thomas  Chaloner. — 
The  Arraiffnment  of  Paris  displays  considerable  warmth  and  luxuriance  of  fancy;  and 
is  written  in  a  variety  of  measures,  each  of  which  Peele  seems  to  have  employed 
with  equal  facility.  < 

Our  author  was  sometimes  called  upon  to  detfise  the  pageant  which  used  to  grace 
the  inauguration  of  a  new  Lord  Mayor.  The  two  pieces  produced  in  his  occasional 
capacity  of  city-poet,  which  have  come  down  to  us,  are  ingenious  enough,  and  must 
have  appeared  miracles  of  invention  to  the  apprentices  of  London,  for  whose 
entertainment  they  were  designed  :  one  of  them  is  to  be  noticed  here, — The  Device 
of  the  Pageant  home  before  Woolstone  Dixi,  Lord  Maior  of  the  Citie  of  London^  An, 
1585,  October  29. 

When  the  English  forces  were  about  to  sail  for  Portugal,  in  1589,t  the  Muse  of 
Peele  poured  forth  A  Farewell  to  Sir  John  Norris,  Sir  Francis  Drake,  and  their  brave 
associates ;  to  which  was  added  A  Tale  of  Troy,  The  Farewell  is  an  energetic  and 
harmonious  composition,  breathing  a  fine  spirit  of  patriotism.  The  Tale  of  Troy 
contains  one  or  two  lines  which  Peele  has  used  in  The  Arraignment  of  Paris ;  and 
though  he  gravely  informs  us  that  he  annexed  it  to  the  Farewdl  in  the  hope  of 
rousing  his  countrymen  to  imitate  the  example  of  "  their  glorious  and  renowned  pre- 


the  g;reatest  reipect.  In  this  piece  [An  Eclogue  OrattUoitory,  &o.]  the  interlocutorB  are  Pien  and 
Palinode.*.  .  .  .  At  this  distance  of  time  it  is  not  easy  to  say  to  what  part  of  Peele's  conduct  Spenser 
allndes,  in  the  qualification  of  his  encominm  on  this  poet :  bat,  I  imagine,  he  was  displeased  at  his 
haying  been  personally  introduced  on  the  scene,  under  his  assumed  name  of  Colin,  in  a  dramatiok 
pastoral  entitled  The  ArraignmeTU  of  Paris,  written  by  Peele,  and  represented  before  Queen  Blisabeth 
in  or  before  1584.  As  Spensei's  unfortunate  passion  for  the  lady  whom  he  has  concealed  under  the 
name  of  Bosalind,  was,  after  the  publieaUon  of  his  eclogues,  well  known,  the  application  of  this 
character  to  the  new  poet,  as  he  was  then  called,  must  ha?e  been  immediately  made  by  the  spectators, 
and  he  had  some  reason  to  be  offended  at  being  exhibited  on  the  scene,  as  a  hapless  swain,  actually  dying 
for  love  :  in  addition  to  which  serio-comick  representation,  his  fellow  shepherds,  Hobbinol,  Diggon, 
and  Thenot,  bring  his  corpse  on  the  stage,  and  while  they  are  proceeding  to  his  interment,  sing  a 
funeral  dirge  over  it.  *  The  pangs  of  despised  Ioto,'  howerer  th^  may  affect  the  bosom  of  pining 
youth,  exciting  but  littie  sympathy  in  the  mass  of  mankind,  this  exhibition  had  certainly  a  tendency 
to  place  him  in  a  ludicrous  light,  and  is  perhaps  alluded  to  under  the  words, 

'  Albe  he  envie  at  my  rustick  quill.' 

He  may,  howeTer,  also  have  had  in  riew  Peele's  not  yery  suoeesaful  imitation  of  his  rustick  pastorals,  in 
the  piece  aboye-mentioned,  a  perfoimanoe  of  which  perhi^  this  poet  had  boasted  as  equal  or  superior  to 
the  admired  prototype  on  whieh  it  was  formed."    Malonei's  Shahespeare  (by  BosweU),  yol.  ii.  p.  248.  sqq. 

*  Life  of  Spenser,  p.  98. 

f  "The  Biographia  Britannica,"  says  Berkenhout,  '* tells  us  that  this  expedition  was  undertaken 
with  a  design  of  restoring  Don  Antonio  to  the  crown  of  Portugal.  This  howeyer  appears  to  haye  been 
only  a  secondary  object ;  else  why  did  they  make  their  first  attack  upon  the  Qroign  in  Gallida  ?  The 
principal  intention  of  this  expedition  seems  to  haye  been,  to  return  the  insult  intended  by  the  Spaniards 
the  preceding  year.— See  Camd,  An.  Q.  Eliz,  p.  429."    Life  of  Euex,  Siog.  LU.  p.  532. 

The  reader  will  find  a  yersified  account  of  this  expedition  in  NiccolU's  ^England^B  EUsa  (st.  290, 
sqq.),  a  poem  appended  to  the  Mirrowrfor  Magistrates,  1610. 

*  "  Palin  is  used  an  the  abbreviation  of  PaHnodt  by  Peele  in  his  Eclogw  OmtydainrU,  kc.  4to.  1680 ; 

'  Twit  me  with  boldnee,  Palin,  as  thou  wilt,'  Ae. 
In  like  manner,  Spenser  uses  Hdbbin  for  J7o6Mno2.'* 
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deoessora  the  Trojans/'  there  can  be  no  doubt  that  he  printed  it  merely  to  increase 
the  (dze  o£  his  pamphlet.  Even  in  the  altered,  and  in  some  respects  improved,  edition 
which  appeared,  after  his  death,  in  1604,  the  Tale  of  Troy  is  a  rather  rugged  and 
unpleasing  narrativa 

When  Essex,  who  had  joined  the  expedition  to  Portugal  without  the  consent  of 

her  majesty,  returned  to  England,  he  was  hailed  by  our  author  with  An  Eglogue 

CfrtOulcOorie,  entUuUd  to  the  right  honorable  and  remowmed  Shepheard  of  Albion* i 

Arcadia,  Rcbert  Earle  of  Eaeex  and  JBtoe,for  hU  teeleome  into  England  from  FortugaU, 

1589.     For  a  printed  copy  of  this  poem  I  have  long  sought  in  vain  :  but  a  transeript 

of  it  which  was  once  in  the  possession  of  Malone,  and  afterwards  belonged  to  the  late 

Hr.  Heber,  has  luckily  come  into  my  hands.     Ritson*  does  not  mention  the  Eclogue 

G^raJtakitxyry  in  his  list  of  Peele's  writings.     T.  Warton,  who  gives  its  title  imper- 

f(^ctly,  and  tells  us  that  it  was  licensed  to  R  Jones,  Aug.  1, 1589,  had  evidently 

n^ever  seen  it,  and  was  ignorant  of  its  author's  name.t 

[The  following  certificate,  which  represents  Peele  as  a  '' sharer"  in  the  Black- 
fViars  Theatre,  1589,  is  one  of  the  papers  discovered  by  Mr.  Collier  in  Lord 
Elllesmere's  ooUeotion  \  and  I  now  insert  it  between  brackets  in  consequence  of  the 
strong  suspicion  which  attaches  to  most,  if  not  aU,  of  those  documents  : — 

''These  are  to  certifie  your  Right  Honble  Lordships  that  her  Malesties  poore 

playeres,   James  Burbadge,  Richard  Burbadge,  John  Laneham,  Thomas  Greene, 

Slobert  Wilson,  John  Taylor,  Anth.  Wadeson,  Thomas  Pope,  George  Pede,  Augustine 

■^hillipps,  Nicholas  Towley,  William  Shakespeare,  William  Eempe,^  William  Johnson, 

Kaptiste  Goodale,  and  Robert  Armyn,  being  all  of  them  sharers  in  the  Blacke-Fiyers 

playehouse,  have  never  given  cause  of  displeasure  in  that  they  have  brought  into 

theire  playes  maters  of  state  and  religion,  vnfitt  to  bee  handled  by  them  or  to  bee 

presented  before  lewde  speetators  :  neither  hath  anie  oomplaynte  in  that  kinde  ever 

bene  preferrde  against  them  or  anie  of  them.    Wherefore  they  trust  moste  himiblie 

in  your  Lordships  consideration  of  their  former  good  behaviour,  being  at  all  tymes 

readie  and  willing  to  yeelde  obedience  to  any  command  whatsoever  your  Lordships 

in  your  wisdome  may  thinke  in  such  case  meete.  kc 

Novr.  1589."] 

Sir  Henry  Lee,  the  queen's  champion,  who  had  boimd  himself  by  a  vow  to  appear 


•  BM,  Poet, 

f  Hia.  ofE.  P.,  ToLiii.  p.  422,  ed.  4to.— The  Bditor  of  the  new  edition  of  Dodal^^s  Old  Pla^ 
(▼ol.  xL  p.  5,)  aaya,  thiit  on  the  return  of  Drake  and  NoiriB  to  England,  Peele  addressed  to  them  ''  a 
complimentary  poem  in  a  dialogue  between  two  shepherds,"  and  he  mfonns  me  that  his  authority  for 
the  statement  was  a  MS.  note  by  Malone  on  one  of  Peelers  tracts.  I  feel  conTinoed  that  no  snch  poem 
ever  existed.  The  Edogne  Gratutatory  was  addressed  to  Essex  on  hii  return  to  Snglcmd,  and  consisted 
of  a  dialoffne  between  two  ahepherda  ;  and  to  it  Malone  mnst  have  allnded  when  he  wrote  the  note  in 
question,  haring  not  yet  met  with  it»  and  supposing  that  Drake  and  Norris  (whom  Peele  had  oom- 
plimented  on  their  departure)  were  the  persons  panegyrised. 
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in  the  royal  tilt-yard  on  each  anniyersaiy  of  her  majesty's  accession  *  to  the  throne 
till  disabled  by  age,  solemnly  resigned  his  office  to  the  Earl  of  Cumberland,  on  the 
17th  of  November,  1590,  after  the  customary  exercises  of  the  day  had  been  performed ; 
and  his  resignation  was  accompanied  with  romantic  ceremonies  and  pageantries, 
characteristic  of  the  taste  of  Elizabeth  and  her  times.  Of  that  event  Peele  has 
'  bequeathed  to  posterity  a  picturesque  memorial  in  his  poem  Polyhymma :  to  it  he 
has  appended  a  sonnet,  which,  as  we  leam  from  Segar^s  treatise  On  Honour,  was  sung 
before  the  queen  during  the  above  mentioned  ceremonies ; — see  the  prefatoiy  matter 
to  Polyhymnia  in  this  edition.  That  Peele  wrote  the  sonnet  in  question  there  can. 
be  no  doubt ;  and  that  he  was  the  inventor  and  director  of  the  shows  exhibited  at 
the  resignation  of  the  veteran  knight,  I  think  quite  as  certain. 

On  the  10th  of  May,  1591,  Queen  Elizabeth  visited  Theobalds,  the  seat  of  Lord 
Burghley.  Certain  Speech^,  composed  by  Peele,  which  were  addressed  to  her 
Majesty  on  that  occasion,  will  be  found  (with  some  further  particulars  concerning 
them)  in  the  present  collection. 

Descennu  Aitrosoe,  the  Device  of  a  Pageant  borne  before  M.  \aster\  William  W^,  Lord 
Maior  of  the  OiUe  of  London,  on  the  day  he  took  his  oath,  being  the  29th  of  October,  1591, 
&0.,  was  from  our  author's  pen. 

In  the  same  year  a  Hcence  Was  obtained  by  R  Jones  for  publishing  The  Hunting 
of  Cupid  by  Geoige  Peele.  As  no  copy  of  it  has  yet  turned  up,  bibliographers 
seem  to  have  agreed  that  it  was  never  printed^  but  in  the  MSS.  of  William 
Drummond  of  Hawthomden  (in  the  possession  of  the  Society  of  Scottish  Antiquaries) 
I  have  found  a  decisive  proof  that  it  was  submitted  to  the  press.  Drummond 
mentions  The  Hvmting  of  Cupid  in  a  list  of  ''  Bookes  red  anno  1609  be  [by]  me  ;*' 
and,  according  tcrhis  laborious  habit  of  transcribing  fi^vourite  portions  of  the  works 
he  read,  has  extracted  from  it  various  unconnected  passages  and  expressions,  the 
whole  of  which  I  have  given  verbatim  in  the  present  edition.  '*  Condon  and 
Melampus'  Song"  in  England! 9  Helicon,  1600,  "Cupid's  Arrows"  in  England s 
Parnassus,  1600,  and  a  description  of  "  Love'"  in  one  of  Bawlinson^s  MSS,  Po,  Ixxaev, 
13.  in  the  Bodleian  Libraiy,  are  taken,  as  Drummond's  excerpta  show,  finom  The 
Hunting  of  Cupid  :  it  was  evidently  a  pastoral  drama. 

In  1592  "  a  surfeit  of  pickled  herrings  and  Rhenish  wine"  proved  fatal  to  Robert 
Greene  :  he  died  wretchedly  poor  and  neglected ;  and  soon  after  his  death  his 
Oroaisworth  of  Wit  bought  tvith  a  million  of  Repentance  was  given  to  the  public  by 
Heniy  Chettle.  It  concludes  with  an  Address  t  to  his  brother  poets,  which  is 
headed  "To  those  Gentlemen  his  quondam  acquaintance,  that  spend  their  wits 
in  making  playes,  R  G.  wisheth  a  better  exercise,  and  wisedome  to  preuent  his 

*  Mills  erroneously  says  *'oii  the  annlTeraary  of  the  queen's  &tr^A.'*  Hist,  of  Chivairj/,  vol.  ii. 
p.  182. 

t  The  edition  of  the  QroaUwyrth  of  Wit  from  which  I  now  quote  is  dated  1617.— This  Addxeas  has 
been  already  given  entire  in  the  present  Tolume  ;  see  the  il  ecvunU  of  Oreene  and  hit  Writingt,  p.  ft9,  sqq. 
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extremities.'*  He  first  addresses  Marlowe  as  the  " famous  gracer  of  tragedians;'* 
next  Lodge*  under  the  appellation  of  "young  Juuenall;"  and  then  proceeds 
as  follows ;  '^  And  thou  [Peele]  no  lesse  deseruing  then  the  other  two,  in  some  things 
rarer,  in  nothing  inferiour,  driuen,  as  myselfe,  to  extreame  shifts,  a  little  haue  I 
to  say  to  thee;  and,  were  it  not  an  idolatrous  oath,  I  would  sweare  by  sweet 
S.  George,  thou  art  ynworthy  better  hap,  sith  thou  dependest  on  so  meane  a 
stay.  Base-minded  men  all  three  of  you,  if  by  my  misery  yee  bee  not  warned  ;  for 
ynto  none  of  you,  like  me,  sought  those  burs  to  deaue ;  those  puppits,  I  meane, 
that  speake  from  our  mouths,  those  anticks  gamisht  in  our  colour&  Is  it  not 
strange  that  I  to  whome  they  all  haue  bin  beholding,  is  it  not  like  that  you  to  whom 
they  all  haue  bin  beholding;  shall,  were  yee  in  that  case  that  I  am  now,  be  both  of 
them  at  once  forsaken  9  Yes,  trust  them  not ;  for  there  is  an  vpstart  crow  beautified 
with  our  feathers,  that,  with  his  Tygres  heart  wrapt  in  a  playen  hyde,  supposes  hee  is 
as  well  able  to  bombast  out  a  blanke-verse  as  the  best  of  you ;  and,  beeing  an 
absolute  Johannes-fac-totum,  is  in  his  owne  conceyt  the  onely  Shake-scene  in  a 
oountrey." — The  expressions  "  ypstart  crow  beautified  with  our  feathers,"  and  "  the 
onely  Shake-scene  in  a  countrey,"  point  plainly  at  Shakespeare ;  "our  feathers*'  meaning 
certain  plays  written,  either  separately  or  conjointly,  by  Greene,  Marlowe,  Lodge,  or 
Peele,  which  Shakespeare  had  new-modelled :  and  it  would  appear  that  there  is  a  more 
particular  aUusion  to  The  First  Fart  of  the  CorUention  betwixt  the  twofammu  hotues  of 
Yorke  and  Lanccutery  &o.,  and  The  Trw  Tragedie  of  Richard  Duke  of  Yorke,  <bc.,  out  of 
which  old  dramas  the  great  poet  formed  The  Second  and  Third  Farts  of  Henry  Vlth;  for 
the  words  "his  Tygres  heart  vnrapt  in  a  players  hyde**  are  parodied  from  the  line, 


If 


0  tiger'f  liMrt,  wrapt  in  a  womaa'a  hide,'* 


which  is  found  both  in  The  True  Tragedie  of  Richard  Duke  of  Yorke  and  in  The 
Third  Fart  of  Henry  Vlth,  act.  L  sa  4.t — Greene  concludes  his  Address  thus ; 
"  Let  me  heartilie  intreate  you  to  be  warned  by  my  harmes.  Delight  not,  as  I  haue 
done,  in  irreligious  oaths,  for  from  the  blasphemers  house  a  curse  shall  not  depart 
Despise  drunk  ennes,  which  wasteth  the  wit,  and  maketh^  men  all  equall  vnto  beasts. 
Flie  lust,  as  the  deathsman  of  the  soule,  and  defile  not  the  temple  of  the  Holy  Ghost 
Abhorre  those  epicures  whose  loose  life  hath  made  religion  loathsome  to  your  eares ; 
and  when  they  sooth  you  with  tearms  of  mastership,  remember  Robert  Greene, 
whome  they  haue  often  so  flattered,  perishes  now  for  want  of  comfort     Remember, 


*  Not  Naah, — as  Fanner  suppoeed  :  eee  the  Account  of  Oreene  and  hU  Writings,  note  *,  p.  60,  in 
the  present  Tolnme. 

t  Concerning  the  authorship  of  The  First  Part  of  the  CmUeMion  and  of  The  Tru£  Tragedie^  and 
oonceming  the  offence  taken  bj  Marlowe  and  Shakeapeare  at  the  allaaions  to  them  in  this  Address,  see 
HieAeeownt  of  Oreene  and  his  Writings,  note  $,  pp.  60-1,  in  the  present  Tolunie. 

t  maketh]  Olded.  *< making." 
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gentlemen,  jour  lines  are  like  so  many  light*  tapers,  that  are  with  care  deliuered  to 
all  of  you  to  maintaine  :  these  with  wind-puft  wrath  may  be  extinguished,  with  t 
drunkennesse  put  %  out,  with  §  negligence  let  fall ;  for  mans  time  of  itselfe  is  not  so 
short  but  it  is  more  shortened  bysinne.  The  fire  of  my  li£D||  ia  now  at  the  last  snufFe, 
and  the  want  of  wherewith  to  sustaine  it>  there  is  no  substance  for  life  to  feed  on. 
Trust  not,  then,  I  beseech  yee,  left  to  such  weake  stayes ;  for  they  are  as  changeable 
in  minde  bb  in  many  attires.  Wdl,  my  hand  is  tyred,  and  I  am  font  to  leaue  where 
I  would  beginne ;  for  a  whole  booke  cannot  contain  their  wrongs,  which  I  am  forst  to 
knit  vp  in  some  few  lines  of  wordes. 

Desirous  that  you  should  Hue,  though  himselfe  be  dying, 

BOBKRT   OrBEITK.*' 

This  solemn  exhortation,  spoken,  as  it  were,  from  the  grave,  V  unfortunately  produced 
no  effect  on  Marlowe  and  Peele  :  Lodge,  it  is  believed,  was  untainted  by  the  vices  of 
his  comrades. 

In  1593  was  printed  our  author^s  ChrcmcU  of  Edward  the  First,  of  which  drama 
a  second  edition  appeared  in  1599.  Both  editions  abound  with  the  grossest  typo- 
graphical erroiB ;  here  lines  have  dropped  out ;  there  verses  are  inserted  where  they 
ought  not  to  stand  :  after  a  careful  revision  of  the  text,  I  have  been  obliged  to  leave 
some  passages  in  a  doubtful  state,  and  others,  which  defy  emendation,  in  all  their 
old  corruption. — The  following  entry  occurs  in  Henslowe's  Diary; 

*<  29  of  agiute  1695,  ««  Bd  at  longe  shanke 


on  which  Mr.  Collier  remarks;  ''This  could  not  be  Q.  Peele*s  historical  play  of 
Edioard  the  First,  as  Malone  suggests,  imless  it  was  not  acted  until  after  it  had  been 
printed  in  1593.  It  was  most  likely  a  play  by  some  other  dramatist  upon  the  same 
portion  of  English  history  :  this  was  its  first  performance,  and  is  so  marked  by 
Henslowe,  but  Malone  did  not  know  that  ne  denoted  a  first  representation."  Long- 
shank  is  afterwards  repeatedly  mentioned  in  the  same  Diary. — Peele's  Edward  the 
First,  acted  perhaps  several  years  before  it  passed  the  press,  was  undoubtedly  a 
favourite  with  the  frequenters  of  the  theatre.  It  is  one  of  the  earliest  of  our  Chronicle 
Histories,tt  a  species  of  dramatic  composition  which  became  so  fascinating  in  the 


*  light]  L  e.  lit, — lighted. 

t  wth]  Old  ed.  ''  which.'' 

tptt^lOlded.  '<patB." 

§  wUk]  Old.  ed  **  which." 

II  life\  Old  ed.  "  light."    Some  worde  aeem  to  have  dropt  out  from  this  aentenoe. 

U  Mr.  OoUier — ^reiy  nnneoenarily,  I  think— has  '*8ome  donbts  of  the  authentieity  of  the 
Qro€Usw(irih  of  Wit  as  a  work  by  Greene" :  aee  the  Aeeownt  of  Cfreene  and  his  WrUingt^  note  t, 
p.  58,  in  the  present  Tolume. 

**  P.  66,  ed.  Shake.  Soe. 

ft  '*For  the  snbieet  of  them,  (for  the  most  part)  it  is  borrowed  out  of  onr  English  Chronidei^ 
wherein  oar  forefathers'  valiant  acts  (that  hane  line  long  bnried  in  mstie  brasse  and  worme-eaten  booket) 
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hands  of  Shakespeare.  A  vein  of  extravaganoe  pervades  the  whole  play,  but  the 
tragic  portion  is  oocasionally  written  with  powet^  and  the  oomio  part  is  bj  no 
means  destitute  of  humour.  The  fiendish  cruelty  and  the  inchastitj  which  Peele 
attributes  to  Meanora  are  also  laid  to  her  charge  by  a  nameless  ballad-maker  in 
*'  A  Warrnng-pieee  to  England  againtt  Pride  and  Wickedneu :  Being  the  fall  of 
Queen  Eleanor,  wife  to  Bdtoard  the  Fir$$,  King  qf  England ;  who,  for  her  pride, 
by  GocFe  judgments,  mmk  into  the  ground  at  Charing-croa,  and  rose  at  Queenhithe, 
If  the  ballad  (which  I  have  prefixed  to  the  play)  was  really  written,  as  its  editors 
suppose,  during  the  reign  of  the  bigot  Maiy,  we  must  not  accuse  Peele  of 
being  the  original  Hbeller  of  Edward's  virtuous  queen.  "  This  [our  author's 
Edward  the  Finty*  says  Anthony  Wood,  "  and  a  ballad  of  the  same  subject 
[doubtless  A  Warning-piece,  kc]  are  now  usually  sold  by  ballad-singers  or  ballad- 
mongers."* 

On  the  26th  of  June,  1593,  Henry  Earl  of  Northumberland,  Edward  Earl  of 
Worcester,  Thomas  Lord  Burough,  Edward  Lord  Sheffield,  and  Sir  Francis  Knowles 
(or  KnoUes,)  were  created  Knights  of  the  Garter  at  Windsor ;  and  to  celebrate  their 
installation  Peele  produced  his  Honour  of  the  Oarter,  a  veiy  pleasing  description  of  a 
magnificent  vision  seen  by  the  sleeping  poet.  Because  it  is  dedicated  to  the  Earl  of 
Northumberland,  Oldys  and  others  have  concluded  that  oiur  author  was  then  under 
his  patronage.  Among  the  allusions  to  contemporaiy  poets  in  the  Prologus  to  this 
piece,  the  enthusiastic  apostrophe  to  Marlowe  is  peculiarly  striking,  as  it  must  have 
been  composed  but  a  short  time  after  the  violent  end  of  that  extraordinary  man,  who 
died  perhaps  before  his  genius  had  put  forth  the  fullness  of  its  strength ;  he  was 
buried  on  the  Ist  of  June,  1593,  and  the  event  which  the  Honour  of  the  Oarter 
records  took  place  twenty-five  days  after. 

To  The  PhoMus  Nest,  1593,  Peele  contributed  a  poem  called  The  Praise  of 
Chastity. 

An  anonymous  tragedy,  entitled  The  Battle  of  Alcazar,  was  published  in  1594 : 
and  to  it  most  probably  we  may  refer  the  several  entries  in  Henslowe's  Diary 
concerning  a  play  the  name  of  which  he  gives  with  various  spelling,  *'  Mutomorco^^ 
"  MuUxmuUuoo^^  \  ko,,  his  earliest  mention  of  it  being  as  follows ; 


"  Bd  at  mulomorooy  the  80  of  febraary  [1691-S]    zziz<;'$— 


ara  renined,  and  th^  tliemielnes  niaed  from  the  grane  of  obliaion,  and  brought  to  plead  their  aged 
btmonis  in  open  preeenee  :  then  [than]  which,  what  can  be  a  sharper  reproofe  to  theae  degenflEvte 
effeminate  daies  of  oois  ?  '*    Naeh*!  Pierce  PenniluMe  his  SuppUccUion  to  the  DiueU,  «!•  1596,  Sig.  P  8. 

*  Ath,  Ox.  Tol.  L  col.  688,  ed.  Bliee. 

t  See  the  Preeentei'e  speooh  in  The  Battle  of  Alcazar^  act  i. ; 


*'  This  brare  berbariaa  lord,  Muijf  MoloeoiK  ' 


t  P*  81,  ed.  Shake.  Roo. 
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Six  lines  quoted  in  England  &  Parwuxw^  1600,  and  there  attributed  to  ''G.  Peele,'* 
ooour  In  the  Second  Act  of  Tht  Battle  of  Alcazar ; 

**  We  must  affect  our  oountry  as  our  parents, 
And  if  at  any  time  we  alienate  4 

Oar  loye  or  indastry  firom  doing  it  honour, 
It  most  respect  effects,  and  touch  the  sonl, 
Matter  of  conseienoe  and  religion, 
And  not  desire  of  role  or  benefiti** 

Again,  The  Battle  ofAloazar  contains  sundry  expressions  which  are  also  found  iu  the 
undoubted  productions  of  Peele ;  e.  g.;  *  ' 

"  And  calls  the  Fnries  from  Avermi^  crags" 

The  B.  cfAU. 

"  Down  to  the  shades  of  deep  Awmni  eragg,** 

A  Fcwewdlf  fte. 
*f  The  dismal  fught^raven  and  tragic  ow2L" 

TheB,  of  Ale. 
**  Nighi-ravtM  and  cwU  to  zend  my  bloody  nde.'^ 

Davii  and  Betktaibe, 
'*  and  now  prepares  amain 
With  taUa  and  oars  to  cross  the  swelling  «ea«.*' 

TheB,  of  Ale, 
**  aboard  amain, 
With  stretching  saili  to  plough  the  noelUng  waves." 

A  FareweHf  &e. 
**  Thereby  to  'propagate  religious  truth.*' 

ThsB,  of  Ale. 
<<  To  propagate  religious  piety." 

A  FaretDeU,  k/e, 
**Top  and  topgdUant,  all  in  brave  array." 

TheB,  qfAle. 
'*  Top  and  top-gallant  in  the  bravest  sort" 

The  Tale  of  Troy,  aocording  to  ad.  L589. 
**  Lying  for  want  of  wind  m  Avlu^  gvlf" 

TheB.  of  Ale. 
"  In  AtM  gulf  they  mightily  assemble." 

The  Tale  of  Trog. 
<*  To  fetch  to  AvUi  gulf  the  Argive  Queen." 

The  Tale  of  Troy,  aooozding  to  ed.  1689. 
**  Besides  a  number  almost  nvmherlessy 

TheB.  of  Ale. 
"  A  nwnber  numberless.** 

The  Bonow  of  the  Oarter. 

**  On  that  brave  bridge,  the  bar  that  thuwrts  the  Thames." 

TheB.  of  Ale. 


*  P.  S7,  vnder  the  head  **  Country.** — But  in  England^s  Parnassus  the  quotations  are  not  always 
lightly  assigned  :  at  p.  227,  under  the  head  "  Parents,**  this  line  is  ascribed  to  Peele  ; 

**  [For]  Parents*  thou^^ts  in  love  oft  step  awry,*' — 
which  occurs  in  Gh«ene*B  Orlando  Furioso,  p.  91,  first  col.,  of  the  present  rolume.     Greene,  howcTer, 
may  have  taken  it  from  some  production  of  Peele  :  the  Orlando  Furioso  oontains,  with  slight  Tariations, 
four  lines  which  are  found  in  Peele's  Old  Wive^  Tale  ;  see  p.  90,  first.  coL,  of  the  present  volume. 
Which  of  the  two  plays  was  first  written  it  is  impossible  to  determine. 
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"  To  thai  bra/ve  hridgt^  ike  har  that  thwarte  her  oovne." 

A  Farewell,  kc 
*'  And  by  the  bar  that  thwarte  thiB  nlTer  ttreaiiL" 

J>eieen9ue  Attreea, 

Nor  must  I  omit  to  mention  that  in  Malone's  copy  of  The  Battle  of  Aleaaar,  now  in 
the  Bodleian  Library,  I  met  with  the  following  note  by  that  laborious  oritic  : — ^  This 
play,  I  believe,  was  written  by  George  Peele  /'  but  he  has  given  no  reasons  for  his 
belief  I  have  admitted  it  into  the  present  colleotion,  because  some  of  my  readers 
may  perhaps  think  that  there  are  sufficient  grounds  for  ascribing  it  to  our  author, 
and  because  none  of  them,  I  imagine,  wiQ  be  displeased  that  a  drama  of  so  early  date 
and  rare  occurrence  has  been  rendered  more  accessible.  That  the  writer  of  it 
possessed  no  ordinary  talents  is  apparent  from  the  nervous  lines  which  oooasionaUy 
redeem  its  bombast :  the  speech  beginning 

"  Hold  thee,  CalipoIiB,  fSeed,  a&d  ftdnt  no  more," 

is  a  piece  of  splendid  exaggeration,  which  the  ridicule  of  Shakespeare  has  immor- 
talized ;  vide  Henry  IVth,  Fart  Sec,,  act  ii.  sc.  4. 

A  '*  famous  play/*  named  The  Turkish  Mahomet  amd  Hiren  the  Fair  Oreekj  was 
written  by  Peele ;  see  among  The  JesU  of  Oeorge  Fede  (at  the  conclusion  of  this 
volume)  the  Jest ''  How  Oeorge  read  a  play-hook  to  a  gentleman  :"  but  it  appears  never 
to  have  been  printed,  and  has  long  ago  perished.  Henslowe,  who  in  his  Diary  has 
various  entries  concerning  a  drama  called  "Mahomett,**  the  earliest  of  them  being, — 

"14  of  agneie  1594,  Sd  at  mahomett  iy"  y*,"  * 

also  mentions  twice t  a  play  entitled  " The  love  of  a  Qreayan  lady^^  the  first  notice  of 
which  is  dated  4th  Oct.  1594}  :  and  by  "MahomeW  at  leasts  if  not  hj*' The  love  of 
a  Gresyan  lady"  Henslowe  seems  to  allude  to  Peele's  lost  work.  The  exclamation 
of  Pistol,  ''Have  we  not  Hiren  here  ?"  is  supposed  to  be  a  quotation  from  it ;  see 
Malone's  note  on  Shakespeare's  Henry  IVth,  Fart  Sec,  act  ii.  sc.  4. 

Peele's  Old  Wives*  Tale  was  printed  in  1595 ;  but  how  long  before  that  date  it 
was  brought  upon  the  stage  is  quite  uncertain.  It  has  been  described  in  the 
Biographia  Dramatica,  and  in  T.  Warton's  edition  of  Milton's  Minor  Poems,  as  a 
play  from  which  the  great  poet  seems  partly  to  have  derived  the  plan  and  characters 
of  Comus;  and  consequently  the  students  of  English  poetry  are  familiar  with  its 
name,  though  very  few  of  them  can  have  perused  a  drama  of  such  excessive  rarity. — 
Milton,  it  is  well  known,  read  with  attention  the  writings  of  his  predecessors,  and 
not  unfrequently  (perhaps  by  an  involuntary  act  of  plagiarism)  adopted  their 
conceptions,  which,  after  passing  through  his  mighty  mind,  came  forth  purified  from 
dross,  and  glowing  with  new  beauties.     That,  for  the  composition  of  his  enchanting 


*  P.  89,  ed.  Shake.  Soe. 

f  Oftener,  if  what  he  calls   **The  Qreatyon  eomodey 
Cfreeyan  lady. 

t  P.  42,  ed.  Shake.  Soa 


II 


was  the  same  play  as  TTke  love  of  a 
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Masque,  a  portion  of  The  Old  Wives'  Tale  was  submitted  to  this  intellectual  prooeaB, 
there  is  some  reason  to  believe  :  Sacripant,  Delia,  her  Brothers,  and  the  Ghost  of 
Jack,  when  diyested  of  their  meanness  and  vulgarity,  and  arrayed  in  all  the  poetio 
loveliness  that  the  highest  genius  could  pour  around  them,  might  have  assumed  the 
forms  of  Comus,  the  Lady,  her  Brothers,  and  the  Attendant  Spirit ; 

Kal  iroKb  icaWiop^s  jcoi  ^tc^orcs  iuropiqur^eu,* 

But  those  oritios  may  be  right  who  conjecture  that  both  Peele  and  Hilton  were 
indebted  to  a  common  original  which  is  yet  undiscovered. 

^  It  18  a  remarkable  &ot,"  says  the  Editor  of  Dodsley's  Old  Plays^f  ''that  during 
the  whole  contest  between  Nash  and  Harvey,  in  which  the  latter  abused  the  former 
for  his  abandoned  associates,  Peele  is  not  mentioned  as  one  of  them.  Either  Naah 
was  not  then  intimate  with  Peele,  or  Harvey  had  some  other  motive  for  not  intro- 
ducing his  name.  This  literary  warflEune  was  carried  on  principally  previous  to  the 
year  1594,  and  there  is  every  reason  to  suppose  that  Peele  was  then  alive  :  but  if  he 
had  been  dead,  this  circumstance  would  not  have  protected  him  from  the  malignity 
of  Harvey."  However  Gabriel  Harvey  might  have  been  affected  towards  Peele  before 
the  Old  Wives*  Tale  was  produced,  assuredly  after  its  appearance  he  must  have 
considered  him  as  an  enemy.  In  it  Huanebango  is  made  to  cite  a  line  from  Gabriel's 
Encomium  Lauri  ;  an  offence  which  never  would  be  forgiven  by  the  conceited  pedant 
who  fancied  that  his  English  hexameters  had  raised  him  to  an  equality  with  Homer.} 
That  Peele  intended  to  ridicule  and  mortify  Harvey  there  can  be  little  doubt : 
Huanebango's  quotation  is  taken  from  that  poem  §  against  which  Nash  (the  very 
best  of  banterers)  so  successfully  employed  his  caustic  wit. 

Anglarum  Feriof,  Englandes  Hollydayes,  celebrated  the  V!th  of  Novemb,  last,  1595, 
beginmnge  happyly  the  38  yeare  of  the  raigne  of  our  Soveraigne  Ladie  Queene  Elizabeth, 
By  George  Peele,  Mr.  of  Arte  in  Oxforde,  was  first  printed  about  thirty  years  ago,V 
from  the  author's  manuscript,  by  a  gentleman  at  Ipswich.  This  poem  is  much  in 
the  style  of  Polyhymnia  (see  ante,  p.  336),  and,  like  it^  is  not  without  value  as  a 
specimen  of  early  undramatic  blank-verse. 


*  The  Rev.  H.  J.  Todd  obligingly  pointed  oat  to  me  the  following  pannge  of  Milton's  Animad' 
vfniofu  upon  the  RemonttroMCa  Defence  against  SmectjfmntMs,  1641,  in  whidi  he  thonght  he  ooold 
discover  (what,  I  oonfees,  I  cannot)  an  allarion  to  Peele*s  Old  Wwet*  TaU  as  well  as  to  his  Edwud 
ike  Fint ;  *'  To  make  the  word  g^t^  like  the  river  Mole  in  Snirey,  to  mnne  vnder  the  bottome  of  a 
longUne^  and  so  start  iq>  to  goveme  the  «rord  Preshytene,  as  an  immediate  syntaxis,  a  device  ridioaloiu 
enough  to  make  good  that  old  wives'  tale  of  a  certains  Queens  of  Bng^and  that  sunk  at  Charing-erosss^ 
and  rose  up  at  Quesne-hUhe.**  p.  $9. 

t  ToL  zL  p.  5,  last  ed. 

t  **  Though  Spenser  me  hath  often  Homer  term'd." 

Harvey's  zxiid  Sonnet, — Povre  Letters  and  certaine  Sonnet^  &o.  1592,  p.  78. 

(  Harvey's  Eneommm  Lau/rif  a  piece  of  hexameter  folly  (in  his  Three  proper  cmd  vrittie  familiar 
Letters,  &o.,  1580,  p.  84),  and  Nssh's  parody  on  the  opening  lines  of  it,  have  been  already  cited  in  the 
present  vol.,  pp.  68-4,  note.  H  I  write  in  1860.    The  Ipswich  ed.  has  no  date. 
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The  following  letter,  preserved  among  the  BurghUy  Papen  in  the  Lansdowne 
Collection,  vol  xcix.  no.  54,  affords  a  melancholy  proof  that  in  Jan^.,  1505-6,  Peele 
was  struggling  with  sickness  and  poverty. 

"  Salue,  Parens  Patrin,  tibi  plebs,  tibi  curia  nomen 
Hoc  dedit,  hoc  dedimus  nos  tibi  nomen,  Eques. 
''  In  these  tearmes,  r.  honorable,  am  I  bolde  to  salute  yo*  Lordeship,  whose  highe 
desertes  in  o'  Englandes  greate  designee  haue  earned  large  praises  euen  from  Envies 
mouthe.  Pardon,  greate  Patrone  of  Leaminge  k  Vertue,  this  rude  encounter,  in  that 
I  presume,  a  scholler  of  so  mesne  meritt,  to  present  yo'  wisdome  w^  this  small 
manuell,  by  this  simple  messenger,  my  eldest  daughter  h  necessities  seruat  Longe 
sicknes  hauinge  so  enfeebled  me  maketh  bashfullnes  allmost  become  impudency.  Sed 
quod  [quis]  psitaco  suu  xav'«  ezpediuit  ?  Magister  artis  ingenijque  largitor  venter.* 
The  subiect  wherew***  I  presume  to  greete  y'  honor,  is  the  history  of  Troy  in  500  verses 
sett  downe  k  memorable  accidents  thereof.  Receiue  it,  noble  Senator  of  Englandes 
Councell-house,  as  a  schoUers  duties  significacon ;  k  Hue  longe  in  honor  k  prosperitie 
as  happie  as  Queene  Elizabeths  gracious  countenance  can  make  yo^. 

Ecce  tibj  nihilum  magno  pro  munere  mitto  : 
Esse  potest  aliquid,  te  capiete,  nihil 

Yo'  honors  most 

bounden, 
OsoBOB  Pbua" 


It  is  directed ; 


The  endorsement  is ; 


"To  the  r.  honorable 
k  woorthie  Patrone 
of  Leaminge,  the  L. 
Burleigh,  L.  highe 
Theasorer  Of  England, 
k  one  of  hir  M*** 
most  honorable 
Priuie  CounseH" 

"17  Jan.  1595, 
Gooig.  Peele  m'  of  Arts 

Presents  y«  tale  of  Troy 
in  500  Verses  by  bis 
eldest  daughter,  necessities 
servaunte." 


*  An  inoorrect  qvoiation  from  the  Prologue  to  the  iSSoKref  of  Pendiu ; 

"  QniB  expediTit  ptittaoo  snam  Xajjpt  ? 
•        ..•*•■ 
Maguter  artia  ingeniqne  largitor 
Venter,*'  &e. 
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"The  Tale  of  Trot^^  just  mentioned  was  doubtless  an  altered  MS.  copy  of 
the  poem  which  Peele  had  published  in  lo89  ;  and  most  probably  its  text  agreed 
mainly,  if  not  wholly,  with  that  of  the  copy  which  (as  we  shall  afterwards  see)  found 
its  way  to  the  press  in  1604. — Mr.  Collier  has  obsei-ved,*  that  in  consequence  perhaps 
of  having  been  employed  to  compose  the  Speeches  to  Queen  Eliaabeth  at  Theobalds  in 
1591,  {tdde  ante,  p.  336,)  Peele  was  emboldened  to  address  the  above  letter  to  Lord 
Burghley. 

The  date  of  Peek's  death  is  not  known.  "  This  person,"  says  Anthony  Wood, 
"  was  living  in  his  middle  age,  in  the  latter  end  of  Queen  Elizabeth,  but  when  or 
where  he  died  I  cannot  tell ;  for  so  it  is,  and  always  hath  been,  that  most  poets  die 
poor,  and  consequently  obscurely,  and  a  hard  matter  it  is  to  trace  them  to  their 
graves."  t — That  he  was  dead  in  1598  is  certain,  for  Francis  Meres  in  Palladis 
Tamia,  Wit's  Treasury,  dkc,  which  was  published  during  that  year,  informs  us,  '^  as 
Anacreon  died  by  the  pot,  so  George  Peele  by  the  pox."  % 

David  and  Bethsabe,  the  chef-d'oeuvre  of  Peele,  was  not  printed  till  1599 ;  how 
much  earlier  it  was  written  there  are  no  means  of  ascertaining.  The  statement  in 
The  History  of  English  Poetry  §  that  "  George  Peele  had  also  published  his  tragedy  of 
David  and  BetJisabe  about  the  year  1579,"  I  am  forced  to  attribute  either  to  a 
mistake  of  Warton,  or  to  an  error  of  the  printer,  though  the  unamiable  Ritson  has 
not  set  it  down  among  the  inaccuracies  of  that  work.  The  circumstance  of  a 
simile  ||  in  David  and  Bethsabe  being  imitated  from  a  passage  in  the  First  Book  of  The 
Faerie  Queene,  1590,ir  is  no  evidence  that  Peele's  drama  was  not  written  till  after 
the  publication  of  Spenser^s  poem.  The  Faerie  Queene  must  have  been  handed  about 
in  manuscript  before  it  was  given  to  the  press ;  for  a  portion  of  the  thirty-fifth 
stanza  of  the  Fourth  Canto  of  the  Second  Book  is  quoted  by  Abraham  Fraunce  in 
his  Arcadian  Bhetoricke,  1588  ;  and  a  gorgeous  simile  in  the  thirty-second  stanza  of 
the  Seventh  Canto  of  the  First  Book  is  transplanted  into  The  Second  Part  of 
Marlowe's  Tamburlaine,**  which  appears  to  have  been  acted  before  1587.  "  Peele's 
David  and  Bathsheba  [Bethsabe'^*  says  T.  Warton,  '^  is  a  remain  of  the  fashion  of 
Scripture-plays;" ft  and  Hawkins  observes  with  reference  to  it  that  the  poet's 
^'genius  seems  to  have  been  kindled  by  reading  the  Prophets  and  the  Song  of 
Solomon."  Xt 


'*  Hitt,  of  Engl,  Dram.  Poetry^  toL  L  p.  284. 
t  Ath.  Ox.  Tol.  L  ool.  688,  ed.  Bliss. 
t  FoL  286. 

§  Vol.  iiL  p.  67,  ed.  4to. 

y  ''As  vhen  the  sun,  attirM  in  glisteriog  robe, . 

Comes  dancing  from  bis  oriental  gate/*  &c 

^  The  earliest  edition  of  The  Faerie  QueeiUy  consisting  only  of  the  Three  First  Books,  was  in  15M» 
*♦  See  Marlowe's  Works,  p.  66,  ed.  Dyce,  1858. 
+t  Hist.  ofE.  P.,  vol.  iii.  p.  328,  ©d.  4to. 
t  rrcl'.ce  to  77t€  Origin  of  the  Engli»h  Drama,  p.  11. 
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The  Hietorie  of  the  two  valiant  knights^  Syr  Clyomon  Knight  of  the  Golden  Sheeld^ 
tonne  to  the  King  of  Denmarhe,  and  Ctamydet  the  White  Knight,  wwm  to  the  King  of 
Suauia  was  printed  in  1599.  On  the  title-page  of  a  copy  of  this  play,  a  MS.  note  in 
a  very  old  hand  attributes  it  to  Peele  ;  and,  I  hare  no  donbt,  rightly.  It  was  pro- 
duced probably  soon  after  his  Arraignment  of  Paris,  which,  according  to  Nash,  (see 
ante,  p.  333,)  was  his  ''first  increase."  The  stoiy  of  Sir  Clycmon  and  Sir  Clamydee 
is  not,  I  presume,  the  invention  of  Peele,  but  borrowed  from  some  romance. 

The  Phcenix  Nest,  1593,  England^ s  ffeluxm,  1600,  and  England^ s  Parnassus,  1600, 
have  been  already  mentioned  as  miscellanies  which  contain  specimens  of  Peele*s 
poetry ;  *  and  to  the  list  may  here  be  added  Belvidere,  or  the  Garden  of  the  Muses, 
1610. 

A  merry  ballad  of  the  Haiwthom  tree  has  been  admitted  into  the  present  collec- 
tion only  because  to  the  original  MS.  (in  the  Ck)ttoman  Library,  Vesp.  A.  zxt.)  the 
name  of  our  author  is  appended. 

Of  Peele's  dramatic  works^  on  which  his  celebrity  was  chiefly  founded,  t  perhaps 
not  half  has  survived  the  ravages  of  time.^  Many  of  the  plays  performed  during 
Elizabeth's  reign  never  reached  the  press :  abandoned  to  decay  in  the  tiring-rooms 
of  different  theatres,  they  have  utterly  perished ;  and  possibly  among  the  niunber 
were  several  from  the  pen  of  Peele.  Nor  is  it  unlikely  that  the  fire  of  London  in 
1666  may  have  consumed  all  the  copies  which  remained  of  some  of  his  printed 
piece8.§ 


*  Dr.  Blias  in  his  ed.  of  Wood's  Ath,  Ox,  has  indaded  among  them,  hy  an  orenlg^t^  The  Paradise 
of  Jkrinty  Devices. 

t  **  As  theae  tiagicke  poets,*'  sajs  Heres,  "floorished  in  (Greece,  JBschylns,  Boripedes,  Sophocles, 
Alexander  Atolos,  Achsras  BrithruBus,  Astydamas  Atheniensis,  Apollodoms  Tarsenais,  Nioomaehus 
Phrygins,  Thespis  Atticos,  and  Timon  ApoUoniates  ;  and  these  among  the  Latines,  Aodns,  M.  Attilins, 
Pomponins  SeoDodns,  and  Seneca  ;  so  these  are  our  best  for  tragedie,  the  Lorde  Bnekharst^  Doctor  Leg 
of  Cambridge,  Doctor  Bdes  of  Oxforde,  Maister  Edward  Ferris,  the  anthonr  of  the  Mirronr  for  Magis- 
trates, Marlov,  Pede,  Watson,  Kid,  Shakespeare,  Drayton,  Chapman,  Decker,  and  Beniamiu 
Johnson."— PaSodw  Tamia,  Wits  Treasmy,  fcc,  1598,  foL  283. 

One  is  surprised  to  find  that  Meres  in  another  passage  of  the  same  work  considers  Peele  as  the 
English  Ariosto  :  *<  As  Italy  had  Dante,  Boccaoe,  Petrarch,  Tasso,  Celiano,  and  Aiiosto ;  so  England  bad 
Mathew  Eoydon,  Thomas  Atohebw,  Thomas  Watson,  Thomas  Kid,  Bobert  Gh«ene,  and  Oeorge  Peele.** 
foL  282. 

'' Hu  [Peele's]  comedies  and  tragedies,"  says  Wood,  ''were  often  acted  with  great  applause^  and 
did  endure  reading  with  due  commendation  many  years  after  their  author's  deatL" — Ath.  Ox.  toL  1, 
eoL  688,  ed.  Bliss. 

t  Of  three  of  his  lost  dramas  we  know  the  names, — Iphigenia  (transited  from  one  of  the  Ipkigenias 
of  Bnripides),  The  HwUmg  of  Oupid,  and  The  Turkish  Mahomet  and  JSiren  the  Fair  Oreek:  see  ante, 
pp.  324,  336,  341. 

§  During  that  dreadful  conflagration,  notes  Evelyn,  *'  the  ruins  of  the  raulted  roof  [of  St  Paul's 
Church]  &lling,  broke  into  St.  Faith's,  which,  being  filled  with  the  magazines  of  books  belonging  to  the 
Stationers,  and  carried  thither  for  safety,  they  were  all  consumed,  burning  for  a  week  following." — 
Diary,  &c.,  toI.  ii.  p.  13,  ed.  1850. — Pepys  obserres :  "  I  hear  the  great  loss  of  books  in  St.  Paul's 
Church -yard,  and  at  their  Hall  also,  which  they  value  at  about  £160,000.;  some  booksellers  being 
wholly  undone they  trusting  to  St.  Fayth's,  and  the  roof  of  the  church  falling^  broke  the  arch 
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When  we  regard  Peele  as  a  dramatist,  it  is  difficult  to  separate  him  from 
Marlowe  *  and  Greene,  with  whom  he  divided  the  admiration  of  his  contemporaries. 
These  three  gifted  men, — ^though  they  often  present  to  us  pictures  that  in  design 
and  colouring  outrage  the  truth  of  nature,  and  though  their  language  sometimes 
swells  into  bombast,  sometimes  sinks  into  meanness, — are  the  earliest  t  of  our 
writers  for  the  stage  who  exhibit  any  just  delineation  of  the  workings  o£  passion. 
They  as  much{  excel  their  immediate  predecessors  as  they  are  themselves  excelled 
by  Shakespeare, — ^by  "him,  0  wondrous  him!" — ^whose  genius  waa  beginning  to 
blaze  upon  the  world  about  the  dose  of  their  career. 

The  reader  must  not  imagine  that  I  consider  Peele  on  a  par  with  Marlowe  as  an 
improver  of  the  English  drama.  I  cannot  but  be  aware  that  Marlowe  had  a  far 
more  powerful  intellect  than  Peele,  and  a  far  deeper  insight  into  the  human  heart : 
yet,  though  Peele  was  quite  unequal  to  the  production  of  dramas  so  fuU  of  terror 
and  pity  as  Faustiu  and  Edward  the  Secondy  it  may  not  be  too  much  to  assert  that 
his  David  and  Bethsabe  vies  in  tenderness  and  poetic  beauty  with  any  of  the  plays  of 
his  sublime  associate.§ — The  superiority  of  Peele  to  Greene  is,  I  conceive,  on  the 
whole,  tmquestionable. 


down  into  the  lower  ehnidi,  And  bo  all  tbe  goods  bnrned ^that  the  goods  laid  in  the  ohnrch- 

yard  fired  through  the  windows  those  in  St  Fayth*s  ohnroh ;  and  those  coming  to  the  warehouses^ 
doors  fired  them,  and  bumed  all  the  books  and  the  pillars  of  the  charoh,  so  as  the  roof  fidling  down, 
broke  quite  down.** — Diary ^  ftc.,  vol.  iii.  pp.  294,  800,  ed.  1848. 

Since  the  above  was  written,  Gifford*s  edition  of  Ford  has  made  its  appearance.;  and  in  the  Intro- 
duction to  it  (p.  zxxiii)  the  writings  of  Peele  are  mentioned  among  those  works  to  which  the  fire  of 
London  proved  most  destraotive. 

*  *'  He  [Marlowe],  and  his  contemporary  Peele^  were  produced  just  as  the  chaos  of  ignoranoe  was 
breaking  up :  they  were  among  the  earliest  to  perceive  the  glimmering  of  sense  and  natnn,  and 
struggled  to  reach  the  light."    Gifford's  note  on  Bei^  Jtmtony  voL  viii,  p.  881. 

t  Thomas  Kyd— who,  though  an  unpleasing  dramatist,  is  in  some  respects  superior  to  both  Peele 
and  Gbeene — belongs  to  the  same  period :  but  Miurlowe,  Peele,  and  Greene  had  each  produced  plays  befiire 
Kyd  was  known. 

X  With  this  sentence,  which  I  wrote  in  1828,  I  hardly  feel  satisfied  in  1860 :  but  I  leave  it 
unaltered,  because  it  is  quoted  by  Mr.  Hallam  (Inirod.  to  the  LU.  of  Swrope,  vol  it  p.  174,  note, 
ed.  1848),  who  curtly  adds  ''Not  quite.*' 

S  «Nash  calls  him  [Peele]  an  Atlas  in  poetry.  Unless  we  make  allowance  fi>r  his  antiquity,  the 
expression  will  appear  hyperbolical ;  but^  with  that  allowance^  we  may  justly  cherish  the  memory  of 
Peele  as  the  oldest  genuine  dramatic  poet  of  our  language.  His  David  and  Bethsabe  is  the  earliest 
fountainofpathosandharmony  that  can  be  traced  in  our  dramatie  poetry.  His  fiuu^  is  rich,  and  his 
feeling  tender ;  and  his  conceptions  of  dramatic  character  have  no  mconsiderable  miztnie  of  solid 
veracity  and  ideal  beauty.  There  is  no  such  sweetness  of  verrification  and  imagery  to  be  finuid  in  our 
blank-verse  anterior  to  Shakespeare."    Oampbell's  Spec  of  BrU,  Poete^  vol  i.  p.  140. 


THE  ARRAIGNMENT  OF  PARIS. 


Tki  AraggnmaU  <tf  Paris  A  PattoraU.   Prmnfed  ft^^brt  Uk  Qtmut  Makdk,  fty  Iht  CkOdrm  qfktr  CkofpM    Im- 
printtd  at  London  by  Henrie  Marth,    Anna  1584.    4to. 


The  writer  in  Tks  Rdrotpectiwt  Revkw  (toL  iU.  p.  101.)  who  erroneooBlj  laye  that  Tkt  Jrra^^MMNl  itf  Parii 
'  ie  not  divided  into  acta."  had,  I  preeome^  aeen  only  a  tmwaript  of  it^  not  the  originaL 


DRAMATIS  PEESONiE. 


Batuut. 

Pah. 

JiTPITXB. 

FATTVUg. 

NSPTUKC 

BlLTANTB. 

Pluto. 

Paris. 

Apollo. 

COUH. 

Mabs. 

HOBBIHOL. 

Baocbus. 

BlOOON. 

Mebcdbt. 

Tbikot. 

VULCAK. 

Cnpidi^  Cydope,  Shaphords,  Knights,  Ac. 

Juno.  Clotho. 

PALLAa  Lacbbbib. 

▼bwub.  Atbotos. 

DiAKA.  The  Mums. 

Pomona.  A  Nypiph  of  Diana. 

Flora.  GBvoxk. 

RBAHn.  Helkr. 

Atr.  Thrbttlu. 


-J 


THE   ARRAIGNMENT  OF   PARIS. 


3Utr  ATM,  ProloguM, 
OovDvarkD  wnjl^  Ate,  from  lowest  hell. 
And  deadly  riTen  of  th'  infernal  Joto, 
Where  bloodleai  ghosts  in  pains  of  endless  date 
Fill  ruthless  ears  with  never^easing  cries, 
Behold,  I  come  in  plaoe,  and  bring  beside 
The  bane  of  Troy  J  behold,  the  fiital  fruit, 
Raught  *  from  the  golden  tree  of  Proserpine  I 
Proud  Troy  must  &11,  so  bid  the  gods  above. 
And  stately  Ilium's  lofty  towers  be  ra^d 
By  conquering  hands  of  the  viotorioua  foe ; 
King  Priam's  palace  waste  with  flaming  fire. 
Whose  thick  and  foggy  smoke,  pierdng  the  sky, 
Must  serve  for  messenger  of  sacrifice, 
T*  appease  the  anger  of  the  angry  heavens ; 
And  Priam's  younger  son,  the  shepherd  swain, 


Paris,  th'  unhappy  organ  of  the  Qreeks.* 
So  loth  and  weary  of  her  heavy  load, 
The  Earth  complains  unto  the  hellish  prince, 
Surcharged  with  the  burden  that  she  nil!  f  sus- 
tain. 
Th'  unpartial  daughters  of  Necessity 
Bin  aiders  X  in  her  suit :  and  so  the  twine 
That  holds  old  Priam's  house,  the  thread  of  Troy, 
Dame  Atropos  with  knifo  in  sunder  cuts. 
I>one  be  the  pleasure  of  the  powers  above, 
Whose  bests  men  must  obey :  and  I  my  part 
Perform  in  Ida  vales.    Lordings^  adieu ; 
Imposing  silence  for  your  task,  I  end, 
Till  just  assembly  of  the  goddesses 
Make  me  begin  the  tragedy  of  Troy. 

\SgU  e¥M  amr»  porno. 


ACT  I. 


SCENA  I. 

Enter  Pan,  Fauvub,  and  BiLYANin^  mth  their  Attend- 
ants, to  ffivt  welcome  to  the  godde»$ee .-  Pajt's  Shepherd 
ha$  a  lamb,  Faunus'  Hunter  has  a  fawn,  SniVAmTS* 
Woodman  with  an  odbm-teiv^  laden  with  aeonu. 

Pan,  Silvanus,  either  Flora  doth  us  wrong. 
Or  Faunus  made  us  tarry  all  too  long^ 
For  by  this  morning  mirth  it  should  appear. 
The  Muses  or  the  goddesses  be  near. 

Fmm,  My  &wn  was  nimble.  Pan,  and  whipt 
i^>«oe,— 
Twas  happy  that  we  caught  him  up  at  last, — 
The  fitttest^  fidrest  &wn  in  all  the  chaoe ; 
I  wonder  how  the  knaye  oould  skip  so  fast 


*  Sau{M  L  e.  snatched. 


Pan,  And  I  have  brought  a  twagger  for  the 

nones,  $ 
A  bunting  lamb ;  nay,  pray  you  feel  no  bones : 
Believe  me  now  my  cunning  much  I  miss. 
If  ever  Pftn  fblt  fatter  lamb  than  this. 
SU,  Bin,  you  may  boast  your  flocks  and  herds 

that  bin  both  fresh  and  &ir, 
Tet  hath  SHvanns  walks,  i-vna,  that  stand  in 

wholesome  air ; 
And,  lo,  the  honour  of  the  woods,  the  gallant 

oaken-bough. 
Do  I  bestow,  laden  with  aeorns  and  with  mast 

enow ! 


*  o/theOreAe.)  Somethlag  to  complete  the 
to  be  wantfaig  here, 
t  nUl]  i.e.  wiUnot  t  aUert]  TbB Ato.  "aydee. 

I  the  nonee]  L  e.  the  ooonrion. 
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Pan.  Pettoe,  num,  for  ahame  I  ahalt  haye  both 

Umbe  and  dams  and  flocks  and  hetda  and  all. 

And  all  my  pipea  to  make  the  glee ;  we  meet 

not  now  to  brawl. 

Powk  There's  no  such  matter,  Pan ;  we  are  all 

friends  assembled  hither, 

To  bid  Queen  Jono  and  her  ferea  *  most  humbly 

weloome  hither : 
Diao%  mistress  of  oar  woods,  her  presence  will 

sot  want; 
Her  oourtesy  to  all  her  friendsi,  we  wot^   is 
nothing  soani 

JMcr  PoMOSA  wUk  hirfruU, 
Pom,  Tea,  Pan,  no  ftfthsr  yet,  and  had  the 
start  of  me? 
Why,  then,  Pomona  with  her  fruit  oomes  time 

enough  I  see. 
Come  on  a  ^hile ;  with  oountry  store,  like  friends^ 

we  yenture  forth : 
Think'st,  Faunus,  that  these  goddesses  will  take 
our  gifts  in  worth  1 
Fawu  Yea,  doubtless,  for  shall  tell  thee,  dame^ 
'twere  better  g^ve  a  thing, 
A  sign  of  love^  unto  a  mighty  person  or  a  king, 
Than  to  a  rude  and  barbarous  swain,  but  bad 

and  basely  bom. 
For  gently  takes  the  gentleman  that  oft  the  down 
will  scoin. 
Pa$k  Say'st   truly,  Fannus;  I   myself  have 
glTen  good  tidy  lambs 
To  Mercury,  may  say  to  thee,  to  Phoobus,  and  to 

JoTe; 
When  to  a  country  mops,  forsooth,  ohsTe  f  offered 

all  their  dams, 
And  pip'd  and  pray'd  for  little  worth,  and  ranged 
about  the  grove. 
PoHk  God  Pan,  tiiat  makes  your  flock  so  thin, 
and  makes  you  look  so  lean. 
To  kiss  in  oomers. 
Pain,        Well  said,  wench  1  some  other  thing 

you  mean. 
PonL  Tea,  jest  it  out  till  it  go  alone:  but 
marvel  where  we  miss 
Fair  Flora  all  this  merry  mom. 
Fon/n,  Some  news ;  see  where  she  is. 

AilerFlXMA. 

Pom.  Flora,  well  met,  and  for  thy  taken  pain. 
Poor  country  gods^  thy  debtors  we  remain. 

Pla.  Believe  me,  PSn,not  all  thy  lambs  and  ewes, 
Nor,  Fannus,  all  thy  lusty  bucks  and  does, 

*  /met]  i.  0.  oompanions. 
t  Aave]  L  «.  I  have. 


(But  that  I  am  instracted  well  to  know 
What  service  to  the  hills  and  dales  I  owe,) 
Could  have  enforced  me  to  so  strange  a  toil. 
Thus  to  enrioh  this  gaudy,  gallant  soil 
Faim.  But  teU  mei,  wench,  hast  done't  so  trick* 

indeed. 
That  heaven  itself  may  wonder  at  the  deed  1 
Flo.  Not  Iris,  in  her  pride  and  bravery,t 
Adorns  her  arch  with  such  variety ; 
Nor  doth  the  milk-white  way,  in  frosty  nighty 
Appear  so  fidr  and  beautiful  in  sight, 
As  done  these  fields,  and  groves,  and  sweetest 

bowers, 
Bestrew'd  and  deck'd  with  parti-colour^d  flowers. 
Along  the  bubbling  brooks  and  silver  glide. 
That  at  the  bottom  do  in  silence  slide; 
The  water-flowers  t  snd  lilies  on  the  banks, 
Uke  blazing  comets,  burgen  $  all  in  ranks; 
Under  the  hawthorn  and  the  poplar-tree, 
Where  sacred  Phoebe  may  delight  to  be, 
The  primrose,  and  the  purple  hyacinth. 
The  dainty  violet^  and  the  wholesome  minth. 
The  double  daisy,  and  the  cowslip,  queen 
Of  sunmier  flowers,  do  overpeer  the  green ; 
And  round  about  the  valley  as  ye  pass, 
Ye  may  ne  see  for  peeping  flowers  the  grass : 
That  well  the  mighty  Juno,  and  the  rest, 
May  boldly  think  to  be  a  weloome  guest  . 
On  Ida  hills,  ||  when  to  approve  the  thing, 
The  Queen  of  Flowers  prBpares  a  second  spring. 
SiL  Thou  gentle  nymph,  what  thanks  shall  we 

repay 
To  thee  that  mak'st  our  flelds  and  woods  so  gay . 

Flo.  Silvanus,  when  it  is  thy  hap  to  see 
My  workmanship  in  portraying  all  the  three, 
Birst  stately  Juno  with  her  port  and  grace. 
Her  robes,  her  lawns,  her   crownet,  and  her 

mace, 
Would  make  thee  muse  this  picture  to  behold, 
Of  yellow  oxlipsH  bright  as  boraish*d  gold. 


*  Iriet]  L  e.  elegantly,  neatly. 

t  braverjf]  1.  e.  finery. 

t  mUer-flowen]  The4to.  **  watery >te«w».* 

I  burffen]  The  same  as  bvrgeon  or  bourgton,  L  e.  qiroat* 
bud,  bloasom.  "  To  Burgeon  (eproutjL  Oermino,**  Goles's 
Diet. 

I  IdahUU]  Not  a  misprint  lor  **Ida  hiU."  Compan 
our  author*!  TcJt  <^  Troy  : 

*«  He  Uyes  a  ehepherd'e  led  on  /da  JUKi, 
And  breathes  a  man  'gainst  T^y  and  TrqfanS' 
wil]flk''Ae. 

IT  oziipf]  "The  description  of  the  mOip  in  this  line 
shows  that  the  poet  used  It  for  the  crow-foot  or  paigle ; 
the  butter-cup  of  the  fields^  It  is  now  applied  to  the 
iKCfSpt  cawaHp.**  Beo.  J.  MUfi)Td,—OtiU.  Mag.  fur  Febr. 
1833.  p.  101. 
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Pom,  Jl  rare  derioe ;  and  Flora  wall,  perdy,* 
Did  paint  her  yellow  for  her  jealoney. 

Flo,  Pallaa  in  flowerB  of  hue  and  coloun  red ; 
Her  plumes^  her  helm,  her  lance^  her  Gk>i:gon'a 

head. 
Her  trailing  treaaea  that  hang  flaring  round. 
Of  July-flowera  ao  graff^  in  the  ground. 
That,  trust  me,  aira,  who  did  the  cunning  see, 
Would  at  a  blush  auppoae  it  to  be  she. 

Pom,  Good  Flora,  by  my  flock, 'twere  Tery  good 
To  digfat  her  all  iu  red  resembling  blood. 

Flo.  Fair  Venus  of  sweet  yiolets  in  blue, 
With  ether  flowers  infix'd  for  change  of  hue ; 
Her  plumes,  her  pendants,  bracelets,  and  her 

ringi, 
Her  dainty  fim,  and  twenty  other  things. 
Her  lusty  mantle  waying  in  the  wind. 
And  eyery  part  in  colour  and  in  kind ; 
And  for  her  wreath  of  roses,  she  nill  dare 
With  Flora's  cunning  counterfeit  compare. 
Bo  that  what  Hying  wight  shall  chance  to  see 
These  goddesses,  each  plac'd  in  her  degree, 
Portray'd  by  Flora'a  workmanship  alone. 
Must  say  that  art  and  nature  met  in  one. 

SiL  A  dainty  draught  to  lay  her  down  in  blue^ 
The  colour  oommonly  betokening  true. 

Flo,  This  piece  of  work,  compact  with  many  a 
flower, 
And  well  laid  in  at  entrance  of  the  bower. 
Where  Phcabe  means  to  make  this  meeting  royal, 
Haye  I  prepared  to  welcome  them  withaL 

Potn.  And  are  they  yet  dismoimted.  Flora,  say. 
That  we  may  wend  to  meet  them  on  the  way  ? 

Flo,  That  shall  not  need  :  they  are  at  liand  by 
this. 
And  the  conductor  of  the  train  hightt  Rhanis. 
Juno  hath  left  her  chariot  long  ago, 
And  hath  returned  her  peacocks  by  her  rainbow ;  t 
And  brayely,  as  becomes  the  wife  of  Joye, 
Doth  honour  by  her  presence  to  our  groyeu 
Fair  Venus  she  hath  let  her  sparrows  fly. 
To  tend  on  her  and  make  her  melody ; 
Her  turtles  and  her  swans  unyokM  be. 
And  flicker  near  her  side  for  company. 
Pallas  hath  set  her  tigers  loose  to  feed, 
Commanding  them  to  wait  when  she  hath  need. 
And  hitherward  with  proud  and  stately  pace, 
To  do  us  honour  in  the  syWan  chace. 
They  march,  like  to  the  pomp  of  heayen  aboye, 
Juno  the  wife  and  sister  of  King  Joye, 
The  warlike  Pallas,  and  the  Queen  of  Loye. 

*  fterdjf]  L  e.  jpar  IHtu,  verily. 

•f  kiokt]  L  e.  caUed. 

t  miiiAow]Qy.  "bow"? 


Pern,  Pipe,  Pan,  for  Joy,  and  let  thy  shepherds 
•log; 
Shall  neyer  age  forget  thii  memorable  thing. 

Flo,  Clio,  the  ssgest  of  the  Sisters  Nine, 
To  do  obsenrance  to  this  dame  diyine. 
Lady  of  learning  and  of  chiyaliy, 
la  here  arriy'd  in  lUr  assembly ;  * 
And  wandering  up  and  down  th'  unbeaten  ways, 
Ring  through  the  wood  sweet  aongs  of  MW 
praise. 
Pom.  Hark,  Flora,  Faunus  1  hers  is  melody, 
A  charmt  of  birds,  and  more  than  ordinary. 

iAn  arti/teied  eharm  qf  birds  heard  vttlUii. 
Ptm.  The  silly  birds  make  mirth ;  then  should 
we  do  them  wrong, 
Pomona,  if  we  nill:^  bestow  an  echo  to  their  song. 

UU  Somg.    A  qitirt  leUMn  and  wUhovt. 
aodi.%  O  Ida,  0  Ida,  0  Ida,  happy  hUl  ! 
This  honour  done  to  Ida  may  it  continue  still  1 

Mnoes,  [faUh4n.]  Ye  country  gods  that  in  this 
Bring  down  your  gifts  of  weloome,ir    [Ida  won,|| 
For  honour  done  to  Ida. 
Ooda,  Behold,  in  sign  of  joy  we  sing. 
And  signs  of  joyful  welcome  brings 
For  honour  done  to  Ida. 
Muae$.  [vfithin.']  The  Muses  giye  you  melody  to 
gratulate  this  chance,  [all  to  dauoe. 

And  Phoebe,  chief  of  syWan  chace,  commands  you 
Oodi,  Then  round  in  a  circle  our  aportance 
must  be  ;** 
Hold  hands  in  a  hornpipe,  all  gallant  in  glee. 

MuK»,  [toi^Mw]  Reyerence^   reyerence,    most 

humble  reyerence  t 
Qodo,  Most  humble  reyerence  t 


Rhamis  Itadlmg  the  miy,  enter  Juno,  FAixAa  and  Vi 

Pam  aUme  tinge. 

TBS  SOHO. 

The  Gfod  of  Shepherds,  and  his  mates. 
With  country  cheer  salute  your  states, 
Fair,  wise,  and  worthy  as  you  be, 
And  thank  the  gracious  ladies  three 

For  honour  done  to  Ida.  [T%e  hirdt  ting, 

*  cMWMMy]  A  quadriqrUabla. 

t  eharm]  La.  slngiiig,  musio.  (" With dkonaqf  earliest 
Mrd*.**    Milton's  Par.  Loel,  iT.  Ml.) 

I  nOO  i.  e.  will  not. 

I  Ocdt]  Vis.  Pan,  Faunus,  and  SilTanus^—- if  not  also 
Pomona  and  Flora.  |]  won]  L  e.  dwvll,  haunt 

5  Bring  dmon  yow  gifle  qf  vdeemet  4^1  Walker  (OrU, 
Reatn.  of  the  test  of  Shaktepeare,  Ac,  yol.  it  p.  98)  would 
read; 

"  Bring  down  your  giflt  <tf  wdcome  erary  one^ 
JFor  honour  done  to  Ida." 

**  Then  round  ....  mu»t  be]  The  4to.  *'  The 
round    ....    mnei  must  be." 
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Jmio,  Venufl,  what  shall  I  aay  f  for,  though  I 
be  a  dame  diviney 
This  welcome  and  thia  melody  exceed  these  wits 
of  mine* 

Yen.  BelieTe  me,  Jano,as  I  bight*  the  Soyereign 
of  Love, 
These  rare  delights  in  pleasure  t  pass  the  ban- 
quets of  King  J#re. 
-    PaL  Then,  Venus,  I  oonclude,  it  easily  may 

be  seen, 
That  in  her  chaste  and  pleasant  walks  fidr  PhCDbe 
is  a  queen. 

Bka,  Divine  t  Pallas,  and  you  sacred  dames, 
Juno  and  Venus,  honoured  by  your  names, 
Juno,  the  wife  and  sister  of  King  Jove, 
BVdr  Venus,  lady-president  of  love. 
If  any  entertainment  in  this  place^ 
That  can  afford  but  homely,  rode,  and  base, 
It  please  your  godheads  to  accept  in  gree,§ 
That  gracious  thought  our  hi^iness  shall  be. 
Hy  mistress  Dian,  this  right  well  I  know, 
For  love  that  to  this  presence  she  doth  owe. 
Accounts  more  honour  done  to  her  this  day. 
Than  ever  whilom  in  these  woods  of  Ida ; 
And  for  our  country  gods,  I  dare  be  bold. 
They  make  such  cheer,  your  presence  to  behold. 
Such  jouisanoe,||  such  mirth,  and  merriment, 
As  nothing  else  their  mind  might  more  content : 
And  that  you  do  believe  it  to  be  so. 
Fair  goddesses,  your  lovely  looks  do  show. 
It  rests  in  fine,  for  to  confirm  my  talk, 
Te  deign  to  pass  along  to  Dian's  walk ; 
Where  she  among  her  troop  of  maids  attends 
The  fisdr  arrival  of  her  welcome  friends. 

Flo,  And  we  will  wait  with  all  observance  due. 
And  do  just  honour  to  this  heavenly  crew. 

Pan,  The  God  of  Shepherds,  Juno,  ere  thou  go. 
Intends  a  lamb  on  thee  for  to  bestow. 

Faw^  Faunus,  high  ranger  in  Diana's  chace. 
Presents  a  fawn  to  Lady  Venus'  grace. 

SU,  Silvanus  gives  to  Pallas'  deity 
This  gallant  bough  raughtH  from  the  oaken-tree. 

Pom.  To  them  that  do  this  honour  to  our  fields 
Her  mellow  apples  poor  Pomona  yields. 

Jwno,  And,  gentle  gods,  these  signs  of  your 
goodwill 
We  take  in  worth,  and  shall  accept  them  still. 

Ven,  And,  Flora,  this  to  thee  among  the  rest, — 
Thy  workmanship  comparing  with  the  best, 

*  hiQh£\  L  e.  am  cslled. 

t  pimnctv]  The4to.  "pleASures." 

X  Jhwul  Qy.  ** Yon  diviM**^ 

S  grtt\  1.  e.  good  part. 

II  }oui»anct\  L  e.  jollity. 

^  raught]  L  e.  snatched. 


Let  it  suffice  thy  cunning  to  have  power  * 

To  call  Kmg  Jove  from  forth  his  heavenly  bower. 

Hadst  thou  a  lover,  Flora,  credit  me, 

I  think  thou  wouldst  bedeck  him  gallantly. 

But  wend  we  on ;  and,  Rhania,  lead  the  way. 

That  kens  the  painted  paths  of  pleasant  Ida. 


SCENA  U. 

Bider  Paius  and  Qbrom. 

Par.  (Enone,  whilef  we  bin  dispos'd  to  walk. 
Tell  me  what  shall  be  subject  of  our  talk  f 
Thou  hast  a  sort  t  of  pretty  tales  in  store, 
Dare  say  no  nymph  in  Ida  woods  hath  more  : 
Again,  beside  thy  sweet  alluring  face. 
In  telling  them  thou  hast  a  special  grace. 
Then,  prithee,  sweeft,  afford  some  pretty  thing. 
Some  toy  that  from  thy  pleasant  wit  doth  spring. 

(En»  Paris,  my  heart's  contentment  and  my 
choice, 
Use  thou  thy  pipe,  and  I  will  use  my  voice ; 
So  shall  thy  just  request  not  be  denied. 
And  time  well  spent,  and  both  be  satisfied. 

Par.  Well,  gentle  nymph,  although  thou  do 
me  wrong. 
That  can  ne  tune  my  pipe  unto  a  song, 
Me  list  this  once,  (Enone,  for  thy  sake. 
This  idle  task  on  me  to  undertake. 

ThiKif  «tt  vinder  a  tru  iogdker. 

(En,  And  whereon,  then,  shall  be  my  roundelay  ? 
For  thou  hast  heard  my  atore  long  since,  dare  say ; 
How  Saturn  did  divide  his  kingdom  tho  $ 
To  Jove,  to  Neptune,  and  to  Dis  below ; 
How  mighty  men  made  foul  successless  war 
Against  the  gods  and  state  of  Jupiter; 
How  Phorcys'  imp,||  that  was  so  trick  and  £ur. 
That  tangled  Neptune  in  her  golden  hair. 
Became  a  Goigon  for  her  lewd  misdeed, — 
A  pretty  fable,  Paris,  for  to  read, 
A  piece  of  cunning,  trust  me,  for  the  nonea. 
That  wealth  and  beauty  alter  men  to  stones ; 
How  Salmaois,  rssembling  idleness. 
Turns  ^  men  to  women  all  through  wantonness ; 

•  powerl  This  word  is  omitted  in  the  4ta 

t  wAti«]  i.  e.  until 

X  toril  i.  e.  set,  collection. 

I  tho\  L  e.  then,  of  old. 

II  Phorejft'  imp]  I.  e.  Phorcys'  ofbpring.  vis.  Medusa.-— 
The4to.  "Phordas  ympe.** 

%  n<no  ScUmacU,  retenMin^  WeneMy 
Tumf,  tc.  J  TImt  Pcde  had  an  eye  to  Golding's  Epistle 
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How  Fluto  raught  Quean  Ceres' daughter  thence. 

And  what  did  follow  of  that  love-offenoe ; 

Of  Daphne  tum'd  into  the  laurel*tree^ 

That  shows  a  mirror  of  virginity ; 

How  fair  Narcissus  tooting  on  his  shade,* 

Reproyee  disdain,  and  tells  how  form  doth  vade;  t 

How  cunning  Philomela's  needle  tells 

What  force  in  lowe,  what  wit  in  sorrow  dwells ; 

What  pains  unhappy  souls  abide  in  hell. 

They  say  because  on  earth  they  liT*d  not  well,— 

Izion's  wheel,  proud  Tantal's  pining  woe^ 

Prometheus'  tormenti  and  a  many  mo,$ 

How  Danaus*  daughters  ply  their  endless  task. 

What  toil  the  toil  of  Sisyphus  doth  ask : 

All  these  are  old  and  known  I  know,  yet,  if  thou 

wilt  have  any. 
Choose  some  of  these,  for,  trust  me,  else  (Enone 
hath  not  many. 
Per.  Nay,  what  thou  wilt :  but  sith  my  cun- 
ning not  compares  with  thine, 
Begin  some  toy  tliat  I  can  play  upon  this  pipe  of 
mine. 
(En.  There  is  a  pretty  sonnet^  then,  we  call  it 

"  2%€y  thiU  do  change  old  love/or  new,  prof  godt 

ihey  change  for  woree  I " 
The  note  is  fine  and  quiok  withal,  the  ditty  will 

agree, 
Paris,  with  that  same  vow  of  thine  upon  our 

poplar-tree. 

to  Leicester,  prefixed  to  Us  translation  of  Grid's  Mtta- 
marpkota,  the  following  eztnots  from  it  will  show ; 


I* 


HermapliTodite  and  Bslmads  dedare  that  idleness 
b  oheefest  nuroe  and  oheiisher  of  all  volaptaoasni 


As  for  example,  in  the  tale  of  Daphnee  turnd  too  bay, 
A  myrror  of  viq^initle  appeere  untoo  us  may. 


Nanslssas  is  of  soomf^nesse  and  pryde  a  myrror 

cleere. 
Where   beauties   fiullng   vanitie  most   playnly  may 

appeere." 
«  H<n9fcBkrNaTeiuMtoetin0OiihJUtkadt\  3WHiv(wbich 
generally  means  prying,  sesmhing  narrowly,)  is  hi 
poring,  eagerly  gazing  on.    Fairikx  has ; 

*'  As  in  his  sprisg  Natciatut  tooting  laid." 

TtMo'i  Oodfreg  qf  BuUoiffnt,  B.  xiv.  at.  66. 
t  sadt]  {.  e.  hdt. 
t  me]  L  e.  more. 


Par,  No  better  thing ;  begin  it,  then  :  (Enone, 
thou  shalt  see 
Our  music  figure  of  the  love  that  grows  'twixt 
thee  and  me. 

2Vy  Miv;  ond  wkiU OBiroini  »ing$,  ht  pipe*. 

(En.  Fair  and  fair,  and  twice  so  fair. 
As  fair  as  sny  may  be; 
The  Ikireat  shepherd  on  our  green, 
A  love  for  any  lady. 
Par.  Faur  pnd  fiur,  and  twice  so  fsir. 
As  fsir  as  any  may  be ; 
Thy  love  is  fieur  for  thee  alone, 
And  for  no  other  lady. 
4E%.  Hy  love  is  Mr,  my  love  is  gay, 
As  flresh  as  bin  the  flowers  in  May, 
And  of  my  love  my  roundelay. 
My  merry  merry  merry  roundelay, 
Concludes  with  Cupid's  curse, — 
They  that  do  change  old  love  for  new, 
Pray  gods  they  change  for  worse  I 
Both.  They  ttukt  do  change,  ftc 
(Bn.  Fsir  and  fair,  fto. 
Pair.  Fsir  and  fair,  Ac 

Thy  love  is  fedr,  fte. 
(En.  My  love  can  pipe,  my  love  can  sing, 
My  love  can  many  a  pretty  thing, 
And  of  his  lovely  praises  ring 
My  merry  merry  roundelays. 
Amen  to  Cupid'A  curse,— 
They  that  do  change,  &c. 
Par.  They  that  do  change,  &a 
Both.  Fair  and  fair,  Ac 

Tki  tang  being  ended,  tMg  Hml 

(En.  Sweet   shepherd,  for  OSnoneTs  sake  be 

cunning  in  this  song. 
And  keep  thy  love,  and  love  thy  choice^  or  else 

thou  dost  her  wrong. 
Pair.  My  vow  is  made  and  witness^,  the  pop-  I 

lar  will  not  start. 
Nor  shall  the  nymph  (Enone'i  love  from  forth 

my  breathing  heart 
I  will  go  bring  thee  on  thy  way,  my  flock  are 

here  behind. 
And  I  will  have  a  lovei^s  fee ;  they  say,  unkiss'd 

unkind.  [ExcunU 
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SCENA  L 


AilM*  Juvo,  Palul%  amd  Ybtok, 

Ven.  €X  But  pny  70a,  tell  me»  Juno,  was  H  bo, 
cbrwpto.  Ab  Pidlas  told  me  here  the  tale  of 

Eehol 
Jumo.  She  was  a  nymph   indeed,  as   Pallaa 
teUe, 
A  walker,  nieh  as  in  theee  thieketa  dwella ; 
And  aa  she  told  what  anbtle  juggling  pranka 
She  i^j*d  with  Jono,  ao  ahe  told  her  thanks : 
A  tattling  troll  to  come  at  every  call. 
And  now,  fonooth,  nor  tongne  nor  life  at  aU. 
And  though  peihaps  ahe  was  a  help  to  Jotc, 
And  held  me  chat  while  he  might  eoort  his 

love, 
Beliere  me,  dames,  I  am  of  this  opinion, 
He  took  but  little  pleasure  in  the  minion ; 
And  whataoe'er  his  scapes  have  been  beside, 
Dare  say  for  him,  'a  never  stray'd  so  wide : 
A  lovely  nut-brown  lass  or  lusty  trull 
Have  power  perhaps  to  make  a  god  a  bulL 

Ven,  Qramercy,  gentle  Juno,  for  that  jest ; 
r  fftith,  that  itom  was  worth  all  the  rest 

PdL  No  matter,  Venus,  howaoeV  1^^  scorn. 
My  father  Jove  at  that  time  ware  the  horn. 
J%no.  Had  every  wanton  god  above,  Venus,  not 
bettor  luck. 
Then  heaven  would  be  a  pleasant  park,  and  Ifars 
a  lusty  buck. 
Vau  Tut,  Mars  hath  horns  to  butt  withal, 
although  no  bull  'a  shows, 
'A  never  needs  to  mask  in  nets,  'a  fears  no  jealous 
froes.^ 
/wio.  Forsooth,  the  better  is  his  turn,  for,  if  'a 
speak  too  loud. 
Must  find  some  shift  to  shadow  him,  a  net  or  else 
a  cloud. 
PaL  No  more  of  this,  fiur  goddesses;  unrip  not 
so  your  shames. 
To  stand  all  naked  to  the  world,  that  bene  such 
heavenly  dames. 
/mio.  Nay,  Pallas,  that's  a  common  trick  with 
Venus  well  we  know. 
And  all  the  gods  in  heaven  have  seen  her  naked 
long  ago. 


•  froa\  L  e.  fttms. 


TeiL  And  then  she  wss  so  fidr  and  bright,  ao* 

lovely  and  so  trim. 
As  Mars  is  but  for  Venuaf  tooth,  snd  she  will 

■port  with  him : 
And,  but  me  list  not  here  to  make  oomparison 

with  Jove^ 
Mszs  is  no  ranger,  Juno,  he^  in  eveiy  open  gcove. 
PaL  Too  much  of  this:  we  wander  fiur,  the 

akiea  begin  to  aoowl ; 
Betire  we  to  Diana'a  bower,  the  weather  wHl  be 

foul 

Tlu  alorm  beinfi  pad  <^  tihmcbr  mnd  Ugkbtiitg,  tmd  An 
havUiff  tnauOed  the  baU  into  plaee,  trfimff,  "Fatam 
Trqjn^"  Jnaro  taka  U  iip. 

Jtmo.  Psllas,  the  storm  Is  past  and  gone,  snd 
Fhoebtts  clears  the  skies. 
An  1,  lo,  behold  a  ball  of  gold,  a  fidr  and  worthy 
prize  1 
Vm.  This  posy  wills  the  apple  to  the  fidrasi 
given  be; 
Then  is  it  mine,  for  Venus  hight  the  fiuxest  of 
the  three. 
PdL  The  fairest  here,  as  fiur  is  meant,  am  I, 
ye  do  me  wrong ; 
And  if  the  fiurest  have  it  must,  to  me  it  doth 
belong, 
/lino.  Then  Juno  may  it  not  e^joy,  so  every 
one  says  no. 
But  I  will  prove  myself  the  fairest,  ere  I  lose  it  so. 

[Thejf  read  the  pMy. 

The  brieff  is  this,  Jktur  pul^errima. 
Let  this  unto  the  fairest  given  be. 
The  fidrest  of  the  three, — and  I  am  shOi 

PaL  Detur  jnd^errimtB, 
Let  this  unto  the  fEurest  given  be, 
The  fairest  of  the  three, — ^and  I  am  sha 

Ven.  Detw  putcherrmcB^ 
Let  this  unto  the  fairest  given  be, 
The  fairest  of  the  three, — and  I  am  she. 

Juno.  My  face  is  fair ;  but  yet  the  majesty. 
That  all  the  gods  in  heaven  have  seen  in  me, 
Have  made  them  choose  me,  of  the  planets  seven. 
To  be  the  wife  of  Jove  and  queen  of  heaven. 
If,  then,  this  prize  be  but  bequeath'd  to  beau^, 
The  only  she  that  wins  this  pxize  am  L 

•  $0]  Thc4to.  "sad." 

t  M^]  i.a.  writing,— poay. 
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Ven.  That  Venus  U  the  fiurest^  this  doth  proTOi 
That  VenuB  is  the  lovely  Queen  of  LoTe: 
The  name  of  Venus  is  indeed  but  beiutj, 
And  men  me  fairest  call  per  excellency. 
If,  then,  this  prize  be  but  beqneath'd  to  beauty. 
The  only  she  that  wins  this  prise  am  I. 

PaL  To  stand  on  terms  of  beauty  as  yon  take  it. 
Believe  me,  ladies,  is  but  to  mistake  it. 
The  beau^  that  this  subtle  prise  must  win, 
No  outward  beauty  bight,  but  dwells  within ; 
And  sift  it  as  you  please^  and  you  shall  find, 
This  beauty  is  the  beauty  of  the  mind  : 
This  fairness,  virtue  bight  in  general^ 
That  many  branches  hath  in  special ; 
This  beauty  wisdom  bight,  whereof  am  I, 
By  heaven  appointed,  goddess  worthily. 
And  look  how  much  the  mind,  the  better  part^ 
Doth  overpass  the  body  in  desert, 
So  much  the  mistress  of  those  gifts  divine 
Excels  thy  beauty,  and  that  state  of  thine. 
Then,  if  this  prize  be  thus  bequeathed  to  beauty, 
The  only  she  that  wins  this  prize  am  I» 

Vea.  Nay,  Pallas,  by  your  leave  you  wander 
clean: 
We  must  not  construe  *  hereof  as  you  mean, 
But  take  the  sense  as  it  is  plainly  meant; 
And  let  the  fairest  ha*t,  I  am  content. 

Pcd,  Our  reasons  will  be  infinite,  I  trow. 
Unless  unto  some  other  point  we  grow  : 
But  first  here's  none,  methinks,  disposed  to  yield. 
And  none  but  will  with  words  maintain  the  field. 

Juno,  Then,  if  you  will,  t*  avoid  a  tedious 
Refer  it  to  the  sentence  of  a  judge ;         [grudge, 
Whoe'er  he  be  that  cometh  next  in  place, 
Let  him  bestow  the  ball  and  end  the  case. 

Ven,  So  can  it  not  go  wrong  with  me  at  alLf 

Pcd.  I  am  agreed,  however  it  be&l : 
And  yet  by  common  doom,  so  may  it  be, 
I  may  be  said  the  fairest  of  the  three. 

Juno.  Then  yonder^  lo,  that  shepherd  swain  is 
That  must  be  tmipire  in  this  controversy !      [he. 

Alter  Paris. 

Ven*  Juno,  in  happy  time,  I  do  accept  the 
man; 
It  seemeth  by  his  looks  some  skill  of  love  he  oan.j: 
Par.  [aride.]  The  nymph  is  gone,  and  I,  all 
solitary. 
Must  wend  to  tend  my  charge,  oppressed  with 
melancholy. 

*  «mMru€\  Ti»  4to.   "oonster.*    Bee  note  *,  p.  SOO, 
sea  ool. 
i  meataU]  The ito.  "minoiat oL" 
t  can]  i  e.  knows,— has. 


This  day  (or  else  me  fails  my  shepherd's  skill) 
Will  tide  me  passing  good  or  possmg  ilL 

Juno.  Shepherd,  abash  not,  though  at  sadden 
Thou  be  arrived  by  ignorance  among  us,      [thus 
Not  earthly  but  divine,  and  goddesses  all  three ;' 
Juno,  Pallas,  Venus,  these  our  titles  be. 
Nor  fear  to  speak  for  reverence  of  the  plaoe^ 
Chosen  to  end  a  hard  and  doubtful  oase. 
This  apple,  lo,  (nor  ask  thou  whence  it  came,) 
Is  to  be  given  unto  the  fiurest  dame  1 
And  fairest  is,  nor  she,  nor  she,  but  she 
Whom,  shepherd,  thou  shalt  £urest  name  to  be. 
This  is  thy  charge ;  fulfil  without  offence. 
And  she  that  wins  shall  give  thee  recompense. 
PaL  Dread  not  to  speak,  fbr  we  have  chosen 
thee, 
Sith  in  this  *  case  we  can  no  Judges  be. 

Ven.  And,  shepherd,  say  that  I  the  fidrest  am. 
And  thou  shalt  win  good  guerdon  for  the  same. 
Jwno.  Nay,  shepherd,  look  upon  my  stately 
grace. 
Because  the  pomp  that  longs  to  Juno's  mace 
Thou  t  mayst  not  see ;  and  think  Queen  Juno's 

name, 
To  whom  old  shepherds  title  works  of  fiime, 
Is  mighty,  and  may  easily  suffice. 
At  Phodbe'a  hand,:^  to  £^ain  a  golden  prize. 
And  for  thy  meed,  sith  I  am  queen  of  riches, 
Shepherd,}  I  will  reward  thee  with  great  mo- 
narchies. 
Empires,  and  kingdoms,  heaps  of  massy  gold. 
Sceptres  and  diadems  curious  to  behold, 

•  thU]  The4to.  "thio," 
.   t  Tkou]  Tho4to.  "They." 

t  At  Pkabii  hand,  ftaj  The  4to.  "At  Phebus  hand," 
^.— "The  Editor  cox\jootures  '  Phosbe's,'  but  surely  not 
correctly ;  for  Juno,  who  is  speaking,  oould  not  foresee 
that  the  prizo  was  to  be  bestowed  by  Phoebe  or  Diana. 
It  was  an  afterthought.  The  peculiar  propriety  of  the 
word  '  Phosbus' '  in  the  text  is  oertainly  not  clear ;  and 
we  think  that  the  error  may  be  deeper  than  a  misprint 
in  the  last  syllable."  lUv.  J.  Mitford,—Oent.  Mag.  for 
Feby.  1833,  p.  101. 

I  stUl  tUnk  that  "PheOH^i'*  is  right.  Compare,  in 
p.  8M,  first  col., 

"  It  rests  in  fine,  for  to  confirm  my  talk, 
Te  deign  to  pass  along  to  Dian't  walk ; 
Where  she  among  her  troop  of  maids  attends 
The  fHir  arrival  of  her  welcome  friends  " ; 

and«  in  p.  863.  first  col., 

"  Where  PhcAe  means  to  make  this  meeting  royaL** 

Again,  after  Diana  has  assigned  the  golden  apple  to 
Queen  Elizabeth,  Juno  says 

'*  The  Queen  of  Heaven  yields  at  PhtA^s  doom," 

p.  369,  sec.  coU, 
where  (let  it  be  particularly  noticed)  the  4to.  has,  by  a 
misprint,  "  Phoebus  doom." 
§  Shepherd]  Qy.  an  interpolation  ? 
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Rich  robes,  of  Bumptuous  workmanship  and  cost, 
And  thousand  things  whereof  I  make  no  boast : 
The  mould  whereon  thou  treadest  shall  be  of 

Tagus'  sands. 
And  Xanthus  shall  run  liquid  gold  for  thee  to 

wash  thy  hands; 
And  if  thou  like  to  tend  thy  flock,  and  not  fix>m 

them  to  fly, 
Their  fleeces  shall  be  oorlid  gold  to  please  their 

master^s  eye ; 
And  last^  to  set  thy  heart  on  fire^  give  this  one 

fruit  to  me, 
And,  shepherd,  lo,  this  tree  of  gold  will  I  bestow 

on  thee! 

Jinfo*B  Shiow. 

A  Tret  of  Odd  ri9e»t  ladm  viih  diademt  and  crowns 

cfgoUL 

The  ground  whereon  it  grows,  the  grass,  the 
root  of  gold. 

The  body  and  the  bark  of  gold,  all  glistering  to 

behold, 
The  leaves  of  bumish'd  gold,  the  fruits  that 

thereon  grow 
Are  diadems  set  with  pearl  in  gold,  in  goigeous 

glistering  show; 
And  if  this  tree  of  gold  in  lieu  may  not  sufiice, 
Require  a  grove  of  golden  trees,  so  Juno  bear  the 

prize.  [The  Tree  tinla. 

Pal.  Me  list  not  tempt  thee  with  decaying 

wealth. 
Which  is  embas'd  by  want  of  lusty  health ; 
But  if  thou  have  a  mind  to  fly  above, 
T-crown*d  with  fisime^  near  to  the  seat  of  Jove, 
If  thou  aspire  to  wisdom's  worthiness, 
Whereof  thou  *  mayst  not  see  the  brightness, 
If  thou  desire  honour  of  chivalry. 
To  be  renown'd  for  happy  victory, 
To  fight  it  out,  and  in  the  champaign  field 
To  shroud  thee  Under  Pallas'  warlike  shield, 
To  prance  on  barbM  steeds,  this  honour,  \% 
Myself  for  guerdon  shall  on  thee  bestow  t 
And  for  enoouragement,  that  thou  mayst  see 
What  famous  knights  Dame  Pallas'  warriors  be. 
Behold  in  Pallas'  honour  here  they  come. 
Marching  along  with  sound  of  thundering  drum. 

Pallas'  Shaw. 

AtUr  Nine  KnlghU  t»  amumrt  treadinff  a  wuiiki  aXmain,  f 
by  drum  andjl/t :  and  tktn  thqf  kavUtg  marcJud  forth 
offoint  VsiruB  tpmJtt. 

Ven.  Come,  shepherd,  oome,  sweet  shepherd, 

look  on  me, 

These  bene  too  hot  alarums  these  for  thee : 


*  Wktrtqf  tkoiVL,  ti^']  Perhaps  a  slightly  matlUted  line, 
t  almain\  Or  (tffawogdf,  i.  a.  a  kind  of  daooe. 


But  if  thou  wilt  give  me  the  golden  ball, 
Cupid  my  boy  shall  ha't  to  play  withal. 
That,  whensoe'er  this  apple  he  shall  see, 
The  Gk>d  of  Love  himself  shall  think  on  thee^ 
And  bid  thee  look  and   chooes^  and   he  will 

wound 
Whereso  thy  flmcy's  object  shall  be  found ; 
And  lightly  *  when  he  shoots  he  doth  not  miss : 
And  I  will  give  thee  many  a  lovelyf  kiss, 
And  come  and  play  with  thee  on  Ida  here ; 
And  if  thou  wilt  a  face  that  hath  no  peer, 
A  gallant  girl,  a  lusty  minion  trail. 
That  can  give  sport  to  thee  thy  bellyfull^ 
To  ravish  all  thy  beating  veins  with  Joy, 
Here  is  a  lass  of  Venus'  court,  my  boy. 
Here,  gentle  shepherd,  here*s  for  thee  a  piece. 
The  fairest  fkoe,  the  flower  of  gallant  Greece. 

YnruS*  Show. 

Enter  Heuot  tn  ktr  hravay,  vUhfour  Cupids  atUndimg  on 
ktr,  eadi  having  hi$fan  in  hit  hand  to  fanfrmh  air  in 
her  fact:  thetingtatfolUmt. 

Se  Diana  nd  ddo  d  una  tteUa 
Chicara  €  lueerUe,  piena  di  tplendorct 
Che  porge  luc*  oJtX  afanaJto  euore  ; 
Se  Diana  nelfemo  d  una  dea, 
Che  da  eonforto  aW  amme  dannate, 
Che  per  amor  ton  marie  desperate; 
Se  Diana,  ch^  in  terra  d  deUe  mnfe 
Meina  impercUiva  di  dold  Jlori, 
Tra  hoech*  e  telve  da  morte  apastori; 
lo  eon  un  Diana  ddee  e  rara, 
Che  eon  U  guardi  iopouofar  ffuerra 
A  Dian*  infem*,  in  cido,  e  in  terra.    [Sxit. 
Par.  Most  heavenly  dames,  was  never  man  as  I, 
Poor  shepherd  swain,  so  happy  and  unhappy ; 
The  least  of  these  delights  that  you  devise, 
Able  to  rape  and  datsle  human  eyes. 
But  since  my  silence  may  not  pardon*d  bo. 
And  I  appoint  which  is  the  fairest  she. 
Pardon,  most  sacred  dames,  sith  one^  not  all. 
By  Paris'  doom  must  have  this  golden  ball. 
Thy  beauty,  stately  Juno,  dame  divine. 
That  like  to  PhoelW  golden  beams  doth  ahine^ 
Approves  itself  to  be  most  excellent; 
But  that  fair  &ce  that  doth  me  most  content, 
Sith  fiEur,  fair  dames,  is  neither  she  nor  she. 
But  she  whom  I  shall  fairest  deem  to  be, 
That  face  is  herfl  that  hight  the  Queen  of  Love, 
Whose  sweetness  doth  both  gods  and  creatures 
move ; 


*  Uffhtly]  1.  e.  omnmonly,  usnally. 
t  lovOy]  See  note  *,  p.  180,  first  ool. 


BOSNA    T. 


THE  ARBAIGN^fENT  OP  PARIS. 


359 


And  if  the  fairest  face  deeerre  the  ball, 
Fair  Yeniu,  ladiee,  bean  it  from  ye  alL 

[Gim»tk«goU*nbaU  to  Ymxvb. 

Ven,    And  in   this    ball    doth  Yenua   more 
delight 
Than  in  her  lovely  boy  fSidr  Cnpid'i  sight. 
Come,  shepherd,  oome;   sweet   Venus  is  thy 

friend ; 
No  matter  how  thou  other  gods  offend. 

[  Vnrus  tete  Famib  uwajf  wUh  Ker. 


Juno.  But  he  shall  rue  and  ban  the  dismal 
day 
Wherein  his  Venus  burs  the  ball  away ; 
And    heaven    and    earth  just  witnotsM    shall 

be, 
I  will  revenge  it  on  his  progeny. 
PaL  Well,  Juno,  whether  we   be   lief*  or 
loth, 
Venus  hath  got  the  apple  from  us  both. 


ACT  III. 


SCBNA  I. 
MUer  GoLur,  who  ttngi  hit  pai$tom  of  lam, 

0  gentle  ho^t,  ungentle  for  thy  deed, 

Thou  mak'st  my  heart 

A  bloody  mark 
With  piercing  shot  to  bleed  1 
Shoot  soft,  sweet  Love,  for  fear  thou  shoot  amiss. 

For  fear  too  keen 

Thy  arrows  been. 
And  hit  the  heart  where  my  belovM  is. 
Too  &ir  that  fortune  were,  nor  never  I 

Shall  be  so  blest, 

Among  the  rest. 
That  Love  shall  seise  on  her  by  sympathy. 
Then  since  with  Love  my  prayers  bear  no  boot, 

This  doth  remain 

To  ease  *  my  pain, 

I  take  the  wound,  and  die  at  Venus'  foot. 

[BxU. 

BwLer  HoBBorox^  Diaoov,  mid  Thxnot. 

Hob,  Poor  Colin,  woeful  man,  thy  life  for- 
spoke  by  love, 
What  uncouth  fit,  what  malady,  is  this  that  thou 
dost  prove  f 
Dig.  Or  Love  is  void  of  physio  clean,  or  Love's 
our  common  wrack. 
That  gives  us  bane  to  bring  us  low,  and  let[8] 
us  medicine  lack. 
Hob,  That  ever  Love  had  reverence  'mong 
silly  shepherd  swains  1 
Belike  that  humour  hurts  them  most  that  most 
might  be  their  paina 


*  eoM]  So  in  BnoUmcTi  BtUeeHt  1600,  where  this  song  !■ 
printed  with  Paelera  rignatare.— The  ito.  " '«''—  " 


The.  Bobbin,  it  is  some  other  god  that  ohe- 
risheth  their  t  sheep, 
For  sure  this  Love  doth  nothing  else  bat  make 
our  herdmen  weep. 
Dig.  And  what  a  hap  is  this,  I  pray,  when  all 
our  woods  rejoice. 
For  Colin  thus  to  be  denied  his  young  sad  lovely 
choice] 
The,  She  hight  indeed  so  fresh  and  fitir  that 
well  it  ia  for  thee, 
Colin,  and  kind:^  hath  been  thy  friend,  that 
Cupid  could  not  see. 
Hoib.    And    whither    wends    yon    thrivelesB 
swain  1  like  to  the  stricken  deer, 
Seeks  he  dictamnum  §  for  his  wound  within  our 
forest  here  ? 
Dig.  He  wends  to  greet  the  Queen  of  Love, 
that  in  these  woods  doth  won,|| 
With  mirthless  lays  to  make  complaint  to  Venus 
of  her  son. 
The,  Ah,  Colin,  thou  srt  all  deoeiVdl  she 
dallies  with  the  boy. 
And  winks  at  all  his  wanton  pranks,  and  thinks 
thy  love  a  toy. 
Hob.  Then  leave  him  to  his  luckless  love,  let 
him  abide  his  fate ; 
The  sore  is  rankled  all  too  far,  our  comfort  oomes 
too  late. 
Dig.  Though  Thestylis  the  soorpion  be  that 
breaks  his  sweet  assault, 
Tet  will  Bhamnusiail  vengeance  take  on  her  dis- 
dainful frtult. 

*  Zicr]The4tOL  "leyBe." 

t  tMr]  The  4t(x  '*  her  " ;  which  la aomethnas  equlfalont 
to— their :  but  I  have  not  retained  it  here»  becanae  "tkttr" 
ocean  in  the  preceding  line.  t  Mad]  i.  e.  natorsu 

I  dktannmm]  The  4to.  "Dictamam.''-Bee  note  t»  P* 
806,  first  eoL  H  w&n]  I.  e.  dwi^l,— haunt. 

Y  XKamnuiial  i.  e.  Nemesia,  ao  called  from  Rhamnus 
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The,  ho,  yonder  comes  the  lovely  nymph,  that 
in  these  Ida  vales 
Plays  with  Amyntas'  lusty  boy,  and  coys  *  him 
in  the  dales  1 
Hob.  Thenot^  methinks  her  cheer  f  is  changed, 
her  mirthful  looks  are  laid, 
She  frolics  not;   pray  god,  the  lad  have  not 
beguil'd  t  the  maid  1 


BnUr  (Bvoirs  wtth  a  wrmih  <(f  poplar  on  ktr  hiad, 

(En.  [atide,]  BeguU'd,  disdain'd,  and  out  of 

love  I  Live  long,  thou  poplar-tree. 
And  let  thy  letters  grow  in  length,  to  witness 

this  with  me. 
Ah,  Venus,  but  for  reverence  unto  thy  sacred 

name, 
To  steal  a  silly  nudden's  love,  I  might  aoooont  it 

blame! 
And  if  the  tales  be  true  I  hear,  and  blush  for  to 

redte, 
Thou  dost  me  wrong  to  leave  the  plains  and 

dally  out  of  sight. 
False  Paris,  this  was  not  thy  vow,  when  thou  and 

I  were  one. 
To  range  and  change  old  love  for  new ;  but  now 

those  days  be  gone. 
But  I  will  find  the  goddess  out,  that  she  thy  vow 

may  read. 
And  fill  these  woods  with  my  laments  for  thy 

unhappy  deed. 
Hcib.   So  fair  a  fiuse,  so  foul  a  thought  to 

harbour  in  his  breast ! 
Thy  hope  consumed,  poor  nymph,  thy  hap  is 

worse  than  all  the  rest. 
(£k  Ah,  shepherds^  you  bin  full  of  wiles,  and 

whet  your  wits  on  books. 
And  rape  poor  maids  with  pipes  and  songs,  and 

sweet  alluring  looks  I 
Dig,   Misspeak  not  all  for  his  amiss;}  there 

bin  that  keepen  flocks, 
That  never  chose  but  once,  nor  yet  beguUM  love 

with  mocks.   . 
(En^  False  Paris,  he  is  none  of  those;  his 

trothless  double  deed 
Will  hurt  a  many  shepherds  else  that  might  go 

nigh  to  speed. 


1 


in  Attics^  where  were  her  temple  and  statue, 
dramatists  were  food  of  this  sounding  title. 

*  coy*}  i.  e.  oaressee,  soothes,  strokes. 

t  ckeer]  L  e.  sir,  look. 

X  beg^'d}  The4to.  "begnide.'* 

I  omtit]  L  e.  &ult. 


Our  old 


The.  Poor  Colin,  that  is  111  for  thee,  that  art 
as  true  in  trust 
To  thy  sweet  smart  as  to  his  nymph  Fkris  hath 
bin  uDJusU 
(En.  Ah,  well  is  she  hath  Colin  won,  that  nill* 
no  other  love ! 
And  woe  is  me,  my  luck  is  loss,  my  pains  no  pity 
move  ! 
Hob.  Farewell,  fair  nymph,  sith  he  must  heal 
alone  that  gave  the  wound ; 
There  grows  no  herb  of  such  effect  upon  Dame 
Nature's  ground. 

[Apmitf  HoBBoroi^  Diooos.  and  Taxvor. 

SiUtr  MaacuxT  vUk  Yxtlcax'b  Oydops. 

Mer.  Here  is  a  nymph  that  sadly  sits,  and  she 
beleekf 
Can  tell  some  news,  Pyraomon,  of  the  jolly  swain 

we  seek: 
Dare  wage  my  wings,  the  lass  doth  love,  she 

looks  so  bleak  and  thin ; 
And  'tis  for  anger  or  for  grief :  but  I  will  talk 
begin. 
(En.  [atide.]  Break  out,  poor  heart,  and  make 
complaint,  the  mountun  flocks  to  move. 
What  proud  repulse  and  thankless  scorn  thou 
hast  reoeiVd  of  love. 
Mer.  She  singeth ;  sirs^  be  hush'd  a  while. 

OBvoHS  9lng$  as  iks  iUi. 

(Enonb'b  OomplamL 

Melpomene,  the  Muse  of  tragic  songs. 
With  mournful  tunes,  in  stole  of  dismal  hue. 
Assist  a  silly  nymph  to  wail  her  woe. 
And  leave  thy  lusty  company  behind. 

Thou^  luckless  wreath  f  becomes  not  me  to  wear 
The  poplar^tree  for  triumph  of  my  love : 
Then,  as  my  joy,  my  pride  of  love,  is  left, 
Be  thou  unclothe  of  thy  lovely  green ; 

And  in  thy  leaves  my  fortune  §  written  be, 
And  them  ll  some  gentle  wind  let  blow  abroad. 
That  all  the  world  may  see  how  false  of  love 
False  Paris  hath  to  his  (Enone  been. 

•  miU}  Le.  will  not 

t  ik4beUd:]qj.  **«IU  to  us  Medb^t-Mssft;  L  ei  belike. 
—The  4to.  "belike":  bat  compare  our  author's  2blc  o/ 
Troy; 

**  Unwares  to  wreak  Patrodus'  death  hdeA, 
He  slays  a  peeiiess  Trojan  for  a  Oreok.** 

X  2%o«]  AiptouTt  HMcdvif  where  GBnone's  Oomplaiat 
is  printed  with  Peele's  signature,  "This." 
I  /oHiMc]  B.  H.  "fortanee." 
I  ikem\&H.  "then.'* 
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3^  ioug  tnded,  CEkone  titling  ttiUt  MutcUBT  tptctk*. 

Mer.  Qiiod  day,  fair  muid ;  weary  belike  with 
following  of  your  game, 
I  wish  thee  caxmiDg  at  thy  will,  to  spare  or  Btnke 
the  same. 

(En,  I  thank  you,  air;  my  game  is  quick,  and 
rids  *  a  length  of  ground. 
And  yet  I  am  deceiv'd,  or  else  'a  had  a  deadly 
wound. 

Mer,  Tour  hand  perhaps  did  swerve  awry.f 

(En.  Or  else  it  was  my  heart 

Mer,  Then  sure  'a  plied  his  footuianship. 

(Ei^  *Jl  play'd  a  ranging  part. 

Mer,  Tou  should  have  given  a  deeper  wound. . 

(En.  I  oould  not  that  for  pity. 

Mer,  You  should  have  ey'd  him  better,  then. 

(En.  Blind  love  was  not  so  witty. 

Mer,  Why,  tell  me,  sweet,  are  you  in  lovel 

(En,  Or  would  I  were  not  so. 

Mer,  Ye  mean  because  'a  does  ye  wrong. 

(En,  Perdy;{:  the  more  my  woe. 

Mer,  Why,  mean  ye  Love,  or  him  ye  lov'dl 

(En,  Well  may  I  mean  them  both. 

Mer.  Is  Love  to  blame  f 

(En,  The  Queen  of  Love  hath  made  him 

false  his  troth. 

Mer.  Mean  ye,  indeed,  the  Queen  of  Love  f 

(En.  Even  wanton  Cupid's  dame. 

Mer.  Why,  was  thy  love  so  lovely,  then? 

(En.  His  beauty  hight  his  shame ; 

The  fiurest  shepherd  on  our  green. 

Mer,  Is  he  a  shepherd,  than  ?§ 

(En,  And  sometime  kept  a  bleating  flock. 

Mer.  Enough,  this  is  the  man. 

Where  wons  \\  he,  then  1 

(En.  About  these  woods*  fiir  from  the  poplar- 
tree. 

Mer.  What  poplar  mean  ye?  [me. 

(En.  Witness  of  the  vows  'twixtH  him  and 
And  come  and  wend  a  little  way,  and  you  shall 
see  his  skill. 

Mer.  Sirs,  tarry  you. 

(En.  Kay,  let  them  ga 

Mer.  Nay,  not  unless  you  wilL 

Stay,  nymph,  and  hark**  what  I  say  of  him  thou 

blamest  so. 
And,  credit  me,  I  have  a  sad  discourse  to  tell 
thee  ere  I  go. 

*  ridtl  i.  e.  oImxb. 

t  awry}  The4to.  "awarie." 

%  Perdv]  i.  e.  par  DtAu,  verily. 

I  than]  A  form  of  then:  see  note  *,  p.  200,  sec.  0(d. 

H  «M>iu]  i.  e.  dwells. 

5  Uvixt]  The4ta  "betwizt* 

••  hark]Qy,  "barken"? 


Know    then,  my  pretty   mops,  that    I    hight 

Mercury, 
The  messenger  of  heaven,  and  hither  fly. 
To  seize  upon  the  man  whom  thou  dost  lots, 
To  summon  him  before  my  fkther  Jove, 
To  answer  matter  of  great  cousequence  : 
And  Jove  himself  will  not  be  long  from  hence. 
(En.  Sweet  Mercury,  and  have  poor  (Enon*s 

cries 
For  Paris'  fault  y-pierc'd*  th'  unpartial  skies  1 
Mer.   The  same  is  be,  that  jolly  shepherd's 

swain. 
(En.  His  flock  do  grace  upon  Aurora's  plain, 
The  colour  of  his  coat  is  lusty  green ; 
That  would  these  eyes  of  mine  had  never  seen 
His  'ticing  curled  hair,  lus  front  of  ivory. 
Then  had  not  I,  poor  I,  bin  unhappy. 
Mer,  No  marvel,  wench,  although  we  cannof- 

find  him. 
When  all  too  late  the  Queen  of  Heaven  doth 

mind  him. 
But  if  thou  wilt  have  physic  for  thy  sore, 
Mind  him  who  list^  remember  thou   him  no 

more. 
And  find  some  other  game,  and  get  thee  goue  ,* 
For  here  will  lusty  suitors  come  anon, 
Too  hot  and  lusty  f  for  thy  dying  vein. 
Such  as  ne'er  wontt  to  make  their  suits  in  vain. 

[BxU  with  the  Cyclops. 
(En.  1  will  go  sit  and  pine  under  the  poplar- 
tree. 
And  write  my  answer  to  his  vow,  that  every  eye 

may  see.  [Exit, 


SCENA  IL 
Bnter  VcMua^  TAMJOt,  and  a  eompanjf  ()^  Shepherds. 

Ven,  Shepherds,  I  am  content,  for  this  sweet 

shepherd's  sake, 
A  strange  revenge  upon  the  maid  and  her  disdain 

to  take. 
Let    Golin*s  oorpse  be  brought  in  place,  end 

buried  §  in  the  plain, 
And  let  this  be  the  verse,  HU  love  loAom  7Ae»- 

tylis  htUh  tHaim. 
And,  trust  me,  I  will  chide  my  son  for  partiality. 
That  gave  the  swain  so  deep  a  wound,  and  let  her 

scape  him  by. 

•  y-picre'clj  Tbe  4to.  "ypairoest.*' 
t  Watifl  Bepeaied,  it  would  seem,  by  mistake  firom  the 
preceding  line. 
X  ntfer  wmt]  The  4to.  "were  monte.* 
I  fruHei]  The  4to.  '*  burned." 
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First  Shcp.  Alan  that  erer  Love  was  blind,  to 

8lioot  80  far  amiss  ! 

Ven,  Cupid  my  son  was  more  to  blamei  the 

fault  not  mine,  but  hilt 

iBxewnt  Shepherds. 

Par.  0  madam,  if  yourself  would  deign  the 

handling  of  the  bow, 

Albeit  it  be  a  task,  yourself  more  skill,  more 

justice  know. 

Ven.  Sweet  shepherd,  didst  thou  ever  love! 

Par.  Lady,  a  little  once. 

Vtn.  And  art  thou  chaing'dl 

Par.    Fair  Queen  of  Love,  I  loVd  not   all 

attonce.* 

Ven,  Well,  wanton,  wert  thou  wounded  so 

deep  as  some  have  been, 

It  were  a  cunning  cure  to  heal,  and  rueful  to  be 

seen. 

Par,    But  tell  me,  gracious  goddess,  for  a 

start  t  and  &lse  offence 

Hath  Venus  or  her  son  the  power  at  pleasure  to 

dispense? 

Ven,  My  boy,  I  will  instruct  thee  in  a  piece  uf 

poetry. 

That  haply  erst  thou  hast  not  heard:  in  hell 

there  is  a  tree, 

Where  once  a-day  do  sleep  the  souls  of  fidse  for- 

sworen  lovers, 

With  open  hearts;  and  there  about  in  swarms  the 

number  hoTers 

Of  poor  forsaken  ghosts,  whose  wings  from  uff 

this  tree  do  beat 

Round  drops  of  fiery  Phlegethon  to  scorch  false 

hearts  with  heat. 

This  pain  did  Venus  and  her  son  entreat  the 

prince  of  hell 

T*  impose  to  such  as  faithless  were  to  such  as 

lov'd  them  well : 

And,  therefore,  this,  my  lovely  boy,  fair  Venus 

doth  advise  thee, 

Be  true  and  steadfast  in  thy  love,  beware  thou 

do  disguise  thee; 

For  he  that  makes  but  love  a  jest^  when  pleaseth 

him  to  start* 

Shall  feel  those  fiery  water-drops  consume  his 

futhless  heart 

Pwr,  Is  Venus  and  her  son  so  full  of  justice 

and  severity  ) 

Ven.  Pity  it  were  that  love  should  not  be 

linkdd  with  indifferenoy. 


•  oJtUmct]  For  "at  once.** 

•f  a  ttari]  Compare  the  last  Uno  but  one  or  the  next 
qpeoch. 


However  lovers  can  ezdaim  for  hard  suooeas  in 

love, 
Trust  me,  some  more  than  common  oanse  that 

painful  hap  doth  move : 
And  Cupid's  bow  is  not  alone  his  triumph,  but 

his  rod; 
Nor  is  he  only  but  a  boy,  he  hight  a  mij^ty  god ; 
And  ibey  that  do  him  reverence  have  reason  for 

the  same, 
His  shafts  keep  heaven  and  earth  in  aw^  and 

shape  rewards  for  shame. 
Par.  And  hath  he  reason  to  maintain  why 

Colin  died  for  love  ? 
Ven.  Tea»  reason  good,  I  warrant  thae.  In 

right  it  might  behove. 
Par,  Then  be  the  name  of  Love  adoi'd ;  his 

bow  is  ftiU  of  mighty 
His  wounds  are  all  but  for  desert,  his  laws  are  all 

but  right 
Ven.*  Well,  for  this  once  me  list  i^ly  my 

speeches  to  thy  sense^ 
And  Thestylis  shall  feel  the  pain  for  Ix>ve's 

suppos'd  offence. 

Tlu  Shepherds  Ini^f  in  Ooldt's  Amtk,  tHnHf^t 

Welladay,  weUaday,  poor  Colin,  thou  art  going 
to  the  ground. 
The  love  whom  Thestylis  f  hath  slain. 
Hard  heart,  fair  face,  fraught  with  disdain. 
Disdain  in  love  a  deadly  wound. 
Wound  her,  sweet  Love,  so  deep  again. 
That  she  may  feel  the  dying  pain 
Of  this  unhappy  shepherd's  swain, 
And  die  for  love  as  Colin  died,  as  Colin  died. 
Ven.  Shepherds,  abide;  let  Colin's  corpse  be 
witness  of  the  pain 
Tliat  Thestylis  endures  in  love,  a  plague  for  her 

disdain. 
Behold  the  organ  of  our  wrath,  this  rusty  churl 

is  he; 
She   dotes  on  his  ill-&vour^d  &ce,  so    much 
accurs'd  is  she. 

Bnier  afcvl  crookBd  Churl,  wUh  THasTTus  a/air  ham,  mke 
10OM  Mnit  and  fifv«  an  dd  9onQ  caUei  The  Wooing  of 
Colman:  hecrdbbedl]fr^fiutih«r,andgo€i<nUqfplaet: 
ikc  tarriu  bddnd. 

Par.  Ah,  poor  unhappy  Thestylis,  unpitied  is 

thy  paint 
Ven,  Her  fortune  not  unlike  to  hers  %  whom 

cruel  thou  hast  slain. 

«  Fen.]  Omitted  in  the  4to. 
t  TkutylU]  Tbe4ta  "Thertls." 
X  herf]  The4to.  ''his." 
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Thuttlib  «tiv«^  €Kui  the  BhephenU  rtply, 
THB  80HO. 

Tke$L  TtiB  rtmge  alfootB  of  my  tormented 
hearty 
Whom  cruel  love  hath  woefbl  prisoner  caught. 
Whom  cruel  hate  hath  into  bondage  brought, 
Whom  wit  no  way  of  aafe  escape  hath  taught, 
Enforce  me  say,  in  witness  of  my  smarts 
There  is  no  pain  to  foul  disdain  in  hardy  suits  of 

Skq>kerd$.  There  is  no  pain,  Ac  [love. 

Tkeat.  Cruel,  farewell. 

ShephanU.  Cruel,  farewelL 

Thest,   Moflt  cruel  thou,  of  all  that  nature 

S/u^herda,  Most  cruel,  &o.  [fram'd, 

TkaL  To  kill  thy  love  with  thy  disdain. 

Skepkerdi,  To  kiU  thy  lore  with  thy  disdain. 

ThetL  Cruel  Disdain,  so  liye  thou  nam'd, 

Shqphtrda.  Cruel  DiMUun,  k/o. 

ThesL  And  let  me  die  of  Iphis'  pain. 

Shepherds.  A  life  too  good  for  thy  disdain. 

ThesL  Sith  this  my  stars  to  me  allot. 
And  thou  thy  love  hast  all  foigot. 

Shepherds.  And  thou,  &c.         [BirU  THnrruB. 

Thegraet  <ifthi$  wng  »« t»  (A«  Shepherds'  tdio  to  her  v«r$t. 

Ven.  Now,   shepherds,  bury  Colin*s   oorpee, 
perfume  his  hearse  with  flowers, 
Aud  write  what  justice  Venus  did  amid  these 

woods  of  yours. 

[ITu  Shepherds  earty  <nrf  Oolih'b  hsavM. 

How  now,  how  cheers  my  lovely  boy,  after  thi» 
dump  of  love  f 
Par,  Such  dumps,  sweet  lady,  as  bin  these, 

are  deadly  dumps  to  prove. 
Ven.  Cease,  shepherd,  there*  are  other  news, 
after  this  melancholy : 
My  mind  presumes  some  tempest  toward  upon 
the  speech  of  Merctiry. 

Alter  MsRCUftT  tfUh  Vulcam's  Cyclops. 

Mer.  Fair  Lady  Venus,  let  me  pardon'd  be. 
That  have  of  long  bin  well-belov'd  of  thee. 
If,  as  my  office  bids,  myself  first  brings 
To  my  sweet  madam  these  unwelcome  tidings. 

•  there}  The 4to.  "these.** 


Ve».  What  news,  what  tidrng^^soAls  Mercury, 
In  midst  of  my  delights,  to  trouble  me  ? 

Mer.  At  Juno*s  suit,  Pallas  assisting  her, 
Sith  both  did  join  in  suit  to  Jupiter, 
Action  is  enter*d  in  the  court  of  heaven ; 
And  me,  the  swiftest  of  the  planets  seven. 
With  warrant  they  have  thence  despatch'd  away, 
To  apprehend  and  find  the  man,  they  say, 
That  gave  from  them  that  selfnuune  ball  of  gold, 
Which,  I  presume,  I  do  in  place  behold ; 
Which  man,  unless  my  marks  be  taken  wide. 
Is  he  that  sits  so  nesr  thy  gracious  side. 
This  being  so,  it  rests  he  go  firom  henoe. 
Before  the  gods  to  answer  his  oflTenoe. 

VetL  What  tale  is  thisf  doth  Juno  sad  her  mate 
Pursue  this  shepherd  with  such  deadly  hate. 
As  what  was  then  our  general  agreement. 
To  stand  unto  they  nill  *  be  now  content  f 
Let  Juno  jet,t  and  Pallas  play  her  part^ 
What  here  I  have,  I  won  it  by  desert ; 
And  heaven  and  earth  shall  both  confounded  be, 
Ere  wrong  in  this  be  done  to  him  or  me. 

Mer.  This  little  fruit,  if  Mercury  can  spell. 
Will  send,  I  fear,  a  world  of  souls  to  hell. 

Ven.  Whift  mean  these  Cyclops,  Mercury?  is 
Vulcan  wax'd  so  fine, 
To  send  his  chimney-sweepers  forth  to  fetter  any 

friend  of  mine  t— 
Abash  not,  shepherd,  at  the  thing;  myself  thy 

bail  will  be. — 
He  shall  be  present  at  the  court  of  Jove,  I  wantmt 

Mer.  Venus,  give  me  your  pledge.  [thee. 

Ven.  My  ceston,  or  my  fan,  or  both  ? 

Mer.  [taking  herfam.]  Nay,  this  shall  serve, 

your  word  to  me  as  sure  as  is  your  oath. 

At  Diana's  t  bower ;  and,  lady,  if  my  wit  or  policy 

May  profit  him,  for  Venus'  sake  let  him  make 

bold  with  Mercury. 

[SxUwUhiheOyciLnpn. 

Ven.  Sweet  Paris,  whereon  dost  thou  muse  1 
Pew.  The  angry  heavens,  for  this  fatal  jar. 
Name  me  the  instrument  of  dire  and  deadly  war. 

•  nUl\  i  0.  will  not. 

t  jet]  I.  e.  strut. 

t  JHana'M]  Qy.  "Dian's"t 
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SCENA   I. 
Enter  onf  of  Diaha's  Nymphs,  /Moved  bjf  Yvvoas. 

VuL  VVhy,  nymph,  what  need  ye  run  so  fast? 

what  though  but  black  I  be  1 
I  have  more  pretty  knacks  to  please  than  eyery 

eye  doth  see ; 
And  though  I  go  not  so  upright,  and  though  I  am 

a  smithy 
To  make  me  gracious  you  may  have  some  other 

thing  therewith. 

Atfo*  Baoohus. 

Bac  Yea,  Vulcan,  will  ye  so  indeed  f — Nay, 
turn,  and  tell  him,  trull, 
He  bath  a  mistress  of  his  own  to  take  his  bellyful!. 
VuL  Why,  sir,  if  Phodbe's   dainty    nymphs 
please  lusty  Vulcan's  tooth, 
Why  may  not  Vulcan  tread  awry  as  well  as  Venus 
dothi 
NynL  Te  shall  not  taint  your  troth  for  me : 
you  wot  it  very  well, 
All  that  be  Dian's  maids  are  vow'd  to  halter  apes* 
inhelL 
Bac  Tfaith,  ffitdth,  my  gentle  mope,  but  I  do 
know  a  cast. 
Lead  apes  who  list,  that  we  would  help  t^unhalter 
them  as  fast. 
Nym,  Fie,  fie,  your  skill  is  wondrous  great  1 
Hadt  thought  the  Qod  of  Wine 
Had  tended  but  his  tubs  and  grapes,  and  not  ben 
half  so  fine. 
ViU.  Qramercy  for  that  quirk,  my  girl. 
Beu:.  That's  one  of  dainty's  frumps.:^ 
Nym.  I  pray,  sir,  take't  with  all  amiss;  our 

.  cunning  comes  by  limips. 
Vul.  Sh'ath  capp'd  his  answer  in  the  cue. 
Nym.  How  says  'a,  has  she  so  1 
As  well  as  she  that  capp'd  your  head  to  keep  you 
warm  below. 
VtU.  Tea,  then  you  will  be  curst  I  see. 
Boo,  Best  let  her  even  alone. 
Nym,  Tea,  gentle  gods,  and  find  some  other 
strmg  to  harp  upon. 


*  apet]  Tho4ta  "apples." 

t  Sad}  i.  o.  I  had. 

t  frumps]  i.  e.  flouts,  mocking  speeohes. 


B<io.  Some  other  string  1  agreed,  i'faith,  some 
other  pretty  thing ; 
Twere  shame  fair  maids  should  idle  be :  how  say 
you,  will  ye  sing  ) 
Nym.  Some  rounds  or  merry  roundelays,  we 
sing  no  other  songs ; 
Tour  melancholic  notes  not  to  our  country  mirth 
belongs. 
VtU.  Here  comes  a  crew  will  help  us  trim. 

BiOer  Meboubt  vUh  the  Qyolopa. 

Mer.  Tea,  now  our  task  is  done. 
Bac.  Then,  merry  Mercury,  more  than  time 
this  round  were  well  begun. 

I%qf  ting  "Hey  down,  down,  down,*'  Ac. 

The  8ong  done,  the  Nymph  wndi  a  hem  in  Yuloah's  ear, 

and  rwntout. 

VuL  A  harlotry,  I  warrant  her. 
Bac.  A  peevish  elvish  shroe.* 

Mer.  Havet  seen  as  &r  to  come  as  near,  for  all 
her  ranging  so. 
But,  Bacchus,  time  well-spent  I  wot,  our  sacred 

father  Jove, 
With  Phoebus  and  the  God  of  War  are  met  in 
Dlan's  grove. 
VuL  Then  we  are  here  before  them  yet :  but 
stay,  the  earth  doth  swell ; 
Qod  Neptune,  too,  (this  hap  is  good,)  doth  meet 
the  Prince  of  Hell. 

Pluto  atemde  from  bdow  in  hit  chair/  Ntsrmn  enten 

at  another  way. 

Plu.  What  jars  are  these,  that  call  the  gods  of 

heaven  and  hell  below  1 
N^.  It  is  a  work  of  wit  and  ioU  to  rule  a  lusty 

shroe. 

JBnter  Jupitbb,  BATmor,  Apollo,  Mabs^  Juho^  Pallas^ 

and  DiAHA. 

•Tup.  Bring  forth  the  man  of  Troy,  that  he  may 
hear 
Whereof  he  is  to  be  arraignM  here. 
Nsp.  liO,  where  'a  comes,  prepared  to  plead  hia 
case, 
Under  condtict  of  lovely  Venus'  grace ! 


*  throe]  1.  e.  shrew. 
4-  Have)  i.  e.  I  have. 
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JhUtr  VsKUB  wUh  Tajm. 
Mer.  I  baTe  not  seen  a  more  alluring  boy. 
ApoL  So  beauty  bight  the  wreck  of  Priam's 
Troy. 

Thtgodi  being $d  in  Diana'b  bower  ;  Diava,  Juko^  Fallab, 
YMtrxn,  and  Pabib,  Uand  on  eUla  be/on  tMem. 

Ven.  hOf  ncred  JoTe,  at  Juno'i  proud  com- 
plaint. 
Ah  erst  I  gave  my  pledge  to  Mercury, 
I  bring  the  man  whom  he  did  late  attaint, 
To  answer  his  indictment  orderly ; 
And  crave  this  grace  of  this  immortal  senate, 
That  ye  allow  the  man  his  advocate. 

Poi  That  may  not  be  ;  the  laws  of  heayen  deny 
A  man  to  plead  or  answer  by  attorney. 

Ven.  Pallas,  thy  doom  is  all  too  peremptory. 
Apol.  Yenua,  that  &vour  is  denied  him  flatly  : 
He  is  a  man,  and  therefore  by  our  laws, 
Himself,  without  his  aid,  must  plead  his  cause. 
Ven.  Then  'bash  not,  shepherd,  in  so  good  a 
ease; 
And  friends  thou  hast,  as  well  as  foes,  in  place. 
Jwno.  Why,  Mercury,  why  do  ye  not  indict 

himi 
Ven.  Soft,  gentle  Juno,  I  pray  you,  do  not  bite 

him. 
Jano,  Nay,  gods,  I  trow,  you  are  like  to  haye 
great  silence. 
Unless  this  parrot  be  commanded  hence. 
Jnp.  Venus,  forbear,  be  still. — Speak,  Mercury. 
Ven.  If  Juno  jangle,  Yenns  will  reply. 
Mer.  Paris,  king  Priam's  son,  thou  art  arraign'd 
of  partiality, 
Of  sentence  partial  and  nnjust ;  for  that  without 

indifferency, 
Beyond  desert  or  merit  far,  as  thine  accusers  say. 
From  them,  to  Lady  Venus  here,  thou  gaVst  the 

prize  away : 
What  is  thine  answer  f 

Pabib*  •raHoa  to  a«  Ooondl  of  Che  OodB. 

Sacred  and  just,  thou  great  and  dreadful  Jove, 
And  you  thrice-reverend  powers,  whom  love  nor 
May  wrest  awry ;  if  this  to  me  a  man.  [hate 

This  fortune  fifital  be,  that  I  must  plead 
For  safe  ezousal  of  my  guiltlees  thought^ 
The  honour  more  makes  my  mishap  the  len, 
That  I  a  man  must  plead  before  the  gods, 
Qraoious  forbearers  of  the  world's  amiss,* 
For  her,  whose  beauty  how  it  hath  enticed, 
This  heavenly  senate  may  with  me  aver. 

*  amiet]  I.  e.  aixu 


But  slth  nor  that  nor  this  may  do  me  boot. 
And  for  myself  myself  must  speaker  be, 
A  mortal  man  amidst  this  heavenly  presence  ; 
Let  me  not  shape  a  long  defence  to  them 
That  ben  beholders  of  my  guiltless  thoughts. 
Then  for  the  deed,  that  I  may  not  deny, 
Wherein  consists  the  full  of  mine  offence, 
I  did  upon  command  ;  if  then  I  erx^d, 
I  did  no  more  than  to  a  man  belonged. 
And  if,  in  verdict  of  their  forms  divine. 
My  daaded  eye  did  swerve  or  surfeit  more 
On  Venus'  hce  than  any  fbce  of  theirs, 
It  was  no  partial  fkult,  but  fiiult  of  his,    • 
Belike,  whose  eyesight  not  so  perfect  was 
As  might  discern  the  brightness  of  the  restt 
And  if  it  were  permitted  unto  men. 
Ye  gods,  to  parle  with  yonr  secret  thoughts, 
There  ben  that  sit  upon  that  sacred  seat. 
That  would  with  Paris  err  in  Venus'  praise. 
But  let  me  cease  to  speak  of  error  here; 
Slth  what  my  hand,  the  organ  of  my  heart, 
Did  give  with  good  agreement  of  mine  eye^ 
My  tongue  i»  void  with  process  to  maintain. 

Plu,  A  jolly  shepherd^  wise  and  eloquent. 

Par.  Firsts  then,  amdgn'd  of  partiality, 
Paris  replies,  "  Unguilty  of  the  £Mt  ** ; 
His  reason  is,  because  he  knew  no  more 
Fair  Venus*  ceston  than  Dame  Juno's  mace, 
Nor  never  saw  wise  Pallas'  crystal  shield. 
Then,  as  I  look'd,  I  lov'd  and  lik*d  attonce,* 
And  as  it  was  referred  from  them  to  me. 
To  give  the  prise  to  her  whose  beauty  best 
My  fancy  did  commend,  so  did  I  praise 
And  judge  as  might  my  dassled  eye  diccem. 

Nep.  A  piece  of  art,  that  cunningly,  perdy,t 
Befers  the  blame  to  weakness  of  his  eye. 

Par.  Now,  for  I  must  add  reason  for  my  deed. 

Why  Venus  rather  pleas'd  me  of  the  three ; 

First,  ui  the  entrails  of  my  mortal  earB,^ 

•  aUonei]~¥or  "at  onoe." 

•f  perdv]  Here  the  4to.  has  the  more  unuBual  form 
"pardis" :  bat  aee  note  \  p.  KS,  first,  ool.,  and  note  t, 

p.  Ml,  flTBt  ooL 

X  in  the  entraUs  of  my  mortal  tare]  In  a  note  oo  The 
Firet  Pari  of  Eenrjf  iv,  act  i.  ec  1.,  Qutkeepearet  voL  iU. 
881,  ad.  1858,  Mr.  Ck>llier  remarka ;  "In  Peala'a  '  Amdgn- 
ment  of  Pajis,'  A.  iv.  ac.  4,  eniraXU  is  unqacBtkmably 
miaprinted  for  '  entranoe,'  where  Paria  talka  of  *  the  en- 
traiU  of  ray  mortal  eara,'  inatead  of '  the  entranoe  of  my 
mortal  eara '  The  BaT.  editor  haa  failed  to  detect  thia 
blnnder :  aee  Pyoe'a  Peele'a  Worka,  L  58."  To  which  I 
have  already  thoa  replied  In  another  work  (8trict%ari$  on 
Mr.  Oottier't  new  ed.  ^  Bhakeapeart,  1868,  p.  107);  '*Bo  for 
from  aaaenting  to  Mr.  CoUier'a  dictum,  that  In  tliia  paa- 
sage  '  entraUt*  (spelt  in  the  4to.  'Mitiylei  *)iBn  misprint, 
I  belioTC  it  to  be  the  poet'a  own  word ;  and,  moreoyer,  I 
am  Bare  that  'the  entrance  of  my  mortal  ears'  would 
I  not  convey  the  aenae  which  Feele  intended.   .    .   .   Our 
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The  question  standing  upon  beauty's  blaee, 
'  The  name  of  her  that  hight*  the  Queen  of  Love, 
Methought  f,  in  beauty  should  not  be  exoell'd. 
Had  it  been  destin^  to  nugesty, 
(Tet  will  I  not  rob  Venus  of  her  grace,) 
Then  stately  Juno  might  have  borne  the  ball 
Had  it  to  wisdom  been  intituldd, 
My  human  wit  had  given  it  Pallas  then. 
But  sith  unto  the  fiEurest  of  the  three 
That  power,  that  threw  it  for  my  farther  ill, 
Did  dedicate  this  ball ;  and  safest  durst 
My  shepherd's  skill  adventure,  as  I  thought^ 
To  judge  of  form  and  beauty  rather  than 
Of  Juno's  state  or  Pallas'  worthiness. 
That  leam'd  to  ken  the  fiurest  of  the  flook, 
And  praisM  beauty  but  by  nature's  aim ; 
Behold,  to  Venus  Paris  gave  this  fruit, 
A  daysman^  ehosen  there  by  full  consent, 
And  heavenly  powers  should  not  repent  their 
Where  it  is  said,  beyond  desert  of  hers     [deeds. 
I  honoured  Venus  with  this  golden  prise, 
Te  gods,  alasy  what  can  a  mortal  man 
Disoem  betwixt  the  sacred  gifts  of  heaven  f 
Or,  if  I  may  with  reverence  reason  thus ; 
Suppose  I  gave,  and  judg'd  corruptly  then, 
For  hope  of  that  that  best  did  please  my  thought, 
This  apple  not  for  beauty's  praise  alone ; 
I  might  offend,  sith  I  was  pardondd,$ 
And  tempted  more  than  ever  creature  was 
With  wealth,  with  beauty,  and  with  chivalry, 
And  so  preferred  beauty  before  them  all, 
The  thing  that  hath  enchanted  heaven  itself. 
And  for  the  one,  contentment  is  my  wealth ; 
A  shell  of  salt  will  serve  a  shepherd  swain, 
A  slender  banquet  in  a  homely  scrip, 
And  water  running  from  the  silver  spring. 
For  arms,  they  dread  no  foes  that  sit  bo  low ; 
A  thorn  can  keep  the  wind  from  off  my  back, 
A  sheep-cote  thatoh'd  a  shepherd's  palace  hight. 
Of  tragic  Muses  shepherds  ooni]  no  skill ; 
Enough  is  them,  if  Cupid  ben  displeas'd, 
To  sing  his  praise  on  slender  oaten  pipe. 
And  thus,  thrice-reverend,  have  I  told  my  tale. 
And  crave  the  torment  of  my  guiltless  soul 
To  be  meas^r^  by  my  fisultless  thought. 
If  warlike  Pallas  or  the  Queen  of  Heaven 
Sue  to  reverse  my  sentence  by  appeal, 

early  authon  sometiinM  employ  the  wonl  '  eniraUs ' 
-where  n^odem  writen  would  hardly  ihhik  of  using  it : 
BO  in  TUu$  AndronicuSf  act  ii.  so.  4,  we  have  '  the  ragged 
tntraUt  of  this  pit' "  *  hight]  i.  e.  called. 

t  Mdhmigktj  The  4to.  "Ky  thought" 

t  dayaman]  i.  e.  umpire. 

ft  pardonid]  Is  this  a  misprint?  aiid,  if  so,  tor  whatT 

Q  eon]  i.  e.  know, — ^have. 


Be  it  as  please  your  miyesties  divine ; 
The  wrong,  the  hurt,  not  mine,  if  any  be. 
But  hers  whose  beauty  daim'd  the  prise  of  me. 

Pabu  having  ended,  Jupirxa  epeake, 

Jup.  Venus,  withdraw  your  shepherd  for  a 
space. 

Till  he  again  be  oall'd  for  into  place. 

{Exmnt  VsHUS  and  Pabbi 
Juno,  what  will  ye  after  this  reply, 
But  doom  with  sentence  of  indifferency  1 
And  if  you  will  but  justice  in  the  causey 
The  man  must  quited*  be  by  heaven's  laws. 

Jwno.  Tea,  gentle  Jove^  when  Juno's  suits  are 
mov'd. 
Then  heaven  may  see  how  weU  she  is  belov'd. 

ApoL  But,  madam,  fits  it  majesty  divine 
In  any  sort  from  justice  to  decline  t 

Pal.  Whether  the  man  be  guilty,  yea  or  no^ 
That  doth  not  hinder  our  appeal,  I  trow. 

Jwno,  Phoebus,  I  wot^  amid  this  heavenly  crew. 
There  be  that  have  to  say  as  well  as  you. 

ApoL  And,  Juno,  I  with  them,  and  they  with  me. 
In  law  and  right  must  needfully  agree. 

PaL  I  grant  ye  may  agree,  but  be  content 
To  doubt  upon  regard  of  your  agreement. 

Plu,  And  if  ye  mark'd,  the  man  in  his  defence 
Said  thereof  as  'a  might  with  reverence. 

Vnl.  And  did  ye  very  well,  I  promise  ye. 

Juoo.  No  doubt,  sir,  you  could  note  it  cun- 
ningly. 

Sat,  Well,  Juno,  if  ye  will  appeal,  ye  may. 
But  first  despatch  the  shepherd  hence  away. 

Man,  Then  Vulcan's  dame  is  like  to  have  the 
wrong. 

Juno,  And  that  in  passion  doth  to  Mars  belong. 

Jup.  Call  Venus  and  the  shepherd  in  again. 

£ae.  And  rid  the  man  that  he  may  know  his 
pain. 

ApoL  His  pain,  his  pain,  his  never-dying  pain, 
A  cause  to  make  a  many  more  complain. 

MsRouav  hrkige  in  Yaws  and  Pabis. 

Jup.  Shepherd,    thou  hast    ben    heard  with 
equity  and  law. 
And  for  thy  stars  do  thee  to  other  calling  draw. 
We  here  dismiss  thee  hence^  by  order  of  our  senate: 
Qo  take  thy  way  to  Troy,  and  there  abide  thy  fate. 
Ven.  Sweet  shepherd,  with  waich  luck  in  love, 
while  thou  dost  live, 
As  may  the  Queen  of  Love  to  any  lover  give. 

*  qttUed]  i.  e.  acquitted. 
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Pwr,  My  luck  b  Iobb,  howe'er  my  love  do  speed : 
I  fear  me  Paris  shall  bat  rue  his  deed.         \E3^. 

ApoL  From  Ida  woods  now  wends  the  shep- 
herd's boy, 
That  in  his  bosom  carries  fire  to  Troy. 

/up.  Venus,  these  ladies  do  appeal,  you  see, 

And  that  they  may  appeal  the  gods  agree : 

It  resteth,  then,  that  you  be  well  content 

To  stand  in  this  unto  our  final  judgment ; 

And  if  King  Priam's  son  did  well  in  this. 

The  law  of  heaven  will  not  lead  amiss. 

Ven.  But,  sacred  Jupiter,  might  thy  daughter 

choose, 

She  might  with  reason  this  appeal  refuse : 

Tet»  if  they  be  unmovM  in  their  shames, 

Be  it  a  stain  and  blemish  to  their  names  ; 

A  deed,  too,  far  unworthy  of  the  place, 

Unworthy  Pedlas'  lance  or  Juno's  mace : 

And  if  to  beauty  it  bequeathe  be, 

I  doubt  not  but  it  will  return  to  me. 

{Layt  dov%  the  ball 

Pal.  Venus,  there  is  no  more  ado  thou  so, 
It  resteth  where  the  gods  do  it  bestow. 

Nep.  But^  ladies,  under  favour  of  your  rage, 
Howe'er  it  be,  you  play  upon  the  Vantage. 
Jup.  Then,  dames,  that  we  more  freely  may 
debate,. 
And  hear  th'  mdifferent  sentence  of  this  senate, 
Withdraw  you  from  this  presence  for  a  space, 
Till  we  have  throughly  question'd  of  the  case : 
Dian  shall  be  your  guide ;  nor  shall  you  need 
Yourselves  t'  inquire  how  things  do  here  succeed ; 
We  will,  as  we  resolve,  give  you  to  know, 
By  general  doom  how  everything  doth  go. 
Dia,  Thy  will,  my  wish.->Fair  ladies,  will  ye 

wend! 
/itfu>.  Beshrew  her  whom  this  sentence  doth 

offend. 
Fm.  Now,  Jove,  be  just ;  and,  gods,  you  that 
be  Venus'  friends. 
If  you  have  ever  done  her  wrong,  then  may  you 
make  amendn. 

[SzemU  DxAVA,  Jcvo,  Pauj^b,  and  Vorim. 

Jup.  Venus  is  fair,  Pallas  and  Juno  too. 

VuL  But  tell  me  now  without  some  more  ado, 
Who  is  the  fairest  she,  and  do  not  flatter. 

Flu,  Vulcan, 
Upon  comparison  hongs  all  the  matter : 
That  done^  the  quarrel  and  the  strife  were  ended. 

Man.  Because  'tis  known,  the  qaarrel  is  pre- 
tended. 

VuL  Mars,  you  have  reason  for  your  speech, 
perdy  ; 
My  dame,  I  trow,  is  fairest  in  your  eye. 


ifars.  Or,  Vulcan,  I  should  do  her  doubts 
wrong. 

Sat.  About  a  toy  we  tany  here  too*  long. 
Give  it  by  voices,  voices  give  the  odds ; 
A  trifle  BO  to  trouble  all  the  gods  I 

iViep.  Believe  me,  Saturn,  be  it  so  for  me. 

Bae.  For  me. 

Pitt.  For  me. 

Mara,  For  me,  if  Jove  agree. 

Mtr.  And,  gentle  gods,  I  am  indiflbrent ; 
But  then  I  know  who's  likely  to  be  8hent.t 

ApoL  Thrice-reverend   gods,  and    thou,  im- 
mortal Jove, 
If  Phosbus  may,  as  him  doth  much  behove. 
Be  licensdd,  according  to  our  laws, 
To  speak  uprightly  in  this  doubted  cause, 
(Sith  women's  wits  work  men's  unceasing  woes.) 
To  make  them  friends,  that  now  bin  friendless 

foes. 
And  peace  to  keep  with  them,  with  us,  and  all. 
That  make  their  title  to  this  golden  ball ; 
(Nor  think,  ye  gods,  my  speech  doth  derogate 
From  sacred  power  of  this  immortal  senate ;) 
Refer  this  sentence  where  it  doth  belong : 
In  this,  say  I,  fui  Fhosbe  hath  the  wrong ; 
Not  that  I  mean  her  beauty  bears  the  prize. 
But  that  the  holy  law  of  heaven  denies 
One  god  to  meddle  in  another's  power ; 
And  this  befel  so  near  Diana's  bower. 
As  for  th'appeasing  this  unpleasant  grudge, 
In  my  conceit,  she  hight  the  fittest  judge. 
If  Jove  control  not  Pluto's  hell  with  charms. 
If    Mars    have    sovereign    power    to    manage 

arms. 
If  Bacchus  bear  no  rule  in  Neptune's:^  sea. 
Nor  Vulcan's  fire  doth  Saturn's  scythe  obey, 
Suppress  not,  then,  'gainst  law  and  equity, 
Diana's  power  in  her  own  tanitory, 
Whose  regiment,  S  amid  her  sacred  bowers. 
As  proper  hight  as  any  rule  of  yours. 
Well  may  we  so  wipe  all  the  speech  away. 
That  Pallas,  Juno,  Venus,  hath  to  say. 
And  answer  that,  by  justice  of  our  laws 
We  were  not  suffei'd  to  conclude  the  cause. 
And  this  to  me  most  egaltj  doom  appears, 
A  woman  to  be  judge  among  her  fere8.1T 

Mer.  Apollo  hath  found  out  the  only  mean 
To  rid  the  blame  from  us  and  trouble  clean. 


••■o." 


•  too]  The  4to. 

t  Aeni]  "  Bh«nt;  eot\f^uu»,  dedteoratus.' 

X  Ntptun^t]  The  4to.  "  Neptune.** 

f  reffiment]  i.  e.  sway. 

B  tffdl]  1.  e.  equal.  Just. 

%  farei]  L  e.  oompanion8,~equal«. 


Coles's  met. 
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VuL  We  are  beholding  *  to  his  sacred  wit. 
Jup.  I  can  commend  and  well  allow  of  it ; 
And  so  derive  the  matter  from  us  all. 
That  Dian  have  the  giving  of  the  ball. 

Vvl.  So  Jove  may  clearly  excuse  him  in  the 
case. 
Where  Juno  else  would  chide  and  brawl  apaoe. 

[They  all  riie. 


Mer.  And  now  H  were  some  cunning  to  divine 
To  whom  Diana  will  this  prize  resign. 

VtU.  Suffioeth  me,  it  shall  be  none  of  mine. 

Bac  Vulcan,  though  thou  be  black,  thou'rt 
nothing  fine. 

Vul.  Go  bathe  thee,  Bacchus,  in  a  tub  of  wine ; 
The  ball's  as  likely  to  be  mine  as  thine. 


ACT  V. 


SCENA  I. 
JBnter  Diaka,  Juko,  Pallaa^  <md  Tnrus. 

Dia.  Lo,  ladieSyf  far  beyond  my  hope  and  wUl, 
you  see, 
This  thankless  office  is  impos'd  to  me ; 
Wherein  if  you  will  rest  as  well  content^ 
As  Dian  will  be  judge  indifferent, 
Hy  egal  doom  shall  none,  of  you  offend, 
And  of  this  quarrel  make  a  final  end  : 
And  therefore,  whether  you  be  lief  or$  loath, 
Confirm  your  promise  with  some  sacred  oath. 

Pal,  Phoebe,  chief  mistress  of  this  sylvan  chaoe, 
Whom  gods  have  chosen  to  conclude  the  case 
That  yet  in  balance  undecided  liee, 
Touching  bestowing  of  this  golden  prise, 
I  give  my  promise  and  mine  oath  withal, 
-By  Styx,  by  heaven's  power  imperial, 
By  all  that  longs  to  Pallas'  deity, 
Uer  shield,  her  lance,  ensigns  of  chivalry. 
Her  sacred  wreath  of  olive  and  of  bay. 
Her  crested  helm,  and  else  what  Pallas  may. 
That  wheresoe'er  this  ball  of  purest  gold, 
That  chaste  Diana  here  in  hand  doth  hold, 
Unpartially  her  wisdom  shall  bestow. 
Without  mislike  or  quarrel  any  mo,$ 
Pallas  shall  rest  content  and  satisfied. 
And  say  the  best  desert  doth  there  abide. 

JtMO.  And  here  I  promise  and  protest  withal. 
By  Styx,  by  heaven's  power  imperial, 
By  all  that  'longs  to  Juno's  deity, 
Her  crown,  her  mace,  ensigns  of  majesty. 
Her  spotless  marriage-rites,  her  league  divine. 
And  by  that  holy  name  of  Proserpine, 
That  wheresoe'er  this  ball  of  purest  gold, 
That  chaste  Diana  here  in  hand  doth  hold, 

*  befu^ding]  Equivalent  to  bdtolden. 

t  ladies]  Perhaps  an  inaartion  of  the  traaMsriber. 

:  or]  The4to.  "of 

i  mol  i.  e.  mora. 


Unpartially  her  wisdom  shall  bestow. 
Without  mislike  or  quarrel  any  mo, 
Juno  shall  rest  content  and  satisfied, 
And  say  the  best  desert  doth  there  abide. 

Yen.    And,  lovely  Phosbe,  for  I   know  thy 
doom 
Will  be  no  other  than  shall  thee  become. 
Behold,  I  take  thy  dainty  hand  to  kiss, 
And  with  my  solemn  oath  confirm  my  promise. 
By  Styx,  by  Jove's  immortal  empery. 
By  Cupid's  bow,  by  Venus'  myrtle-tree^ 
By  Vulcan's  gift,  my  ceston  and  my  fan. 
By  this  red  rose,  whose  colour  first  began 
When  erst  my  wanton  boy  (the  more  his  blame) 
Did  draw  his  bow  awry  and  hurt  his  dame. 
By  all  the  honour  and  the  sacrifice 
That  from  Citbearon*  and  from'Paphos  rise. 
That  wheresoe'er  this  ball  of  purest  gold. 
That  chaste  Diana  here  in  hand  doth  hold, 
Unpartially  her  wisdom  shall  bestow, 
Without  mislike  or  quarrel  any  mo, 
Venus  shall  rest  content  and  satisfied. 
And  say  the  best  desert  doth  there  abide. 

DiAWA,  Aavwi^  taken  IMr  oafke,  tpeake. 
DxAir A  deterUtei  the  Nymph  EuzA,  a  JIffure  f^  the  Qneen. 

IHa.  It  is  enough,  and,  goddesses,  attend. 
There  wonsf  within  these  pleasant  shady  woods. 
Where  neither  storm  nor  sun's  distemperature 

*  CUharonI  Peele  ■hould  have  written  Cythera^  not 
CUharon;  but  greater  poets  have  flJlen  hito  the  satoe 
error:  ao Chaucer; 

"  For  Bothly  all  the  mount  of  CUheront 
Ther  Venus  hath  hire  principal  dweUlnfir.** 

The  Kniifhtee  Tale,  ed.  Tyrwhitt,  v.  1938. 

and  Spenser; 

"  She  [i.  e.  Venus]  brought  her  to  her  Joyous  Pamdizo: 

•        ««••* 
Whether  in  Paphos  or  Cytheron  hilL  " 

The  Faerie  Queme,  1).  8.  o.  S.  at.  29. 
f  leone]  L  e.  dwells. 
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Have  power  to  hurt  by  cruel  beet  or  oold. 
Under  the  climate  of  the  niilder  baaTen ; 
Where  aeldom  lighta  Jore'a  angry  thunderbolt^ 
For  favour  of  that  aoTereign  earthly  peer ; 
Where  whistling  winds  make  muaio  'mong  the 

treea, — 
Far  from  disturbance  of  our  oountry  gods, 
Amids  the  cypressHiprings*,  a  gracious  nymph. 
That  honours  i*  Dian  for  her  cbastityi 
And  likes  the  labours  well  of  Phcsbe's  groves ; 
The  place  Elysium  bight,  and  of  the  place 
Her  name  that  governs  there  Elisa  is  ; 
A  kingdom  that  may  well  compare  with  mine^ 
An  ancient  seat  of  kings,  a  second  Troy, 
T-compass'd  round  with  a  commodious  sea : 
Her  people  are  y-olepM  Z  Angeli, 
Or,  if  I  miss,  a  letter  is  the  most : 
She  giveth  laws  of  justice  and  of  peace ; 
And  on  her  head,  as  fits  her  fortune  beet, 
She  wears  a  wreath  of  laurel,  gold,  and  palm ; 
Her  robes  of  purple  and  of  scarlet  dye ; 
Her  veil  of  white,  as  best  befits  a  maid : 
Her  ancestors  live  in  the  House  of  Fame : 
She  giveth  arms  of  happy  victory. 
And  flowers  to  deck  her  lions  crown'd  with  gold. 
This  peerless  nymph,  whom  heaven  and  earth 
This  paragon,  this  only,  this  is  she,  [belove. 

In  whom  do  meet  so  many  gifts  in  one^ 
On  whom  our  country  gods  so  often  gase. 
In  honour  of  whoee  name  the  Huses  sing ; 
In  state  Queen  Juno's  peer,  for  power  in  arms 
And  virtues  of  the  mind  Minerva's  mate. 
As  fair  and  lovely  as  the  Queen  of  Love, 
As  chaste  as  Dian  in  her  chaste  desires : 
The  same  is  she,  if  Phcdbe  do  no  wrong. 
To  whom  this  ball  in  merit  doth  belong. 

PaL  If  this  be  she  whom  some  Zabeta  call, 
To  whom  thy  wisdom  well  bequeaths  the  ball* 
I  can  remember,  at  her  di^  of  birth, 
How  Flora  with  her  flowers  strew'd  the  earth. 
How  every  power  with  heavenly  majesty 
In  person  honoured  that  solemnity. 

Juno.  The  lovely  Qraces  were  not  far  away, 
They  threw  their  balm  for  triumph  of  the  day. 

Fen.  The  Fates  against  their  kind§  began  a 
cheerful  song, 
And  vow'd  her  life  with  fiivour  to  prolong. 
Then  first  gan  Cupid's  eyesight  wexen  dim ; 
Belike  EUia*s  beauty  blinded  him. 


*  epprttB-tprinfft]  i. «.  oyprssB-woods. 

t  honown]  Tho4to.  "honour." 

t  f-€lepid]  L  e.  called. 

I  againtt  tkdt  kktd\  Qj.  "*ffaiiiut  kind**  f—Hnd,   i.a. 


To  this  fair  nymph,  not  earthly,  but  divine, 
Contents  it  me  my  honour  to  resign. 

PaL  To  this  fair  queen,  so  beautiful  and  wise, 
FlaUss  bequeaths  her  title  in  the  prise. 

/wio.    To  her  whom  Juno's  looks  so  well 
become^ 
The  Queen  oT  Heaven  yields  at  Phoebe's*  doom ; 
And  glad  I  am  Diana  found  the  art^ 
Without  offence  so  well  to  please  desert. 

IHa.  Then  mark  my  tale.  The  usual  time  is  nigh, 
When  wont  the  Dames  of  Life  and  Destiny, 
In  robes  of  cheerftil  colours,  to  repair 
To  tliis  lenownM  queen  so  wise  and  fair. 
With  pleasant  song*  this  peerless  nymph  to  greet ; 
Clotho  lays  down  her  distaff  at  her  feet. 
And  Laohesis  doth  pull  the  thread  at  length. 
The  third  with  fkvour  gives  it  stuff  snd  strength, 
And  for  oontrtby  kind  sffords  her  leave. 
As  her  best  likes,  her  web  of  life  to  weave. 
This  time  we  will  attend,  and  in  mean  while  f 
With  some  sweet  song  the  tediousness  beguile. 

Tki  Muaie  aoimd^  and  the  Nymphs  iHtkim  §fmg  or  miltfa 
with  wieu  and  intlrununU  avAtb.  Thfn  eUer  Clo- 
tho, LACHsna,  and  Atropo^  tinging  as/oUowt:  th* 
daUt  being  inpUue. 

THB  BONO. 

Cflo,  Hwnana  vUaJUum  He  wdvere  Parea, 
hack,  Mwmana  vUof  /Uum  He  tendere  Pareat, 
Atro.  Ewmana  vUaJtlwn  He  scindere  Parees. 
Clo.  CloihiO  cobtm  hajulaL 
Lack,  Laehma  trahU, 

AtnK  Atropoi  oeeai, 

Tbu  simul.    Vw€  diu  fdix  voti$  hommumque 

dewmque, 
Oorpore,  meiUe,  libro,  doeli$Hma,  Candida,  eoHa. 

[IVy  ^W  dawn  thnrpTop«riii»%  tU  the  Queen's 
fed, 

do.  Clotho  eolmm  pedibta. 

Loch.  LacheHt  iibi  pendula  /Ua, 

Atro.  Bt  fataU  tui»  manihut  ferrwm  Airopoi 

ofat. 
Tbbb  BiHUii.  Vive  diufelix,  Ae. 

!%€  tong  being  ended,  Clotho  tpedki  to  the  Queen. 

Clo.  Gracious  and  wise,   fair  Queen  of  rare 
renown. 
Whom  heaven  and  earth  belove,  amid  thy  train. 


*  Phab^t^  The  4to.  "PhAbua" 

t  in  mean  wUle]  The  4to.  "ta  the  meant  while." 

I  the  date]  L  ei  the  ntyel  chalrwith  a  oenopy :  it  some- 
times signifles  the  raised  platform  on  which  the  obidr 
WM  plaoad,  and  eometimee  the  canopy. 

f  ynipq-liet]  L  e.  the  articles  required  for  the  seene,— 
yU.  the  distiUl,  Ac 

s  s 
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Noble  and  lovely  peen,  to  honour  thee. 
And  do  thee  favour  more  than  may  belong 
By  nature's  law  to  any  earthly  wight. 
Behold  contmuanoe  of  our  yearly  due ; 
Th'unpartial  Damee  of  Destiny  we  meet» 
Aa  have  the  gods  and  we  agreed  in  one, 
In  reverence  of  Elixa's  noble  name ; 
And  humbly,  )o,  her  diataff  Glotho  yielda ! 

ZocA.  Her  spindle  Laohesis,  and  her  fatal  reel. 
Lays  down  in  reverence  at  Eliza's  feet. 
Te  t€un€n  *  tn  tetrU  unam  tria  numina  JHvam 
InvUa  Mtatunni  natwa  lege  eororee, 
£l  Hbi  nen  aUu  didieerutU  parcere  Patem. 

J  fro.  Dame  Atropos,  according  aa  her  fere8,t 
To  thee,  iair  Queen,  resigns  her  fatal  knife : 
Live  long  the  noble  phosnix  of  our  age^ 
Our  fiEur  Elin,  our  Zabeta  fair  I 

JHa.  And,  lo,  beside  this  rare  solemnity. 
And  sacrifice  these  dames  are  wont  to  do, 

*  T9  tanun,  Ac]  Are  not  these  Latin  lines  misplaoed? 
t  fert»\  L  e.  oompanion%~4dsten. 


A  fiEivour,  far  indeed  oontriry  kind, 

Bequeathed  is  unto  thy  worthiness, — 

This  prise  from  heaven  and  heavenly  goddesses  t 

[Ddiven  the  btM  <tf  gold  to  tki  Queen's  own 
handi. 
Accept  it,  then,  thy  due  by  Dian*s  doom, 
Praise  of  the  wisdom,  beauty,  and  the  state. 
That  best  becomes  thy  peerless  excellency. 

Ven,  So,  fair  Eliza,  Venus  doth  resign 
The  honour  of  this  honour  to  be  thine. 
Juno,  So  is  the  Queen  of  Heaven  content  like- 
wise 
To  yield  to  thee  her  title  in  the  prise. 

PciL  So  Pallas  yields  the  praise  hereof  to  thee. 
For  wisdom,  princely  state,  and  peerless  beauty. 

EnLoous. 

Ohneb  BmuL.   Vive  diu  fdix  votie  homimmiqite 

dewnque, 

Oorpore,  meiUe,  Itbro,  doetimma,  Candida,  casta. 

[ItDtuM  Omnn. 


t 


J%t  flimtmt  Chrmiidi  ^  U»ff  SdtMrd  the  Jbrit,  HfTomed  Bdward  l^rnggkamttt,  uith  hU  returne  jr«m  tkt  ^afy  lamd. 
AUo  Vu  life  ttfUevdlen  rebeU  in  Walu.  Laelly,  the  nnking  of  Qyeene  Blinor,  vho  nmdt  at  Charmgeroeae,  eund  roae  agoine 
at  PoUert-hitht  now  named  QueendkUh.  London  Printed  6y  AbeU  Jtffu,  and  are  to  be  aolde  by  WiUiam  Barky,  at  hie  ahop 
in  Oratioue  etrette.    IMS.    4to. 

Another  adition  appeared,  ImprinUd  at  London  by  W.  White  dweUing  in  Ono-Lane.    1599.    4iQ. 

Several  of  the  evonte  in  this  drama  (perhaps  the  meet  incorrectly  printed  of  all  our  old  plays)  are  taken  ft«m 
ITolinshed,  bttt  introduced  without  any  regard  to  their  chronological  order.  I  suhjoin  the  bcJlad  already  mon> 
tioned  in  my  Account  of  Pede  and  hie  wrUinffe. 

Edward  the  Firtt  has  been  Teprinted  in  Dodsley'a  tHd  Playit  toI.  zl.,  last  ed. 


A  WARNING-PIECE  TO  ENGLAND  AGAINST  PRIDE  AND 

WICKEDNESS : 

Bemg  the  fitU  of  Qaeen  Bleanor,  wife  to  Bdward  the  Pint,  King  of  Bngluid ;  who,  fur  her  pride,  by 
God*e  judgmentfl,  eaDk  into  the  ground  at  Charing-Croes,  and  roee  at  Qneenhithe. 


Whiv  Edward  was  in  England  king, 

The  first  of  all  that  name, 
Frond  Ellinor  he  made  his  qneen, 

A  stately  Spanish  dame ; 
Whose  wicked  life,  and  sinful  pride. 

Thro*  England  did  excel : 
To  dainty  dames  and  gallant  maids 

This  queen  was  known  full  well. 

She  was  the  first  that  did  Inrent 

In  eoaches  brare  to  ride ; 
She  was  the  first  that  bronght  this  land 

To  deadly  sin  of  pride. 
No  English  taylor  here  could  senre 

To  make  her  rich  attire ; 
But  sent  fi>r  taylors  into  Spain, 

To  feed  her  rain  desire : 

They  bronght  in  fashions  strange  and  new, 

With  golden  garments  bright ; 
The  fiurthingale,  and  mighty  raS, 

With  gowns  of  rioh  delight : 
The  London  dames  in  Spanish  pride 

Did  flourish  every  where  ; 
Our  English  men,  like  women  then, 

Did  wear  long  looks  of  hair. 

Both  man  and  child,  both  maid  and  wife^ 

Were  drown*d  in  pride  of  Spain, 
And  thought  the  Spanish  taylors  then 

Our  English  men  did  stain : 
Whereat  the  queen  did  much  despight^ 

To  see  our  Bnglidi  men 
In  Tcstures  dad  as  brave  to  see 

As  any  Spaniard  then*. 


She  craT*d  the  king,  thai  erery  man 

That  wore  bug  locks  of  hair. 
Might  then  be  eut  and  poUdd  all. 

Or  shaTdd  very  near. 
Whereat  the  king  did  seem  content^ 

And  soon  thereto  agreed  ; 
And  first  oommanded,  that  his  own 

Should  then  be  cut  with  speed ; 

And  after  that,  to  please  his  queen. 

Proclaimed  thro*  the  land, 
That  eT*ry  man  that  wore  long  hair. 

Should  poll  him  out  of  hand. 
But  yet  this  Spaniard,  not  content. 

To  women  bore  a  spite. 
And  then  requested  of  the  king^ 

Against  all  law  and  right. 

That  er'ry  womankind  should  have 

Their  right  breast  cut  away, 
And  then  with  burning  irons  sear'd, 

The  blood  to  stanch  and  stay. 
King  Edward  then,  perceiving  well 

Her  spite  to  womankind, 
Devisdd  soon  by  policy 

To  turn  her  bloody  mind  : 

He  sent  for  burning  irons  stnight. 

All  sparkling  hot  to  see ; 
And  said,  "0  queen,  come  on  thy  way ; 

<*  I  will  begin  with  thee.** 
Which  words  did  much  displease  the  queen, 

That  penance  to  begin ; 
But  askM  him  pardon  on  her  knees ; 

Who  gave  her  grace  therein. 
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Bnt  afterwards  she  chanced  to  pass 

The  water  that  did  spring  from  ground 

Along  brave  London  streets, 

She  woald  not  touch  at  all ; 

Whereas  the  mayor  of  London's  wife 

But  washM  her  hands  with  the  dew  of  heaVn, 

In  stately  sort  she  meets ; 

That  on  sweet  roses  fidl. 

With  masic,  mirth,  and  melody, 

She  bathed  her  body  many  a  time 

Unto  the  chnrch  they  went, 

In  fountoins  fill'd  with  milk  ; 

To  give  Gtod  thanks,  that  to  th'  lord  mayor 

And  ev'ry  day  did  change  attire, 

A  noble  son  had  sent. 

In  dbfftly  Median  silk. 

It  grieydd  mneli  this  spiteful  queen 

But  coming  tb^  to  London  bftok. 

To  see  that  any  one 

Vnthin  her  coach  of  gold, 

Should  so  exceed  in  mirth  and  joy, 

A  tempest  strange  within  the  skies 

Except  herself  alone : 

This  queen  did  there  behold  : 

For  which  she  after  did  devise 

Out  of  which  storm  she  oonld  noi  go, 

Within  her  blocdy  mind, 

But  there  remained  a  sp«Qe ; 

And  practisM  still  more  secretly 

For  horses  could  not  stir  the  coach 

To  kill  this  lady  kind. 

A  foot  out  of  the  place : 

Unto  the  mayor  of  London  then 

A  judgment  lately  sent  from  heav'n, 

She  sent  her  letters  straight, 

For  shedding  guiltless  blood. 

To  send  his  lady  to  the  courts 

Upon  this  flinfnl  queen  that  slew 

Upon  her  grace  to  wait. 

The  London  lady  good. 

Bnt  when  the  London  lady  came 

King  Bdward  then,  as  wisdom  wilPd, 

Before  proud  EPnor's  face, 

AccusM  her  of  that  deed  ; 

She  stript  her  of  her  rich  array, 

But  she  denied,  and  wish*d  that  Qod 

And  kept  her  vile  and  base. 
She  sent  her  into  Wales  with  speed. 

Would  send  his  wrath  with  speed  ; 
If  that  nnon  so  vile  a  thine 

And  kept  her  secret  there ; 
And  us'd  her  still  more  cruelly 

Than  ever  man  did  hear : 
She  made  her  wash,  she  made  her  starch, 

She  made  her  drudge  alway ; 
She  made  her  nurse  up  children  small. 

And  labour  night  and  day. 

Bnt  this  contented  not  the  queen. 

But  shew*d  her  most  despite  ; 
She  bound  this  lady  to  a  post. 

At  twelve  a  dock  at  night ; 
And  as,  poor  lady,  she  stood  bound. 

The  queen  (in  angry  mood) 
Bid  set  two  snakes  unto  her  breast, 

That  suckM  away  her  blood. 

Thus  died  the  mayor  of  London^s  wife. 

Most  grievous  for  to  hear ; 
Which  made  the  Spaniard  grow  more  proud. 

As  after  shall  appear. 
The  wheat  that  daily  made  her  bread 

Was  bolted  twenty  times  ; 
The  food  that  fed  this  sttitely  dame 

Was  boil'd  in  costly  wines. 


Her  heart  did  ever  think, 
She  wished  the  ground  might  open  wide, 

And  therein  she  nught  sink  1 
With  that  at  Charing-cross  she  sunk 

Into  the  ground  alive ; 
And  after  rose  with  life  again. 

In  London,  at  Queenhithe. 

When,  after  ihat»  she  languish'd  sore 

Full  twenty  days  in  pain, 
At  last  oonfess'd  the  lady*8  blood 

Her  guilty  hand  had  slain ; 
And  likewise  how  that  by  a  friar 

She  had  a  base-born  child, 
Whose  sinful  lusts  and  wickedness 

Her  marriage-bed  defil'd. 

Thus  have  you  heard  the  fall  of  pride, 

A  just  reward  of  sin ; 
For  those  who  will  forswear  themselves 

God*s  vengeance  daily  win. 
Beware  of  pride,  ye  courtly  dames, 

Both  wives  and  maidens  all ; 
Bear  this  imprinted  on  your  mind, 

That  pride  must  have  a  fall. 
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John  Bauol,  elected  King  of  Scotland. 
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Llijellev,  Prince  of  Wales. 
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Jack,  his  noYice. 
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Blahop,  English  Lords,  SootUsh  Lords,  Welsh  Barons^ 
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quben-motbbr. 

Queen  Elinor. 

Joan  of  Agon,  her  daughter. 

Ijady  Elinor. 
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Katorbsb  of  London. 

GuENTHiAN,  the  Friar's  wench. 

Potter's  Wife. 
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Ladies. 


THB  FAMOUS  CHRONICLE  UISTOBY  OF 


KING    EDWARD    THE    FIRST,   Exa 


BUer  VU  Quebk-Mothxr  atUnded  6jf  OLoaanB,  BuasBX, 
M o&TiMXB,  Sir  Davtd,  and  Ladus. 

Q.  Mother.  My  Lord  Lieutenant  of  Qlocester, 
and  Lord  Mortimer, 
To  do  you  honour  in  your  sovereign's  eyes, 
Tliat,  as  we  hear,  is  newly  come  a-land 
From  Palestine,  with  all  his  men-of-war, 
(Tlie  poor  remainder  of  the  royal  fleet, 
Proserr'd  by  miracle  in  Sidl  road,) 
Qo  mount  your  comners,  meet  him  on  the  way : 
Pray  him  to  spur  his  steed ;  minutes  ar«*  houra. 
Until  his  mother  see  her  princely  son 
Shining  in  glory  of  hia  safe  return. 

[SxemU  Qlockstbb  and  MoBTmsB. 

Illustrioua  England,  ancient  seat  of  kings, 
Whose  chivalry  hath  royalLs'd  thy  fiime, 
That  sounding  bravely  through  terrestrial  vale, 
Proclaiming  conquests,  spoils,  and  victories. 
Rings  glorious  echoes  through  the  farthest  world ; 
What  warlike  nation,  train'd  in  feats  of  arms, 
What  barbarous  people,  stubborn,  or  untam'd, 
What  climate  under  the  meridian  signs, 
Or  frozen  zone  under  his  brumal  stage. 
Erst  have  not  quak*d  and  trembled  at  the  name 
Of  Britain  and  her  mighty  conquerors  I 
Her  neighbour  realms,  as  Scotland,  Denmark, 

Fnnoe, 
AVd  with  herf  deeds,  and  jealous  of  her  arms, 
Have  begged  defensive  and  offensive  leagues. 
Thus  Europe,  rich  and  mighty  in  her  kings, 
Hath  feared  brave  England,  dreadful  in  her  kings. 
And  now,  V  eternize  Albion's  champions 
Equivalent  with  Trojant^  ancient  fame. 
Comes  lovely  Edward  firom  Jerusalem, 
Veering  before  the  wind,  ploughing  the  sea ; 
His  stretchdd  sails  fill'd  with  the  breath  of  men 
That  through  the  world  admire  his  manliness. 

«  are]  So  the  Editor  of  Dodaley's  0.  P.— Both  4tos. 
and."  t  A<rl  Both  4t4M.  "thetr.** 


And,  lo,  at  last  arriv'd  in  Dover>road, 
Long8hank[sl,  your  king^  your  glory,  and  our 

son, 
With  troops  of  conquering  lords  and  warlike 

knights. 
Like  bloody'Crested  Mara,  o'erlooks  his  host, 
Higher  than  all  his  army  by  the  head, 
Marching  along  as  bright  as  Phoobus'  eyes  1 
And  we,  his  mother,  shall  behold  our  son, 
And  England's  peers  shall  see  their  sovereign. 

The  trtmpdt  towtd^  amd  enUr  the  (ra»i,  viz,  Kikq  Edwabo 
liOKOBOAMKB's  VMUMiBd  Boldlefs  vUh  htod-pitce*  a»d 
gariemds  on  tktm,  tvtty  v»an  with  hu  rtd<rot$  on  hig 
coat :  ik4  Ancienfc  6oni«  m  a  chair,  hii  gaHand  atui  Ai» 
plwmt  on  hU  fteadrpwBi,  his  entiffn  in  kit  hand.  BnUr, 
after  them,  GLOvaaxBB  aetd  Mobtorb  danheaded,  and 
othen,  a$  many  ai  majf  be.    Then  enter  Kino  Sdwabo 

LOHOSSAMXS,  QUBBH  KLXNOB,  JOAM.  LANCAfftEB,  and 

SiONioB  MoMTroBT  {the  Babl  or  Lqcxstbr'b  pri- 
eoner)  uith  Chablbm  dk  IfoirrroRr  hie  brother; 
Sailors  and  Soldien. 

Qlocester  !  *  Edward  1  0  my  sweet  sons  I 

iFaUe  and  ewoone, 

Longth,  Help,  ladies  I — 0  ingrateful  destiny, 
To  welcome  Edward  with  this  tragedy  1 

Cfloeeatcr,  Patient,   your   highness:    'tis    but 
mother^B  love 
BavishMt  with  sight  of  her  thrioe-valiant  sons.— 
Madam,  amaze  not :  see  his  miyesty 
Retom'd  with  glory  firom  the  holy  land. 

Q.  Mather,  Brave  sons,  the  worthy  champions 
of  our  Ood, 
The  honourable  soldiers  of  the  Highest, 
Bear  with  your  mother,  whose  abundant  love 
With  tears  of  joyj:  salutes  your  sweet  return 
From  famous  journeys  hard  and  fortunate. 

*  Oloceeter]  Can  this  bo  right?  Why  should  aba  here 
exclaim  "  Glocestar  "  T  (Her  " sweet  bods'*  are  Bdward 
and  Lancaster.) 

i  jRavieh*d]  Both  4toa.  "  Receia'd.'' 

X  joy]  Both  4to«.  " 
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But,  lords,  alas,  how  heavy  is  our  loes 
Siuce  your  departure  to  these  Christian  wars  1 
The  king  your  father,  and  the  prinoe  your  son, 
And  your  brave  unole,  Almain's  emperor, 
Ay  me,  ai'e  dead  ! 
Longth.  Take  comfort,  madam ;  leave  these 

sad  laments : 
Dear  was  my  uncle,  dearer  was  my  son, 
And  ten  times  dearer  was  my  noble  fiELther; 
Tet,  were  their  lives  valu'd  at  thousand  worlds. 
They  cannot  scape  th*  arrest  of  dreadful  death, 
Death  that  doth  seize  and  summon  all  alike. 
Then,  leaving  them  to  heavenly  blessedness, 
To  join  in  thrones  of  glory  with  the  just, 
I  do  salute  your  royal  majesty. 
My  gracious  mother-queen,  and  you,  my  lords, 
Gilbert  de  Clare,  Sussex,  and  Mortimer, 
And  all  the  princely  states  of  England's  peers. 
With  health  and  honour  to  your  hearts'  content 
And  welcome,  wishM  England,  on  whose  ground 
These  feet  so  often  have  desii'd  to  tread  : 
Welcome,  sweet  queen,  my  fellow-traveller, 
Welcome,  sweet  Nell,  my  fellow-mate  in  arms. 
Whose  eyes  have  seen  the  slaughtered  Saracens 
Pil'd  in  the  ditches  of  Jerusalem  : 
And  lastly  welcome,  manly  followers, 
That  bear  the  scars  of  honour  and  of  arms, 
And  on  your  war-drums  oarry  crowns  as  kings, 
Crown  mural,  naval,  and  triumphant  all ; 
At  view  of  whom  the  Turks  have  trembling  fled 
Like  sheep  before  the  wolves,  and  Saracens* 
Have  made  their  cottages  in  wallH  towns ;  f 
But  bulwarks  had  no  fence  to  beat  you  back. 
Lords,  these  are$  they  will  enter  braaen  gates. 
And  tear  down  lime  and   mortar  with   their 

nails: 
Embrace  them,  barons :  these  have  got  the  name 
Of  English  gentlemen  and  kuights-at-arms ; 
Not  one  of  these  but  in  the  champaign  field 
Hath  won  his  crown,  his  collar,  and  his  spurs. 
Not  Caesar,  leading  through  the  streets  of  Bome 
The  captive  kings  of  conquered  natipns. 
Was  in  his  princely  triumphs  honoured  more 
Than  English  Edward  in  this  martial  sight 

*  Likt  tikttp  bffort  ihe  wolws^  and  Saroetiu}  Both  4to«. 
*'  And  Saraiens  like  she^M  before  the  wanee."— I  make 
this  traaspoeltian  at  the  suggestion  of  the  Rev.  J.  Mit- 
ford,  Gent.  Mag.  for  Y^brj.  1888,  p.  101. 

t  Have  made  ihar  cottages  in  waUM  Unmt]  The  words 
**made  their  eottagee**  are,  I  think,  very  snspldous, 
though  the  Rev.  J.  Mitford,  «M  iwpt  a,  ezpkins  the  line 
to  mean  **  Have,  at  the  apinDach  oi  ^n  invading  army, 
fled  from  Uie  open  country  to  the  defence  of  a  forti6ed 
town." 

X  are\  Both  4 toe.  "and." 


Countrymen, 

Your  limbs  are  lost  in  service  of  the  Lord, 
Which  is  your  glory  and  your  country's  fame : 
For  limbs  you  shall  have  living,  lordships,  lands. 
And  be  my  counsellors  in  war's  aflGsdrs.* 
Soldiers,  sit  down. — Nell,  sit  thee  by  my  side. — 
These  be  Prince  Edward's  pompous  treasury. 

[The QuEXN-MoTHKB being edimike  cm4  «ic(r, 
amd  QusBir  Bunob  on  the  other,  the  King 
eitM  in  the  midst,  mounted  ky^teel,  and 
at  hie  fed  ihe  e$ulgn  vetdemeath  him. 

0  glorious  Capitol  1  beauteous  senate-house  1 
Triumphant  Edward,  how,  like  sturdy  oaks^ 
Do  these  thy  soldiers  circle  thee  about, 
To  shield  and  shelter  thee  from  winter^s  storms  ! 
Display  thy  cross,  old  Aimes  of  the  .Vies : 
Dub  on  your  drums,  tannM  with  India's  son. 
My  lusty  western  lads :  Matrevers,  thou 
Sound  proudly  here  a  perfect  point  of  warf 
In  honour  of  thy  sovereign's  safe  return. 
Thus  Longshanks  bids  his  soldiers  Bien  Mtm. 

[Uee  dnaiu,  tnanptt*,  and  entigne, 

0  Qodf  my  God,  the  brightness  of  my  day. 

How  oft  hast  thou  preserv'd  thy  servant  safe, 

By  sea  and  land,  yea,  in  the  gates  of  death ! 

0  God,  to  thee  how  highly  am  I  bound 

For  setting  me  with  these  on  English  ground  1 

One  of  my  mansion-houses  will  I  give 

To  be  a  college  for  my  malmM  men. 

Where  every  one  shall  have  an  hundred  marks 

Of  yearly  pension  to  his  maintenance : 

A  soldier  that  for  Christ  and  country  fights 

Shall  want  no  living  whilst  King  Edward  lives. 

Lords,  you  that  love  me,  now  be  liberal. 

And  give  your  laigess  to  these  maimed  men. 

Q.  Mother,  Towards  this  erection  doth  thy  mo- 
ther give. 
Out  of  her  dowry,$  five  thousand  pounds  of  gold, 
To  find  them  surgeons  to  recure  their  wounds  ; 
And  whilst  this  ancient  standard-bearer  live% 
He  shall  have  forty  pound  of  yearly  fee^ 
And  be  my  beadsman,  fiither,  if  you  please. 

Longtk.  Madam,  I  tell  you,  England  never  bred 
A  better  soldier  than  your  beadsman  is ; 
And  that  the  Soldan  and  his  army  felt. 

Zancoiter,  Out  of  the  duchy  of  rich  Lancaster, 
To  find  soft  bedding  for  their  bruised  bones, 
Duke  Edmund  gives  three  thousand  pounds.! 

Longth,  Gramercies,  brother  Edmund. 
Happy  is  England  under  Edward's  reign, 
When  men  are  had  so  highly  in  regard 

•  <^atrt]  The  4to.  of  1^9  **  aiftira.'' 

t  point  o/wur]  See  note  *,  p.  94,  sec.  ooL 

t  dowry]  Qy.  "dower"? 

I  pounds]  Qy.  "powndt  of  geld"  T  (as  a  Uttle  befon.) 


EDWARD  I. 


379 


Thftt  nobles  strive  who  shall  remunerate 

The  soldiers'  resolution  with  regard.* 

My  Lord  of  Glocester,  what  is  your  benevolence  1 

Olocester.  A  thousand  marks,  an  please  your 
majesty, 

Longth,  And  yours,  my  Lord  of  Sussex  1 

Stuaex,  FivQ  hundred  pound,  an  please  your 
majesty, 

Longah,  What  say  you,  Sir  David  of  Brecknock  t 

Sir  David,  To  a  soldier  Sir  David  cannoi  be 
too  liberal :  yet  that  I  may  give  no  more  than  a 
poor  knight  is  able,  and  not  presame  as  a  mighty 
earl,  I  give,  my  lord,  four  hundred,  fourscore,  and 
nineteen  pounds. — ^And  so,  my  Lord  of  Sussex,  I 
am  behind  you  an  ace. 

Suuex.  And  yet,  Sir  David,  ye  amble  after 
apace. 

Longih,  Well  said,  David !  thou  couldst  not  be 
a  Camber-Briton,  if  thou  didst  not  love  a  soldier 
with  thy  heart  Let  me  see  now  if  my  arithmetic 
will  serve  to  total  the  particulaiB. 

Q.  Elinor.  Why,  my  lord,  I  hope  you  mean  I 
shall  be  a  benefactor  to  my  fellow-soldiers. 

Longik,  And  well  said,  Nell !  what  wilt  thou 
I  set  down  for  thee  f 

Q,  Elifunr,  Nay,  my  lord,  I  am  of  age  to  set  it 
down  for  myself.  You  will  allow  what  I  do,  will 
you  not  ? 

Zongsh.  That  I  will,  madam,  were  it  to  the 
value  of  my  kingdom. 

Q,  ElvMT.  What  ia  the  sum,  my  lord  f 

Longthr.  Ten  thousand  pounds,  my  NelL 

Q.  EliaMT.  Then,  Elinor,  bethink  thee  of  a  gift 
worthy  the  King  of  England's  wife  and  the  King 
of  Spain's  daughter,  and  give  such  a  laiigess  that 
the  chronicles  of  this  land  may  crakef  with 
record  of  thy  liberality. 

Partwrwnit  monte$f  mucetwr  ridicvZut  mus. 

iMakes  a  cipher. 
There,  my  lord ;  neither  one,  two,  nor  three,  but 
a  poor  cipher  in  agrum,  to  enrich  good  fellows, 
and  compound  their  figure  in  their  kind. 

Z<mg8h,  Madam,  I  commend  your  composition, 
an  argument  of  your  honourable  disposition. 
Sweet  Nell,  thou  shouldst  not  be  thyself,  did  not, 
with  thy  mounting  mind§,  thy  gift  surmount  the 
rest. 

*  rtgard]  Repeated  by  mistake  ftom  the  preoedlng 
line  but  one ;  and  certainly  not  a  miiprint  for  "  reward  ", 
— whleh  word  oould  not  so  follow  *'  remuiuraU.** 

t  crake]  i.  e.  erodb.  ^boaet.  See  note  I,  p.  295,  eeo.  ooL 

I  FarturiutU,  Ao.'\  Horaoe,  Are  Poetiea,  180. 

I  motaUing  mind]  So  Bhakeepeare,  lov^e  LcUnmr'e  Loet, 
aot  rv.  ac  1 ; 

"  Whoe'er  ho  was,  he  show'd  a  numntinfi  mind.** 


Oloeetter.  Gall  you  this  ridicuiui  mv*  t  Varry, 
sir,  this  mouse  would  make  a  foul  hole  in  a  fur 
cheese.  'Tis  but  a  cipher  in  agrum,  and  it  hath 
made  of  ten  thousand  pounds  a  hundred  thousand 
pounds. 

LaneoiUr.  A  princely  gift,  and  worthy  memory. 

QloeetUr.  My  gracious  lord,*  as  erst  I  was  aa- 
signed  lieutenant  to  his  majesty,  here  render  I  up 
the  crown,  left  in  charge  with  me  by  your  princely 
fSkther  King  Henry ; 

Who  on  his  death-bed  stiU  did  call  for  you, 
And  dying  wiU'd  to  you  the  diadem. 

Longth.  Thanks,  worthy  lordf : 
And  seeing  by  doom  of  heavens  it  is  decreed, 
And  lawful  line  of  our  suocesaion^ 
Unworthy  Edward  is  become  your  king, 
We  take  it  as  a  blessing  from  on  high. 
And  will  our  coronation  be  solemnis'd 
Upon  the  fourteenth  of  December  next. 

Q,  Elinor.  Upon  the  fourteenth  of  December 
next! 
Alas,  my  lord,  the  time  is  all  too  short 
And  sudden  for  so  great  solemnity : 
A  year  were  scarce  enough  to  set  a-work 
Tailors,  embroiderers,  and  men  of  rare  device. 
For  preparation  of  so  great  estate. 
Trust  me,  sweet  Ned,  hardly  shall  I  bethink  me 
In  twenty  weeks  what  fashion  robes  to  wear. 
I  pray  thee,  then,  defer  it  till  the  spring; 
That  we  may  have  our  garments  point-device.^ 
I  mean  to  send  for  tailors  into  Spain, 
That  shall  confer  of  some  fimtastic  suits 
With  those  that  be  our  ounning'st  Englishmen. 
What,  let  me  brave  it  now  or  never,  Ned  I 

langih.  Madam,  content  ye :  would  that  were 
greatest  care  1 
You  shall  have  garments  to  your  heart's  desire. 
I  never  read  but  Englishmen  excell'd 
For  change  of  rare  devices  every  way. 

Q.  Elinor.  Tet,  pray  thee^  Ned,  my  love,  my 
lord,  and  king, 
My  fellow-eoldiery  and  compeer  in  arms. 
Do  so  much  honour  to  thy  Elinor, 
To  wear  a  suit  that  she  shall  give  thy  grace; 
Of  her  own  cost  and  workmanship  perhaps. 

Q.  Mother.  Twill  come  by  leisure,  daughter, 
then,  I  fear : 
Thou'rt  too  fine-finger'd  to  be  quick  at  work. 


*  My  grcneiouM  lord,  Aa]  I  need  hardly  observe  that  the 
wliole  of  the  present  speech  was  originally  blank-vem, 
■ — the  text  of  this  play  being  now  mieerably  oomipted 

t  lard\  Both4toa.  "Lordeo." 

t  poiAC-d«vie«]  L  e.  nice,  or  exact,  in  the  extreme. 
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Longak,  'Twixt  ua  a  greater  matter  breaks  no 
square^ 
So  it  be  Buch^  my  Nell,  as  may  beseem 
The  majesty  and  greatness  of  a  king. — 
And  nowy  my  lords  and  loving  finends, 
Follow  your  general  to*  the  court. 
After  his  travels,  to  repose  him  then. 
There  to  recount  with  pleasure  what  is  past 
Of  war's  alarums,  showers,  and  sharpest  storms. 
[Rceuni  aU  txc$pt  Q.  Eluob  aauL  Joav. 

Q.  SKnor.  Kow,  Elinor,  now  England's  lovely 
queen. 
Bethink  thee  of  the  greatness  of  thy  statOyf 
And  how  to  bear  thyself  with  royalty 
Above  the  other  queens  of  Christendom ; 
That  Spain  reaping  renown  by  Elinor, 
And  Elinor  adding  renown  to  Spain, 
Britain  may  her  magnificence  admire. — 
I  tell  thee,  Joan,  what  time  our  highness  sits 
Under  our  royal  canopy  of  state, 
Qlistering  with  pendants  of  the  purest  gold, 
Like  as  our  seat  were  spangled  all  with  stars, 
The  world  shall  wonder  at  our  majesty. 
As  if  the  daughter  of  eternal  Ops,t 
Tum'd  to  the  likeness  of  vermilion  fumes, 
Where$  from  her  cloudy  womb  the  Centaurs  ieapt^ 
Were  11  in  her  royal  seat  enthroniz^ 

Joan.  Madam,  if  Joan  thy  daughter  may  advise, 
Let  not  your  honour  make  your  manners  change. 
The  people  of  this  land  are  men  of  war, 
The  women  courteous,  mild,  and  debonair ; 
Laying  their  lives  at  princes'  feetU 
That  govern  with  familiar  mijesty. 
But  if  their  sovereigns  once  gin  swell  with  pride. 
Disdaining  commons'  love,  which  is  the  strength 
And  sureneas  of  the  richest  commonwealth. 
That  prince  were  better  live  a  private  life 
Than  rule  with  tyranny  and  discontent 

(2.  EUnor.  Indeed,  we  count  them  headstrong 
Englishmen ; 
But  we  shall  hold  them  in  a  Spanish  yoke. 
And  make  them  know  their  lord  and  sovereign. 
Come,  daughter,  let  us  home  for  to  provide ; 
For  all  the  cunning  workmen  of  this  isle 
In  our  great  chamber  shall  be  set  a-work. 
And  in  my  hall  shall  bountifully  feed. 


*  to]  Qy.  "unto  "  t    Bat  the  preowUng  Une  halts  alao. 
•f  «tae<]  The  4to.  of  1609  "esUte." 
t  eternal  Op»\  The  4to.  of  1609  "the  demaU  Opt," 
I  Whtre}Qj.  "When"?     (This  stmile,   aa   It  new 
atanda,  la  wnintolHgible.) 
I  Wen]  The  4to.  of  1690  "Where." 
%  UvaaiprinctiM}  Qy.  "  <»Mf  down  a<  those  prineti' 


My  king,  like  Phoabus,  bridegroom-like,  shall  march 
With  lovely  Thetb*  to  her  glss^y  bed. 
And  all  the  lookers-on  shall  stand  amaa'd 
To  see  King  Edward  and  his  lovely  queen 
Sit  royallyf  in  England's  stately  throne.  [Exewnt 

BfUer  Llubllen,  Rick  ap  Mebsdith,  Owen  ap  Rice, 
wUh  twordt  OMd  tmcHen,  tmd/Hemjeritiiu, 

LlueUen.  Come,  Rice,  and  rouse  thee  for  thy 

country's  good : 
Follow  the  man  that  means  to  make  you  great ; 
Follow  Lluellen,  rightful  Prince  of  Wales, 
Sprung  from  the  loins  of  great  Cadwallader, 
Descended  from  the  loins^  of  Trojan  Brute. 
And  though  the  traitorous  Saxons,  Normans, 

Danesy 
Have  pent$  the  true  remains  of  glorious  Troy 
Within  the  western  moimtains  of  this  isle, 
Yet  have  we  hope  to  climb  these  stony  pales, 
When  Londoners^  as  Romans  erst,  amaa'd. 
Shall  trembling  cry,  <*  Lluellen's  at  the  gate  1 " 
T*  accomplish  this,  thus  have  I  brought  you  forth 
Diaguis'd  to  Milford-Haven :  here  attend 
The  landing  of  the  Lady  Elinor. 
Her  stay  doth  make  me  muse :  the  wind  stands 

fiur. 
And  ten  days  hence  we  did  expect  them  here. 
Neptune,  be  fBivourable  to  my  love, 
And  steer  her  keel  with  thy  three-forkM  mace. 
That  from  this  shore  I  may  behold  her  sails. 
And  in  mine  srms  embrace  my  dearest  dear. 
lUoe  op  Mer,   Brave  Prince  of  Wales,  this 

honourable  match 
Cannot  but  turn  to  Cambria's  common  good. 
Simon  de  Montfort,  her  thrice-valiant  son. 
That  in  the  barons'  wars  was  general. 
Was  loVd  and  honoured  of  the  Englishmen : 
When  they  shall  hear  she's  your  espousdd  wife, 
Assure  your  grace  we  shall  have  great  supply 
To  make  our  roada||  in  England  mightily. 
Owm  ap  Bice,  What  we  reeolv'd  must  stroni^y 

be  perform'd, 
Before  the  king  return  from  Palestine. 
Whilst  he  wins  glory  at  Jerusalem, 
Let  us  win  ground  upon  the  Englishmen. 
Hudlen,  Owen  i^  Rice,  'tis  that  Lluellen  fears : 

•  Hutu]  Both4toa.  "Xheeta." 

t  royally]  Both  4to8.  "lonely." 

t  lain§\qj.  "raeo"  or  "blood"? 

(  HavepaU,  *a]  Both  4toa.  "Haui  spent  tht  irwe  B»- 
mana  of  glorious  IVoy."— On  the  margina  of  the  two  old. 
oopiea  of  thia  play  la  the  Gaixiok  ooUeotioD  aome  one  has 
otnOoctored  "nmoiiij''  in  plaee  of  "Bomana;*  an  alter- 
ation aa  obvioualy  neoeaiary  aa  that  of  "apent**  into 

n  roadt]  i.  e.  inraada. 
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I  fear  me  Edward  will  be  oome  aahore 

Ere  we  oan  make  provision  for  the  war. 

But  be  It  as  it  will,  within  his  court 

My  brother  David  is,  that  bears  a  face 

As  if  he  were  my  greateet  enemy. 

He  by  this  craft  shall  creep  into  his*  heart, 

And  give  intelligence  from  time  to  time 

Of  his*  intentions,  drifts,  and  stratagems. 

Here  let  ns  rest  upon  the  salt  sea  shore, 

And  while  our  eyes  long  for  our  hearts'  desires, 

Let  us,  like  friends,  pastime  us  on  the  sands. 

Our  fVollc  minds  are  ominous  for  good. 

Mnttr  Frxab  Hvoh  ap  Datid.  Gubntbiak  m  daitinH, 

and  Jack. 

Friar*  Ouenthian,  as  I  am  true  man, 
80  will  I  do  the  best  I  can; 
Guenthian,  as  I  am  true  pries^ 
So  will  I  be  at  thy  behest ; 
Ouenthian,  as  I  am  true  friar, 
So  will  I  be  at  thy  desire. 

/odb.  My  master  stands  too  near  the  fire : 
Trust  him  not»  wench ;  hell  prove  a  liar. 

Lluellen,  True  man,  true  friar,  true  priest,  and 
true  knave. 
These  four  in  one  this  truU  shall  have. 

Friar.  Here  swecur  I  by  my  shaven  crown, 
Weuch,  if  I  give  thee  a  gay  green  gown, 
I'll  take  thee  up  as  I  laid  thee  down. 
And  never  bruise  nor  batter  thee. 

Jack,  0,  swear  not^  msster ;  flesh  is  frail. — 
Wench,  when  the  sign  is  in  the  tail. 
Mighty  is  love  and  will  prevail : 
This  churchman  doth  but  flatter  thee. 

JUuelUn.  A  pretty  worm,  and  a  lusty  friar. 
Made  for  the  field,  not  for  the  quire. 

Ouenthian,  Mas  friar,  as  I  am  true  nudd. 
So  do  I  hold  me  well  apaid :  f 
'Tia  churchman's  lay  X  and  verity 
To  live  in  love  and  charity ; 
And  therefore  ween  I,  as  my  creed. 
Tour  words  shall  company  your§  deed. 
Davy,  my  dear,  I  yield  in  ally 
Thine  own  to  go  and  come  at  oalL 

JUee  ap  Mer,  And  so  far  forth  begins  our  brawL 

Friar,  Then,  my  Guenthian,  to  begin, 
Sith  idleness  in  love  is  sin, — 
Boy,  to  the  town  I  will  thee  hie^ 
And  80  return  even  by  and  by. 
When  thou  with  cakes  and  muscadine. 
And  other  junkets  good  and  fine. 
Hast  fill'd  thy  bottle  and  thy  bag. 


•hu\  Both4tOB.  "her.' 
X  lay\  i.  e.  law. 


t  9paid\  i.  e.  satisfied. 
§  your\  Both  4to8.  "  my." 


Jack.  "Sow,  master,  as  I  am  true  wag, 
I  will  be  neither  late  nor  lag. 
But  go  and  oome  with  gossip's  cheer, 
Ere  Gib  our  cat  can  lick  her  ear. 
For  long  ago  I  leam'd  in  school, 
That  love's  desires  and  pleasures  cool 
Sans  Ceres'  wheat  and  Bacchus'  vine :  * 
Now,  master,  for  the  cakes  and  wine.  [Exit, 

Friar,  Wench  t,  to  pass  away  the  time  in  glee, 
GKienthian,  sit:}:  thee  down  by  me. 
And  let  our  lips  and  voices  meet 
In  a  merry  country  song. 

Ouentkiaii^  Friar,  I  am  at  beck  and  bay. 
And  at  thy  commandment  to  sing  and  say, 
And  other  sports  among. 

Owen  ap  Rice,  Ay,  marry,  my  lord,  this  is 
somewhat  like  a  man's  money.  Here's  a  whole- 
some Welsh  wench,  kpt  in  her  fiannel,  as  warm  as 
wool,  and  as  fit  as  a  pudding  for  a  friar's  mouth. 

The  Friar  and  Gusmthiav  rinQ.% 

LludUn.  Pax  vobis,  Pax  vobit/  good  fellows, 
fidr  fall  ye  1 

Friar.  Et  cum  spiritu  tuo  /  Friends,  have  you 
any  thing  else  to  say  to  the  friar  1 

Otoen  ap  Bice,  Much  good  do  you,  much  good 
[do]  you,  my  mafiter»,  heartily. 

Friar,  And  you,  sir,  when  ye  eat.  Have  ye 
any  thing  else  to  say  to  the  friar  ? 

ZlueUen,  Nothing;  but  I  would  gladly  know, 
if  mutton  |i  be  your  first  dish,  what  shall  be  your 
last  service  1 

Friar,  It  may  be,  sir,  I  count  it  physic  to  feed 
but  on  one  dish  at  a  sitting.  Sir,  would  you  any 
thing  else  with  the  friar  ? 

Rice  ap  Mer,  0,  nothing^  sir :  but  if  you  had  IT 
any  manners,  you  might  bid  us  fall  to. 

Friar,  Nay,  an  that  be  the  matter,  good  enough. 
Is  this  all  ye  have  to  say  to  the  friar  f 

LUtetten.  All  we  have  to  say  to  you,  sir :  it 
may  be,  sir,  we  would  walk  aside  with  your  wench 
a  Uttle. 

*  That  Icv^B  dttire$  and  pUaaures  eod 
8an»  Otti  tpheat  and  Baeekut^  vine]  Corrected,  partly 
by  a  writer  in  Churton's  Literarp  Register  for  April  1815. 
and  partly  by  Mr.  Keightley  in  Natet  and  Queries  for 
January  7th  1860,  p.  8.— "iaiiM^"Le.  Without  (a  word 
adopted  into  oar  language  fhnn  the  French  long  before 
Peele'a  time).— The  4toa. ; 

**  That  louen  desire,  and  pUaturtt  eooU  : 

Sanct  [and  "Sainot"]  Ceres  sweetee,  and  Baeekus  vine.** 

t  Wendt]  An  addition,  perbapo^  by  the  tranacribor. 

X  aii]  The  4to.  of  1593  "set." 

§  The  Friar  and  Ouenthian  sing]  See  note  **,  p  196, 
flntcoL 

n  mutton]  A  cant  term  for  a  ivroetitute. 

IT  had]  The  4to.  of  1599  "hatio." 
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Friar.  My  xnaBtera  and  friends,  I  am  a  poor 
friar,  a  man  of  Qod*a  making,  and  a  good  fellow 
aa  you  are,  legs,  feet,  face,  and  hands,  and  hearty 
from  top  to  toe,  of  my  word,  right  shape  and 
Christendom;  and  I  love  a  wench  as  a  wench 
should  be  loved ;  and  if  you  love  yourselves*, 
walk,  good  friends,  I  pray  you,t  and  let  the  friar 
alone  with  his  flesh. 

Lltiellen,  0  friar,  your  holy  mother,  the  Church, 
teaches  you  to  abstain  from  these  morsels. — 
Therefore,  my  masters,  'tis  a  deed  of  charity  to 
remove  this  stumbling-block,  a  fiur  wench,  a 
shrewd  temptation  to  a  friar's  conscienoe. 

ChtaUMan,  Friend,  if  you  knew  the  friar  half 
so  well  as  the  Bailey  of  Brecknock,  you  would 
think  yon  might  as  soon  move  Monk  Davy  into 
the  sea  as  Quenthian  from  his  side. 

Idudlen.  Mass,  by  your  leave,  we'll  prove. 

Ouenthian,  At  your  peril,  if  you  move  his  pa- 
tience. 

Friar,  Brother,  brother,  and  my  good  country- 
men,— 

JJueUen.  Countrymen  1  nay,  I  cannot  think 
that  an  English  friar  will  come  so  far  into  Wales 
barefooted. 

Owen  ap  Rice,  That's  more  than  you  know ;  and 
yet,  my  lord,  he  might  ride,  having  a  filly  so  near. 

Friar,  Hands  ofiF,  good  countrymen,^  at  few 
words  and  fair  warnings. 

LtueUen,  Countrymen !  not  so,  air ;  we  re- 
nounce thee,  friar,  and  refuse  your  country. 

Friar,  Then,  brother,  and  my  good  friends, 
hands  off,  an  if  you  love  your  ease. 

JUce  op  Mer.  Ease  me  no  casings :  we'll  ease 
you  of  this  carriage. 

Friar,  Fellow,  be  gone  quickly,  or  my  pike- 
staff and  I  will  set  thee  away  with  a  vengeance. 

Lludlen,  I  am  sorry,  trust  me,  to  see  the 
Church  so  unpatient. 

Friar,  Te§  dogs,  ouns  1  do  me  a  shrewd  turn 
and  mock  me  tool  flesh  and  blood  will  not  bear 
this.  Then  rise  up,  Robert,  and  say  to  Richard, 
BedderaUonem\\mUtcatumiituai,  Sir  countryman, 
kinsman,  Englishman,  Welshman,  you  with  the 
wench,  return  your  habea$  eorpiu;  here's  a  oer- 

tiorari  for  yova  procedendo. 

[Attada  then  teith  hU  9t<iff.% 

*  fowsdves]  Both4t08.  "youraelfe." 

t  fou]  Omitted  in  tlie  4to  of  1(90. 

t  counhywun]  Both  4to8.  "ooantritDOD." 

§  Te\  The4to.  of  1699  «*Y6a.** 

U  Sedde  ratumem,  Ac.]  Lue.  xtl  2.  (Vulgate.) 

f  "  The  Friar  falls  upon  them  with  his  staff,  which 
here  and  elsewhere  he  calls  *  Richard  *  and  hia  '  man 
Richard.'"    Editor c/J)odde}i'»O.T, 


Owen  op  Bice,  Hold,  friar  I  we  are  thy  oountiy- 
men. 

Rice  ap  Mer.  Paid,  paid  !  Digon  1  we  are  thy 
countrymen,  Mon  JXeu  / 

Ffikr,  My  countrymen  1  nay,  marry,  sir,  shall 
you  not  be  my  oountrymen;  you,  sir,  you, 
specially  you,  sir,  that  refuse  the  frisr  and 
renounce  his  country. 

Iil/uellen,  Friar,  hold  thy  hands.  I  swear  as  I 
am  a  gentleman,  I  am  a  Welshman,  and  so  are 
the  reat^  of  honesty. 

Friar,  Of  honesty,  sayest  thou?  they  are 
neither  gentlemen  nor  Welshmen  that  will  deny 
their  country. — Come  hither,  wench ;  I'll  have  a 
bout  with  them  once  more  for  denying  of  their 
country.  [  Offers  to  fighi. 

Rice  ap  Mer,  Friar,  thou  wottest  not  what  thou 
sayest:  this  is  the  prince,  and  we  are  all  his 
train,  disposed  to  be  pleasant  with  thee  a  little ; 
but  I  perceive,  friar,  thy  nose  will  bide  no  jest. 

Fria/r.  As  much  as  you  will  with  me,  sir,  but 
not  at  any  hand  with  my  wench :  I  and  Richard* 
my  man  here,  for  here  cowbra  omnea  gewtea — but 
is  this  Lluellen,  the  great  Camber-Briton  f 

LltteUen,  It  is  he,  friar :  give  me  thy  band,  and 
gramercies  twenty  times.  I  promise  thee  thou  hast 
cugelled  two  aa  good  lessons  into  my  jacket  as 
ever  churchman  did  at  so  short  warning :  the  one 
is,  not  to  be  too  busy  with  another  man*s  cattle ; 
the  other,  not  in  haste  to  deny  my  country. 

Friar,  *Tis  pity,  my  lord,  but  you  should  have 
more  of  this  learning,  you  profit  so  well  by  it. 

Lluellen,  'Tis  pity,.friar,  but  thou  shouldst  be 
Lluellen's  chaplain,  thou  edifiest  so  well ;  and  so 
shalt  thou  be,  of  mine  honour :  here  I  entertain 
thee,  thy  boy,  and  thy  trull,  to  follow  my  fortune 
in  secula  aeculorum. 

Friar,  And  Richard  my  man,  sir,  an  you  love 
me, — ^he  that  stands  by  me  and  shrunk  not  at  all 
weathers ;  and  then  you  have  me  in  my  colours. 

Lludlen,  Friarti  agreed.— Rice,  welcome  the 

ruffians. 

Sntir  the  Harper  and  Jaor. 

Harper,  [tinging  to  the  tume  of  **  Who  list  to 

lead  a  8oldier*s  life."]  * 

Go  to,  go  to,  you  Britons  all. 

And  play  the  men,  both  great  and  small : 

A  wondrous  matter  hath  beftdl. 

That  makes  the  prophet^  cry  and  call, 

Tum  date  §  dite  dote  dum, 

*  /  and  Richard^  Aa]  Some  corruption  hero. 
+  Friar^  Both  4to8.  "Frian." 
}  prophet]  Both4tns.  "prophets.** 
S  Turn,  daU^  Ac]  Printed  thus  in  both  4toa.  "  Aim  da 
etdifedetedim." 
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That  you  most  march,  both  all  and  some, 
Agftinaf.  your  fo68  with  tnimp  and  drum : 
I  apeak  to  you  from  Qod,  that  you  shall  OTer- 
oome.  [  With  a  turn  both  ways, 

Lluellen.  What  now?  Who  have  we  herel 
**  Turn  date  dite  dote  dum  "  I 

Friar,  What»  haye  we  a  fellow  dropt  out  of 
the  element  f    What's  he  for  a  man  1  * 

Mice  ap  Mer,  Enoweet  thou  this  goose-cap  1 

Friar,  What,  not  Morgan  Pigot^  our  good 
Welsh  prophet  1    0,  'tis  a  holy  harper  I 

JZic6  ap  Mer.  A  prophet^  with  a  munian  I 
Good  my  lord,  let's  hear  a  few  of  his  lines,  I 
pray  you. 

JaeL  My  lords,  'tis  an  odd  fellow,  I  can  tell 
you,  as  any  is  in  all  Wales.  He  can  sing,  rhyme 
with  reason,  and  rhyme  without  reason,  and 
without  reason  or  rhyme. 

Lhtdlen,  The  deyH,  he  can !  Rhyme  with 
resson,  and  rhyme  without  reason,  and  reason 
without  rhyme  1  Then,  good  Morgan  Pigot, 
pluck  out  thy  spigot,  and  draw  us  a  fresh  pot 
firom  the  kinder-kind  f  of  thy  knowledge. 

Friar.  Knowledge^  my  son,  knowledge,  I  war- 
rant ye. — ^How  sayest  thou,  Moigan,  art  thou  not 
a  yeiy  prophet  t 

Harper,  fViar,  friar,  a  prophet  verily. 
For  great  Lluellen's  love. 
Sent  from  above 
To  bring  him  victory. 

Rioe  op  Mer.  Qom%  then,  gentle  prophet^  let's 
see  how  thou  canst  salute  thy  prince.  Say,  shall 
we  have  good  success  in  our  enterprise  or  no  ? 

Harper.  When  the  weathercock  of  Carnarvon  t 
steeple  shall  engender  young  ones  in  the  belfry, 
and  a  herd  of  goata  leave  their  pasture  to  be 
clothed  in  silver. 
Then  shall  Brute  be  bom  anew. 
And  Wales  record  their  ancient  hue. 
Ask  Friar  David  if  this  be  not  true. 

Friar.  This,  my  lord,  'a§  means  by  you. 
0,  he  is  a  prophet,  a  prophet 

Lluellen,  Soft  you  now,  good  Morgan  Pigot, 
and  take  us  with  yell  a  little,  I  pray.  What 
means  your  wisdom  by  all  this  I 

*  Wkat*t  he  for  a  Tnan  f}  L  e.  What  maniMr  of  man  is 
ho?  Bo  in  The  Wit  qfa  Womaut  16M;  *<Let  ua  tako  a 
httle  view  of  this  gallant,  vhat  he  majf  bi  /or  a  inan," 
Sig.  D4. 

t  H7tder-Hnd\  "Le.  kilderkin."  Bditor  of  Doddt^g 
O.  P. 

X  Osmarmm]  Both  4toe.  "  Carmarthen  "  in  this  place ; 
bat  a  little  after,  in  the  explanation  of  the  prophecy, 
•*  Ccanuirvon.** 

%  'a]  The  4to.  of  1609  '<  he." 

II  take  M  tBiJth  ye]  L  e.  let  us  imderstand  ya. 


Harper.  The  weathercock,  my  lord,  was  your 
father,  who  by  foul  weather  of  war  was  driven 
to  take  sanctuary  in  Saint  Mary's  at  Carnarvon, 
where  he  b^gat  young  ones  on  your  mother  in 
the  belfry,  viz.  your  worship  and  your  brother 
David. 

LlueUen,  But  what  didst  thou  mean  by  the 
goats  1 

Harper.  The  goats  that  leave  the  pasture  to  be 
clothed  in  silver,  are  the  silver  goats  your  men 
wore  *  on  their  sleeves. 

I^riar.  O,  how  I  love  thee,  Morgan  Pigot,  our 
sweet  prophet  I 

J^Uen,  Hence,  rogue,  with  your  prophecies, 
out  of  my  sight  1 

Mice  ap  Mer.  Nay,  good  my  lord,  let's  have  a 
few  more  of  these  metres ;  he  hath  great  store 
in  his  head. 

JcuA.  Tea,  and  of  the  best  in  the  market,  an 
your  lordship  would  vouchsafe  to  hear  them. 

lAuellen.  Villain,  away  I  I'll  hear  no  more  of 
your  prophecies. 

Harper.  When  legs  shall  lose  their  length. 
And  shanks  yield  up  their  strength,t 
Returning  weary  home  from  out  the  holy  bnd, 
A  Welshman  shall  be  king  and  govern  merry 
England. 

JUee  ap  Mer,  Did  I  not  tell  your  lordship  he 
would  hit  it  home  anon  f 

Friar.  My  lord,  he  comes  to  your  time,  that's 
flat 

/ocX;.  Ay,  master,  an  you  mark  him,  he  hit  the 
mark  pat. 

Friar.  As  how,  Jack  f 

Jack.  Why,  thus : 
When  legs  shall  lose  their  length. 
And  shanks  yield  up  their  strength, 
Returning  weary  home  from  out  the  holy  land, 
A  Welshman  shall  be  king  and  govern  merry 

England. 
Why,  my  lord,  in  this  prophecy  is  your  advance- 
ment as  plainly  seen  as  a  three  h^-pence  through 
a  dish  of  butter  in  a  sunny  day. 

Friar.  I  think  so.  Jack;  for  he  that  sees  [the] 
three  half-pence  must  tarry  till  the  butter  be 
melted  in  the  sun :  and  so,  forth,  apply,  boy. 

Jack,  Hon  ego,  master  :  do  you,  an  you  dare. 

UueUen.  And  so,  boy,  thou  meanest,  he  that 
tarries  this  prophecy  may  see  LongshankB  shorter 


"wear"? 


•  tport]  Qy. 

•f  And  Aankt  yield  ttp  their  etrenffth}  This  line  in  not 
found  hero  in  the  4to8.,  hut,  (h>m  the  repetition  of  the 
prophecy  by  Jack,  we  are  certain  that  it  has  be«n 
omitted  by  aocident. 
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by  the  head  and  Lluellen  wear  the  crown  in  the 
field  1 

Fnxvr,  By  Lady,  my  lord,  you  go  near  the 
matter. — ^But  what  saith  Moi^gan  Pigot  more  % 

HarjitT,  In  the  year  of  our  Lord  Qod  1272, 
shall  spring  fi^m  the  loins  of  Bmte,  one  whose 
wife's  name  being  the  perfect  end  of  his  own,* 
shall  consummate  the  peace  betwixt  England  and 
Wales,  and  be  adyanced  to  ride  through  Cheap- 
side  with  a  crown  on  his  head ;  Imd  thafs  meant 
by  your  lordship,  for  your  wife's  name  being 
Ellen,  and  your  own  Lluellen,  beareth  the  perfect 
end  of  your  own  name :  so  must  it  needs  be  that, 
[though]  for  a  time  Ellen  flee  from  Lluellen,  ye 
being  betrothed  in  heart  each  to  others,  must 
needs  be  adyanced  to  be  highest  of  your  kin. 

IdueUen.  Jack,  I  make  him  thy  prisoner.  Look, 
what  way  my  fortune  inclines,  that  way  goes  he. 

JUee  ap  Mer.  Sirrah,  see  you  run  swiftest. 

Ffiofr.  Farewell :  be  far  from  the  spigot. 

[JEeewU  Friar  aiul  Gusvthian. 

Ja^,  Now,  sir,  if  our  country  ale  were  as  good 
as  your  metheglin,  I  would  teach  yon  to  play  the 
knave,  or  you  should  teach  me  to  play  the  harper. 

Harper.  Amho,hoj;  yon  are  too  light-wittod 
as  I  am  light-minded. 

Jack,  It  seemed  t  to  me  thou  art  fittest  and 
passing  well.  [ExemU  Jaok  amd  Harper. 

BnUr  GuBNTHSB  %oitk  leUen. 

LliteUen,  What  tidings  bringeth  Guenther  with 
hishastet 
Say,  man,  what  bodes  thy  message,  good  or  bad  ? 

Ouenther.  Bad,  my  lord ;  and  all  in  yain,  I  wot, 
Thou  dart'st^  thine  eyes  upon  the  wallowing  main. 
As  erst  did  uEgeus  §  to  behold  his  son. 
To  welcome  and  reoeiye  thy  welcome  ||  loye ; 
And  sable  sails  he  saw,  and  so  mayst  thou. 
For  whose  mishap  the  brackish  seas  lament. 
Edward,  O,  Edward  1 

LlueUen,  And  what  of  himt 

Ouenther,  Landed  he  is  at  Doyer  with  his  men, 
From  Palestine  safe ;  by  his  English  lords 
Receiv'd  in  triumph  H  like  an  earthly  god : 
He  liyes  to  wear  his  fiitther's  diadem. 
And  sway  the  sword  of  British  Albion. 
But  Elinor,  thy  Elinor ! 

*  own]  Both  itoa.  **  ground.'* 

t  It  Menud,  Ac]  A.  mutilated  apaeob,  —  in  which 
"turned  "  oughtk  J  believe,  to  be  "  Beoms." 

t  darfd]  Both  4toe.  "darest" 

{  .SgeuB]  Both4to«.  "Aegen." 

II  wdewne]  Repeated  by  mistake.— Qj.  "  lovely  "  or 
"liefest " T  (see  Gueiither's  next  speech  but  one.) 

IT  triun^h]  Both  4toa.  'Hriumphes." 


Lludlen,  And  what  of  her? 
Hath  amorous  Neptune  gaz'd  upon  my  love, 
And  stopt  her  passage  with  his  forked  maml 
Or,  that  I  rather  fear, — 0  deadly  fear  1 — 
Enamour'd  Kerens  •  doth  he  withhold 
My  Elinor  ? 

Oueniher.  Nor  Neptune,  Nereus,  nor  other  god 
Withholdeth  from  my  gracious  lord  his  love : 
But  cruel  Edward,  that  injurious  king. 
Withholds  thy  liefeetf  lovely  Elinor ; 
Ta'en:^  in  &  pinnace  on  the  narrow  seas 
By  four  tall  ships  of  Bristow,  and  with  her 
Lord  Emerick,  her  unhappy  noble  brother, 
As  from  Hontargis  hitherward  they  sail'd. 
This  say  in  brief  §  these  letters  tell  at  large. 

[LLUSUJor  Ttad»  kit  brothtr  Sir  DavioIb  UtUn. 

JUuetlen,  Is  Longshanks,  then,  so  lusty  now 
become  1 
Is  my  fair  love,  my  beauteous  Elinor,  ta'eni 
Villains,  II  damn'd  villains,  not  to  guard  her  safe^ 
Or  fence  her  sacred  person  from  her  foes  ! 
Sun,  oouldst  thou  shine,  and  see  my  love  beset, 
And  didst  not  clothe  thy  clouds  in  fiery  ooate, 
O'er  all  the  heavens,  with  wingM  sulphur  flames, 
As  when  thy  H  beams,  like  mounted  combatants, 
Battled  with  Python  **  in  the  fiOlow'd  lays  1  ft 
But  if  kind  Cambria  deign  me  good  asp^ct^ 
To  make  me  chiefest  Brute  of  western  Wales, 
ril  short  that  gain-legg'dj::^  Long8hank[8]  by  the 

top, 
And  make  his  flesh  my  murdering  fidchion's  food. 
To  arms,  true  Britons,  sprung  of  Trojans'  seed. 
And  with  your  swords  write  in  the  Book  of  Time 
Your  British  names  in  characters  of  blood  I 
Owen  ap  Bice,  while  we  stay  for  further  foroe^ 
Prepare,  away  in  post,  and  take  with  thee 
A  hundred  chosen  of  thy  countrymen. 
And  scour  the  marches  with  your  Welshmen** 

hook% 
That  Englishmen  may  think  the  devil  is  come. 
Rice  shall  remain  with  me :  make  thoa  thy  bode 
In  resolution  to  revenge  these  wrongs 
With  blood  of  thousands  guiltless  of  this 


*  iVemu]  Wroqg  quantity. 

•f  Utfeat}  i.e.  dearest. 

t  Ta'en]  Both  4tos.  "  Taking."— Here  in  my  former    I 
eds.  I  printed  "Taken  " :  but  compare  the  seoondliue o€ 
the  next  speeeh« 

I  Tkit  My  in  bri^  I  e.  this  short  aooooni.— The  4to.  oC 
1690  "  Tkit  My  I  M  bre^t.** 

II  TiOahu}  Both  4toe.  **  Yillaine." 
IT  thy\  Both  4tos.  '*  the." 
•*  Pfthok]  Both  4toe.  **  Fyetion." 
tt  lay]  An  old  form  of  leat. 
It  paiiUegs^d]  "Le.  tM^oln-legg'd,''  my  the  Editor  of 

Dodaley's  0.  P. 
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Fly  thou  on  them  amain ! — Edward,  my  love 
Be  thy  life's  bane ! — ^Folloir  me,  ooimtrymen  t 
Words  make  no  way :  my  Elinor  is  snrpria'd ; 
Bobb'd  am  I  of  the  comfort  of  my  life : 
And  know  I  this,  and  am  not  yeng'd  on  him  t 

BiUer  th4  Nine  Uxrdn  of  Scotland,  with  their  Nine  FMgos ; 
Oloceoteb,  SnsBBX,  Kiko  Edwabd  LoNosBAinu  in 
hit  nut  qf  gloMtj  Qnan  Elxhob»  the  Quken-M othsb^ 
and  JOAM :  tht  King  aiul  Queen  tit  under  a  oanopf. 

I/mgik,  Nobles  of  Scotland,t  we  thank  you  all 
For  this  day's  gentle  princely  service  done 
To  Edward,  England's  king  and  Scotland's  lord. 
Our  coronation's  due  solemnity 
Is  ended  with  applause  of  all  estates : 
Now,  then,  let  us  repose  %  and  rest  us  here. 
But  specially  we  thank  you,  gentle  lords, 
Tliat  you  so  well  have  goyemM  your  griefs. 
As,  being  grown  unto  a  general  jar. 
You  choose  King  Edward  by  your  messengers. 
To  calm,  to  qualify,  and  to  compound 
Th'  ambitious  strife  §  of  Scotland's  climbing  peers. 
J  have  no  doubt,  fair  lords,  but  you  well  wot 
How  fictions  waste  the  richest  commonwealth. 
And  discurd  spoils  the  seats  of  mighty  kings. 
The  barons'  war,  a  tragic  wicked  war. 
Nobles,  how  hath  it  shaken  England's  strength  I 
Industriously,  it  seems  to  me,  you  have 
Loyally  ventur'd  to  prevent  this  shock ; 
For  which,  sith  you  have  chosen  me  your  Judge, 
My  lords, II  will  you  stand  to  what  I  shall  award! 

Baliol.  Victorious  Edward,  to  whom  the  Scottish 
Owe  homage  as  their  lord  and  sovereign,    [kings 
Amongst  us  nine  is  but  one  lawful  king  : 
But  might  we  all  be  judges  in  the  If  case. 
Then  should  in  Scotland  be  nine  kings  at  once, 

*  EanaU]  After  this  both  4tos.  baye ; 

"  Maud  the  Frimr  and  Nouice, 

*'  Frtar.  Come  bote  we  most  buckle  I  see. 
The  prince  is  of  my  protasion  right : 
Bather  than  he  wil  lose  his  wenche^ 
He  will  fight  Ab  <mo  wgnc  ad  mala. 

Nifuice.  O  maister,  doubt  yon  not^  but  your  Nouice 
will  proooe  a  whot  tAxoi,  with  a  bottle  of  Metheglin. 

Sxeuntf  [hjert  the  wenche/aJl  into  a  Wdeh  tong,  and 
the  Friar  aunever,  and  the  Nouiee  bdweene.** 

But  the  Friar  and  his  companions  have  already  quitted 
the  stage. 

t  Seotland]  'We^er(Shaketpear^e  Vert^flcation,  Ao.,  p.  82) 
seems  to  be  quite  right  when  he  considers  "  Scotland  " 
as  a  trisyllable  here,  though  in  two  other  lines  of  the 
present  speech  it  is  a  dissyllable. 

t  repote]  Both4tos.  "appose.** 

{  Th*  ambitUnu  etr^e]  The  very  probable  correction  of 
Mr.  Kelghtley  in  Notet  and  Qv,eriee  for  Janry.  7th  1800, 
p.  8.— Both  4toe.  *'  Thanke  Britains  strife.'* 

n  Mylorde]  Qy.  "Lords'*? 

t  the]  The  4to.  of  1590  "thlBL" 


And  this  contention  never  set  or  limited. 
To  stay  these  jsn  we  jointly  make  appeal 
To  thy  imperial  throne,  who  knows  our  claims. 
We  stand  not  on  oar  titles  'fore  your  grace. 
But  do  submit  ourselves  to  your  award ; 
And  whom  your  majesty  shall  name  our  *  king^ 
To  him  we'll  yield  obedience  as  a  king. 
Thus  willingly,  and  of  herf  own  accord. 
Doth  Scotland  make  great  Englsnd's  king  herf 
judge. 
Lonffik,  Then,  nobles,  since  you  all  sgree  in  one. 
That  for  a  crown  so  disagree  in  all. 
Since  what  I  do  shall  rest  irTevocable,^ 
And,  lovely  England,§  to  thy  lovely  queen, 
Lovely  Queen  Elinor,  unto  her  turn  thy  eye^ 
Whose  honour  cannot  but  love  thee- well ; 
Hold  up  your  hands  in  sight,  with  general  voice, 
That  are  content  to  stand  to  our  awsrd. 

[neyaUholdvp their  hande aetd eay  "He shaU.'* 
Deliver  me  the  golden  diadem. 
Lo,  here  I  hold  the  goal  for  which  ye  striVd, 
And  here  behold,  my  worthy  menntt^ums, 
For  chivalry  and  worthy  wisdom's  praise, 
Worthy  each  one  to  wear  a  diadem  : 
Expect  my  doom,  as  erst  at  Ida  hills  || 
The  goddesses  divine  waited  th'  award 
Of  Dardan's  son.t    Baliol,  stand  farthest  forth  : 
Baliol,  behold,  I  give  thee  the  Scottish  crown : 
Wear  it  with  heart  **  and  with  thankfulness, 
Sound  trumpets,  and  i-f  say  all  after  me, 

Qod  save  King  Baliol,  the  Scottish  king  ! 

IThe  trumpett  townd/   all  ay  aloud,  "Ood 
save  KiHG  Bauoi«  the  Scottish  King.'* 
Thus,  lords,  though  you  require  no  reason  why. 
According  to  the  conscience  in  the  cause, 
I  make  John  Baliol  your  anointed  king. 
Honour  and  love  him,  as  behoves  him  best 
That  is  in  peace  of  Scotland's  crown  possess'd. 
Baliol,  Thanks,  royal  England,  for  thy  honour 
done. 
This  justice  that  hath  calm'd  our  dvil  strife, 

*  name  eur]  Both  4toSb  "name  to  be  our." 

t  her]  Both4tos.  "their." 

t  irrtvoeabU]  Both4toe.  **  inreuocabU." 

I  Andf  Undy  England,  Ac.]  MutUated  and  corrupted. 
In  the  second  line  after  this  the  author  probably  wrote 
"  eannet  choose  but,"  Ac  ;  and  in  the  stage-direction  the 
words  "He  shall "  mean  perhaps  "  he  (Edward)  shall  as- 
sign the  Scottish  crown  as  ha  thinks  proper." 

II  Ida  hilU]  See  note  U,  p.  852,  sec.  coL 

Y  Jkardan*t  ton]  Corrected  by  the  Rev.  J.  Mitford, 
Gent.  Mag.  for  Feby.  1833,  p  lOL  (Paris  was  the 
descendant  of  Dardanus.)— Both  4tos.  '*Danaes  tonne.*' 

**  heart]  Qy.  '*  heart's-eam  "  ?  Compare,  pott,  p.  404, 
first  col.,  "God  bless  thoe  with  long  life,  honour,  and 
heaH't-eatt !  " 

tt  Bomd  trumpett,  and,  Ac.]  Qy.  "Sound  trumpett, 
sound,  and  ",  Ac  T 
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Shall  now  be  oeu'd  *  with  honourable  love. 
So  movdd  of  remorse  and  pity.f 
We  will  erect  a  college  of  my  name ; 
In  Oxford  will  I  build,  for  memory 
Of  Baliol's  bounty  and  hia  gratitude ; 
And  let  me  happy  days  no  longer  see 
Than  here  to  England  loyal  I  shall  be. 

Q.  BUnor,  Now,  brave   John  BaUoI,   Lord  of 
Galloway 
And  King  of  Scots,  shine  with  thy  golden  head ; 
Shake  thy  t  spears,  in  honour  of  his  name, 
Under  whose  royalty  thou  wear*st  the  same. 

Queen  Elxnoe's  Speteh.% 
The  welkin,  spangled  through  with  golden  spots. 
Reflects  no  finer  in  a  frosty  night 
Than  lovely  Longshanks  in  his  Elinor^s  eye : 
So,  Ned,  thy  Nell  in  every  part  of  thee, 
Thy  person's  guarded  with  a  troop  of  queens, 
And  every  queen  as  brave  as  Elinor. 
Give  glory  to  these  glorious  crystal  quarries, 
Where  every  robe  an  object  entertains 
Of  rich  device  and  princely  majesty. 
Thus  like  NarciBSus,  diving  in  the  deep, 
I  die  in  honour  and  in  England's  arms ; 
And  if  I  drown,  it  is  in  my  delight^ 
Whose  company  is  chiefest  life  in  death. 
From  forth  whose  coral  lips  I  suck  the  sweet 
Wherewith  are  dainty  Cupid's  caudles  ||  mnde. 
Then  live  or  die,  brave  Ned,  or  sink  or  swim, 
An  earthly  bliss  it  is  to  look  on  him. 
On  thee,  sweet  Ned,  it  shall  become  thy  Nell 
Bounteous  to  be  unto  the  beauteous : 
O'er-piy  the  palms,1R  sweet  fountains  of  my  bliss, 
And  I  will  stand  on  tiptoe  for  a  kiss. 
Longih,  He  had  no  thought  of  any  gentle 
heai^ 
Thnt  would  not  seize  **  desire  for  such  desert. 
If  any  heavenly  joy  in  women  be, 
Sweet  of  sll  sweets,  sweet  Nell,  it  is  in  thee.^- 
Now,  lords,  along :  by  this  the  Earl  of  March, 
Lord  Mortimer,  o'er  Cambria's  mountain-tops 
Hath  rang'd  his  men,  and  feels  Lluellen's  mind : 

*  cea^d]  An  error.    Qy.  for  what? 

ti»«y]Qy.  "piety"? 

t  8hait  thy]  Qy.  "  Shake  thou  th^  **  ? 

§  Queen  Blmor't  Speech]  Which  follows  T«ry  awkwardly 
what  precedes,  has  perhaps  been  shuffled  ant  of  its  right 
pbioe. 

n  eaudtes]  Both  4toa  ** candles." 

IT  O'er-pry  the  peJmM,  itcl  The  Editor  of  Doclsley's  0.  P. 
obeerres  that  **  it  is  not  very  easy  to  make  sense  of  this 
passage" :  no,  indeed;  nor  of  the  rest  of  her  nu^ty's 
"Sfifeehy 

•*  Mue]  Qy.  "feel**?  But  what  does  the  whole  senteooo 
mean? 


To  which  confines,  that  well  in  wasting  be,  ' 
Our  solemn  service  of  coronation  *  post, 
We  will  amain  to  back  our  Mends  at  need ; 
And  into  Wales  oar  men-at-arms  shall  march. 
And  we  with  them  in  person,  foot  by  foot — 
Brother  of  Scotland,  you  shall  to  your  home. 
And  live  in  honour  there  fair  England's  friend. — 
And  thou,  sweet  Nell,  Queen  of  Eling  Edward's 

heart, 
Shall  now  come  lesser  at  thy  dainty  love, 
And  at  coronation  meet  thy  loving  peers. 
When  storms  are  past^  and  we  have  cool'd  the 

rage 
Of  these  rebellious  Welshmen,  that  contend 
'Qainst  England's  mt^esty  and  Edward's  crown. 
Sound,  trumpets !   Heralds,  lead  the  train  along: 

This  be  King  Edward's  feast  and  holiday. 

[SxeutU  all  except  Qotbbx  Blinob^  Joak,  emd 
Olockstxiu 

BfUer  the  Mavorbbb  or  Lokooh  from  duuxh,  and  wauSe 

h^oreher. 

Q.  Minor,  Qlocester,  who  may  this  bel     A 
bride  or  what ) — 
I  pray  ye,  Joan,  go  see. 
And  know  the  reason  of  the  harmony. 
Joan.  Good  woman,  let  it  not  offend  you  any 
whit 
For  to  deliver  unto  me  the  cause 
That  in  thisf  unusual  kind  of  sort 
Ton  pass  the  streets  with  music  so. 
Ma/yoreu.  Mistress,  or  madam,  whate'er  yoa 
be. 
Wot  you  I  am  the  Mayor  of  London's  wifSs, 
Who,  for  I  have  been  deliver'd  of  a  son, 
Having  not  these  dozen  years  had  any  before. 
Now  in  my  husband's  year  of  mayoralty. 
Bringing  him  a  goodly  boy, 
I  pass  unto  my  house  a  maiden  bride : 
Which  private  pleasure,  touching  godliness. 
Shall  here  no  way,  I  hope,  offend  the  good. 
Q.  SUoMT.  You  hope  80»  gentle  mistress;   do 
you  indeed  ? 
But  do  not  make  it  parcel  of  your  creed. 
Mayoras,  [<uide,]  Alas,  I  am  undone  I  it  is  the 
Queen; 
The  proudest  Queen  that  ever  England  knew. 

iSxU  witik  Attendantiw 
Q.  SUnor,  Oome,  Qlocester,  let's  to  the  oourt^ 
and  revel  there. 

l&eU  trith  Olocestkr  emd  Jojlk. 


*  mvice  (if  eoronaHan]  Qy.  ''coranatton-serrioe**? 
t  Thai  in  thiet  Ac]  Corruption  hen,  and  in  tbe  next 
spoech. 
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BnUr  RiOB  af  IIxkkdrh,  8m  Da  no,  aiMl  Llukujot. 
Sir  David.  Soft !  is  it  not  Meredith  I  behold  1 
LlueUen,  All  good,  all  friendi. — Meredith,  see 
the  man 
Mast  make  us  great,  and  raise  Lluellen's  head : 
Fight  thou,  Llaellen,  for  thy  friend  and  thee. 
Rue  ap  Mer,  Fight,  maugre  *  fortune  strong, 
our  battle's  strong, 
And  bear  thy  foes  before  thy  pointed  lance. 
i8iM*  Ihmi,,  Not  too  much  prowess,  good  my 
lord,  at  onoe. 
Some  talk  of  policy  another  while. 
Met  op  MtT.  How  come  thy  t  limbs  hurt  at 

this  asMkult  1 
Lbu^diai,  Hurt  for  our  good,  Meredith,  make 
account. 
Sir  David's  wit  is  full  of  good  device, 
And  kindly  will  perform  what  he  pretends. 

Sir  David,  Enough  of  this,  my  lord,  at  onoe. 
What  will  you,  that  I  hold  the  king  in  hand  1 
Or  what  shall  I  especially  advise. 
Sitting  in  council  with  the  English  lords, 
That  so  my  counsel  may  avail  my  friends  1 
LlueUen.    David,  if  thou  wilt    best  for  me 
devise, 
Advise  my  love  be  rendered  to  my  hand. 
Tfll  them  the  chains  that  Mulciber  erst  made 
To  tie  t  Prometheus'  limbs  to  Caucasust, 
Nor  Furies'  fangs  shall  hold  me  long  from  her, 
But  I  will  have  her  from  th'  usurper's  tent, 
My  beauteous  Elinor !     If  aught  in  this. 
If  in  this  case  thy  wit  may  boot  thy  friends, 
Eipress  it,  then,  in  this,  in  nothing  else. 
Sir  David.  Ay,  there's  a  card  that  puts  us  to 
our.  trump ; 
For  might  I  see  the  star  of  Leicester's  loins, 
It  were  enough  to  darken  and  obscure 
This  Edward's  glory,  fortune,  and  his  pride. 
First,  hereof  can  I  put  you  out  of  doubt : 
Lord  Mortimer  of  the  king  hath  her  in  charge. 
And  honourably  entreats  your  Elinor. 
Some  think  he  prays  LlueUen  were  in  heaven. 
And  thereby  hopes  to  oouoh  $  his  love  on  earth. 
LlueUen.  No:   where  LlueUen  mountu,  there 
Ellen  flies.  || 
Innpeakable  are  my  thoughts  for  her : 
She's  not  from  me  in  death  to  be  dlvorc'd. 
Go  to,1I  it  shaU  be  so ;  so  shall  it  be. 

*  Fight,  maugrt,  Ao.]  Somethiog  wrong  here, 
t  thy]  Both4tos.  ''my."  (Qy.  " lmb$  thus  hurt  "f) 
t  tit]  The  4to  of  1508  "  trie." 
§  etnuh]  Both  4tos.  "coaohe." 
II  flU»]  Tho  4to.  of  1699  "flle." 

5  Oo  to,  Ac.]  These  five  lines  in  both  4tos.  are  given  to 
David,  but,  as  they  evidently  do  not  belong  to  him,  I 


Edward  is  fiiU  resolved  of  thy  fkith, 
So  are  the  English  lords  and  barons  all : 
Then  what  may  let  thee  to  intrude  on  them 
Some  new-found  stratagem  to  feel  their  wit  ? 
Sir  David.  It  is  enough.    Meredith,  take  my 

weapons; 
I  am  your  prisoner;  say  so  at  the  least 
Oo  hence,  and  when  you  parle  on  the  walls. 
Make  show  of  monstrous  tyranny  you  intend 
To  execute  on  me,  as  on  the  man 
That  shamefully  rebels  'gainst  kin  and  kind ; 
And  'less  *  thou  have  thy  love,  and  make  thy 

peace 
With  such  conditions  as  shall  best  concern, 
David  must  die,  say  thou,  a  shameful  death. 
Edward,  perhaps,  with  ruth  and  pity  mov'd, 
WiU  in  exchange  yield  Elinor  to  thee. 
And  thou  by  me  shalt  gain  thj  heart's  desire. 
Lludlen,  Sweetly  advis'd :  David,  thou  blessest 

me. 
My  brother  David,  lengthener  of  my  life ! — 
Friends,  gratulate  to  me  my  joyful  hopes. 

[Siewu. 

BrUer  Kino  Edwabd  Lohobhaivu^  Buhxz,  Mobtxh  eb, 

and  othtn. 

Longeh.  Why,  borons,  suffer  ye  ourt  foes  to 
breathe  f 
Assault,  assault,  and  charge  them  all  amain  I 
They  fear,  they  fly,  they  faint,  they  fight  in  vain. 
But  where  is  gentle  David?  in  his  den  tt 
Loth  were  I  aught  but  good  should  him  betide. 

[Sound  an  alarum. 

BfUer,  on  tJu  wa/b,  Lluellxk,  Rioe  ap  Mereditr,  trith  a 
dofffftr  in  hi*  hand^  holding  8iB  David  by  tfie  collar,  th* 
Friar,  emd  Soldlen. 

Where  w  the  proud  disturber  of  our  state. 
Traitor  to  Wales  and  to  his  sovereign? 

LlueUen.  Usurper,  here  I  am.    What  dost  thou 

crave? 
Longsh.    Welshman,    aUegiance,   which    thou 

oVst  thy  §  king. 
LlueUen.  Traitor,  no  king,  that  seeks  thy  coun- 
try's sack, 
The  famous  runagate  of  Christendom. 


have  assigned  them  to  UtiellMi.  An  enonymons  MS. 
annotator  on  the  first  edition  of  this  play  in  the  Garrick 
eoUection  has  rightly  pointed  out  that  David's  anewer 
begioa  at  *'  It  Is  enough.** 

*  'I«m]  Both4toe.  "leaat." 

t  our}  The  4to.  of  1599  "your." 

t  in  hit  den  f]  "  Queiy,  ought  we  not  to  read  '  in  hit 
tent'r"    Sditor of  DodtU^t O.  F. 

t  thy]  The4to.  of  1599  "the." 
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Lomg^k,  AmbiUouB  rebel,  know'st  thou  what  I 

am, 
How  great,  how  famous,  and  bow  fortunate  ? 
Aud  dar'st  thou  carry  armii  against  me  here. 
Even  when  thou  shouldst  do  reverence  at  my 

feetl 
Yea,  feared  ax|d  honoured  in  the  fiurtheat  parts 
Hath  Edward  been,  the  *  noble  Henry's  son. 
Traitor,  this  sword  unsheath'd  hath  shinkl  oft 
With  reeking  in  the  blood  of  Saracens ; 
When,  like  to  Perseus  on  his  wingM  steed. 
Brandishing  bright  the  blade  f  of  adamant 
That  agM  Saturn  gave  fair  Maia's  son. 
Conflicting  tho  %  with  Gorgon  in  the  vale, 
Sitting  %  before  the  gates  of  Nasareth, 
My  horse's  hoofs  I  staiu'd  in  pagan's  gore. 
Sending  whole  centuries  ||  of  heathen  souls 
To    Pluto's   house:    this    sword,    this   thirsty 

sword. 
Aims  at  thy  head,  and  shall,  I  hope,  ere  long, 
Gage  and  divide  thy  bowels  and  thy  bulk. 
Disloyal  villain,  thou,  and  what  is  more  ?^ 

LLwHok,  Why,  Longshanks,  think'st  thou   I 

will  be**  Bcar'd  with  words  1 
No :  didst  thou  speak  in  thunder  like  to  Jove, 
Or  shouldst,  as  BriareuB,tt  shake  at  once 
A  hundred  bloody  swords  with  bloody  hands, 
I  tell  thee,  Longshanks,  here  he  fi&ceth  thee 
Whom  naught  can  daunt,  no,  not  the  sti'Oke  of 

death. 
Resolv'd  ye  see :  but  see  the  chance  of  war : 
KnoVst  thou  a  traitor  an  thou  seest  his  head  1 
Then,  Longshanks,  look  this  villain  in  the  faoe : 
This   rebel,    he   hath   wrought    his   country's 

wreck; 
Base  rascal,  bad^t  and  hated  in  his  kind. 
Object  of  wrath,  and  subject  of  revenge. 
Jxmgdi.  Lluellen,  call'st  thou  this  the  chance 

of  warl 
Bad  for  us  all,  perdy,$$  but  worse  for  him. — 


•  ««]  Both  4tos.  "thy." 

t  Uocb]  The  flnrt  4to.  "  bloud,"  the  second  "blood." 

X  tho\  i.  e.  then. 

I  Sitting]  Both  4tM.  "Setting." 

H  cfudwriu]  i.e.  hondredB.— Both  4toe.  "coontriet." 
Walker  (ShdhupMTt'a  Vers\/lcatiofi,  to.  p.  16)  obeenrea 
that  "the  aenae^  though  not  the  metre  [" ooontzlee " 
being  fineqnently  used  aa  a  triayllable],  xequfrea  emhtr 
Tin,** 

Y  and  vhat  it  mart  /]  i  e.  and  what  ia  more  dialoyalT 

**  think'gt  Hum  I  wiU  be}  Peele  moat  probably  wrote 
' '  thinJ^tt  IwiUbt ",— not  "  thkO^tt  Hum  r)lW 

ft  Briartut]  Wrong  quantity. 

U  bad]  Both4toa.  "had." 

Si  ptrdp]  Both  4toe.  "  (wrdie."  Bee  note  t>  P-  895, 
aec.  col. 


Courage,  Sir  David!    kings  thou  know'st  must 

die, 
And  noble  minds  all  dastard  fear  defy. 
Sir  David,  Renowned  Edward,*  star  of  Eng- 
land's globe. 
My  liefest  t  lord  and  sweetest  sovereign. 
Glorious  and  happy  is  this  chance  to  me. 
To  reap  this  fame  and  honour  in  my  death, — 
That  I  was  hew'd  with  foul-defilM  hands 
For  my  belovM  king  and  country's  good. 
And  died  in  grace  and  favour  with  my  prince. — 
Seiise  on  me,  bloody  butchers,  with  your  paws : 
It  is  but  temporal  that  you  can  inflict. 
Zongsh.  Bravely  resolv'd,  brave  soldier,  by  my 

life! 
Friar.  Hark  you,  sir,  I  am  afeard  you  will  not 
be  so  resolved  by  that  time  you  know  so  mudi  as 
I  can  show  you  :  here  be  hot  dogs,  I  can  tell 
you,  mean  to  have  the  baiting  of  you. 

Mortimer.  Lluellen,  in  the  midst  of  all  thy 
braves. 
How  wilt  thou  use  thy  brother  thou  hast  ta'en  T 
Wilt  thou  not  let  t  his  master  ransom  him? 
JUuelletk  No,  nor  his  mistress,  gallant  Mor- 
timer, 
With  all  the  gold  and  silver  of  the  land. 
Bice  ap  Mer,  Ransom  this  Judas  to  hisfather^s 
line  1 
Ransom  this  traitor  to  his  brother*s  life  ! 
No. — Take  that  earnest-penny  of  thy  death. — 
[Seenit  to  stab  But  David  into  tkt  amu  and  tkonXdeiu 

This  touch,  my  lord,  comes  nothing  near  the  mark. 

Longth.  0  damnM  villain,  hold  thy  hands !    | 

Ask  and  have.  i 

Lluellen,  We  will  nor  ask  nor  have.     Seest    \ 

thou  these  tools  ?  [Shows  hot  pimeert,    ' 

These  be  the  dogs  shall  bait  him  to  the  death. 

And  shall  by  piece-meals  tear  his  cursed  flesh ; 

And  in  thy  sight  here  shall  he  hang  and  pine. 

I/mgtk.   0  villains,  traitors,  how  will  I  be 

veng'd  ! 
Lluellen.  What,  threat'st  thou,  Edward  1  Dee* 
perate  minds  contemn 
That  fury  menaceth :  see  thy  words*  effects. 

[Seems  to  nU  biB  David's  neae. 

Sir  David.  0  gracious  heavens,  dissolve  me  into 
clay ! 
This  tyranny  \b  more  than  flesh  can  bear. 


*  JRenotmid  Edward,  Ac,]  Both  4toa.  '*  JUnmemed 
EngUfciid,  ttar  of  Edwarda  gUAt.^  (Compare  the  4th  line 
of  our  author'a  PofyJkyinnta  / 

"  Brltannia*a  Atlaa,  ttar  ^  SnglanfTs  ffiobe."} 

t  litest]  I  e.  dearest 

I  thou  not  let]  Both  4t08.  "  ^m  Id." 
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Longtk.  Bear  it,  braye  miod,  nth  nothing  but 
thy  blood 
May  satisfy  in  this  extreme  estate. 

Sustex.  My  lord,  it  is  in  vain  to  threaten  them; 
They  are  resoWd,  ye  see,  upon  his  death. 

L(mg$h,  Sussex,  his  death,  they  all  shall  buy  it 
Offer  them  any  &your  for  his  life^  [dear  : 

Pardon,  or  peaoe^  or  aught  what  is  beside : 
So  love  me  Gk>d  as  I  regard  my  frienda  t — 
Lluellen,  let  me  have  thy  brother's  life 
Even  at  what  rate  and  ransom  thou  wilt  name. 
JUudlen,  Edward,  King  Edward,  as  thou  list 
be  term'd, 
Thou  know'st  thou  hast  my  beauteous  Elinor : 
Produce  her  forth  to  plead  for  David's  life ; 
She  may  obtain  more  than  an  host  of  men. 
Iiong$h.  Wilt  thou  exchange  thy  prisoner  for 

thy  love  ? 
LLudUn.  Talk  no  more  to  me ;  let  me  see  her 

face. 
Mortimer,  Why,  will  your  majesty  be  all  so  base 
To  stoop  to  his  demands  in  eveiy  thing  f 

Longah.  Fetch  her  at  once;  good  Mortimer, 

be  gone. 
MorHmer.  [atide.]  I  go;    but  how  unwilling 

heaven*  doth  know. 
lUee  op  Mer.  Apaoe,  Mortimer,  if  thou  love  thy 

friend. 

MorUmer,  [addeJ]  I  go  for  dearer  than  I  leave 

behind.  [Exit, 

Langih,  See,  Sussex,  how  he  bleedeth  in  my  eye. 

That  beareth  fortune's  shock  triumphantly. 

Friar.  Sa-ha^  master!  I  have  found,    I  have 

found. 
Zludlen.  What  hast  thou  found,  friar,  ha  ? 
JUce  ap  Mer,  News,  my  lord,  a  star  from  out 
the  sea; 
The  same  is  risen  and  made  a  summer's  day. 

Ite-mler  MoBTDfSB,  eondueting  <a  tke  Ladt  Bunob. 

Zlueaen.  What,  Kell,  sweet  Nell,  do  I  behold 
thy  face  t 
Fall  heavens,  fleet  stars,  shine  Phoebus'  lamp  no 

more  1 
This  is  the  planet  lends  this  world  her  light; 
Star  of  my  fortune  this,  that  shineth  bright, 
Queen  of  my  heart,  loadstar  of  my  delight, 
Fair  mould  of  beauty,  miracle  of  fSitme. 
O,  let  me  die  with  Elinor  in  mine  arms  t 
What  honour  shall  I  lend  thy  loyalty 
Or  praise,  unto  thy  sacred  deity  ?t 

*  heaven]  Both  4toB.  '*  hoauens." 
t  deiiy]  So  the  Bditor  of  Dodal^'s  0.  P.— Both  4t08. 
"dietie^— gj.  "piety"! 


Jliee  ap  Mer,  Harry,  this,  my  lord,  if  I  may 
give  you  counsel :  sacrifioe  this  tyke  in  her  sight, 
her  friend;  which  being  done,  one  of  your 
soldiers  may  dip  his  foul  shirt  jn  his  blood ;  so 
shall  you  be  waited  with  as  many  orossee  as  King 
Edward. 

ZoHgeh,  Oood  cheer.  Sir  David;  we  shall  up 
anon. 

Mortimer,  [aeide.]  Die,  Mortimer;  thy  life  is 
almost  goAei 

Slinor,  Sweet  Prince  of  Wales,  were  I  within 
thine  arms. 
Then  should  I  in  peace  possess  my  love. 
And  heavens  open  fair  their  crystal  gates^ 
That  I  may  see  the  palace  of  my  intent* 

Longsk,  Lluellen,  set  thy  brother  free  : 
Let  me  have  him,  thou  shalt  have  Elinor. 

LlueUen,  Sooth,  Edward,  I  do  prise  my  Elinor 
Dearer  than  life;  but  there  belongeth  mora 
To  these  affiiirs  than  my  f  content  in  love : 
And  to  be  shorty  if  thou  wilt  have  thy  man, 
Of  whom,  I  swear,  thou  thinkest  over-weUf 
The  safety  of  Lluellen  and  his  men 
Must  be  regarded  highly  in  this  match. 
Say,  therefore,  and  be  short,  wilt  thou  give  peace 
And  pardon  to  Lluellen  and  his  ment 

Longth,  I  will  herein  have  time  to  be  advis'd. 

LlueOeii,  King  Edward,  no :  we  will  admit  no 
pause. 
For  goes  this  wretch,  this  traitor,  to  the  pot.;t 
And  if  Lluellen  be  purau'd  so  near. 
May  chance  to  show  thee  such  a  tumbling-cast. 
As  erst  our  fiftther  when  he  thought  to  scape, 
And  broke  his  neck  from  Julius  Csosar's  tower.f 

Sueaex,  My  lord,  these  rebels  all  are  desperate. 

Mortimer,  [ande,]  And  Mortimer  of  all  most 
miserable. 

Longth.  How,  say  you,  Welshmen,  will  you 
leave  your  arms, 
And  be  true  liegemen  unto  Edward's  crown ) 

Firtt  Soldier.  If  Edward  pardon  surely  what  is 
past, 
Upon  conditions*  we  are  all  content. 

Zongah.  Belike  you  will  condition  with  vus,  then  f 

Firet  Soldier,  Special  conditions  for  our  safety 
first, 


«  map  tee  thepaUtce  qftny  inUid]  A  friend  ooi^eotui«s 
"  might  «M  the  place  q/'my  content." 

t  my]  The  4to.  of  1699  ''may." 

X  to  thepot]  One  of  the  many  passages  in  oar  early 
writers  which  show  how  ridlouloosly  Mr.  Collier,  at  the 
bidding  of  ilia  Ma  Corrector,  substituted  "  lb  the  port" 
tat  *'  To  the  pot"  in  CbrManui,  act  L  so.  4:  see  Mr.  Col- 
lier's Skakupeare,  ed  1858. 

f  tower]  Both  4tos.  "towne.' 
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And  for  our  ooontry  Ounbria*!  common  good, 
T*  avoid  the  fusion  of  our  guilty  blood. 
Longtk,  Qto  to;  say  on. 

Firtt  Soldier.  First,  for  our  followen,  and  our- 
■elves,  and  all. 
We  ask  a  pardon  in  the  prinoe'a  word  ; 
Then  for  thia  lord's  poosesBion  in  his  love ; 
But  for  our  country  chief  these  boons  we  be^ 
And  England's  promise  princely  to  thy  Wales, 
That  none  be  Oambria's  prince  to  govern  us 
But  he  that  is  a  Welshman,  bom  in  Wales : 
Grant  this,  and  swear  it  on  thy  knightly  sword. 
And  have  thy  man  and  ui  and  all  in  peace. 
LlueUen,  Why,  Cambria-Britons,  are  yon  so 
inceus'd  1 
Will  you  deliver  me  to  Bdward's  hands  t 
Fint  Soldier,  No,  Lord  Lluellen ;  we  will  back 
for  thee 
Thy  life,  thy  love,  and  golden  liberty. 
MorHmer.  [aside.]   A  truce  with  honourable 
conditions  ta*en ; 
Wales'   happhiess,    Enghind*s    gloiy,   and    my 
bane. 
Lonffth.  Command  retreat  be  sounded  in  our 
camp. — 
Soldiers,  I  grant  at  full  what  you  request. — 
David,  good  cheer. — Lluellen,  open  thd  gates. 
Idudlen,  The  gates  are  open'd :  enter  thee  and 

thine. 
Sir  Damd,  The  sweetest  son  that  e*er  I  saw  to 

shine  I 
Longth.  Madam,  a  brabble*  well   begun  for 
thee: 
Be  thou  my  guest  and  Sir  Lluellen's  love. 

[BixmU  aU  tjxtpt  Mobtimkr. 

Mortimer,  Mortimer,  a  brabble  ill  begun  for 

thee; 
A  truce  with  capital  conditions  ta'en, 
A  prisoner  sav'd  and  ransom'd  with  thy  life. 
Edward,  my  king,  my  lord,  and  lover  dear, 
Full  little  doBt  thou  wot  how  this  retreat, 
As  with  a  sword,  hath  slain  poor  Mortimer. 
Farewell  the  flower,  the  gem  of  beauty's  blaae. 
Sweet  Ellen,  miracle  of  nature's  hand  1 
Hell  fin   thy   name,   but    heaven    is   in   thy 

looks: 
Sweet  Venus,  let  me  saint  or  devil  be 
In  that  sweet  heaven  or  hell  that  is  in  thee. 


*  bratbU]  L  o.  quarreL 

t  HeO]  The  4to.  of  IfiOS  "  FueUen.**  that  of  1609  "  Uttel- 
len."— I  have  adopted  the  coi\jectar0  of  the  Bditor  of 
Dodiley's  0.  P. 


Bniir  Jack  and  Oe  Harper,  pdHmg  a  tUmdm^  agaimsi 
the  Quami  coflw*  in. 


The  truvtpdt  tnatd :  enter  Qocbh  Buitob,  Joav, 
LadJM  in  a  litter,  ftonu  by  fnar  Negro-Moon,  and 
attended  on  by  the  Eabl  or  OuxnaTBa  and  fwr  Fixyt- 
xneD :  one  having  m(  a  ladder  to  Vu  tMe  of  the  Utter, 
Quam  BLiiroK  deteendg,  and  Joah  ami  JjadLmfMew. 

Q.  Slinor.  Give  me  my  pantables.* 
Fie,  this  hot  weather  how  it  makes  me  sweat ! 
Heigh-ho,  my  heart !  ah,  I  am  passing  faint  I 
Give  me  my  fkn  that  I  may  cool  my  fkoe. 
Hold,  take  my  mask,  but  see  you  rumple't  notf 
This  wind  and  dust,  see  how  it  smoldors  me  1 
Some  drink,  good  Qlooeeter,  or  I  die  for  thirst-t 
Ah,  Ned,  thou  hast  forgot  thy  Nell  I  see, 
That  she  is  thus  enforc'd  to  follow  thee ! 

Qloeetter.  This  air^s  distemperature,  an  please 
your  mijesty,  [mist,^ 

Noisome  through  mountain  vapours  and  thick    i 
Unpleasant  needs  must  be  to  you  and  your  j 

Company,  that  ne'er  was  wont  to  take  the  air         i 
Till  Flora  had  (I  perfum'd  the  earth  with  sweets, 
With  lilies,  roses,  mints,  and  eglantine. 

Q.  Elinor.  I  tell  thee,  the  ground  is  all  too  base 
For  Elinor  to  honour  with  her  steps ; 
Whose  footpace,  when  she    progress'd  in  the 

street[B] 
Of  Aeon  and  the  fur  Jerusalem, 
Was  [upon]  naught  but  costly  arras-points. 
Fair  island-tapestry,  and  azur^d  silk ; 
My  milk-white  steed  treading  on  cloth  of  ray,5r 
And  trampling  proudly  underneath  the  feet 
Choice  of  our  English  woollen  drapery. 
This  climate  o'er-lowering  with  black  congeal^ 

clouds,** 
That  take  their  swelling  from  the  marish  soil. 
Fraught  with  infectious  fogstt  and  misty  damps, 
Is  far  unworthy  to  be  once  embalm'd 
With  redolence  of  this  refreshing  breath, 
That  sweetenstt  where  it  lights,  as  do  the  flames 
And  holy  fires  of  Vesta's  sacrifice. 

Joan*  Whose  pleasant  fields,  §§new-planted  with 
the  springy 


•  pantaltlal  L  e.  sUppera.— The  4to.  of  l&M  *' panto-  * 
phals."  I 

t  rwnpU^t  net]  The  4to.  of  1693  **rompU  not,**  tltat  of  ' 
1699  "rompU  ft  not:*  \ 

t  tkirtl]  Both  4t08.  "dzinke.** 

I  nunmteia  eapourt  and  thick  miel]  Both  4tQa.  *  moan- 
taina  vapen  aend  thick  mitf." 

II  had]  Both  4to8.  "  haue." 

^  eloth  iff  ray]  L  o.  striped  cloth:  F^.  raie. 
"*  7%i«  dknatt  o'trAawering  wiiA  htenek  oangtaUd  eloiHtt] 
Qy.  **Tki»K^meo*er-UneeHmgwitkcomo9aJIM€iomd»''f 

1 1  /<V»]  The  4to.  of  1093  *'  fixigges.''  < 

XX  Kweetena]  The  4to.  of  16M  "sweetneaBeL'* 

If  WhoH  pUatant  Add*,  Ac]  A  mutilated  and 
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Make  ThamesiB  to  mount  above  the  banka. 
And,  like  a  wanton,  wallowing  up  and  down 
On  Flora's  beds  and  Napss's  silver  down. 

Olooetter.  And  Wales  for  me,  madam,  while 
you  are  here ; 
No  dimate  good  unless  your  grace  be  near. 
Would  Wales  had  aught  could  please  you  hulf  so 
Or  any  precious  thing  in  Qlooester's  giffc^     [well, 
Whereof  your  ladyship  would  challenge  me  1 

Joan,  Well  said,  my  lord  1  'tis  as  my  mother 
says; 
Tou  men  have  learnt  to  woo  a  thousand  ways. 

Qlocetter,  0,  madam,  had  I  learnt^  against  my 
need, 
Of  all  those  ways  to  woo,  one  way  to  speed, 
My  ounning,  then,  had  been  my  fortune's  guide. 

Q.  Elinor.  Faith,  Joan,  I  think  thou  must  be 
Glocester's  bride. — 
Qood  earl,  how  near  he  steps  unto  her  side ! 
So  soon  this  eye  these  younglings  had  espied. — 
I'll  tcU  thee,  girl,  when  I  was  fair  and  young, 
I  found  such  honey  in  sweet  Edward's  tongue^ 
As  I  could  never  spend  one  idle  walk 
But  Ned  and  I  would  piece  it  out  with  talk. — 
So  you,  my  lord,  when  you  have  got  your  Joan, 
No  matter,  let  queen-mother  be  alone. 
Old  Nell  is  mother  now,  and  grandmother  may; 
The  greenest  grass  doth  droop  and  turn  to  hay. 
Woo  on,  kind  clerk,  good  Qlocester,love  thy  Joan : 
Her  heart  is  thine,  her  eye*  is  not  her  own. 

Oloeetter.   This  comfort,  madam,  that    your 
grace  doth  give 
Binds  me  in  double  duty  whilst  I  live. 
Would  God,  King  Edward  see  and  say  no  less ! 

Q.  BUnor,  Qlocester,  I  warrant  thee  upon  my  life 
My  king  vouchsafes  his  daughter  for  thy  wife. 
Sweet  Ned  hath  not  foigot^  since  he  did  woo, 
The  gall  of  love  and  all  that  'longs  thereto. 

Qlocettar.  Why,  was  your  grace  so  coy  to  one 
so  kind  ? 

Q.  Elinor,    Kind,    Glooestert    so,    methiuks, 
indeed: 
It  seems  he  loves  his  wife  no  more  than  needs, 
That  sends  for  us  in  all  the  speedy  haste. 
Knowing  his  queen  to  be  so  great  with  child, 
And  makesf  me  leave  my  princely  pleasant  seats 
To  come  into  his  ruder  part  of  Wales. 

(Hocater.  His  highness  hath  some  secret  reason 

;^ . 

rupted  •pooch  (In  wbich  perbapo  *'tmf-planted*'  ohould 
be  <'n<w-paizitod"  and  *'walUnrifig**  ohould  be  "wal- 
low ").  Ao  to  "  Thameti»*\— it  must  bo  reooUooted  that 
the  speaker  is  in  WaluH 

*  e!f€\  Both4too.  ''eieo." 

t  aiaJfcei]  Both  iUm.  "moke.'* 


He   wisheth   you  to  *    move    from    England's 

pleasant  courtf 
The  Welshmen  have  of  long  time  suitors  been, 
That  when  the  war  of  rebels  sorts  an  eQd,$ 
None  might  be  prince  and  ruler  over  them 
But  such  a  one  »b  was  their  oountiyman ; 
Which  suit,  I  think,  his  grace  hath  granted  them. 
Q.  EImmt,  So,  then,  it  is  King  Edward's  policy 
To  have  his  son — ^forsooth,  son  if  it  be — 
A  Welshman :  well,  Welshman  it  liketh  me. 
And  here  he  comes. 

BiUer  EzNO  Edwabd  Lonoshakks  and  Lords. 
Longth.  Nell,  welcome  into  Wales ! 
How  fares  my  Elinor ) 

Q.  Elinor,  Ne'er  worse :  beshrew 
Their  hearts,  *tis  long  on. 

Longth.  Hearts,  sweet  Nell  t 
Beshrew  $  no  hearts  where  such  sweet  saints  do 
dwell  [ffoldi  her  hand  fait. 

Q,  Elinor.  Nay,  then,  I  see  I  have  my  dream  : 
I  pray,  let  go : 
Tou  will  not  will  you,  whether  I  will  or  no  f 
Tou  are  dispos'd  to  move  me. 

Longth,  Say  any  thing  but  so. 
Once,  Nell,  thou  gav'st  me  this. 

Q.  Elinor.  I  pray,  let  go; 
Te  are  dispos'd,!!  I  think. 
Longth,  Ay,  madam,  very  well. 
Q.  Minor.  Let  go  and  be  naught,^  I  say  ! 
Longth.  What  ails  my  Nell  f 
Q.  Elinor.  Ay  me,  what  sudden  fit**  is  this  1 
prove t 
What  grief,  what  pinching  pain,  like  young  men's 

love, 
That  makes  me  madding  run  thus  to  and  fro  t 
Longth.  What,  melancholy,  Nell  ? 
Q.  ^nor.  My  lord,  pray,  let  me  go. 
Give  me  street  water.    Why,tt  how  hot  it  is  I 
Glocetter.  [atide.']  These  be  the  flt^ 

Trouble  men's  wits. 
Longth.  Joan,   ask  thy  beauteous  motheritT 

how  she  doth. 
Joan.  How  fares  your  mi^estyl 

•  to]  Qy.  deUr 

t  ctnari]  Both  4too.  "  oourts." 

X  tmii  an  end]  Vr.  tortireffd. 

§  iMkrMv]  Both  4too.  "shrow." 

0  di^^d\  L  o.  inoUned  to  bo  meny :  a  sonoe  In  wliieh 
the  word  io  often  used  by  old  writers. 

^  and  he  iumgkt\  Equivalent  to— and  bo  hanged  I 

••jtt]  Both4too.  "flto." 

ft  Why]  Qy.  "Fie"?  Comparo  the  leooDd  lino  of 
Queen  Elinor's  first  spooch  in  this  ooene. 

XX  moiktr]  Both  4too.  **  mintreo."  (Altorwardo,  p.  400, 
sec  ool.,  we  must  read  "  mtBtreu*'  whore  both  4too.  have 
"mother.") 
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Q.  Elinor,  Joan,  aggrieVd  at  the  heurt. 
And  angei'd  worse,  because  I  cannot  right  me  :* 
I  think  the  kmg  comes  purposely  to  spite  me. 
My  fingers  itch  till  I  have  had  my  will : 
Proud  Edward,t  call  in  thy  Elinor;  be  still. 
It  will  not  be,  nor  rest  I  anywhere 
Till  I  have  set  it  soundly  on  his  ear. 
Joan.  [oiideJ]  Is  that  the  matter  1  then  let  me 

alone. 
Q.  EUmr.  Fie,  how  I  fret  with  grief  1 
Longah,  Come  hither,  Joan : 
Know'st  thou  what  ails  my  queen  1 

Joan,  Not  I,  my  lord : 
She  longs,  I  think,  to  give  your  grace  a  box  on 
th'ear. 
Longtk,  Nay,  wench,  if  that  be  all,  we'll  ear  it 
well. — 
What,  all  amort  1 X    How  doth  my  dainty  Nell  ? 
Look  up,  sweet  love:  unkind  I  not  kiss  me  once? 
That  may  not  be. 

Q^  EUnor,  My  lord,  I  think  you  do  it  for  the 

nonce.$ 
Longtk,  Sweetheart,  one  kiss. 
Q.  BUnoT,  ¥ot  Qod's  sake,  let  me  go. 
Longth,  Sweekhearty  a  kiss. 
Q.  Elinor,  What,  whether  I  will  or  no  f 
Tou  will  not  leave  ?  let  be  I  say. 
Longth,  I  must  be  better  chid. 
Q,  Elinor,  No,  will  1  [striking  Am  on  the  ear,] 
take  that,  then,  lusty  lord:   sir,  leave 
when  you  are  bid. 
Long^  Why,  so,  this  chare  is  char'd.|| 
(Hoeetter,  A  good  one,  by  the  rood.^ 
Q.  EUnor,  No  force,  no  harm. 
Longth.   No  harm  that  doth  my  Elinor  any 
good. — 
Learu,  lords,  'gainst  you  be  married  men,  to  bow 

to  women's  yoke ; 
And  sturdy  though  you  be,  you  may  not  stir  for 

every  stroke. — 
Now,  my  sweet  Nell,  how  doth  my  qeeen  1 

Q.  Elinor,  She  vaunts 
That  mighty  England**  hath  felt  her  fist, 
Takingtt  a  blow  basely  at  Elinor^s  hand. 

*  I  cannot  right  me]  Both  4tofl.  "/came  not  HffJU  in.*' 

t  Frond  Bdward,  Ao.]  Soma  oorruption  in  this  line. 

t  aU  amort]  More  properly  alamort,  L  e.  dejected, 
■piritleee. 

I  nonce]  i.  e.  occasion. 

0  thie  ckare  u  chat'd]  "  That  ohar  [or  chare]  Is  char'd/' 
i»  a  proverbial  expression,  meaning,  "  that  buriness  is 
dispatch'd."    See  Ray's  Worth  Country  Words,  p.  20. 

If  rood]  i.  e.  cross. 

**  England]  A  trisyllable  here  (as  it  fiivqnently  is  in  oar 
early  poets)L 

tt  lUttivJ  Both4toa.  "Taken." 


Longth,  And  vaunt*  she  may,  good  leave, 
being  curst  and  coy : 
Lack  nothing,  Nell,  whilst  f  thou  hast  brought 
thy  lord  a  lovely  boy. 
Q.  EUmor,  Ven  acd;t  I  un  sick ; 
Good  Eatherine,$  I  pray  thee^  be  at  hand. 

KcUh,  This  sickness,  I  hope. 
Will  bring  Eling  Edward  a  jolly  boy. 

Longth,  And,  Eatherine, 
Who  brings  me  that  news  shall  not  go  empty- 
handed.  [EtemU, 

Enter  Mobtimsb,  Lloellek,  Bice  ap  Mkbbdxth.  and 
the  Ladt  Buhor. 

Moriifner,  Farewell,  Lluelleu,  with  thy  loviiig 

Nell 

Lluelien.  Gk>d-»-meroy,  Mortimer;  and  so  fiire- 

welL 

fHoBTiM  m  retire*  and  coneeate  Mmadf. 

Rice  ap  Mer.  Farewell  and  be  hang'd,  falsa 

Sinon's  serpent  brood.  || 

Lluellen,  Qood  words.  Sir  Rice :  wrongs  have 

beet  remedy. 

So  takenlT  with  time,  patience,  and  policy. 

But  where  is  the  friar  1  who  can  tell  f 

Alter  Friar. 

Friar,  That  can  I,  master,  very  well ; 
And  say,  i'fiiith,  what  hath  befel, 
Must  we  at  once  to  heaven  or  belli 

Elinor,  To  heaven,  friar  1  friar,  no,  fie ! 
Such  heavy  souls  mount  not  so  high. 

Friar,  [lying  down.]  Then,  fiiar,  lie  thee  down 
And  if  any  ask  the  reason  why,  [and  die; 

Answer  and  say  thou  oanst  not  tell. 
Unless  because  thou  must  to  hell. 

Elinor.  No,  fnar,  because  thou  didst  rebel : 
Gentle  Sir  Rice  ring**  out  thy  kneU. 

UudUn,  And  Maddock  toll  thy  paaaing-beU. 
So,  there  lies  a  straw. 
And  now  to  the  law. 

Masters  and  friends ;  naked  came  we  into  the 
world,  naked  are  we  turned  out  of  the  good 


*  And  vaunt,  Ac]  Those  two  lines,  given  to  the  qneee 
in  both  4toe.,  are  rightly  assigned  to  Longihanks  by  the 
MS.  annotator  on  the  oopy  of  the  first  editkm  fai  the 
Oarrick  collection. 

t  vhiUt}  i.  e.  imtil. 

t  Ven  acd]  i.e.  Come  hither.— The  4tos.  "  Venlaicioii  ** 
and  "  Veniadan.** 

I  Katkerine]  The  4to.  of  IMS  "  Katherina  " ;  but  in 
the  next  speech  of  Longshanks  "  KaUurin.*' 

H  falm  Sinon't  terpent  brood]  Both  4bcm.  "  half  ainon'e 
saponadrood."— The  Rev.  J.  MitfordCOml.  Mag.  for  F^bry. 
1883,  p.  101)  reads  "/alee  8inon*e  spawn  and  brood,** 

If  8o  taken]  Another  error. 

••  GentU  Sir  Rice  ring,  to.]  Is  this  oqoinaent  to  "I4t 
gentle  Sir  Rice  ring,"  Ac  t 
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towns  into  tha  wildernew.  Let  me  mo  ;*  maUy 
metbinks  we  are  a  handaome  comiDODwealtb»  a 
bandful  of  good  fellows,  set  a^unning  to  dog  on 
our  own  diacretion.  What  aay  you,  Bir[a]  f  We 
are  enough  to  keep  a  paaaage :  will  you  be  ruled 
by  me  T  We*ll  get  the  next  day  firom  Brecknook 
the  Book  of  Robin  Hood;  the  friar  he  shall 
instruct  us  in  hist  cause,  and  we'll  even  here 
fare  and  well:  since  the  king  hath  put  us 
amongst  the  disoarding  cards,  and,  as  it  were^ 
turned  us  with  deuces  and  trays  out  of  the  deek^ 
every  man  take  his  standing  on  Mannock«deuy, 
and  wander  like  irregulars  up  and  down  the 
wildemees.  I'll  be  Master  of  Misrule,  I'll  be 
Robin  Hood,  that's  once:}  cousin  Rice,  thou 
shalt  be  Little  John :  and  here's  Friar  David  as 
fit  as  a  die  for  Friar  Tuck.  Now,  my  sweet 
Nell«  if  you  will  make  up  the  mas«|i  with  a  good 
heart  for  Maid  Marian,  and  dwelllT  with  Liu- 
ellen  under  the  green-wood  trees,  with  as  good  a 
will  as  in  the  good  towns,  why,  plena  etl  curia, 

BUnor.  My  sweetest  love,  an  this  my  infract 
fortune** 
Could  never  vaunt  her  sovereignty. 
And  shouldst  thou  pass  the  ford  of  Phlegethoni 
Or  with  Leander  swim  tf  the  Hellespont, 
In  deserts  ^thiopian}^^  ever  dwell. 
Or  build  thy  bower  on  JStna's  fiery  tops. 
Thy  Nell  would  follow  thee  and  keep  with  thee. 
Thy  Nell  would  feed  with  thee  and  sleep  with 
thee. 

Friar.  0  Cupido  quaniiu,  quantui/ 

Rice  ap  Mer.  Bravely  resolved,  madam. — And 
then  what  rests,  my  Lord  Robin,  but  we  will 
live  and  die  together  like  Camber-Britons, — 
Robin  Hood,  Little  John,  Friar  Tuck,  and  Maid 
Mariant 

Uuellen.  There  rests  nothing  now,  cousin,  but 


•  «m]  The  4toa.  ''sale"  and  "tay." 

t  hi$]  The4to  of  1590  "this." 

I  deek"]  I  e.  pack. 

"  Sunplicitjf for  yoa  play  tha  bast  at  a  game 

call'd  smeUing  of  the  four  knaves  that  ever  I  saw. 

Unay.  Foure  1  soft,  yat  they  have  not  smelt  thee. 

^mpUeiiy.  No^  I  am  ona  more  than  la  in  the  deck.** 
MaraU  f^fthi  Tkrtt  £arde$  of  London,  IfiOO,  Big.  D  8. 

I  that's  <mee]  i.  e.  that's  onoe  for  all,  that's  flat—The 
4to.  of  1608  "  that  ofUM."— So  Naah  in  his  Have  with  yan 
to  Saffnn-valdtn ;  **  But  when  I  doo  i^y  my  priaea  in 
print,  ne  he  paid  for  my  painaa,  tkat't  one*,  and  not  make 
myaelfe  a  gaalng  atocke,"  Ao.    Big.  T  4.  ad.  1606. 

B  nu»$\  L  a.  party  of  four. 

ir  dweU]  Both4toa.  "doeweU.** 

**  an  tki8  my  infract  fartuHtt  Ac]  Nonaanaa. 

«t  tin'm]  Both4toa.  *'win." 

tt  ifikAiopian]  So  tha  RaT.  J.  Mitford,  Gtni.  Mag.  for 
Faby.  1833,  p.  102.— Both  4toa.  "Oanophriua." 


that  I  sell  my  chain  *  to  set  ua  all  in  green,  and 
we'll  all  play  the  pioners  to  make  us  a  cave  and 
cabin  t  for  all  weathers. 

Elinor.  My  sweet  LIuellen,  though  this  sweet 
be  gall, 
Patience  doth  conquer  by  X  ont-soffering  all. 

Friar.  Now,  Mannock-deny, 
I  hold  thee  a  penny, 
Then  shalt  hare  neither  sheep  nor  goat 
But  Friar  David  will  fleeoef  his  ooat : 
Wherever  Jaok,  my  novice,  jet,|| 
All  is  fish  with  him  that  comes  to  net ; 
David,  thia  year  thou  pay'st  no  debt.       [BxtuaU. 

Mortimer,  [eonwng  forward  from  kit  oonoeaJsiait] 
Why,  firiar,  is  it  so  plain,  indeed  1 
Lluellen,  art  thou  flatly  so  reaolv'd 
To  roistit  out,  and  roost  so  near  the  king) 
What,  shall  we  have  a  passage  kept  in  Wales 
For  men-et-arms  and  knights  adventurous  t 
By  oock,  Sir  Rice,  I  see  no  reason  why 
Toung  Mortimer  should  notif  make  one  among^ 
And  play  his  part  on  Mannock-deny  **  here, 
For  love  of  his  belorM  Elinor. 
His  Elinor!  her,  were  ft  she  his,  I  wot, 
The  bitter  northern  wind  upon  the  plains. 
The  damps  that  rise  from  out  tha  queachy^ 

plots, 
Nor  influence  of  contagious  air  should  touch ; 
But  she  should  court  \i%%  vrith  the  proudest 
dames, 

*  chain]  i.  e.  the  gold  chain  worn  by  him  aa  a  paraon 
of rank. 

t  ptoMTt  to  mako  tu  a  cam  and  eofrtn.  tcJ]  Bee  note  t, 
p.  164,  first  coL— The  4to.  of  1600  **—and%  coMa,"  fto. 

X  amquer  by]  Both  4toa.  "eongiMr  ma  by." 

9  JUeee]  Both  4toa.  ^^fleacaa." 

B  jet]  i.  a.  atnxt 

^  net]  OmiUed  in  both  4toa. 

••  Manncek'deny]  Both4toa.  "  Manmoaka  dying.*' 

ft  her,  wen]  Both4toa.  "where." 

tt  qwaehp]  i.  e.  quaggy,  waahy,  manhy.— The  4to.  of 
1608  "quechy,"  that  of  1500  "quaala."— In  our  author'a 
Polyhymnia  the  old  copy  has ; 

*'  When  in  the  qweaekie  plot  Python  ha  Blew." 

Compare  Heywood ; 
**  Onr  blood  ia  ehang'd  to  inka,  our  hairea  to  quila, 
Our  eyea  halfe-buried  in  their  qnechy  ploU.*' 

The  (Mden  Age,  1011,  Big.  E. 

And  Chettla^  in  a  rather  pletureaqna  paaaage ; 
"  Lorxiqua^  ratuma  into  the  beaten  path. 
I  aakt  thaa  for  a  aoUtaiy  plot^ 
And  thou  haat  brought  ma  to  tha  dlamal'at  groiia 
That  euer  eye  behold :  noa  Woodnlmphaa  here 
Beeka  with  their  agill  stapa  to  outatrip  tha  roc, 
Nor  doth  tha  son  aucka  from  tha  fwotfAy  plot 
Tha  ranknea  and  tha  venom  of  tha  earth : 
It  aeamea  firequentleaaa  for  the  vae  of  men ; 
Soma  baaiUakaa  or  pciyaonoua  aarpanta  dan." 

Hoffman,  1081,  Big.  L 

U  «1  Both  4toa.  ''yet." 
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Rlob  in  attire,  and  smnptuout  in  her  fare. 
And  take  her  ease  in  beds  of  softest  *  down. 
Why,  Mortimer,  may  not  thy  offers  move, 
And  win  sweet  Elinor  from  Lluellen's  lovet 
Why,  pleasant  gold  and  gentle  eloquence 
Have  'tic'd  the  chastest   nymphs,  the   fairest 

dames, 
And  vaunts  of  words,  delights  of  wealth  and  ease 
Have  made  a  nun  to  yield  Lluellen'sf 
Being  set  to  see  the  last  of  desperate  chance. 
Why  should  so  fisur  a  star  stand  in  a  vale. 
And  not  be$  seen  to  sparkle  in  the  sky  f 
It  is  enough  §  Jove  change  his  glittering  robes 
To  see  Mnemosyne  and  the  flies. 
Masters,  have  after  gentle  Bobin  Hood : 
You  're  not  so  well  accompanied,  I  hope, 
But  if  a  potter  come  to  play  his  part^ 
Tou*ll  give  him  stripes  or  welcome,  good  or 

worse. 
Go,  Mortimer,  and  make  there  love-holidays : 
The  king  will  take  a  common  'sense  of  thee, 
And  who  hath  more  men  to  attend  than  Mor* 

timer  1  [ExU, 

Bnttr  Llucllbk,  Riob  ap  MKBEDrra,  Friar,  Ae  Lady 
EuNOB,  and  their  train. 

Tkey  art  aU  clad  in  ffnen,  and  ring  **  Blithe  and  bonny." 

LbteUen,  Why,  so,  I  seey  my  mates,  of  old 
AU  were  not  lies  that  beldames  ||  told 
Of  Robin  Hood  and  Little  John, 
Friar  Tuck  and  Maid  Marian. 

Friar.  Ay,  forsooth,  master. 

LhULUn.    How  well  they  oonch'd  in  forest 
green, 
Frolic  and  lively  withouten  teen,1T 
And  spent  their  day  in  game  and  glee : 
Lluellen,  do  seek  **  if  aught  please  theey 
Nor,  though  thy  foot  be  out  of  town, 
Let  thine  look  black  on  Edward's  crown ; 
Kor  think  this  green  is  not  so  gay 
As  was  the  golden  rich  array ; 
And  if  sweet  Nell,  my  Marian, 
Tiixst  me,  as  I  am  gentleman. 


«  MjU$i\  Botli4tos.  "nfeflt" 

t  Have  made  a  ntm  to  yidd  LtndlaC9\  Mutilated. 

t  n'4  be\  The  4to.  of  1509  "no<  to  be." 

I  A  w  mumgh,  to.]  The  Bev.  J.  Mitford  {Otnt.  Mag.  for 
Fcby.  183S,  p.  102)  amends  thia  (to  his  own  oatisthction 
at  Ica^-t)  as  foUowa ; 

**  Ili$  eiumgh.    Jovt  changes  gUUervng  mibet. 
And  then  ho  flies  to  see  Mnemoqme." 

II  b€ldamu\  Both  4tos.  "Bedlams." 

%  vithouUn  teen]  Both  4tos.  *'  wUh  oaten  teem : "— <«m, 
L  e.  griof. 
**  LlwlUn,  do  geek,  Ac.]  A  veiy  corrupt  passage. 


Thou  art  as  fine  in  this  attire, 

As  fine  and  fit  to  my  desire, 

As  when  of  Leicester's  hall  and  bower 

Thou  wert  the  rose  and  sweetest  flower. 

How  say'st  thou,  friar,  say  I  well  1 

For  any  thing  becomes  my  Nell. 

Friar.  Never  made  man  of  a  woman  bom 
A  bullock's  tail  a  blowing  horn ; 
Nor  can  an  aa&Ts  hide  disguise 
A  lion,  if  he  ramp  and  rise. 

£Unor.  My  lord,  the  friar  is  wondrous  wise. 

JUudUn.  Believe  him,  for  he  tells  no  lies. — 
But  what  doth  Little  John  devise  ? 

Rice  ap  Mer,  That  Robin  Hood  beware  of 
spies. 
An  ag^d  saying  and  a  true, 
Black  will  take  no  other  hue  ,* 
He  that  of  old  hath  been  thy  foe 
Will  die  but  will  continue  so. 

Friar.  0,  masters,  whither  shall  we  go  f  * 
Doth  any  living  creature  know? 

Lluellen.  Rice  and  I  will  walk  the  round. 
Friar,  see  about  the  ground, 

Enter  MoBTDcm  disgnited  a»  a  Potter. 

And  spoil  what  prey  is  to  be  found. 

My  love  I  leave  within  in  trust. 

Because  I  know  thy  dealing  just — 

Come,  potter,t  come,  and  welcome  too, 

Fare  as  we  faie,  and  do  as  we  do. — 

Nelljt  adieu  :  we  go  for  news. 

[Exennt  Llvsllxn  and  Bicat  ap  Mibbdrb. 

Friar.  A  little  serves  the  fnax's  lust, 
When  nolem  voUm  fitst  I  must : 
Master,  at  all  that  you  refuse. 

Mortimer,  [aside.]   Such  a  potter  §  would  I 
choose. 
When  I  mean  to  blind  a  'scuse  : 
While  Robin  walk[s]  with  Little  John, 
The  Friar  will  Uck||  his  Marian : 
So  will  the  potter  if  he  can. 

Minor.  Now,  friar,  nth  your  lord  is  gone. 
And  you  and  I  are  left  alone. 
What  can  the  friar  do  or  say 
To  pass  the  weary  time  away  ? — 
Weaiy,  God  wot,  poor  wench,  to  thee. 
That  never  thought  these  days  to  see. 

Mortimer,  [adde.]  Break,  heart  1  and  split,  mine 
eyes,  in  twain  I 
Ne'er  let  me  hear  those  words  again. 

*'go]  Omitted  in  both  4toB. 

t  potter]  The  4to.  of  15d9  "  porter." 

t  iV«U,  Ac]  Both  4tofl.  give  this  line  to  the  Friar. 

S  poller]  Both  4tos.  "  porter  "  here  and  a  little  after. 

0  {td;J  Wrong  word. 
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FricLT.  What  can  the  friar  do  or  say 
To  pass  the  weary  time  away? 
More  dare  he  *  do  thaa  he  dare  aay, 
Because  he  doubts  to  hay^  a  nay.t 

£linor.  Do  somewhat^  friar,  say  or  sing. 
That  may  to  sorrows  solaoe  bring ; 
And  I  meanwhile  will  garlands  make. 

Mortimer,  [arideJ]  0,  Mortimer,  were 't  for  thy 
sake, 
A  garland  were  the  happiest  stake, 
That  e'er  this  hand  unhappy  drew  1 

Friar,  Mistress,  shall  I  tell  you  tme  ? 
I  have  a  song,  I  leam'd  it  long  ago : 
I  wot  not  whether  you'll  like  it  well  or  w>.t 
'Tis  short  and  aweet,  bat  somewhat   brawrd 

before : 
Once  let  me  sing  it,  and  I  ask  no  more. 

Minor.  What,  friar,  will  you  so  indeed  t 
Agrees  it  somewhat  with  your  need? 

Friar,  Why,  mistress,  shall  I  sing  my  creed  ? 

Elinor,  Phat's  fitter  of  the  two  at  need. 

MorUiner,  [aiide,]  O,  wench,  how  mayst  thou 
hope  to  speed  ? 

Friar,  0,  mistress,  out  it  goes  : 
Look  what  comes  next,  the  friar  throws. 

[6Us  along  and  »ing$. 

Mortimer,  [oiide.'}  Suoli  a  sitting  who  ever  saw? 
An  eagle's  bird  of  a  jackdaw. 

Elinor,  So,  sir,  is  Hob  all  ? 

Mortimer,  [coining  forward,"}  Sweet-heart, here's 
no  more. 

EUnor.  How  now,  good  fellow!  more  indeed 
by  one  than  was  before. 

Friar,  How  now !  the  devil  instead  of  a  ditty ! 

Mortimer,  Friar,  a  ditty 
Come  late  from  the  city. 
To  ask  some  pity 
Of  this  lass  so  pretty : — 
Some  pity,  sweet  mistress,  I  pray  you. 

Eliiwr,  How  now,  friar  1  where  are  we  now,  au 
you  play  not  the  man  ? 

Friar,  Friend  copesmate,  you  that 
Came  late  from  the  city. 
To  ask  some  pity 
Of  this  lass  so  pretty, 
In  likeness  of  a  doleful  ditty,^ 
Hang  me  if  I  do  not  pay  ye. 

Mortimer.  0,  friar,  you  grow  choleric:   well, 
you'll  have  no  man  to  court  your  mistress  but 


yourself.      On  my  word,  I'U  take  you  down  a 
button-hole. 
Friar,  Te  talk,  ye  talk,  child.  [They  fykL 

Bi-enJUr  Llukulbx  and  Ricb  ap  Mjauanm. 

LlueUen.  'Tis  well,  potter ;  you  fight  in  a  good 
quarrel. 

Bice  ap  Mer,  Mass,  this  blade  will  hold :  let 
me  see,  then,  friar. 

Friar,  Mine's  for  mine  own  turn,  I  warrant : 
give  him  his  tools.  Rise,  and  let's  to  it ;  but  no 
change,  an  if  you  love  me.  I  scorn  the  odds,  I 
can  tell  you :  see  fisir  play,  an  you  be  gentle- 
men. 

LlnuiUen,  Marry,  shall  we,  friar.    Let  us  see: 
be  their  staves  of  a  length  ?  Qood :  so,  now 
Let  us  deem  of  the  matter, 
Friar  and  potter. 
Without  more  clatter; 
I  have  cast  your  water. 
And  see  as  deep  into  your  desire. 
As  he  that  had  div'd  every  day  into  your  bosom. 

0,  friar. 
Will  nothing  serve  your  turn  but  larks  ? 
Are  such  fine  birds  for  such  coarse  clerks  ? 
None  but  my  Marian  ean  serve  your  turn. 

EUnor.  Oast  water,  for  the  house  will  bum. 

Friar.  0,  mistress,  mistress,  flesh  is  frail ; 
'Ware  when  the  sign  is  in  the  tail : 
Mighty  is  love  and  doth  prevalL 

LIudlen.  Therefore,  friar,  shalt  thou  not  fail. 
But  mightily  your  foe  assail, 
And  thrash  this  potter  with  thy  flail : — 
And,  potter,  never  rave  nor  rail, 
Nor  ask  questions  what  I  ail. 
But  take  this  tool,  and  do  not  quail, 
But  thrash  this  ftiar^s  russet  coat ; 
And  make  him  sing  a  dastard's  note. 
And  cry,  Peecani,*  mtsenere  Davids 
7n  onto  amavt.    Qo  to.  [They  take  the  Jiaitt. 

Mortimer,  Strike,  strike. 

Friar.  Strike,  potter,  be  thou  lief  or  loth : 
An  if  you'll  not  strike,  111  strike  for  both. 

Mortimar.  He  must  needs  go  that  the  devil 
drives. 
Then,  friar,  beware  of  other  men's  wives.  [Strikes, 

Friar,  I  wish,  master  proud  potter,  the  devil 

have  my  soul. 

But  I'll  make  my  flail  droumsoribe  your  nouLf 

[Strikti. 


•  Ac]  Both  4tos.  "  I." 

a  nay]  Both  4 
t  or  no]  Both  4tOB. 


t  a  nay]  Both  4to8.  "away"? 

or  ill.- 


*  And  cry,  Ptccavi,  Ao  J  I  siupeet  that  this  is  eor- 
rupted,— that  here  we  ought  to  have  a  ooaplet  with 
**  Peccavi  **  rhyming  to  ' '  amam.'* 

t  noul]  i.  e.  head. 
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Zluellen.  Why,  so;  now  it  cottens/  now  the 
game  begins ; 
One  knave  currieth  another  for  his  sins. 
JPriar.  [kneding.]  0  maater,  shorten  my  offences 
in  mine  t  eyes  ! 
If  this  cracifix  t  do  not  suffice, 
Send  me  to  heaven  in  a  hempen  sacrifice. 
Mortimer.  [hneeUng.]  O  masters,  masters,$  let 
this  be  warning ! 
The  friar  hath  infected  me  with  his  learning. 
LlueUen.  Villains,  do  not  touch  the  forbidden 
tree,|! 
Now  to  delude  or  to  dishonour  me. 
Friar,  O,  master,  qucB  negata  swU  graia  sunt. 
LliLeUen.  Rice,  every  day  thus  shall  it  be : 
We'll  have  a  thrashing  set  among  the  friars ;  and 

he 
That  of  these  challengers  lays  on  slowest  load, 
Be  thou  at  hand,  Rice,  to  gore  him  with  thy 
goad. 
Friar.  Ah  potter,  potter,  the  friar  may  rue 
That  ever  this  day  this  our  quarrel  he  knew ; 
My  pate  addle,  mine  arms  black  and  blue. 
Mortiffier.  Ah  friar,  who  may  his  fieite's  force 
eschew! 
I  think,  fiiar,  you  are  prettily  schoord. 
Friar.  And  I  think  the  potter  is  handsomely 
cooVd.  [Exeunt  all  except  Mobtimeb. 

Mortimer.  No,  Mortimer;  herel^s]  that  eternal 
fire 
That  bums  and  flames  with  brands  of  hot  desire: 
Why,  Mortimer,  why  dost  thou  not  discover 
Thyself  her  knight^  her  liegeman,  and  her  lover  f 

ISxiL 

Enter  Bauol  Kiug  of  Sooti^  vi^  hii  traifi. 

BaUol.  Lords  of  Albania,1I  and  my  peers  in 
France, 
Since  Baliol  is  invested  in  his  rights, 
And  wears  the  royal  Scottish  diadem. 
Time  is  to  rouse  him,  that  the  world  may  wot 
Scotland  disdains  to  carry  England's  yoke. 
Therefore,  my  friends,  thus  put  in  readiness, 
Why  slack  we  time  to  greet  the  Engliah  king 
With  resolute  message,  to  let  him  know  our 

minds? 
Lord  Yersses,  though  thy  fiiith  and  oath  be  ta'en 

*  eotUnu]  i.  6.  goes  right. 

f  iiiiiu]  Qy.  ••thine"? 

t  crweiflx]  The  4to.  of  lfi93  "orucifige." 

§  maaten,  tMUtert]  Qy.  "master,  master **?  (as  before 
and  after). 

n  lrt$]  Both  4to8.  "  haire  **.  but.  as  the  Editor  of  Dods- 
ley's  0.  P.  ob«erves»  *'  the  rhsrme,  which  seems  Intended, 
requires  trte  to  be  substituted." 

ir  Albania]  Both  4tos.  **  Albaaa." 


To  follow  Baliol's  arms  for  Scotland's  right, 
Yet  is  thy  heart  to  England's  honour  knit : 
Therefore,  in  spite  of  England  and  thyself, 
Bear  thou  defiauce  proudly  to  thy  king ; 
Tell  him,  Albania  finds  heart  and  hope 
To  shake  off  England's  tynmny  betime^ 
To  rescue  Scotland's  honour  with  her*  sword. — 
Lord  Bruce,  seef  cast  about  Yersses'  neck 
A  strangling  halter,  that  he  mind  his  haste-t— 
How  say'st  thou,  Yersses,  wilt  thou    do   this 

message? 
Vemee.  Although  no  common  post,  yet,  for  my 

king, 
I  will  to  England,  mangre  England's  mighty 
And  do  mine  errand  boldly,  as  becomes; 
Albeit  I  honour  English  Edward's  name, 
And  hold  this  slavish  contemnment  to  80om.$ 
Balicl,  Then  hie  away,  as  swift  as  swallow 
*   flies, 
And    meet   me  on    our   roads  H  on    England's 

ground; 

Whither  IT  think  of  thy  message  and  thy  liOHte.        I 
[Stnmd  trumpet*.    Rdt  Baxjol  wUk  hit  traim. 

BnUr  Kino  Edward  Lonoshxmks,  Lakoaster,  Gloce^ 
TBB,**  SuBBKz;  SzK  David,  Cressxhqham*  all  bootei 
ftwn  JforthoM. 

Zongsh.  Now  have  I  leisure,  lords,  to  bid  yoa 

welcome  into  Wales : 
Welcome,  sweet  Edmund,  to  christen  thy  yoong 

nephew; — 
And    welcome,    Cressingham;    givo    me    thy 

hand. — 
But,  Sussex,  what  became  of  Mortimer! 
We  have  not  seen  the  man  this  many  aft  day. 
SvMex.  Before  your  highness  rid  from  hence  to 

Northern, 
Sir  Roger  was  a  suitor  to  your  grace 
Touching  fair  Elinor,  Lluellen's  love ; 

•  her\  Both4tos.  "hla"— Qy.  "the"! 

t  ««]  Qy-  "go»«"? 

X  luxtU]  Both  4tos.  "had  ;**  and  in  my  former editkns 
I  remarked  that  "perhaps  we  should  read  bore  (sad 
slso  a  few  lines  after  this)  '  heal* "  But  oompaze,  p.  4(K^ 
sec.  ool.,  **ki»  halter  maJcti  him  hade.^ 

§  eomUmKnunZ  to  eeom]  "  Oontemnment "  ean  hardly  be 
right  (qy.  " 'ooutrement **,  I.e.  accoutrement f);  and 
**to"  should  probably  be  altered,  with  the  Editor  oT 
Dodsley's  0.  P.,  to  "in." 

H  roads]  i.  e.  inroads. 

ir  WhiOuT]  Both  4tos.  "We  there.** 

**  QtoeedtTf  bc.\  "The  quartos  give  this  Utter  part  of 
the  stage-direction  as  follows :  'OloucesteTp  Sussex,  Da-  I 
▼id,  OrttpaJl  booted  trom  Northam.'  But  the  name  Is 
Ci-etwo/gham,  as  afterwards  appears ;  and  an  abbreviatlan 
in  the  MS.  was  most  likely  coupled  by  the  printer  with 
the  next  word  o/I,  as  the  king  and  his  peers  liav«  oB 
Just  ridden  fh>m  Northam.**    Editor  ^JMMej^e  O.  P. 

tt  a]  Not  in  the  4to.  of  1509. 
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And  so,  belike  denied,  with  diaeontent 
'A  diacontinuee  from  your  royal  presence. 

Lougth,  Why,  Suaaez,  said  we  not  for  Elinor, 
80  she  would  leave  whom  ahe  had  lov'd  too  long, 
She  might  have  faTour  with  my  queen  and  me  ? 
But,  man,  her  mind  above  her  fortune  mounta, 
And  that'a  a  cauae  ahe  faila  in  her  aocounta. — 
But  go  with  me,  my  Lord  of  Lancaster; 
We  will  go  see  my  beauteoua  lovely  queen, 
That  hath  enrioh*d  me  with  a  goodly  boy. 

Tkft  Queen's  tmU  opcntn^,  tke  is  ditecvertd  in  btd,  dand- 
ling A<r  *  yoimg  Son,  and  attended  6y  Mart  DuchoM 
of  Lancaster,  Joan,  and  Ladies. 

Ladies,  by  year  leave. — 

How  doth  my  Nell,  mine  own,  my  love,  my  life, 
My  b^sart,  my  dear,  my  duve,  my  queen,  my  wife  1 
Q.  Elinor,  Ned,  art  thou  come,  aweet  Nei? 
welcome,  my  joy  I 
Thy  Nell  presents  thee  with  a  lovely  boy  : 
Kiaa  him,  and  christen  him  after  thine  own  name. 
Heigh-ho  I 

Whom  do  I  aee?  my  Lord  of  Lancaster! 
Welcome  heartily. 
Lancoiter,  I  thank  your  grace:  aweet  Nell, 

well  met  withal. 
Q,  Elinor.  Brother  Edmund,  here's  a  kinsman 
of  yours : 
You  must  needs  be  acquainted. 
Lancatter.  A  goodly  boy;  Qod  bless  him! — 
Give  me  your  hand,  air : 
Tou  are  welcome  into  Walea. 

Q.  Elinor.  Brother,  there'a  a  fist,  I  warraut  you, 
will  hold  a  mace  as  fast  as  ever  did  father  or 
grandfather  before  him. 

Longth.    But  tell    met  now,  lappM  in  lily 
bands, 
How  with  myX  queen,  my  lovely  boy  it  stands. 
After  thy  journey  and  these  childbed  pains  ? 
Q.  EUnor.  Sick,  mine  own  Ned,§  thy  Nell  for 
thy  company ; 
That  lui^d  her  with  thy  lies  all  so  flEur, 
To  follow  thee  unwieldy  in  thy  war. 
But  I  forgive  thee,  Ned,  my  life's  ||  delight^ 
So  thy  young  aon  thou  aee  be  bravely  dight. 
And  in  Carnarvon  christen'd  royally. 
Sweet  love,  let  him  be  lapp'd  most  curiously : 


•  her']  Both  4tos.  "his";  which,  according  to  the 
Editor  of  Dodsley's  0.  P.,  means  "  the  king's." 

t  fiMj  The  4to.  of  1598  "in." 

t  my]  The  4to.  of  1699  "  the." 

f  6ick,  mine  own  Ned,  Ac]  A  oorrapted  line. 

n  l^e'ii]  Both  4to8.  "lims"  (a  misprint,  I  suppose,  for 
"  lines  "> 


He  is  thine  own,  as  true  aa  he  is  mine  ;* 
Take  order,  then,  that  he  be  passing  fine. 

Longth.  My  lovely  lady,  let  that  care  be  less : 
For  my  young  aon  the  country  will  I  feast, 
And  have  him  borne  aa  bravely  to  the  font 
As  ever  yet  king'a  aon  to  christening  went. 
Lack  thou  no  precious  thing  to  comfort  thee^ 
Dearer  t  than  England's  diadem  unto  me. 
Q.  EUnor.  Thanks,  gentle  lord. — Nune,  rook 
the  crwile :  fie. 
The  king  so  near,  and  hear  the  boy  to  cry  I — 
Joan,  take  him  up,  and  aiug  a  lullaby. 
langak.  'T\»  well,  belieye  me,  wench:  Qoda- 

mercy,  Joan  1 
Laneeuter,  She  leama,  my  lord,  to  lull  a  young 

one  of  her  own. 
Q.  EUnor.  Give  me  some  drink. 
Longah.  Drink  nectar,  my  sweet  Nell ; 
Worthy  for  seat  in  heaven  with  Jove  to  dwelL 
Q.   EUnor,  Qrameroies,  Ned.     Now,  well  re- 
membered yet ;  [it. — 
I  have  a  suit,  sweet  lord ;  but  you  must  not  deny 
Where 'at  my  Lord  of  Gloeester,  good  Clare,$ 

mine  host^  my  guide  f — 
Good  Ned,  let  Joan  of  Aeon  be  his  bride : 
Assure  yourself  that  they  are  throughly  woo'd. 
Oloeetter,  [aside.]  God  send|)  the  king  be  taken 

in  the  mood  1 
Longih.  Then,  niece,  'tis  like  that  you  shall 
have  a  husband. — 
Come  hither,  Glooester :  hold,  give  her  thy  hand ; 
Take    her,    sole    daughter    to    the    Queen    of 
England. —        [CHves  Joa.iv  to  Glooutbb. 
For  news  he  brought,1i  Nell,  of  my  young  aon, 
I  promis'd  him  as  much  as  I  have  done. « 

Oloeetter,  \  [hand  in  J     We  humbly  thank  your 
•Toon.       J   hand.]  I  majesty. 
LaneaHer.  Much  joy  may  them  betide, 
A  gallant  bridegroom  and  a  princely  bride  I 
LongtK.  Now  say,  aweet  queen,  what  doth  my 
lady  crave  ? 
Tell  me  what  name  shall  this  young  Welshman 

have. 
Bom  Prince  of  Walea  by  Cambria'a  full  consent  f 
Q.  Elinor.  Edward  the  name  that  doth  me 
well  content. 

•  mbu\  Both4toa.  *' thine.** 

t  Dtartr]  The  4to.  of  1593  '*De  rsare",  that  of  1699 
"Dears  are". 

t  Wher^9\  Both4toe.  '* Whereas.** 

f  Clari\  The  4to.  of  1593  "Glaoe",  that  of  1699 
*•Gloster^ 

U  Qod  eend,  Ac.]  Both  4tos.  give  this  line  to  Lon^r- 
sliankB.— The  MS.  annotator  on  the  first  edition  iu  ti«<9 
Oarrick  collection  rightly  assigns  it  to  Gloeester. 

Y  broua^t]  Qy.  **lrrougki  rae"T 
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Longth.  Then  Edward  of  Garnarron  shall  he 
be, 
And  Prince  of  Wales,  christened  m  royalty. 
Lancaster,  My  lord,  I  think  the  queen  would 

take  a  nap. 
Joan,  Nurse,  take  the  child,  and  hold  it*  in 

your  lap. 
Longsh.  Farewell,  good  Joan ;  be  careful  of  my 
queen* — 
Sleep,  Nell,  the  fiuLrest  swan  mine  eyes  have  seen. 

IThey  doH  the  tent^—JBxU  Buasxz. 
Lancatter,  I  had  forgot  to  ask  your  majesty 
How  do  you  with  the  abbeys  here  in  Wales ) 
Lonffsh.  As  kings  with  rebels,  Mun;  our  right 
prevails. 
We  have  good  Robin  Hood  and  Little  John, 
The  Friar  and  the  good  Maid  Marian : 
Why,  our  Lluellen  is  a  mighty  man. 
OlaC€$ter.  Trust  me,  my  lord,  methinks  'twere 
very  good 
That  some  good  fellows  went  and  scoured  the 

woody 
And  takef  in  hand  to  cudgel  Robin  Hood. 
I  think  the  Friar,  for  all  his  lusty  looks, 
Nor  Robin's   rabble  t  with  their   glaives   and 

hooks, 
But  would  be  quickly  driven  to  the  nooks. 
Sir  David.  I  can  assure  your  highness  what  I 
know: 
The  false  Lluellen  will  not  run  nor  go. 
Or  give  an  inch  of  ground,  come  man  for  man ; 
Nor  that  proud  rebel  called  Little  John, 
To    him    that  wields   the    massiest    sword    of 
England. 
Olocetler,   Welshman,  how  wilt  thou  that  we 
understand  1 
But  for  Lluellen,  David,  I  deny ; 
England  hath  men  will  make  Lluellen  fly, 
Maugre  his  beard,  and  hide  him  in  a  hole, 
Weary  of  England's  dints  and  manly  dole.$ 
Lancaster.  Qlooester,  grow  not  so  hot  in  Eng- 
land's right, 
That  paints  his  honour  out  in  every  fight. 
Longah,  By  Gis,||  fur  lords,  ere  many  days  be 
pa9t, 
England  shall  give  this  Robin  Hood  his  break- 
fast.— 


»  U]  Omitted  in  the  4to.  of  1503. 

t  tofelQy.  *'took"t 

t  Nor  lM>in'$rabbU,  Ac]  Both  4tofl.  "Nor  Robin  rule 
writh  their  gleames  and  hooka  ".  (A  little  &rther  on,  mea- 
tion  is  mnde  of  "  Bobin  Hood  and  his  rabble.)*' 

§  dole]  i  e.  blows  dealt  ont. 

B  Ois]  A  corruption  of  Je$u$. 


David,  be  secret,  friend,  to  tKit  I  say. 

And  if  I  use  thy  skill,  thou  know*st  the  waj 

Where  this  proud  Robin  and  his  yeomen  roam. 

Sir  David.  I  do,  my  lord,  and  blindfold  thither 
can  I  run. 

Longtk,  David,  enough  :  as  I  'm  a  gentleman, 
I'll  have  one  merry  flirt  with  Little  John, 
And  Robin  Hood,  and  his  Maid  Marian. 
Be  thou  wy  counsel  and  my  company, 
And  thou  mayat  England's  resolution  see. 

J2e-cn<er  Svsbbx. 

Sussex.  May  it  please  your  majesty,  here  are 
four  good  squires  of  the  cantreds*  where  they  do 
dwell,  come  in  the  name  of  the  whole  country  to 
gratulate  unto  your  highness  all  your  good 
fortunes,  and  by  me  ofier  their  most  humble 
service  to  your  yoimg  son,  their  prince,  whom 
they  most  heartily  beseech  Qod  to  bless  with 
long  life  and  honour. 

Jxmgsh,  Well  said,  Sussex !  I  pray,  bid  them 
come  near.  [£ri<  Sussex.]  Sir  David,  trust  me, 
this  is  kindly  done  of  your  countrymen. 

Sir  David,  [oncfe.]  Villains,  traitors  to  the 
ancient  glory  and  renown  of  Cambria !  Morris 
Yaughan,  art  thou  there?  And  thou,  proud 
Lord  of  Anglesey  ? 

Re^efUer  Sussex  wUh  the  four  BaronB  of  Walea,  carrying 
the  mantle  of  frieze.    The  Barons  kneeL 

First  Baron.  The  poor  country  of  Cambria,  by 
us  tmworthy  messengers,  gratulates  to  your  ma- 
jesty the  birth  of  your  young  son,  Prince  of 
Wales,  and  in  this  poor  present  express  f  their 
most  zealous  duty  and  affection,  which  with  all 
humbleness  we  present  to  your  highness'  sweet 
and  sacred  hands. 

Longsh.  Grameroies,  barons,  for  your  gifts  and 
good-wills  :t  by  this  means  my  boy  Rball  wear  a 
mantle  of  country's  weaving  to  keep  him  warm, 
and  live  for  England's  honour  and  Camtriu's 
good.  I  shall  not  need,  I  trust,  courteously  to 
invite  you ;  I  doubt  not,  lords,  but  you  will  be 
all  in  readiness  to  wait  on  your  young  prince, 
and  do  him  honour  at  his  christening. 

Sussex.  The  whole  country  of  Cambria  round 
about,  all  well-horsed  and  attended  on,  both  men 
and  women  in  their  best  array,  are  come  down  to 
do  service  of  love  and  honour  to  our  late-bom 
prince,  your  majesty's  son  and  honey  :  the  men 

*  the  carUrede]  "  Cbn<r»d  is  as  much  in  Wales  as  Jkimatrcrf 
in  England,  for  cantre  in  Welch  Is  ooUigm."    Miaukeu. 
t  preaent  es^preu}  Both  4tos.  *'  {irest  exprest" 
t  gifts  and  ffood-toilU]  Here  we  might  have  expected 
"gift  and  good- will " :  but  in  the  King's  next  speech  w» 
find  "courtesies  and  presents." 


ond  women  of  Snowdon  espeoially  hare  Mnt  in 
great  atmndaDce  of  cattle  and  oorn,  enough  by 
computation  for  your  highness'  household  a 
whole  month  and  more. 

LmgA.  We  thank  them  all;  and  will  present 
our  queen  with  these  courtesies  and  presents  be- 
stowed on  her  young  son,  and  greatly  aooount 
you  for  our  friends.  [Exeunt  Barons. 

The  Queen*!  tent  opau* 

Q.  Elinor.  Who  talketh  there  ? 

ZfOngtk,  A  friend,  madam. 

Joan,  Madam,  it  is  the  king. 

Elinor,  Welcome,  my  lord.  Heigh-ho,  what 
hare  we  there  f 

Longih,  Madam,  the  country,  in  all  kindneas 
and  duty,  recommend  their  service  and  good-will 
to  your  son ;  and,  in  token  of  their  pure  good- 
will, present  him  by  us  with  a  mantle  of  frieze, 
richly  lined  to  keep  him  warm. 

Elinor,  A  mantle  of  frieze  I  fie,  fie !  for  Ood's 
sake  let  me  hear  no  more  of  it,  an  if  you  love  me. 
Fie,*  my  lord  1  is  this  the  ?nsdom  and  kindness 
of  the  country  ?  Now  I  commend  me  to  them 
all,  and  if  Wales  hare  no  more  wit  or  manners 
than  to  clothe  a  king's  son  in  frieze,  I  have  a 
mantle  in  store  for  my  boy  that  shall,  I  trow, 
make  him  shine  like  the  sun,  and  perfume  the 
streets  where  he  comes. 

LoTtgih.  In  good  time,  msdam ;  he  is  your  own; 
lap  him  as  you  list :  but  I  promise  thee,  Nell,  I 
would  not  for  ten  thousand  pounds  the  country 
■houM  ta^ce  unkindness  at  thy  words. 

Elinor.  'Tis  no  marvel,  sure;  you  have  been 
royally  receiTed  at  their  hands. 
No,  Ned,  but  that  thy  Nell  doth  want  her  will,t 
Her  boy  should  glister  like  the  summet's  sun. 
In  robes  as  rich  as  Jove  when  he  triumphs. 
His  pap  should  be  of  precious  nectar  made, 
His  food  ambrosia — ^no  earthly  woman's  milk ; 
Sweet  fires  of  cinnamon  to  open  him  by ; 
The  Graces  on  his  cradle  should  attend ; 
Venus  should  make  his  bed  and  wait  on  him, 
And  Phoebus'  daughter  sing  him  still  asleep. 
Thus  would  I  have  my  boy  us'd  as  divine, 
Because  he  is  King  Edward's  son  and  mine  : 
And  do  you  mean  to  make  him  up  in  frieze  1 
For  Gk>d's  sake  lay  it  up  charily  and  perfume  it 
against  winter ;  it  will  make  him  a  goodly  warm 
Christmas  ooat. 

Longsh,  Ah,  Mun,  my  brother,  dearer  than  my 
life, 

•  Fie]  The  4to.  of  1690  "  hee." 

t  want  her  wiU]  The  4to.  of  1500  "  vanU  of  her  wU." 


How  this  proud  humour  *  slays  my  heart  with 

grief  1 — 
Sweet  queen,  how  much  I  pity  the  effects !  f 
This  Spanish  pride  'grees  not  with  EngUind's 

prince: 
Mild  is  the  mind  where  honour  builds  his  bower. 
And  yet  is  earthly  honour  but  a  flower. 
Fast  to  those  looks  are  all  my  fancies  tied, 
Pleas'd  with  thy  sweetness,  angry  with  thy  pride. 
Q.  Elinor,  Fie,  fie !  methinks  I  am  not  where  I 
should  be ; 
Or  at  the  least  I  am  not  where  I  would  be. 
Length.  What  wants  my  queen  to  perfect  her 
content  t 
But  ask  and  have,  the  king  will  not  repent. 
Q,  Elinor.  Thanks,  gentle    Edward. — Lords, 
have  at  you,  then  I 
Have  at  you  all,  long-bearded  Englishmen  t 
Have  at  you,  lords  and  ladies  i  when  I  crave 
To  give  your  English  pride  a  Spanish  brave. 
Longah,  What  means  my  queen  1 
Qlocetter.t  [<uide.'\  This  is  a  Spanij«b  fit. 
Q.  EUnor.  Ned,  thou  hast  granted,  and  canst 

not  revoke  it. 
Zongah.  Sweet  queen,  say  on :  my  word  shall 

be  my  deed. 
Q,  Elinor,  Then  shall  thy  word  $  make  many 
a  bosom  bleed. 

Read,  Ned,  thy  queen's  request  lapt  up  in  rhyme, 

f  (Ttvet  a  paper. 

And  say  thy  Nell  had  skill  to  choose  her  time. 

Longth.  [recuU.]  H  The  pride  ofEngUskmen*8  long 
Is  more  than  EnglanSs  Qfieen  ean  hear :        [hair 
Women* »  right  hreatt,  cut  them  off  all; 
And  let  the  great  tree  perish  with  the  email. 

What  means  my  lovely  Elinor  by  this? 
Q,  Elinor.  Not  [to]  be  denied,  for  my  request 

it  is.f 
Laneatter.  Qlooester,  an  old  said  saying, — He 
that  grants  all  is  ask'd, 
Is  much  harder  than  Hercules  task'd.** 
Olocetter.  [amde,]  Were  the  king  so  mad   as 
the  queen  is  wood,tf 
Here  were  an  end  of  England's  good. 
Longah.  My  word  is  pass'd, — I  am  well  agreed ; 

*  hMHumr]  Both  4tos.  "honor." 

f  the  <^eete]  Qy.  "Its  <^wf«'*T  or  **th7  affeebi"t  but 
prohably  something  Is  wanting  after  this  line. 

}  Olocater]  Stands  in  both  4tos.  as  a  porti<»i  of  the  textw 

I  tk^  v&rd]  Both  4tos.  **my  wordes." 

I  Longtk.  [read$.]]  Both  4toe.  "Read  the  paper  Bioe.** 

%  regve»t  U  U]  After  this  both  4tos.  have  "  The  rime  is, 
that  mens  beardes  and  womens  breastes  be  cat  ofl;  Ac." 

•*  tad^d]  Both4tos.  "  tasks. " 

^t  ^pood]  Synonymons  with  mad. 
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Let  men's  bearde  milt*  and  women's  bosoms 

bleed.— 
Call  forth  my  barbers  I  Lords,  we'll  first  begin. 

Alter  (wo  BarDen. 
Coiuey  sirrah,  cut  me  close  mito  the  chin, 
And  round  me  even,  see'st  thou,  by  a  dish ; 
Leave  not  a  lock :  my  queen  shall  have  her  wish. 
Q.  EUnor.  What,  Ned,  those  locks  that  ever 
pleas'd  thy  Nell, 
Wheret  her  desire,  where  her  delight  doth  dwell! 
Wilt  thou  defiice  that  silver  labyrinth. 
More  orient  than  purpled^:  hyacinth  1 
Sweet  Ned,  thy  sacred  person  ought  not  droop, 
Though  my  command  make  other  gallants  stoop. 
Longsh.    Madam,  pardon  me  and  pardon  all ; 
No  justice  but  the  great  runs  with  the  small. — 
Tell  me,  good  Glooester,  art  thou  not  afeardi 
Olocetter.  No,  my  lord,  but  reaolv'd  to  lose 

my  beard. 
Longah,  Now,  madam,  if  you  purpose  to  pro- 
To  make  so  many  guiltless  ladies  bleed,       [ceed 
Here  must  the  law  begin,  sweet  Elinor,  at  thy 

breast^ 
And  stretch  itself  with  violence  to  the  rest 
Else  princes  ought  no  other  do, 
Fair  lady,  than  they  would  be  done  unto. 

Q,  Elinor,  What  logic  call  you  this?     Doth 

Edward  mock  his  love  1 
Lonffsh.  No,  Nell ;  he  doth  as  best  in  honour 
doth  behove, 
And  prays  thee,  gentle  queen, — and  let  my  pray- 
ers! move, — 
Leave  these  ungentle  thoughts,  put  on  a  milder 

mind; 
Sweet  looks,  not  lofty,  dvil  mood  become  a 

woman's  kind :  || 
And  live,  as,  being  dead  and  buried  in  the  ground. 
Thou  mayst  for  afikbility  and  honour  be  renown'd. 
Q.  Slmor.  Nay,  an  you  preach,  I  pray,  my 
lord,  be  gone : 
The  child  will  cry  and  trouble  you  anon. 
Mayoreti,  [aside.]  Quo  MmeHF  ett  imbtUa  recent 
tervabit  odorem 
Tetta  diu. 

•  mat]  **  Perhaps  motttt."    Editor  €tf  Doddt^t  O.  P. 

t  When]  Both4t08.  "Were." 

}  pwrfMCl  Both  4to«.  "  plmpilde." 

}  prayen]  The  4to.  of  1508  "pnies." 

B  tifu/}  I.  e.  nature. 

H  Quo  M8M2,  Ac]  Horace,  BpiH.  I.  IL  09.  In  both 
4to«i.  thia  quotation  atanda,  without  any  prefix,  between 
the  stage-diraction  "  The  Nurae  domth  the  tmt "  (which 
stago-direction  la  manifeatly  out  of  place),  and  the 
apeeeh  of  the  Lady  Mayoreea  *'  Proud  inceat,"  to. ; 
aiid  the  Bditor  of  Dodaley'a  0.  P.  aaya  that  it  "seems 


Proud  incest  in  the  cradle  of  disdain. 

Bred  up  in  court  of  pride,  brought  up  in  Spain, 

Dost  thou  conunand  him  coyly  from  thy  sigh^ 

That  is  thy*  star,  the  gloty  of  thy  light!  f 

L(mff$L  O,  could  I  with  the  riches  of  my  crown 

Buy  better  thoughts  for  my  renown^  Nell, 

Thy  mind,  efWeet  .queen,  should  be  as  beautiful 

As  is  thy  face,  as  are  thy  features  all. 

Fraught  with  pure  honour'streasttre,^  andenrich'd 

With  yirtuee  and  glory  incomparable. — 

Ladies  about  her  majesty,  see  that  the  queen 

your  mistress  $  know  not  so  much;  but  at  any 

hand  our  pleasure  is  that  our  young  son  be  in 

this  mantle  borne  to  his  christening,  for  special 

reasons  are  thereto  moving;  from  the  church,  as 

best  it  please  your  women's  wits  to  devise.    You,| 

sweet  Joan,  see  this  faithftilly  performed ;  and, 

hear  you,  daughter^look  you  be  not  last  up  when 

this  day  comes,  lest  Glooester  find  another  bride 

in  your  stead. — David,  go  with  me. 

[SkU  tritk  Bia  Davhi. 

Olocetter,  She  riseth  early,  Joan,  that  bagnileth 
thee  of  a  Glocester. 

LaneatUr,  Believe  him  not,  sweet  niece:  we 
men  can  speak  smooth  for  advantage. 

Joan,  Women,ir  do  you  mean,  my  good  uncle  1 
Well,  bo  the  accent  where  it  will,  women  are 
women. — ^I  will  believe  you  for  as  great  a  matter 
as  this  comes  to,  my  lord. 

Olocetter.  Qramercies,  sweet  lady,  et   kabAis 

Jidei  mercedem  contrd. 

lBxaaU.—7%t  Q»eeiC$  tad  i$  doted. 

Bnter  Jack  and  hie  eompanjft  to  give  tht  Queen  mutk  at 

kertent. 
Jack.  Come,  fellows,  cast  youraelyes  even  round 

in  a  string — a  ring  I  would  say :  come^  merrily  on 

» 

inserted  aa  an  obaervation  of  the  poet,  and  not^  like  a 
previoua  line  finom  the  tame  author  [see  p.  879,  first 
coLl  put  into  the  mouth  of  one  of  the  chaxaetera.** 
But  aa  Pede  wrote  for  the  stage,  not  for  the  cloaet,  it  is 
mora  than  unlikely  that  he  ahould  have  inaerted  any 
auch  "obaerrationa.'*— The  Editor  of  Dodaley'a  0.  P.  also 
remarks  that  "  The  Lady  Xayareaa  performa  the  oflSoa  oi 
nurse  to  the  prince.**  I  do  not^  however,  think  that  we 
are  to  conclude  so  flrom  the  present  scene ;  and  in  a  aub- 
sequent  scene,  before  putting  her  to  death,  the  Queen 
tells  her,  **  Our  mind  ia  to  beatow  an  office  on  yoa 
atrafght,"  and  aaka, 

"  Whether  will  you  bo  our  nurse  or  lanndreast " 

and  the  Mayoreas  chooaea  to  be  the  former. 

•  thy]  Both  4toa.  "  the." 

t  light]  The4to.  oflfiOS  "sight" 

t  pure  homour'e  treatvre]  The  4ta  of  IWS  "pure  honor, 
treatuu  ",  that  of  1509  **  true  honor,  treaturt.'* 

I  mMfVM]  Both 4toa.  "mother.** 

I  Tou]  Both4to8.  **Tet'* 

^  Womtn]  A  play  up<»i  the  similarity  of  the  aound  of 
«M  mcH  and  tponun. 
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my  word,  for  the  queen  is  most  liberal,  and  if  you 
will  please  her  well,  she  will  pay  you  royally :  so, 
lawful  to  brave  well  thy  British  lustily  to  solace 
our  good  queen :  God  saTe  her  grace,  and  give 
our  young  prince  a  carpell  in  their  kind  I  *  Come 
on,  come  on,  set  your  crowdsyf  and  beat  your 
heads  together,  and  behave  you  handsomely. 

[Here  they  play  and  einff,  and  then  exeunt 

Bwter  Friar. 

Friar,  I  have  a  budget  in  my  nose  this  gay 

morning,  and  now  will  I  try  how  clerkly  the 

friar  can  behave  himsell    'Tis  a  common  fashion 

to  get  gold  with  **  Stand :  deliver  your  puraee  !  ** 

Friar  Davy  {  will  once  in  his  days  get  money  by 

wit.  There  is  a  rich  fanner  should  pass  tUs  way  $ 

to  receive  a  round  sum  of  money :  if  he  come  to 

me,  the  money  is  mine,  and  the  law  shall  take  no 

vantage ;  I  will  cut  off  the  law  as  the  hangman 

would  out  a  man  down  when  he  hath  shaken  his 

heels  half-an-hour  under  the  gallows.     Well,  I 

must  take  some  pains  for  this  gold ;  and  have  at 

it! 

[Spreade  the  lappet  of  hie  gcwn^  and  fatle  to  dice. 

Bntera  Fanner. 
Farmer,  'Tis  an  old  said  eaying,  I  remember  I 
read  it  in  CSato's  Puerilet,  \\  that  Cantaifit  IT  vacttw 
coram  latrene  viator;  a  man^  purse^penniless 
may  sing  before  a  thief :  true,  as  I  have  not  one 
penny,  which  makes  me  so  pertly  pass  through 
these  thickets.  But  indeed  I  [am  to]  receive  a 
hundred  marks ;  and  all  the  care  is  how  I  shall 
pass  again.    Well,  I  [am]  resolved  either  to  ride 

*  lavtful  to  brave  wll  ...  a  earpM  in  their  kind]  Of 
this  I  can  make  nothing  satiBfltctoxy. 
t  erowU]  L  e.  fiddles. 
}  Pavy]  Both4tos.  "Dauies.'* 

I  way]  Bothitos.  "waies.'* 

II  Oato'e  PueriUe]  ''From  Peeb's  Hiatotloal  play  of  Ed- 
ward I.  4to.  IfiOS,  if  he  did  not  intend  a  blander,  Poeriles 
and  Gate's  MoAl  Distichs  should  seem  to  liave  been  the 
same  book  with  a  double  title.  But  Drayton  mentions 
them  as  different ; 

'  And  when  that  onoe  Pt&eriles  I  had  read. 
And  newly  had  my  Gato  ounstruedt'  Ac 

BpiMe  to  Henry  Reynolds,  Seq." 

Halone's  Life  of  Skahutpeaxet  p.  IM,  note.-^In  Bwrie  Wo^ 
mam  in  her  AumoMr,  1609,  one  of  the  characterB  says,  "As 
the  learned  prntreHie  writes^  'tis  good  sleeping  In  a  whole 
skin."  Big.  D  8.— i*iMrUei  continued  in  use  long  after 
the  time  of  Peele :  a  copy  is  now  before  me,— Smtenfia 
Puerilee,  Pro  primie  latinee  Ungua  l^ronihue,  ex  dhfereie 
Seriptoribue  eeUectee.  Per  Leonardum  Oubnam.  Hit  aeeee- 
eeruni  ptotB^M  Veterum  Theologorwn  Sententiee  de  vera 
BeUffione.  I^mdhU,  Sxctmm  pro  SoeiekOe  Stationariorum. 
1070,  duod. 

Y  CantabU^  fto.]  Juvenal,  Sat.  x.  32. 

••  man}  Both4to8.  "mans." 


twenty  miles  about*  or  else  to  be  so  well  accom- 
panied  that  I  will  not  care  for  these  rufflers. 

Friar.  Did  ever  man  play  with  such  unciroum- 
oised  hands  f  siso'soe  to  eleven  and  lose  the 
chance  1 

Farmer,  Gk>d  speed,  good  fellow  I  why  chafest 
thon  so  fast  f  there*s  nobody  will  win  thy  money 
from  thee. 

Friar,  Zounds,  you  offer  me  injury,  sir,  to 
■peak  in  my  cast 

Farmer,  [aeide.]  The  friar  undoubtedly  is 
lunatic. — I  pray  thee,  good  fellow,  leave  chafing, 
and  get  some  warm  drink  to  comfort  thy  brains. 

Friar.  Alas,  sir,  I  am  not  lunatic :  'tis  not  so 
well,  for  I  have  lost  my  money,  which  is  tar 
worse.  I  have  lost  five  gold  nobles  to  Saint 
Francis ;  and  if  I  knew  where  to  meet  with  hii 
receiver,  I  would  pay  him  presently. 

Farmer.  Wouldst  thou  speak  with  Saint  Francis' 
receiver  1 

Friar:  0  Lord,  ay,  sir,  full  gladly. 

Farmer.  Why,  man,  I  am  Saint  Francis'  receiver, 
if  you  would  have  any  thing  with  him. 

Friar,  Are  you  Saint  Francis'  receiver  ?  Jesus, 
Jesus !  are  you  Saint  Frands'  receiver  ?  and  how 
does  all  ?  * 

Farmer.  I  am  his  receiver,  and  am  now  going 
to  him :  'a  bids  Saint  Thomas  a'Waterings  to 
breakfast  this  morning  to  a  oalfs-head  and  bacon. 

Friar.  Qood  Lord,  sir,  I  beseech  you  carry  f  him 

these  five  nobles,  and  tell  him  I  deal  honestly 

with  him  as  if  he  were  here  present. 

[GHvee  money. 

Farmer.  I  will  of  my  word  and  honesty,  friar ; 
and  so  fiurewell. 

Friar.  Farewell,  Saint  Francis'  receiver,  even 
heartily.  [Exit  Farmer.]  Well,  now  the  friar  is 
out  of  cash  five  nobles,  God  knows  how  he  shall 
come  into  cash  again :  but  I  must  to  it  again. 
There's  nine  for  your  holiness  and.  six  for  me. 

Enter  Lluellkk,  Riob  ap  MBRKorra,  and  Hobtiiob^ 
with  their  Prisoners. 

LLudUn.  Come  on,  my  hearts :  bring  fprth 
your  prisoners,  and  let  us  see  what  store  of  fish  is 
there  in  their  purse-nets. — Friar,  why  chafest  thou, 
man  I  here's  nobody  will  offer  thee  any  foul  play, 
I  warrant  thee. 

Friar.  0,  good  master,  give  me  leave :  my 
hand  is  in  a  little;  I  trust  I  shall  recover  my 
losses. 

lAudUn,  The  friar  is  mad ;  but  let  him  alone 
with  his  device. — And  now  to  you,  my  masters, 

•  o^ZJQy.  "'a-(Le.  he)t 
t  yow  eairry]  The  4to  of  1590  "yea  to  carrie.** 
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Pedlepy  Priest^  and  Piper :  throw  down  your 
budgets  in  the  mean  while,  and  when  the  friar 
is  at  leisure  he  shall  tell  you  what  you  shall 
trust  to. 

Pedler,  Alas,  Sir,  I  have  but  three  pence  in 
the  corner  of  my  shoe. 

lUce  ap  Met.  Never  a  shoulder  of  mutton, 
Piper,  in  your  tabor  1  But  soft  I  here  comes 
company. 

BnUr  Kino  Edwaed  Lohobhakss,  Bib  David,  and 

Farmer. 

Farmer,  Alas,  gentlemen,  if  you  love  your- 
selves, do  not  venture  through  this  mountain : 
here's  such  a  coil  with  Robin  Hood  and  his 
rabble,  that  every  cross*  in  my  purse  trembles 
for  fear. 

Length,  Honest  man,  as  I  said  to  thee  before, 
conduct  us  through  this  wood,  and  if  thou  beest 
robbed  or  have  any  violence  offered  thee,  as  I  am 
a  gentleman,  I  will  repay  it  thee  again.       [theel 

Sir  David.  How  much  money  hast  thou  about 

Former,  Faith,  sir,  a  htmdred  marks;  I  re- 
ceived it  even  now  at  Brecknock.  But,  out  alas, 
we  are  undone  !  yonder  is  Robin  Hood  and  all 
the  strong  thieves  in  the  mountain.  I  have  no 
hope  left  but  your  honour's  assurance. 

LongA,  Fear  not ;  I  will  be  my  word's  master. 

Friar,  Good  master,  an  if  you  love  the  friar, 
Oive  aimt  a  while,  I  you  desire, 
And  as  you  like  of  my  device, 
So  love  him  that  holds  the  dice. 

Farmer,  What,  friar,  art  thou  still  labouring 
so  hard?  Will  you  have  any  thing  more  to 
Saint  Francist 

Friar.  Qood  Lord,  are  you  here,  sweet  Saint 
Francis'  receiver?  How  doth  his  holiness,  and 
all  his  good  family  f 

Fa/rmer.  In  good  health,  fkith,  firiar :  hast  tliou 
any  nobles  for  him  1 

Friar.  Tou  know  the  dice  are  not  partial :  an 
Saint  Francis  were  ten  saints,  they  will  favour 
him  no  more  than  they  Would  favour  the  devil, 
if  he  play  at  dice.  In  very  truth,  my  friend,  they 
have  favoured  the  friar,  and  I  have  won  a  hun- 
dred marks  of  Saint  Francis.  Come,  sir ;  I  pray, 
siiTah,  draw  it  over :  I  know,  sirrah,  he  is  a  good 
man,  and  never  deoeives  none. 

*  eroM]  i. «.  piooe  of  monay  (many  ooins  being  marked 
with  a  crofls  on  one  side). 

t  Oivt  amj  A  phrue  In  archeiy :  "  he  who  gavt  aim 
was  etAtioned  near  the  butts,  and  pointed  out,  after 
every  dischaige^  how  wide  or  how  short  the  arrow  fell 
of  t)ie  mark."  Gifford's  note  on  Haninger's  Work*, 
vol.  \\.  p.  28,  fid.  1813.  Metaphorically  it  is  equivalent 
to  dirmi. 


Farmer,  Draw  it  ever  1  what  meanest  thou  by 
that? 

Friar.  Why,  m  fwmeratu  peeumis  legem  pome  ; 
pay  me  my  winnings. 

Famur.  What  ass  is  this  t  *  should  I  pay  thee 
thy  winnings? 

Friar,  Why,  art  not  thou,  sirrah,  Saint  FrancisT 
receiver  ? 

Farmer.  Indeed,  I  do  receive  for  Saint  Francis. 

Friar,  Then  I'll  make  you  pay  for  Saint 
Francis,  that's  flat. 

Farmer.  Help,  help!  I  am  robbed,  I  am  robbed! 

[BuMtlmg  on  both  aidea. 

Longtk,  Yillain,  you  wrong  the  man :  hands  off ! 

Fria/r,  Masters,  I  beseech  you  leave  this  braw- 
ling, and  give  me  leave  to  speak.  So  it  is,  I  went 
to  dice  with  Saint  Francis,  and  lost  five  nobles : 
by  good  fortune  his  cashier  came  by,  [and]  received 
it  of  me  in  ready  cash.  I,  being  very  desirous  to 
try  my  fortune  further,  played  still ;  and  as  the 
dice,  not  beiog  bound  prentice  to  him  or  any 
man,  favoured  me,  I  drew  a  hand  and  won  a 
hundred  marks.  Kow  I  refer  it  to  your  judg- 
ments, whether  the  friar  is  to  seek  his  winnings. 

Longik.  'iiarrj,  friar,  the  farmer  must  snd 
shall  pay  thee  honestly  ere  he  pass. 

Farmer,  Shall  I,  sir  1  Why,  will  you  be  oontamt 
to  pay  half  as  you  promised  me  ? 

Laagih,  Ay,  farmer,  if  you  had  been  robbed  of 

it ;  but  if  you  be  a  gamester,  Fll  take  no  eharge 

of  you,  L 

Farmer,  Alas,  I  am  undone  ! 

[OiitM  meiMy  and  txlL 

JUaeUen,*  So,  Sir  Friar,  now  you  have  gathered 
up  your  winnings,  I  pray  you  stand  up  and  give 
the  passengers  f  their  ohaige,  that  Robin  Hood 
may  receive  his  toll. 

Friar,  And  shall,  my  lord.  Our  thiioe-re> 
nowned  Uuellen,  Prince  of  Wales  and  Robin 
Hood  of  the  great  mountain,  doth  ^ill  and  com- 
mand all  passengers,  at  the  sight  of  Riohard,^ 
servant  unto  me  Friar  David  ap  Tuck,  to  lay 
down  their  weapons,  and  quietly  to  yield,  for 
custom  towards  the  maintenance  of  his  highness^ 
wars,  the  half  of  all  such  gold,  silver,  money,  aind 
money-worth,  as  the  said  passenger  $  hath  then 
about  him ;  but  if  he  conceal  any  part  or  parcel 
of  the  same,  then  shall  he  forfeit  all  that  he  poa> 
sesseth  at  that  present.  And  this  sentence  is  irre- 

*  Whet  am  U  ihi$/]  i.  e.  What  an  wm,  kc  I,— <iar  eaifr 
writers  frequently  omitting  the  article  in  such  eKclaHia> 
UoDs:  see  my  note  on  Shakespeare's  Work$,  voL  v.  pc  868L 

t  paaaenfftn]  Both4tos.  "messengers.'* 

t  Richard]  See  note  %,  p.  888,  first  col. 

{  pdMenffer]  Both  4tos.  *'  messenger." 


1 


SDWARD  I. 


403 


Tocable,  confirmed  by  our  lord  Lluellen  Prince  of 
Walee  and  Robin  Hood  of  the  great  mountain.* 

Lluellen.  So  Yailf  your  budgets  to  Robin  of  tha 
mountain.  But  what  art  thou  that  disdainebt  to 
pay  this  ouBtom,  as  if  thou  aoomett  the  greatness 
of  the  Prince  of  Wales  1 

Lonffsk.  Faith,  Robini  thou  seemest  to  be  a 
good  fellow :  there's  my  bag ;  half  is  mine,  and 
half  is  thinei  But  let's  to  it,  if  thou  darest,  man 
for  man,  to  ixj  who  shall  have  the  whole. 

Lhtelleti,  Why,  thou  speakest  as  thou  shoaldst 
speak. — My  masters,  on  pftin  of  my  displeasure, 
depart  the  place,  and  leave  us  two  to  ourselyes. 
I  must  lop  his  longshanks,  'fore  I'll  ear$  to  a 
pair  of  longshanks. 

Longih.  They  are  fair  marks,  sir,  and  I  must 

defend  as  I  may. — Davy,  be  gone. — Hold  here, 

my  hearts  :  long-legs  gires  you  this  amongit  you 

to  spend  blows  one  with  another. 

[RuimU  Fiiar.  and  Rxos  ap  Msbbdith  with 
Frisouen. 

Sir  David,  [oncic]  Now  Davy's  daysf  are  almost 
come  at  end.  [Retirti, 

Mortimer^  [ande.]  But»  Mortimer,  this  sight  is 
stranga  Stay  thou  in  some  comer  to  see  what 
will  befaU  in  this  battle.  [BeUres, 

Longak.  Now,  Robin  of  the  Wood,  alias  Robin 
Houd,  be  it  known  to  your  worship  by  these 
presents,  that  the  longshanks  which  you  sim  at 
have  brought  the  King  of  England  into  these 
mountains  to  see  ||  Lluellen,  and  to  crack  a  blade 
with  hit  man  that  supposeth  himself  Prince  of 
Wales. 

LliUUtn.  What,  Sir  King  1  welcome  to  Cam- 
bri&H  What,  foolish  Edward,  darest  thou  en- 
dauger  thyself  to  travel  these  mountains  1  Art 
thou  so  foolish-hardy  as  to  combat  with  the 
Prince  of  Wales  f 

Lontjth.  What  I  dare^  thou  seest ;  what  I  can 
porform,  thou  shalt  shortly  know.  I  think  thee 
a  gentleman,  and  therefore  hold  no 'scorn  to  fight 
with  thee. 

Lluellen.  No,  Edward ;  I  am  as  good  a  man  as 

Lonfftk.  That  shall  I  try.  [thyselt 

[Theifjtghi,  amd  Sta  Davij>  tabet  LunsuMft 

part^  and  UaBXiutMtakta  ^Inro  SDWABO'a 

*  mountain]  Both  4tos.  "mountahim." 

t  vaU]  I  e.  down  with. 

t  'fonrUw]  Both  4toa.  ** tor  iU  tare"  i—imi  "tar" 
oannot  be  rights  The  Bditor  of  Dodid^'s  0.  P.  oomj^o- 
tnres  "yield"  for  **ear.'* 

f  air  Jkt9id.  [a$ide.]  New  Danr^t  da^,  Ao.]  Both  4to«. 
(making  this  a  portion  of  the  preoading  speech)  '*  Dauie 
now  Daoie  daia^"  Ac. 

H  Me]  Both  4toe.  "  vae  ".    (Qy.  «'yWt "  ?) 

%  Cdmbria]  Both  4tos.  "Gambrias.'' 


HaD^  Edward  !  how  are  thy  senses  confounded  1 
— What,  Dwy,  is  it  possible  thou  shouldst  be 
false  to  England  t 

Sir  David.  Edward,  I  am  true  to  Wales,  and 
so  have  been  friends  since  my  birth,  and  that 
shall  the  King  of  England  know  to  lus  cost. 

Lluellen.  What,  potter,  did  not  I  oharfe  you 
to  be  gone  with  your  fellows  f 

Mortimer,  No  traitor,  no  potter  1,  but  Morti- 
mer, the  Earl  of  March ;  whose  coming  to  these 
woods  was*  to  deceive  thee  of  thy  love,  and  re- 
served to  eave  my  sovereign's  life. 

Sir  David.  Upon  them,  brother  1  let  them  not 

breathe. 

LKiMO  BnwABD  hat  Lloxlucn  di.wn,  and 
Sia  David  Am  MoanMxa  cIovm. 

Lovtg$h.  Villain,  thou  diest  I  Qod  and  my  right 
have  prevailed. 

Sir  David.  Base  earl  t  now  doth  David  triumph 
in  thine  overthroV. — Ay  is  me  1  Lluellen  at  the 
feet  of  Longshanks  I 

Lonyek.  What,  Mortimer  under  the  sword  of 
such  a  traitor  I 

Mortimer.  Brave  king,  run  thy  sword  up  to  the 
hilts  into  the  blood  of  the  rebeL 

Longth.  0,  Mortimer,  thy  life  is  dearer  to  me 
than  millions  of  rebels  1 

Sir  David.  Edward,  release  f  my  brother,  and 
Mortimer  lives. 

Longtik.  Ay,  villain,  thou  knowesttoo  well  how 
dear  I  hold  my  Mortimer. — Rise,  msu,  and  assure 
thee  that  It  the  hate  I  bear  to  thee  is  love  §  in 
respect  of  the  deadly  hatred  I  bear  to  that 
notorious  rebel. 

Mortimer.  Away!  his  sight  to  me  Is  like  the 
sight  of  a  cockatrice. — ^Villain,  I  go  to  revenge  me 
on  thy  treason,  and  to  make  thee  pattern  to  the 
world  of  monstrous  treason,  ||  falsehood,  and  in- 
gratitude.        [Sxtuiu  Kino  Xdwabd  and  Moarufsa. 

Sir  David.  Brother,  'a  chafes;  but  hard  was 
your  hap  to  be  overmastered  by  the  coward. 

Lhuilen.  No  coward,  David :  his  courage  is 
like  to  the  lion,  and  were  it  not  that  rule  and 
sovereignty  set  us  at  jar,  I  could  love  and  honour 
the  man  for  his  valour. 

Sir  David.  But  the  potter, —  0,  the  villain  t^ill 
never  out  of  my  mind  whilst  I  live  t  and  I  will 
lay  to  be  revenged  on  his  villany. 

•  mu]  Both4toiL  "ii^ 

t  rdeatt\  Both  4tos.  **  reliene  ". 

X  IM]  Both4toe.  "and." 

I  \o9e]  So  I  reed  with  the  Editor  of  Dodsley^  0.  P. 
Both4toe  "long.** 

I  mofiKroiu frcojon]  Both  4toe.  "mountainfl  treaton**. 
( Aftorwards,  p.  407,  sea  ooL,  we  find  "  monttrout  trea- 
ton  ".)— In  thia  paaeage  the  first  "  treaton  '*  ia  an  error. 
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Lludlen.  Well,  David,  what  will  be  shall  be ; 
therefore  casting  these  matters  out  of  our  heads, 
David,  thou  art  welcome  to  Cambria.  Let  us  in 
and  be  merry  after  this  cold  cooling,  and  to*  pre- 
pare to  strengthen  ourselves  against  the  last 
threatenings.  [Sxeuni. 

if/tfr  ike  chriiUning  and  marriage  done,  the  Heralds  having 
attended,thejfpcua over;  the  Bride  Udbytwo Noblemen, 
LikNCABTEB  and  SuBBEX ;  and  the  Bishop. 

Glooater,  Welcome,  Joan,  Countess  of  Glo- 
oester,  to  Gilbert  de  Clare  for  ever  I 

Sits8ex.i  Gk>d  give  them  joy! — Cousin  Glooester, 
let  us  now  go  visit  the  king  and  queen,  and 
present  their  majesties  with  their  young  son, 
Edward  Prince  of  Wales. 

Then  all  jxuff  tn  their  order  to  Kino  Eovabd  Lono- 
shankm'b  paviUon :  the  Kiug  sits  in  his  tent,  vith  his 
Tagcm  abotU  him.  • 

Bi*hop.  We  here  present^  your  highness  most 
humbly  with  your  young  son,  Edward  of  Car- 
narvon, Prince  of  Wales.  [Sound  trumpett, 

AfL  God  save  Edward  of  Carnarvon,  Prince  of 
Wales  ! 

Lmgsh.  Edward,  Prince  of  Wales,  God  bless 
tliee  with  long  life  and  honour  !  [Kisses  him]. — 
Welcome,  Joan,  Countess  of  Glocester  1  God 
bless  thee  and  thine  for  ever !  [Kisses  her.] — Lords, 
let  us  visit  my  queen  and  wife,  whom  we  will  at 
onoe  present  with  a  son  and  daughter  honoured 
to  her  desire. 

Sound  trumpets  :   they  aU  march  to  Quccir  Elinor's 
chamber  :i  the  Bishop  speaks  to  her  in  her  bed. 

Bishop.  We  humbly  present  your  majesty  with 
your  young  son,  Edward  of  Carnarvon,  Prince  of 
Wales.  [Sownd  trumpets. 

All.  God  save  Edward  of  Carnarvon,  Prince  of 
Wales! 

BUnor.  [After  lasting  the  Prince.]  Gramercies, 
bishop :  hold,  take  that  to  buy  thee  a  rochet.  |j 

[Gives  purse. 
"-Welcome,  Welshman  ! — Here,  nurse,  open 
him  and  have  him  to  the  fire,  for  God's  sake ; 
they  have  toused  him,  and  washed  himlT  throughly, 
an  that  be  good. — JLnd  welcome,  Joan,  Countess 
of  Glocester  !    God  bless  thee  with  long  life, 

•to]  Qy.  "so"? 

f  Bussex]  This  prefix  is  omitted  in  both  4t08. 

t  here  present]  Both4tos.  "represent" 

I  thsif  all  march  to  Queen  Elinor's  ehamher,  fto.]  Here, 
of  course,  (ss  a  litfcle  before  when  "  aU  pass  in  their  order 
to  King  Bdioard  longAanks's  pavUion,*')  a  durtatn  wss 
drawn  back. 

I  rocket]  Both4tos.  f'roehelL" 

^  washed  him]  The  4to.  of  1593  "  wash  thira,"  that  of 
1599  "  WAsh  Aim."— She  alludes  to  the  "  wsshiiig  "  at  the 
font. 


honour,  and  heart's-ease  ! — I  am  now  as  good  ss 
my  word,  Glocester ;  shft  is  thine :  make  much  of 
her,  gentle  earL 

Longsh.  Now,  my  sweet  Nell,  what  more  oom- 
mandeth  my  queen,  that  nothing  may  want  to 
perfect  her  contentment  t 

JSUnor,  Nothing;  sweet  Ned;  but  pray^  my 
king,  feast  *  the  lords  and  ladies  royally :  and 
thanks  a  thousand  times,  good  men  and  women, 
to  you  all  for  this  duty  and  honour  done  to  your 
prince. 

Longsh.  Master  bridegroom,  by  old  custom 
this  is  your  waiting-day.f — Brother  Edmund, 
revel  it  now  or  never  for  honour  of  your  Eng- 
land's son. — Glocester,  now,  like  a  brave  bride- 
groom, marshal  this  many,  and  set  these  lords 
and  ladies  to  dancing ;  so  shall  you  fulfil  the  old 
English  proverb,  '*  'Tis  merry  in  hall  when  beards 
wag  all." 

After  the  show,  and  the  King  and  Queen,  vith  all  the  Lords 
and  Ladies,  being  m  place,  enter  Vebsbib  wsA  A  haUer 
about  his  neek. 

Longsh.  What  tidings  brings  it  Versses  to  our 

court?  [king. 

Versses,  Tidings  to  make  thee  tremble,  English 

Longsh.  Me  tremble,  boy !  must  not  be  news 

from  Scotland 

Can  onoe  make  English  Edward  stand  aghast. 

Versses.  Ealiol  hath  chosen  at  this  time  to  stir ; 

To  rouse  him  lion-like,  and  cast  the  yoke 

That  Scots  ingloriously  have  borne  from  thee 

And  all  the  predecessors  of  thy  line  ; 

And  makes  (  his  roads  ||  to  re-obtain  his  right,1i 

And  for  his  homage  sends  thee  all  despite.** 

Lancaster,  Why,  how  now,  princox'H'l  prsi'st 

thou  to  a  king  f 

Versses.  I  do  my  message  truly  from  my  king : 

This  sword  and  target  chide  in  louder  terms. 

I  bring  defiance  from  King  John  Baliol 

To  English  Edward  and  his  barons  all. 

^Longsh,  Marry,  so,  metbiuks,  thou  deftest  me 

with  a  witness. 

•  king,  feast]  Both  4tos.  "  king  to  feast  '*.  | 

t  pour  waiting-dajf,  Ac]  Both4to8.  '*  j^our  waiting  dak 
Sir  Dauid  you  may  oommaund  al  smpW  welcome  in  oar 
oourtk  for  your  eountreymen :  brotiher  Bdmrnnd  rmsK  H 
now  or  neuer,**  Ac.    **  Either  this  is  a  mistake^  or  then 
liAs  been  some  transposition  of  the  soene ;  booagsft  no 
long  since  Edward  left  Sir  David  with  lils  brother,  pr 
fessiog  the  most  deadly  hatred  to  him  fior  his 
Editor  tif  Dodslep's  0.  P. 

t  brings]  qy.  <*  brii^geth  **  1 

I  makes]  Both  4toe.  "  make." 

U  roads]  i.  e.  inroads. 

IT  right]  Both  4fco8.  "rights." 

••  aU  despite]  Both  4toe.  "  aU  this  desp^pJU." 

tt  princox]  i.  e.  pert  fellow. 
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Vemet.  BfJiol,  my  king,  in  Berwick  makes  his 
court : 
His  camp  tie  spreads  upon  the  sandy  plain. 
And  dares  thee  to  the  battle  in  his  right. 
Lancatter:  What,  court  and  camp  in  English* 
men*8  despite  ?  [ki^S  * 

Longth,  Hold,  messenger :  commend  me  to  thy 
Wear  thou  my  chain,  and  carry  this  *  to  him. 
Greet  all  his  rontt  of  rebels  more  or  less ; 
Tell  them  such  shameful  end  will  hit  them  all : 
And  wend  with  thui  as  resolutely  back 
As  thou  to  England  brought'st  thy  Soottiah  braves. 
Tell,  then,  disdainfully  fialiol  from  us, 
We'll  rouse  him  from  his  hold,  and  make  him 

soon 
Dislodge  his  camp  and  take  %  his  wall^il  town. 
Say  what  I  bid  thee,  Yersses,  to  his  teeth. 
And  earn  this  favour  and  a  better  thing. 

Venu9.  Tes,  King  of  England,  whom  my  heart 
beloves : 
Thmk,  as  I  promised  him  to  brave  thee  here. 
So  shall  I  bid  John  Baliol  'base  from  thee. 
Longsk,  So  shalt  thou  earn    my  chain    and 
favour,  Vereses, 
And  carry  him  this  token  that  thou  send'st.! 
Why,  now  is  England's  harvest  ripe  : 
Barons,  now  may  you  reap  the  rich  renown 
That  under  warlike  colours  springs  in  field. 
And  grows  where  ensigns  wave|i  upon  the  plains. 
False  Baliol,  Berwick  ^  is  no  hold  of  proof 
To  shroud  thee  from  the  strength  of  Edward's 
arm :  [breach 

No,  Scot;    thy  treason's  feUr  shall  make  the 
For  England's  pure  renown  to  enter  in.** 
AU,  Amain,  amain,  upon  these    treacherous 
Scots! 
Anudn,  say  all,  upon  these  treacherous  Scots  I 
Lmgsk.  While  we  with  Edmund,  Glooester, 
and  the  rest, 
With  speedy  journeys  gather  up  our  forces. 
And  beat  these  braving*  Scots  from  England's 

bounds, 
Mortimer,  thou  shalt  take  the  rout  in  task 


«  thi»]  "i.  e.  the  haJlUr  with  which  Yenses  entorod.'* 
Bdiior  of  JMMe^s  O.  P. 

t  rout]  1.  e.  company,  band. 

X  teJee]  i.  e.  betake  him  to. — lu  this  line,  I  beliove,  the 
reading  of  tlie  old  eds.  "  tovn"  ought  jiot  to  be  altered 
to  "  to^ns ",  Sermck  being  meant :  see  the  first  speech 
in  the  present  coL 

i  Mnd'«<J  A  misprint.—"  Query  '  seost ',  still  alluding 
to  the  halter?"  BdUor  o/DodtUff'g  O.  P.— Qy.  "scom'st" 
(aoomest  to  wear  about  thy  nuck)  ? 

II  vHive]  Both  4to&  *'  wan  " 

If  Benciek]  The  4to.  of  1593  *'  Warwicke." 

*•  in]  The4tc6.  "on "and  "one." 


That  revel  here  and  spoil  fair  Camhria. 
My  queen,  when  she  is  strong  and  well  a-foot, 
Shall  post  to  London  and  repose*  her  there. 
Then  Qod  shall  send  us  haply  all  to  meet» 
And  joy  the  honours  of  our  victories. 
Take  vantage  of  our  foes  and  see  the  time, 
Keep  still  our  hold,  our  fight  yet  on  the  plain. 
Baliol,  I  come, — proud  Baliol  and  ingrate, — 
Prepared  t  to  chose  thy  men  firom  England's  gate. 

[SxemU. 

Snltr  Bauol  wUh-kitttain. 

Baliol.  Princes  of  Scotland  and  my  loving 
friends, 
Whose  necks  are  overwearied  with  the  yoke 
And  servile  bondage  of  these  Englishmen, 
Lift  up  your  horns,  and  with  your  brazen  hoofs 
Spurn  X  at  the  honour  of  your  enemies. 
*Tis  not  ambitious  thoughts  of  private  rule 
Have  forc'd  your  king  to  take  on  him  these  arms; 
'Tis  country's  cause ;  it  is  the  common  $  good 
Of  ua  and  of  our  brave  posterity. 
To  arms,  to  arms  ! 

Versses  by  this  hath  told  the  king  our  minds, 
And  he  hath  bi*av'd  proud  England  .to  the  proof: 
We  will  remunerate  his  resolution 
With  gold,  with  glory,  and  with  kingly  gifts. 

First  Lord.  By  sweet  Saint  Jerome,  Versses 
will  not  spare 
To  tell  his  message  to  the  English  king, 
And  beard  the  jolly  Longshanks  to  his  face, 
Were  he  the  greatest  monarch  in  the  world. 
And  here  he  comes  :  his  halter  makes  him  haste. 

Bnier  Vbs8B1& 
Versses.  Long  live  my  lord,  the  rightful  king 

of  Scots ! 
BalioL  Welcome,  Versses  I   what  news  from 
England] 
Like  to  the  messenger  i|  of  Scotland's  king? 
Vemes.  Versses,  my  lord,  in  terms  like  to 
himself. 
Like  to  the  messenger  of  Scottish  king. 
Defied  the  peers  of  England  and  herU  lords, 
That  all  her  barona  trembled**  at  my  threat*. 
And  Longshanks'  self, ft  &s  daunted  and  amaz'd, 
GKiz'd  on  my  face,  not  witting  what  to  say ; 

*  repou]  Both4to8.  "repaate." 

t  Prepar'd]  The  conjecture  of  the  Editor  of  Dodalcy's 
0  P.— Both4toa.  "Perswaded." 
t  Spurn]  Both  4t08.  "  Spurre." 
(  comnum]  Both  4tofl.  "commons." 
II  mestftiger]  Both  4tos.  "  measure." 
H  her]  Both  4toe.  "their". 

**  her .  .  .  .  ti-ntibUd:]  Both  4toe.  *'his . .  .  .  tPoniblos." 
tt  self]  Both4toe.  "himsolfe." 
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Till  rousing  up  he  shak'd  his  threatening  hair : 
'*  Yersaes,"  quoth  he,  "  take  thou  King  Edward's 
Upon  condition  thou  a  message  do  {chain, 

To  Baliol,  false  peijui'd  Baliol " ; 
For  in  these  terms  he  bade  me  greet  your  grace, 
And  give*  this  halter  to  your  exoellenoci* 
I  took  the  chain,  i^d  give  X  your  grace  the  rope. 
BaUoL  Tou  took  the  chain,  and  give  my  grace 
the  rope  I — 
Lay  hold  on  him. — Why,  miscreate  recreant, 
And  dar^st  thou  bring  a  halter  to  thy  king  ? 
But  I  will  quite  §  thy  pain,  and  in  that  chain. 
Upon  a  silver  gallows  shalt  thou  hang. 
That  houour'd  with  a  golden  rope  of  England, 
And  a  silver  ||  gibbet  of  Scotland,  thou  maysi 
Hang  in  the  air  for  fowls  to  feed  upon, 
And  men  to  wonder  at — Away  with  him  ! 
Away  1  [SxeunL 

BnUr  MoBTDCBB,  with  Soldiers,  fumdng  tM«  rebdi. 

Mortimer.   Strike    up    the  ^    drum !    follow, 
pursue,  and  chase  1 
Follow,  pursue  !  spare  not  the  proudest  he 
That  havocks  £!ngland*s  sacred  royalty !  [ExeurU. 

J%mmak$  the  proelamaHon  upon  the  i§aU».    Soumd 
tnimpeU,    JbauU, 

Bnter  Qussir  BuKcnu 

Q,  Elinor.  Kow  fits  the   time  to  purge  our 

melancholy. 

And  be  reveng'd  upon  this  London  dame. — 

Katherinel** 

AUer  Kathsrinx. 

Kaiherine.  At  hand,  madam. 

Q.  Elinor.  Bring  forth  our  London  Mayoress 

here. 

KathervM,  I  will,  madam.  [ExiL 

Q,  Blmor.  Now,  Nell, 

Bethink  thee  of  some  tortures  for  the  dame, 

And  purge  thy  choler  to  the  uttermost. 

JBMcr  Mayoress  wUk  Katrsbiha. 

No WyMistreas  Mayoress,  you  have  attendance  ui^d, 
And  therefore  to  requite  your  courtesy. 
Our  mind  is  to  bestow  an  office  on  you  straights 
Mayortn.  Myself,  my  life,  and  service,  mighty 
queen. 
Are  humbly  at  your  majesty's  command. 

•  give]  Both  4Um.  "  gnie  **. 
t  exceUmn]  Both4tos.  "sxcelloenes." 
t  ffive]  The  4to.  of  1598  "gaue." 
I  quite]  i.  e.  requite. 

I  And  a  iilver,  Ao.]  Some  oomiptiDn  here. 
IT  the]  Both  4toii.**  that". 

**  Katherme]  In  this  scene  the  4tos.  hover  between 
"  Katherina  "  and  "  Katkerim  ", 


Q.  Elinor.  Then,  Mistress  Mayoreai^  say  whether 
will  you  be 
Our  nurse  or  laundress  f 

Mayorem.  Then  may  it  please  your  miyesty 
To  entertain  your  handmaid  for  your  nurse. 
She  will  attend  the  cradle  carefully. 

Q.  EUnor.  O,  no,  nurse ;  the  babe  needs  no 
great  rocking ;  it  can  lull  itself. — ^Katherine,  bind 
her  in  the  ohair^and  let  me  see  how  shell  beoome 
a  nurse.    [Tht  Mayortts  w  bo»nd  to  the  oftoir.] 
So :  now,  Katherine,  draw  forth  her  breast,  and 
let  the  serpent  suck  his  fill.    [The  iorpent  i$  ap- 
plied to  her  hreatL]    Why,  so;  now  she  Is  a 
nurse. — Suck  on,  sweet  babe. 
Mayorese.  Ah,  queen,  sweet  queen,  seek  not 
my  blood  to  spill. 
For  I  shall  die  before  this  adder  have  his  fill ! 
(^  Elinor.  Die  or  die  not,  my  mind  is  fully 
pleas'd.— 
Come,  Katherine :  to  London  now  will  we^ 
And  leave  our  Mayoress  with  her  nursery. 
Katherine.  Farewell,    sweet   Mayoress :    look 
unto  the  babe. 

iBxnmt  QuKKX  EUvoa  and  KAiBsaara. 

Mayoren.  Farewell,  proud  queen,  the  author 

of  my  death, 
The  scourge  of  England  and  to  English  damea  t — 
Ah,  husband,  sweet  John  Bearmber,  Mayor  of 

London, 
Ah,  didst  thou  know  how  Mary  is  perplex'd* 
Soon  wouldst  thou  oome  to  Wales,  and  rid  me  of 

this  pain ; 
But,  0, 1  die  !  my  wish  is  all  in  vain.  [JHa. 

Enter  lAJnsuJox  rmmmff. 

Lluellen.   The    angry    heavens    frown*     on 
Britain's  face 
To  eclipse  the  glory  of  lair  Cambria : 
With  sore  f  ssp^cts  the  dreadful  planets  lower. 
Lluellen,  basely  turn  thy  back  snd  fly  f 
No,  Welshmen  fight  it  to  the  last  and  die ; 
For  if  my  men  safely  have  got  the  bride. 
Careless  of  chance  I'll  reck  no  sour  event. 
England's  broad  womb  hath  not  that  armM  band 
That  can  expel  Lluellen  from  his  land. 


JBMer  Sia  Davu>  nmning,  with  a  halter,  reaufy  to 

him$et/. 

Sir  David.  Fly,  Lord  of  Cambria  I  fly,  Prinoa 

of  Wales  I 

Sweet  brother,  fly  I  the  field  is  won  and  lost : 

*  Aoiml  Both  4tos.  "  frownd." 

t  tart]  The  4U>.  of  1698  "mw,"  that  of  lfi09  *« 
I  beUeve  we  should  read  "soar,**  though  it  ooeara  a 
lines  after. 
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Thou  art  beaet  with  Eogl&nd'B  furious  troopffi 
And  oursM  Mortimer,  like  a  Hon,  leads. 
Our  men  have  got  the  bride,  but  all  iu  yain : 
The  Englishmen  are  oome  upon  our  backs. 
Either  flee  or  die,  for  Edward  hath  the  day. 
For  me,  I  have  my  rescue  in  my  hand  : 
England  on  me  no  torments  shall  inflict 

Farewell,  Llnellen,  while  *  we  meet  in  beaven. 

[BkU. 
BiUer  Soldiors. 

Pint  Soldier.  Follow,  pursue ! — Lie  there,  what- 

e*er  thou  be. 

[Slajfa  Llubllbv  with  a  fik§-itaff. 

Yet.soft,  my  hearts  1  let  us  his  countenance  see. 

This  is  the  prince ;  I  know  him  by  his  face  : 

0  gracious  fortune,  that  me  happy  made 
To  spoil  the  weed  that  chokes  fair  Cambria  1 
Hale  him  from  hence,  and  in  this  bosky  f  wood 
Bury  his  corpse ;  but  for  bis  head,  I  vow  t 

1  will  present  our  governor  with  the  same. 

[Sjuunt. 

BnUr  the  Friar  vitk  a  kaUer  db<na  hU  ntck. 

Friar,  Come,  my  gentle  Richard,^  my  tnie 
servant,  that  in  some  storms  hast  stood  thy 
master; II  hang  thee,  I  pray  thee,  lest  I  hang  for 
thee;  and  down  on  thy  marrowbones,  like  a 
foolish  fellow  that  have  gone  far  astray,  and  ask 
forgiveness  of  Qod  and  King  Edward  for  playing 
the  rake-bell  and  the  rebel  here  in  Wales.  Ah, 
gentle  Richard,  many  a  hot  breakfiMt  have  we 
been  at  together  I  and  now  since,  like  one  of 
Kars  his  frozen  ^  knights,  I  must  hang  up  my 
weapon  upon  this  tree^  and  oome  per  miseiHr 
eordiam  to  the  mad  potter  Mortimer,  wring  thy 
hands,  friar,  and  sing  a  pitiful  fiuewell  to  thy 
pike-staff  at  partmg. 

\JSiKgi  hU/artwdl—  to  Aw  pOM-ttaff,  and  (Am 
rcfirwi. 

BnUr  MoBTiMiR  iM<A  BoldierB,  and  Uu  Lavt  Eukob. 

Mortimer,  Bind  fast  the  traitor  tf  and  bring  him 
away,  that  the  law  may  justly  pass  upon  him, 

•  whilt]  i.  e.  until. 

t  botky]  i.  e.  bushy. 

t  vow]  Both4tos.  "Towed." 

•i  Ri^ard]  See  note  If,  p.  382,  first  ooL 

II  my  true  aervcaU,  that  m  eome  stovTiu  haet  dood  (%y 
maater}—$tood,  i  e.  stood  by. — Both  4tos.  *'my  treme  mastar 
MTvant  (Aa<  m  «onM  <toniu«  haue  «<oo<2  my  maiifer." 

^  fnten]  Qy.  **ekoHn^**  says  the  Editor  of  Dodaley'a 
0.  P.  But  perhaps  Peele  alludes  to  aome  incident  In 
Bome  romance. 

•*  Singe  hiefarewdL,  ftc.  ]  Both  4toa  "  The  Frier  hauiug 
song  his  farewell  to  his  pike-stafie,  a  takes  his  leaae  of 
Cambria,  aii4  exit  the  Frier."    But  see  what  follows. 

1 1  the  traitor}  Can  mean  no  one  but  Sir  David ;  who 
perhaps  ought  to  appear  in  this  soene^  though  the  4toe. 
do  not  mark  his  entrance. 


and  [he]  receive  the  reward  of  monatrous  treason* 
and  villany,  stain  to  the  name  and  honour  of  his 
noble  country  ! — For  you  that  slew  Lluellen  and 
presented  us  with  his  head,  the  king  shall  reward 
your  fortune  and  chivalry. — Sweet  lady,  abase 
not  thy  looks  so  heayily  to  the  earth  t :  Gk>d  and 
the  EJng  of  England  have  honour  for  thee  in 
store,  And  Mortimer's  heart  [is]  at  [thy]  service 
and  at  thy  commandment. 

SUmor,  Thanks,  gentle  lord;  but^  alas,  who 
can  blame  Elinor  to  accuse  her  stars,  that  in  one 
hour  hath  lost  honour  and  contentment  1 

Mortimer,  And  in  one  hour  may  your  ladyship 
recover  both,  if  you  vouchsafe  to  be  advised  by 
your  friends. — But  what  makes  the  friar  here 
upon  his  marrowbones  1  [doth  sue, 

Friar,  [kneeUtig.]  0,  potter,  potter,  the  friar 
Now  his  old  master  is  slain  and  gone^  to  have  a 
new! 

Elinor,  {atide.}  Ah,  sweet  Lluellen,  how  thy 
death  I  rue  I 

Mortimer.  Well  said,  friar!  better  once  than 
never.  Qive  me  thy  hand  \raitmg  him\  :  my 
cunning  shall  fail  me  but  we  will  be  fellows 
yet ;  and  now  Robin  Hood  is  gone,  it  shall  cost 
me  hot  water  but  thou  shalt  be  King  Edward's 
man  :  only  I  enjoin  thee  this  ^ come  not  too  near 
the  fire ;  t  but,  good  friar,  be  at  my  hand. 

Friar.  0,  sir ;  no,  sir,  not  so,  sir ;  'a  was  warned 
too  lately ;  none  of  that  flesh  I  love. 

Mortimer.  Come  on :  and  for  those  that  have 
made  their  submission  and  given  their  names,  in 
the  king's  name  I  pronounce  their  pardons ;  and 
so  Qod  save  King  Edward  1  [ExevaU, 

ThuMdo'  wnd  Ughtning.    BitUr  QuxsH  BuHoa  a»d  JoAir. 

<2.  EliaMT,  Why,  Joan, 
Is  this  the  welcome  that  the  clouds  afford? 
-How  dare  these  disturb  our  thoughts,  knowing 
That  I  am  Edward's  wife  and  England's  Queen, ' 
Here  thus  on  Charing-Qreen  to  threaten  me  1 

Joan.  Ah,  mother,  blaspheme  not  so  ! 
Tour  blaspheming  $  and  other  wicked  deeds 
Have  caus'd  our  Gk>d  to  terrify  your  thoughts. 
And  call  to  mind  your  sinful  fiict  committed 
Against  the  Mayoress  here  of  lovely  London, 
And  better  Mayoress  London  never  bred, 
So  full  of  ruth  and  pity  to  the  poor : 

*  treoMii]  Both  4tos.  "treasons." 

t  aboH  not  thy  looH  to  heavily  to  the  earth]  Coxreeted  by 
Walker,  Crit.  Exam,  qfthe  text  qf  Shateepeare  Ac.,  vol.  ill. 
p.  84.— Both  4tos.  "  abate  not  thy  looka  to  heauenlie  to  the 
earth.** 

X  near  Ihejlre]  The  4 to.  of  1MB  '*neare  the  Frier,"  that 
of  1699,  "  neare  her  Friar." 

S  Uaej)heming]  Qy.  "blasphemy"? 
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Her  have  jou  made  away, 

Tbat  London  orieB  for  yengeance  on  your  head. 

Q.  Elinor,  I  rid*  her  not;   I  made  her  not 

away: 

fiy  heaven  I  swear,  tndtora 

They  are  to  Edward  and  to  England's  Queen 

That  say  I  made  away  the  Mayoress. 

/oaik  Take  heed,  sweet   lady-mother,  swear 

not  so : 

A  field  of  prize-oom  will  not  stop  their  mouths 

That  sayt  you  have  made  away  that  -virtuous 

woman. 

(J.  JSEtnor.  Qape^  earth,t  and  swallow  me,  and 

let  my  soul 

Sink  down  to  hell,  if  I  were  author  of 

That  woman's  tragedy  ! — O,  Joan,  help,  Joan, 

Thy  mother  sinks  ! 

[Tht  earth  op<fu  fXMi  twtUlow*  her  up. 

Joan.  Of  mother,  my  help  is  nothing  ! — 0,  she 
is  sunk. 
And  here  the  earth  is  new^cloe'd  up  again  1 
Ah,  Charing-Green^  for  ever  change  thy  hue, 
And  never  may  thy  §  grass  grow  green  again. 
But  wither  and  return  to  stones,  because 
That  beauteous  Elinor  sunk  1|  on  thee  !    Well,  I 
Will  send  unto  the  king  my  father's  grace. 
And  satisfy  him  of  this  strange  mishap.        [Exit. 

Alarwn  :  a  charge :  ajter  long  MHrmiA,  OMautt  ;  JUnurish. 
Enter  Kino  Edward  LoMOSHAirKS  vrith  hU  train, 
and  Bauol  pritoaer. 

Longtk,  Now,  trothless  king,  what  fruits  have 

braving  boasts  \ 
What  end  hath  treason  but  a  sudden  fall  7 
Such  as  have  known  thy  life  and  bringing  up, 
Have  praiB'd  thee  for  thy  learning  and  thy  art : 
How  comes  it,  then,  that  thou  forgett*st  thy 

books 
That  school'd  thee  to  forget  ingratitude  ? 
Unkind  1  this  hand  hath  'hointed  thee  a  king ; 
This  tongue  pronouno'd  the  sentence   of   thy 

ruth: 
If  thou,  in  lieu  of  mine  unfeignM  love, 
Hast  levied  arms  fur  to  attempt  my  crown, 
Now  see  the  ^  fruits  :  thy  glories  are  dispers'd ; 

*  rid\  L  e.  deapatchod,  destroyed. 

t  eay]  Both4t(M.  "said." 

X  Oape,  eaHh,  dec]  So  the  Editor  of  Dodsley's  0.  P. 
arraogee  this  speech  (which  Is  printed  as  proee  in  both 
4t<».  and  perhaps  slightly  oomipted):  but  qy  t 

"  Gape,  earth,  and  swallow  me, 
And  let  my  soul  sinlc  down  to  hell,  if  I 

,   Were  author  of  tbat  woman's  tragedy  I — 
O,  Joan,  help,  Joan,  thy  mother  sinks ! " 

9  thy]  Both4tos.  "the". 
I  $unk]  Both  4taa.  "sincke." 
5  the}  Both4tos.  "thy." 


A  nd  heifer-like  \  tith  thou  hast  pdun'd  thy  boondi^ 
Thy  sturdy  neck*  must  stoop  to  bear  this  yoke. 
BaUoL  I  took  this  lesson,  Edward,  from  my 
book, — 
To  keep  a  just  equality  of  mind. 
Content  with  every  fortune  as  it  oomes : 
So  canst  thou  threat  no  more  than  I  expect. 

Longtk.  So,  sir :  your  moderation  is  enforo'd ; 
Your  goodly  gloases  cannot  make  it  good. 
BaUol,  Then  will  I  keep  in  silence  what  I 
mean, 
Since  Edward  thinks  my  meaning  is  not  good. 
Ltmgik.'f  Nay,  Baliol,  speak  forth,  if  there  yet 
remain 
A  little  remnant  of  persuading  art. 

Baliol^  If  cunning  [may]  have  power  to  win 
the  king, 
Let  those  employ  it  that  can  flatter  him  ; 
If  honour*d  deed  may  reconcile  the  king. 
It  lies  in  me  to  give  and  him  to  take. 
Lmgth.  Why,  what  remains  for  Baliol  now  to 

give? 
BcUioL  Allegiance,  as  becomes  a  royal  king. 
Longth.  What  league  of  £uth  where  league  is 

broken  once  ? 
BaUoL  The  greater  hope  in  them  that  once 

have  fiftirn. 
Longsh,  But  foolish  are  those  monarchs  that 
do  yield 
A  conquered  realm  upon  submissive  vows. 
BaUol,  There,  take  my  crowa,  and  so  redeem 

my  life. 
Longsh.  Ay,  sir ;  that  was  the  choicest  plea  of 
both; 
For  whoso  quells  the  pomp  of  haughty  minds. 
And  brsaks  their  staff  whereon  they  build  their 

trust. 
Is  sure  in  wanting  power  they  cannot  i  harm. 
Baliol  shall  live ;  but  yet  within  such  boonds 
That,  if  his  wings  grow  flig,§  they  may  be  dipt 

iBxtmO.    I 

JEMerIi  the  Potter's  Wife  and  John  at  the  place  caUed  the 

Potter'e-hive. 

Potter^t  Wife,  John,  oome  away :    you   go  as 

though  you  slept.     A  great  knave  and  be  afraid 

of  a  little  thundering  and  lightening  I 

«  he^rtr4ibe]  Both  4tns.  *«his,  for  like."— The  Editor  of 
Dodsloy's  0.  P.  prints  '*  traltor-W*." 

t  Longeh.]  Both  4tos.  "  Edmimd." 

t  cannot]  8o  the  Editor  of  Dodsl^s  0.  P.  roads. --Both 
4tos.  "carrlenot." 

tjUg]  i.e.  fledged. 

11  Enter,  Ac]  Both  4tos.  *'  Enter  the  Potter  and  the 
Potters  wife,  ealled  the  Potters  hiuo  dwoUiQ£r  thcxvi,  and 
John  her  man." 


Jokn.  Gall  yoa  thii  a  little  thand«ring  ?  I  am 
■ore  my  breeches  find  it  a  great  deal,  for  I  am 
sure  they  are  stuf  t  with  thunder. 

PoUei'i  Wife.  They  are  stnft  with  a  fool,  are 
they  not  1  Will  it  please  you  to  carry  the  lan- 
tem  a  little  handsomer,  and  not  to  oany  it  with 
your  hands  in  your  slops*! 

John,  Slope,  qnoth  yon  t  Would  I  had  tarried 
at  home  by  the  fire,  and  then  I  should  not  have 
need  to  put  my  hands  in  my  pockets  1  But  I'll 
lay  my  life  I  know  the  reason  of  this  foul  weather. 

PoUer'$  Wift.  Do  you  know  the  reason  %  I  pray 
thee,  John,  tell  me,  and  let  me  hear  this  reason. 

Jokn.  I  lay  my  life  some  of  your  gossips  be 
oroas-legged  that  we  came  from:  but  you  are 
wise,  mistress,  for  yom  come  now  away,  aud  will 
not  stay  a-goaaipping  in  a  dry  house  all  night. 

PcHUtm  Wife.  Would  it  please  you  to  walk  and 
leaTC  off  your  kuayery  1  [Qukxn  Elinob  riie9  gror 
dualfy  mU€fthe  earth,]  But  stay,  John :  what's 
that  riseth  out  of  the  ground  I  Jesus  bless  us, 
John  !  look  how  it  riseth  higher  and  higher  ! 

John.  By  my  troth,  mistress,  'tis  a  woman. 
Gk)od  Lord,  do  women  grow  1  I  never  saw  none 
grow  before. 

PoUef't  Wife.  Hold  thy  tongue,  thou  foolish 
knave :  it  is  the  spirit  of  some  woman. 

Q.  EUnor.  Ha,  let  me  see ;  where  am  1 1  On 
Charing-Green  t  Ay,  on  Charing-Green  here, 
hard  by  Westminster,  where  I  was  crowned,  and 
Edward  there  made  ^ng.  Ay,  'tis  true ;  so  it  is : 
and  therefore,  Edward,  kiss  not  me,  unless  you 
will  straight  perfume  your  lips,  Edward. 

Potter's  Wife.  Orapro  nobia/  John,  I  pray,  fidl 
to  your  prayers.    For  my  life,  it  ib  the  queen 
that  chafes  thus,  who  sunk  this  day  on  Charing- 
-Green, and  now  is  risen  up  on  PotterVUive ;  and 

therefore  truly,  John,  I'll  go  to  her. 

[Oom  to  Q.  Buvoa. 

Q.  EUnor.  Welcome,  good  woman.  What  place 
is  this )  sea  or  land  )  I  pray  show  to  me. 

Potter 8  Wife.  Your  grace  need  not  to  fear; 
you  are  on  firm  ground :  it  is  the  Potter's-Hive  : 
and  therefore  cheer  your  mcyesty,  for  I  will  see 
you  safe  conducted  to  the  court,  if  case  your 
highness  be  therewithal  pleased. 

(^  Elinor.  Ay,  good  woman,   conduct  me  to 
the  court. 
That  there  I  may  bewail  my  sinful  life, 
And  call  to  God  to  save  my  wretched  soul. 

[Acrpi^  "Wostwanl,  ho!"t 
Woman,  what  noise  is  this  I  hear  f 

*  tlops]  i.  e.  wid«  breeches,  trouaera 

f  '*  Westward,  Ao  /  **]  An  exclamation  of  the  watermen 


Potta^t  Wife.  An  like  your  grace,  it  is  the 
watermen  that  call  for  paaengesB  to  go  westward 
now. 

Q.  SUnor.  That  flto  my  turn,  for  I  will  straight 
with  them 
To  King's-town  to  the  court. 
And  there  repose  me  till  the  king  come  liome. 
And  therefore,  sweet  woman,  conceal  what  thou 

hast  seen. 
And  lead  me  to  those  watermen,  for  here 
Doth  Elinor  droop. 

John.  Come,  come;  here's  a  goodly  leadmg  of 

yon,  is  there  not!   first,  you  must  make  us 

sibard,  and  now  I  must  be  troubled  in  carrying 

of  you.    I  would  you  were  honestly  laid  in  your 

bed,  so  that  I  were  not  troubled  with  you. 

{Sxeuni. 

Bnttr  Knfo  Edwabo  Lovoshankb,  LAHCAsrsa.  Lorda, 
and  a  Meaeenger. 

Meuenger.  Honour  and  fortune  wait  upon  the 

crown 
Of  princely  Edward,  England's  valiant  king  1 
Lofngeh.  Thanks,  messenger;  and  if  my  God 

vouchsafe 
That  wingM  Honour  wait  upon  my  throne, 
I'll  make  her  spread  her  plumes  upon  their  heads 
Whose  true  allegiance  doth  confirm  the  crown. 
What  news  in  Wales  \  how  wends  our  business 

there! 
Meuenger.  The  fiilse  dirturber  of  that  wasted 

soil, 

With  his  adherents^  is  surpria'd,  my  king ; 

And  in  assurance  he  ahall  start  no  more. 

Breathless  he  lies,  and  headless  too,  my  lord.* 

The  circumstance  these  lines  shall  here  unfold. 

(WvM  UUer. 

Zonffth,  A  hannfnl  weed,  by  wisdom  rooted 

out, 

Can  never  hurt  the  true  engrafted  plant. 

Bntir  Bib  Thomas  Bpbkcer. 

But  what's  the  news  1^  Thomas  Spencer  brings! 

Spencer.  Wonders,    my    lord,    wrapt   up    in 

homely  words, 

And  letters  to  inform  your  migesty. 

[OUm  IdterM. 

LongA.  0  heavens,  what  may  these  miracles 
portend  Y 
Nobles,  my  queen  is  sick ;  but  what  is  more — 
Read,  brother  Edmimd,  read  a  wondrous  chance. 
[LAKCAJBrsB  r¥uU  a  lUu  i^ftke  Queen's  Hnkinff. 


who  plied  on  the  Thames :  see  the  pre&toiy  matter  to 
the  comedy  enUtied  Wutward  Ao.  In  my  ed.  of  Wehster'a 
tFcrki. 
•  lord]  Both  4to«.  '*  Lordcs." 
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J^cmcoMler,   And  I  nor*  heard  nor   read  so 
■trange  a  thing  I 

Long$k.  Sweet  queen,  this  sinking  is  a  surfeit 
ta*ea 
Of  pride,  wherewith  thy  woman's  heart  did  swell ; 
A  dangerous  malady  in  the  heart  to  dwelL — 
Lords,  march  we  towards  London  now  in  haste: 
I  will  go  see  my  lovely  Elinor, 
And  comfort  her  after  this  strange  affright 
And  where  f  she  is  importune  to  have  talk 
And  secret  conference  with  some  fHars  of  France, 
Mun,  thou  with  me,  and  I  with  thee  will  go, 
And  take  the  sweet  confession  of  my  Nell ; 
We  ^11  have  French  enough  to  parle  with  the 
queen. 

La%o(uter.  Might  I  advise  your  royal  majeety, 
I  would  not  go  for  millions  of  gold. 
What  knows  your  grace,  disguisM  if  you  wend, 
What  you  may  hear,  in  secrecy  revealed. 
That  may  appall  and  discontent  your  highness  ? 
A  goodly  creature  is  your  Elinor, 
Brought  up  in  nioeness  and  in  delicacy : 
Then  listen  not  to  her  confession,  lord, 
To  wound  thy  heart  with  some  unkind  conceit 
But  as  for  Lancaster,  he  may  not  go. 

L^mgA,  Brother,  I  am  resolVd,  and  go  I  will, 
If  Gk>d  give  life,  and  dieer  my  dying  queen. 
Why,  Mun,  why,  man,  whate'er  King  Eiilward 
It  lies  in  God  and  him  to  pardon  all.         [hears, 
ril  have  no  ghostly  fathers  §  out  of  France : 
Englaud  hath  leamM  clerks  and  confessors 
To  comfort  and  abeolve,  as  men  may  do ; 
And  111  be  ghostly  father  for  this  once. 

Lcmeatter,  [cMuie.]    Edmund,  thou  mayst  not 
go,  although  thou  die : 
And  yet  how  mayst  thou  here  thy  king  deny  1 
Edward  is  gracious,  merciful,  meek,  and  mild ; 
But  furious  when  he  finds  he  is  begml'd. 

LonffBh,  Messenger,  hie  thee  back  to  Shrews- 
bury; 
Bid  Mortimer,  thy  master,  speed  him  fast. 
And  with  bis  fortune  welcome  os  to  London. 

I  long  to  see  my  beauteous  lovely  queen. 

[JEmuif. 

SnUr  MoBTonR  and  Officen^  tkt  Friar,  Jack,  and  (hi 
Harper,  with  8im  D^vm  drawn  an  a  hwrdU,  and 
Lluellut's  htad  an  a  tpear. 

Friar,  On  afore,  on  afore  I 

Jack.  Hold  up  your  torches  for  dropping. 

•  nor]  Both  4t(M.  "not" 
1  t^»rt)  i.  e.  whereas. 

t  appal]  So  I  read  with  the  M&  annotator  on  the  first 
edition  in  U)e  Oarrick  ooUoction.— Both  4to«.  **  appeale.'* 
I  fathers]  The  4to.  of  1599  "father." 


JWor.  A  fair  procession. — Sir  David,  be  of 
good  cheer:  you  cannot  go  out  of  the  way, 
having  so  many  guides  at  Iiaud. 

/odb.  Be  sure  of  that ;  for  we  go  all  tbe  high- 
way to  the  gallowi^  I  warrant  you. 

Sir  Damd,  I  go  where  my  star  leads  me,  and 
die  in  my  country's  just  cause  and  quanel. 

Barper.  The  star  that  twinkled  at  thy  bhtb, 
Good  brother  mine^  hath  marred  thy  mirth : 
An  old  said  saw,  earth  must  to  earth. 
Kext  year  will  be  a  piteous  dearth 
Of  hemp,  I  dare  lay  a  penny, 
This  year  is  hanged  so  many. 

Friar.  Well  said,  Morgan  Pigot»  harper  and 
prophet  for  the  king's  own  mouth. 

Jack,  " Tum  date*  dite  dote  dum," 
This  is  the  day,  the  time  is  come ; 
Morgan  Pigofs  prophecy. 
And  Lord  Lluellen's  tragedy. 

Friar.  Who  saith  the  prophet  is  an  ass 
Whose  prophecies  oome  so  to  pass? 
Said  he  not  oft>  and  sung  it  too, 
Lluellen,  after  much  ado. 
Should  in  spite  heave  up  his  chin 
And  be  the  highest  of  his  kin  1 
And,  see,  aloft  Lluellen|s  head, 
EmpalM  with  a  crown  of  lead  I — 
My  lord,  let  not  this  sooth-sayer  lack, 
That  hath  such  cunning  in  his  jaok.f 

Harper,  David,  hold  stilly  your  clack, 
Lest  your  heels  make  your  neck  crack. 

FrioT,  Gentle  prophet,  an  you§  love  me,  for- 
speak  me  not :  'tis  tbe  worst  luck  in  the  world  to 
stir  a  witch  or  anger  a  wise  man. — ^Master  Sheriff 
have  we  any  haste  ||  \  Best  give  my  horses  some 
more  hay.  [£r«amt 


QuEBN  BuNoa  Y  (Uaeowrfti  im  bed,  anmdad  hf  Joak  ami 

athir  Ladies. 

Q.  Elinor,  Call   forth    those   renown'd    fr'ara 
oome  from  France ;  [BxU  a  Lady. 


*  Tnm  daU,  tc]  This  la  the  burden  of  the  Harpo^ 
aong  in  a  former  scene  (p.  889,  sec.  coLX — Both  4tai. 
"  Tunda  tedi  tedo  doU  dwn,** 

\  Jack]  Properly  a  defensive  nnper  garment,  Is  equlTi- 
lent  here  to— Jacket. 

t  David,  hold  stilly  &e.]  Q7.  "David,  hold  yoa  ttSl', 

I  you]  The  4to.  of  1M8  "  ye." 

B  ha$U]  Qy.  if  this  be  right? 

f  dtuen  Elinor,  Ac]  Both  4toa.  '*  Elinor  in  child<bed. 
with  her  daughter  Jone  and  other  Ladies.** — **  Tbe  mca&- 
ing  of  this  stage-direction  seems  to  be  thAt  the  aoene  dia- 
doeea  Elinor  in  the  bed,  as  she  had  been  seen  befbre,  j«flt 
after  the  Prince  of  Wales  was  bom."  Bditor  ^f  XHnUqi's 
O.  P. 
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And  raise  me,  gentle  ladies,  in  my  bed. 
Thai  while  this  fslteriog  engine  of  my  speech 
I  leern  *  to  utter  my  canceftldd  gnilt, 
I  may  repeat  f  and  so  repent  my  sine. 
JiMn.  What  plague  afflicts  your  royal  msjsety  t 
Q.  BUnor,  Ah  Joan,  I  perish  through  a  double 

warit 
Fir8t»  in  this  painful  prison  of  my  soul, 
A  world  of  dreadful  sins  holp  there  §  to  ftght» 
And  nature,  bating  lost  her  working  power. 
Yields  up  her  earthly  fortunes  unto  death. 
Next  of  a  war  ||  my  soul  is  OTeivpreas'd, 
In  thee,  my  oonaoienoe,  loaded  with  misdeeds. 
Sits  seeing  my  oondition^  to  ensue, 
Without  espedal  fayonr  from  above. 
Joan^  Tour  grace  must  account  it  a**  warrior's 

cross. 
To  make  resist  where  danger  there  is  none^ 
Subdue  ft  your  foTer  by  precious  art, 
And  help  you  still  through  hope  of  hea?enly  aid. 
Q.  SUncr.  The  carelees  shepherds^  on  the 

mountain's  tops, 
That  see  the  seaman  floating  on  the  suige. 
The  threatening  winds  conspiring  §S  with  the 

floods 
To  oTcrwhelm  and  drown  hia  orasM  keel. 
His  tackle  ||I1  torn,  his  sails  borne  overboard, 
How   pale,    like   yellow   flowers,    the   captain 

stands  %H 
Upon  the  ***  hatches,  waiting  for  his  jerk, 
Wringing  his  hands  that  ought  to  plyftf  the 

pump, 
Mny  blame  bis  fear  that  laboureth  not  for  life : 

*  Uam]  Bf>th  4toa.  '^leane."— Tbo  Editor  of  DodBl«y'« 
0.  P.TfOM  "leave." 

t  rtptatj  Both  4toe.  "retpeet" 

X  HHir]  Both  4toe.  '*  wutm.*' 

f  CAcreJ  Both  4toe.  "thee." 

n  Next  of  a  war,  Ac.]  Both  4tos.  "  N«xt  oaer  Wdr,"  A& 
—Here  ** over^mcufd"  may  perhaps  be  equlTalent  to 
**<tppreu*d"  :  pream  ia  a  common  form  of  preu.—**  The 
meaning,"  eaye  the  Editor  of  Dodalej*!  0.  P.,  "leems  to 
be  that  she  feels  a  aecond  war  in  oeBsequenee  of  her  guilt 
regarding  Joan  (which  is  afterwards  explained)  whom 
she  addreaeee. "    But  the  speech  is  groeely  corrupted. 

K  condUion]  So  the  Editor  of  Dodsley's  0.  i'.— Both 
4toa.  "  conscience. " 

**  aeeowU  ii  a]  Qy.  "count  tl  an  a*'  T 

tt  6ubdue]  So  the  Editor  of  Dodsley's  0.  P.^Both  4toa. 
"Supcrdowe.** 

It  eheplurdt-i  So  the  Editor  of  Dodsley's  0.  P.— Both 
4tns.  "  aleepe  rule." 

II  eofupirinff]  Both  4tos.  "oomes  epringing.** 

III  taekU]  Both4tos.  '*tackes." 

f  ^  like  ydUncfiowertf  the  captain  Mands]  So  the  Editor  of 
IXxialey's  0.  P. ;  which  reading  gives  at  least  a  meaning 
to  the  line.— Both  4tos.  **(ifa  Vallowe /9vr«f  the  moun- 
taine  ttanda." 

•••  tke\  Both  4tos.  "  hla* 

ttt  ply\  Both  4tos.  "plaie.** 


So  thou,  poor  soul,  may  tell  a  servile  *  tale, 
Hay  counsel  me ;  but  I  that  prove  the  f  pain 
Hay  hear  thee  talk  but  not  rsdrees  my  harm. 
But  ghastly  death  already  is  addrsas'd 
To  glean  the  latest  blossom  of  my  life : 
My  spirit  fiiila  me.    Are  theee  friars  oome  \ 

JIttmttr  Lsdy  with  Kxso  Bowabd  LoHOSHAjras  and 
LAVOAsraa  •»  Friars'  wmde.t 

Longtk.  DommuB  vobiicum  / 

Latucatttr.  Bt  cum  q>M«  tmo  I 

Q.  Blmor.   Draw   near,    grave   father^   and 

approach  my  bed. — 

Forbear  our  presence,  ladie%  for  a  while, 

And  leave  us  to  our  secret  conference. 

[JLcwttI  JoAH  and  Ladiea. 

Lfmgtk,  What  cause  hath  mov'd  your  royal 
majesty 
To  call  your  servants  firom  their  country's  bounds, 
V  attend  f  your  pleasure  here  In  England's  court  1 

Q.  Jflinor.  See  you  not,  holy  friars,  mine  estate^ 
My  body  weak,  inclining  to  my  gravel      [queen. 

LcmcatUr.  We  see  and  sorrow  for  thy  pain,  fidr 

Q.  EHmt,  By   these  external  ||  signs  of  my 
Friars^  conjecture  mine  internal  grief,      [defects, 
My  soul,  ah  wretched  soul,  within  this  brsast, 
Faint  for  If  to  mount  the  heavens  with  winge  of 
A  hundred  by  flocking  troops  of  sin,  [graoe. 

That  stop  my  passsge  to  my  wishM  bowers.** 

Longtk.  The  nearer,  so  the  greater  ff  hope  of 
health: 

*  eerwiU]  A  very  doubtAil  word. 

t  1he\  Both4eoa  "thy." 

X  in  Frianf  weec2«]  "  For  a  husband  in  the  disguiee  of 
a  Friar  to  take  his  wife'a  oonfeeeion  was  not  an  unoom- 
mon  incident  in  Italian  norelB,  and  lh>m  these  it  is  per- 
haps borrowed  in  the  ptsy.  A  number  of  instanoee  are 
pointed  out  fai  Dimlop'f  BUi.  </  PicHfm,  IL  805."  MdUor 
qf  Uodtle^e  O.  P.— Compare  the  ballad  entitled  QtLten 
Sleanor'e  Otrnftmion,  Shewmff  how  King  ffmrjf  [the  Beeomd], 
vUh  tkd  Bari  ManikaJL,  m  Pryetn'  kabUe  eame  to  her,  imtUad 
^f  Vmo  Frpan  from  France,  wkidk  eke  mU  for,  Uttenon'e 
LitiU  Book  t^SaUade,  1886.  p  21  Bee  it  also  in  .4  OolkC' 
tioK<tfOUL  BaUade,  Ac,  1728,  vol  i.  p.  18. 

I  r  attendl  Both  4tos.  "  For  to  aUend.'* 

B  Bif  Hum  extenuU,  Ac.]  Convcted  partly  by  the  Editor 
of  Dodsley's  0.  P.,  and  partly  by  the  Rev.  J.  Mitford, 
Gml.  Mag,  for  Feby.  1883,  p.  lOS.— Both  4toa. ; 

"  Bjf  this  eternal]  eignee  (ffmy  d^fectee, 
Friere,  oonaecrate  mind  in  etexuall  gri^** 

\  Faint  for,  Ac]  The  Bditor  of  Dodsley's  0.  P.  printa,— 

"  FUnts/or  to  numnt  to  hesTen  with  winge  qf  grace. 
Through  hwndred  busy  Jtoeking  troope  ",  Ac. 

Qy. 

"  Pants  >br  to  mount  the  heavene  with  wittge  of  grace. 
And  kinder'd  ii  hjfjlodeing  troope  ",  Ac  t 

••  bowere]  Both  4toc  "  howres." 

tt  The  nearer, eo  tkegroater,  Ac]  Both  4toa.  "  Thenearer, 
JSlinor,  eo  the  greatest,"  Ac— The  Rev.  J.  Mitford  remarks 
{Oent,  Mag.  for  Feby.  1833,  p.  108)  that  here  the  word 
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And  deign  to  us  for  to  impart  your  griet* 
Who  by  our  prayers  and  counsel  ought  to  arn^ 
Aspiring  souls  to  scale  the  heavenly  grace. 

Q.  Elinor,  Shame  and  remorse  do  stop  my 
course  of  speech. 

Lomqtk,  Madam,  you  need  not  dread  our  con- 
Who,  by  the  order  of  the  holy  church,  [ference, 
Are  all  enjoin'd  f  to  sacred  secrecy.         [asaur*d, 

Q.  EUnor.  Did  I  uot  think,  nay,  were  I  not 
Your  wisdoms  would  be  silent  in  that  caso,^ 
No  fear  could  make  mo  to  bewray  myself. 
But»  gentle  fathers,  I  have  thought  it  good 
Not  to  rely  upon  these  Englishmen, 
But  on  your  troths,  you  holy  men  of  France  : 
Then,  as  you  love  your  life  and  England's  weal. 
Keep  secret  my  confession  from  the  king ; 
For  why  §  my  story  nearly  toucheth  him, 
Whoee  love  comparM  with  my  loose  y  delights. 
With  many  sorrows  that  my  heart  affrights. 

iMHctuier,  My  heart  misgives. 

Longsh.  Be  silent^  fellow  friar.  [and  fair, 

Q,  Elinor,  In  pride  of  youth,  when  I  was  young 

Apd  gracious  in  the  King  of  England's  sight, 

The  day  before  that  night  hi^  highness  should 

Possess  the  pleasure  of  my  wedlock's  bed, 

Caitiff,  accurst  monster  as  I  was, 

His  brother  Edmund,  beautiful  and  young, 

Upon  my  bridal  couch  H  by  my  consent 

Enjoy'd  **  the  flower  and  favour  of  my  love. 

And  I  became  a  traitress  to  my  lord. 

[  Tht  King  hthchU  Lancabtbr  w^^y. 

Longth.  FadnuM,  tcelus,  infandum  ntfat  I 

LomcatAer,  Madam,  through  sickness,  weakness 
of  +t  your  wits,  'twere  very  good  to  bethink  your- 
self before  you  speak.  [I  wot, 

Q.  Elinor,  Good  father,  not  so  weak,  but  that, 
My  heart  doth  rent  to  think  upon  the  tjme. 
But  why  exclaims  this  holy  friar  so  t 
O,  pray,  then,  for  my  faults,  religious  man  ! 

Zongth.  'Tis  charity  in  men  of  my  degree 
To  sorrow  for  our  neighbours'  heinous  sins  : 
And,  madam,tt  though  some  promise  love  to  you, 

**  Eliuor  **,  bMides  destroying  the  metre,  La  too  fiimilior  a 
term  for  the  pretended  friar  to  use. 

•  ffri^  Both  4toe.  "quiet." 

t  enjoin'd]  80  the  Editor  of  Dodsley'e  0.  P.— Both  4tofl. 
"  anuoynted." 

I  wiidonu  ....  aue]  The4to.  of  1509  "wisedome  "— 

f  F<Mr  wAy]  i.  e.  Because.  LBoth  4toB.  **  cauae.** 

I  loose]  Both  4tos.  "loeee."— But  the  couplet,  as  it 
now  stands,  is  nonsense. 

IT  cimcA]  The  4to.  of  1500  «*  touch.'* 

••  BnjogTd]  Both  4tae.  «'  Bnloles." 

ft  <^  Both  4t08.  "  and."    Peele  perhaps  wrote.— 

**  Madam,  through  sickness,  weiikncss  of  your  \vit^ 
Twere  good  bethink  yourself  before  you  siieak."     - 

It  And,  madam,  &c.]  This  has  no  meaning. 


And  zeal  to  Edmund,  brother  to  the  king, 
I  pray  the  heavens  f  ou  both  may  soon  repent 
But  might  it  please  your  highness  to  proceed? 

Q.  EUnor,  Unto  this^n  *  a  worser  doth  succeed; 
For,  Joan  of  Aeon,  the  suppose  child 
And  daughter  of  my  lord  the  English  king, 
Is  basely  bom,  begotten  of  a  friar, 
Such  time  as  I  was  there  arrived  +,  in  France. 
His  only  true  and  lawful  son,  my  friends, 
He  is  my  hopet,  his  son  that  should  succeed, 
Is  Edward  of  Carnarvon,  lately  bora. 
Now  all  the  scruples  of  my  troubled  mind 
I  sighing  sound  within  your  reverend  ears. 
0,  pray,  for  pity  1  pray,  for  I  must  die. 
Remit,  my  God,  the  folly  of  my  youth  ! 
My  giievM  spirit  (  attends  thy  mercy-seat|i 
Fathers,  farewell ;  conunend  mo  to  my  king. 
Commend  me  to  my  children  and  my  friends, 
And  dose  mine  eyes,  for  death  will  have  his  do& 

Longih.  Blushing  I  shut  these  thine  enticlug 
lamps, 

The  wanton  baits  that  made  H  me  suck  my  bane. 

Pyropus'**  hardeu'd  flames  ft  did  ne'er  reflect 

More  hideous  flamesft  than  from  my  breast  arise. 

What  &ult  mora  vile^^  unto  thy  dearest  lord  ! 

Our  daughter  base-begotten  of  a  priest, 

And  Ned,  my  brother,  partner  of  my  love  t 

0,  that  thoee  eyes  that  lighten'd  Cassar'e  bruin, 

0,  that  those  looks  that  master'd  Phoebus' §§ 

brand,  [&r, 

Orelse  those  looksUH  that  stain'df^  Medusa's***  \ 

Should  shrine  deceit  +tt,  desire,  and  lawless  lust  1  \ 

__- I 

*  Unio  tkusin^  Ac]  Both  4tos.  give  this  Une  to  Loog^  ' 
shanks.  | 

t  thert  arrWd\  The  very  unsatisfactory  alteration  of 
the  Editor  of  Dodsley's  0.  P.— Both  4to&  *'  their  anued." 

X  mu  my  hope,  Ac.]  Corrupted.— Qy.  "His  only  hope", 

§  grieved  tpirU]  Both  4to8.  "groaned  spirites**. 
II  mercy-Moi]  Both  4tos.  "  mercies  seote ". 
^  made]  Both  4 toe.  *' make." 
••  Pyroput']  Bothitos.  "Pirpus." 

*'  Clara  micante  Karojlammtugue  imUante  pyropo." 

Ovid,  Met,  U.  2. 

t  \  flamet    ,    .    .    Jlamef]  Repeated  by  mistake. 

U  vile]  Both  4tos.  '*  vilde  "  :  but  see  note  f,  p.  167.  »ca 
ooL  [4to8.  "Phucvbiui.* 

fif  PAo&iw']  So  the  Editor  of  Dodsloy's  O   P— B<>th 

nil  looke]  Qy.  "locks"?  (Peele  elsewhere  celcbmtcs 
the  beauty  of  Medusa's  hair ;  see  note  tj,  p.  354,  aec.  cpI  ): 
but  qy.  is  " looks"  the  right  word,  here,  and  tho  wrong 
word  in  tho  pnecoding  line  7 

%%  ttain'd]  i  e.  so  excelled  as  to  throw  a  stain  on.— 
Both  4tos.  "staine."  [4to«i.  "  M«ll*»««." 

♦•■  Medusa'fi]  80  the  Editor  of  Dodsley's  O.  P.— Both 

f  ft  shtine  dtcfit]  80  the  Editor  of  Dodsley's  O.  P. :  bo* 
I  doubt  if,  in  the  reading  of  both  the  4tos.  ''shriHe  dis- 
creet", the  latter  word  be  not  rather  some  misptintod 
epithet  to  '*daire." 
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Unhappy  kiog,  dJBhonour'd  in  thy  stock  t 
Hcnco,  feigned  weeds  1  unfeignM  U  my  griefl 

Laneatter.  Dread  prince,  m^  brother,  if  my  tows 
I  call  to  witness  heaven  in  my  behalf;        [availi 
If  Ecalous  prayer  might  drive  you  from  suspect, 
I  bend  my  knees,  and  humbly  orave  this  boou. 
That  you  will  drive  misdeeds  *  out  of  your  mind. 
Hay  never  good  betide  my  life,  my  lord. 
If  once  I  dream'd  upon  this  damnM  deed  f 
But  my  deceasM  sister  and  your  queen, 
Afflicted  with  recurelees  maladies, 
Impatient  of  her  pain,  grew  lonatic. 
Discovering  errors  never  dream'd  upon. 
To  prove  this  true,  the  greatest  men  of  all 
Within  their  leamM  volumes  do  record  f 
Tliat  all  extremes  $  end  in  naught  but  extremes. 
Then  think,  0  king,  her  agony  in  death 
Bereav'd  §  her  sense  and  memory  at  once. 
So  that  she  spoke  she  knew  nor  |]  how  nor  what. 

Longsk.  Sir,  sir,  fieJn  would  your  highness  hide 
your  fkults 
By  cunniug  vows  and  glozing  terms  of  art ; 
And  well  thon  mayst  delude  these  listening  ears, 
Yet  ne'er  assuage  by  proof  this  jealous  heart. 
Traitor,  thy  head  shall  ransom  my  disgrace. 
Daughter  of  darkness,  whose  accursM  bower 
The  poets  feign'd  to  lie  II  upon  Avemus, 
Whereas**  Cimmerian  ft  darkness  checks  the 
Dread  tt  Jealousy,  afflict  me  not  so  sore  1    [sun. 
Fair  Queen  §§  Elinor  could  never  be  so  false : — 
Ay,  but  she  'vow'd  these  treasons  at  her  death, 
A  time  not  fit  to  fashion  monstrous  lies. 
Ah,  my  ung^teful  brother  as  thou  art, 
Could  not  my  love,  nay,  more,  could  not  the  law, 
Nay,  further,  could  not  nature  thee  allure 
For  to  refrain  from  this  incestuous  sin  ? 
Haste  from  my  sight !  [Bxit  Lanoabtkb. 

[To  those  within,]  Call  Joan  of  Aeon  here  ! — 
The  luke-warm  spring  distilling  from  his  eyes, 
His  oaths,  his  vows,  his  reasons  Uil  wrested  with 
remorse 


•  mUdeeds]  Qy.  "mUtrust''? 

•f  rteord]  Both  4tos.  "diMord." 

t  That  aU  txtrtmut  Ac.]  So  the  Rev.  J.  Mitlbrd,  OmC 
Mag.  for  Peby.  1833,  p.  10?.— Both  4toiL ; 
*'  That  all  extntmuM,  and  al  and  in  na«^M  InU  txtrtanui.'* 

I  Bertat^d]  Both  4tos.  "  Bereaues." 
n  nor]  The  4to.  of  1509  "not" 

Y  poet*  .  ...  lie]  Both  4toa.  "poet  ....  liue." 
••  Whtreai]  i  e.  where, 
tt  Cimmerian]  Both4t(M.  "  Cimerianfl.** 
tt  l>rtad]  So  the  Editor  of  Dudsley's  0.  P.— Both  4toa. 
"  Dauids  ".— Qy.  "  Danm'd  "  t 

II  QuMn]  An  intarpolaUon,  I  believe. 

III  Bi$  oaths,  kit  votM,  kis  rmmnui}  Qy.  "  Bi$  oath»t  vow«, 
reamnu**^ 


From  forth  bis  breast, — ^impoison'd  with  suspect, 
Fain  would  I  deem  that  fahie  I  find  too  true. 

JU-fnUr  JoAir. 
Joan,  I  come  to  know  what  England's  king 
commands. 
I  wonder  why  your  highness  greets  me  thus. 
With  strange  regard  and  imacquainted  terms.* 
jAmgth.  Ah,  Joan,  this  wooder  needs   must 
wound  thy  breast,  > 

For  it  hath  well-nigh  slain  my  wretched  heart. 
Joan,  What,    is    the    queen,    my   sovereign 
mother,  dead  ? 
Woe's  me,t  unhappy  lady,  woe-begone  I 
Lomgth,  The  queen  is  dead ;  yet,  Joan,  lament 
not  thou : 
Poor  soul,  guiltless  art  thou  %  of  this  deceit, 
That  hath  more  cause  to  curse  than  to  complain. 
Joan,  My  dreadful  soul,  assail'd  with  doleful 
speech. 
Joins  §  me  to  bow  my  knees  unto  the  ground. 
Beseeching  your  most  royal  majesty 
To  rid  your  woeful  daughter  of  suspect. 
lA/nqih,  Ay,  daughter,  Joan  ?  poor  soul,  thou 
art  deceiv'd  f 
The  king  of  England  is  no  soomM  priest 

Jocen,  Was  not  the  Lady  Elinor  your  spouse, 
And  am  not  I  the  ofE»pring  of  your  loins  1 

Longth,  Ay,  but  when  ladies  list  to  run  astray. 
The  poor  supposed  Cither  wears  the  horn. 
And  pleating  leave  their  liege  in  princes'  lap8.|| 
Joan,  thou  art  daughter  to  a  lecherous  friar ; 
A  friar  was  thy  father,  hapless  Joan ; 
Thy  mother  in  confession  'vow'd  ^  no  less, 
And  I,  vile**  wretch,  with  sorrow  ft  heard  no 
less.  [brat? 

Joan,  What,  am  I,  then,  a  friar^s  base-born 
Presumptuous  wretch,  why  prease  tt  I  'fore  my 
How  can  I  look  my  husband  in  the  face  ?   [kmg  I 

*  wkoequaiaUti  temu]  But»  aooordlng  to  the  pxeaent 
text,  the  King  has  not  yet  fpoken  to  her. 

t  Wo^t  mi,  Ao.]  The  4to.  of  IftOS  "  Wcet  In  vnJbappif 
Lady  we  btgcnme,** 

t  Poor  9ovd,  ffuiUleu  aH  thou,  te.]  Qy.  "  Guiltleea  art 
thou,  poor  iottl,"  Ac.  T  |  Joint]  L  e.  Ei^olna. 

I  And  pUtUktff  iMVt  thtir  lUfft  in  pnatcet  lajM]  "  This 
line  aeeme  whoUy  impractiaable.''  BdiilOT  of  IktdAe^t 
O.  P.—"  We  trust  that  we  can  set  it  right  without  diffl- 
oulty ; 

'  Ajf,  6W  wAm  lodiei  XiA  to  rvn  adray. 
And  loave  their  plighted  litgt  i»  primet^  lapt, 
Tkt  poor  tuppotid/atktr  tttart  the  kom.* " 
HU  Rew.  J.  Mitford,  Otnt.  Mag.  for  Feby.  1833,  p.  102. 

If  cot^ettim  '«o»'<i]  Both  4tos.  "profession  vowea." 

••  tiU]  Both  4toe.  "vUde" :  but  see  note  f,  p.  107,  and 
compen  the  last  line  but  five  of  this  play,  p.  416b 

ft  wiik  tOfrom\  Both  4tos.  "  whloh  sorrowed." 

\\  prttm]  Le.  press. 
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Why  should  I  IWe  since  my  renown  is  losit 
Away,  ihott  wanton  weed  I  henoe,  world's  delight! 

iFatt*  ffnveUing  on  tiu  grotutd, 

Zonffth,  Vcreeekie  abbaua  *,  eome  vinto  e  itaneo 
Datrietifha  in  hoeca  ilfren,  gli  tproni  aljianco. — 
0  somsio  J>io,  come  i  giudicii  uaiumt 
Spetio  offutetUi  icndaun  nemho  oteuro/^- 
Hapless  and  wretched,  lift  up  thy  heavy  head ; 
Corse  t  not  so  muoh  at  t  tlus  unhappy  chance ; 
IJnoonstant  Fortune  still  will  have  her  course. 
Jotm.  My  king,  my  king,  lei  Fortune  have  her 

course :  — 
Fly  thou,  my  soul,  and  take  a  better  course. 
Ay's  me,  from  royal  state  I  now  am  £ikirn  I 
Tou  purple  springs  that  wander  in  my  veins, 
And  whilom  wont  §  to  feed  my  heavy  hearty 
Now  all  at  once  make  haste,  and  pity  me. 
And  stop  your  powers,  and  change  your  native 

course; 
Dissolve  to  air,  you  ||  lukewarm  bloody  streams^ 
And  cease  to  be,  that  I  may  be  no  more. 
Tou  if  curled  locks,  draw  from  this  cursM  head : 
Abase  her  pomp,  for  Joan  is  basely  bom  1 — 
Ah,  Glooester,  thou,  poor  Glocester,  hast  the 

wrong ! — 
Die,  wretch  I  haste**  death,  for  Joan  hath  liv'd  too 

long,  [auddenly  dUaatthe  Queen's  btdCi  feet, 
Lofngth,  Revive  thee,  hapless  lady ;  grieve  not 
In  vain  speak  T,  for  she  revives  no  more.  [thus. — 
Poor  hapless  soul,  thy  own  repeated  ft  moans 
Have  wrought  thy$$  sudden  and  untimely 
Lords,  ladies,  haste  t  [death. — 

RKnUr  Ladies  II  wUh  GLOonrxa  amd  Lords,  nmning. 

Ah,  Glocester,  art  thou  come  f 

•  Vonoehk  Mhum,  to  ]  The  two  first  of  these  Italian 
lines  (whioh  both  4tos.  make  a  portion  of  Josn'a  apeeeh) 
are  ttom  Arloato's  Orlando  FurUuo,  c.  zz.  ISl.  the  two 
aeoond  from  the  same  poem,  c.  z.  15. -Both  4toe  give 
them  thus; 

*'  Poroe  ine  ab<u$a  conu  vMo  H  $ianeo, 
Defluer  chain  booea  U  fren  gU  nj/roni  [2to.  of  1690 
**  aprons  **]  tdfianco. 
King.  0  fomma  Dio  conu  %  guidneo  humane, 

Bpeeae  offuaoan  wn  danu  membo  oecunro.** 

The  Editor  of  Dodaley'a  0.  P.  remarica  that  those  Unas 
"  aeem  forood  in  by  Peele  aa  a  reflection  or  obeerration 
of  his  own,"  tc. :  but  see  note  %t  p.  400,  first  ooL 

f  CWtm]  The  4to.  of  150S  "  Nuise." 

X  oi]  Both 4toa.  "as."       |  wmi\  Both4toa.  "wants." 

II  yo«]  Both  4toa.  **  yotur." 

IT  Ton\  Both4tos.  "Tour." 

••  Acute]  Both4tos.  ''hate." 

ft  rtpeaud\  This  is  the  reading  of  the  Bditor  of  Dods- 
ley'a  0,  P.-^Both  4toa  "espeoted." 

XX  thy]  Both  4to8.  "her." 

II  Re-enter  Ladiee,  Ac.]  Both  4tos.  "  Bnter  Bdmnnd, 
Oloeter,  running  with  Ladlea,  and  oonualea  lone  of  Aoon 
awaie." 


Then  must  I  now  present  a  tragedy. 

Thy  Joan  is  dead:  yet  grieve  thoa  not  her 

fidl; 
She  was  too  base  a  spouse  for  such  a  prince. 
Gloeater,  Conspire  yon,  then,  with  heavens  to 

work  my  harms  f 
O  sweet  assusger  of  our  mortal  'miss,* 
DeeirM  death,  deprive  me  of  my  life. 
That  I  in  death  may  end  my  life  and  love ! 
Lonffth.  Glooester,  thy  king  Is  partner  of  thy 

heaviness. 
Although  nor  tongue  nor  eyes  bewray  his  mean  f ; 
For  I  have  lost  a  flower  as  fair  as  thine^ 
A  love  more  dear,  for  Elinor  is  dead. 
But  since  the  heavenly  ordinance  decrees 
That  all  things  change  in  their  preflxM  time^ 
Be  thou  content,  and  bear  it  in  X  thy  breast, 
Thy  swelling  griel^  as  need  Is  1 1  must  min& 
Thy  Joan  of  Aoon,  and  my  queen  deceas'd, 
Shall  have  that  honour  as  beseems  their  state. 
Ton  peers  of  England,  see  in  royal  pomp. 
These  breathless  bodies  be  entombM  straight, 
With  'tirdd  il  colours  cover'd  all  with  black. 
Let  Spanish  steeds,  as  swift  as  fleeting  wind. 
Convey  these  princes  H  to  their  funeral : 
Before  them  let  a  hundred  mourners  ride. 
Jn  every  time  of  their  enforo'd  abode^ 
Rear  up  a  cross  in  token  of  their  worth,** 
Whereon  fkir  Elinor's  picture  shall  be  i^acVL 
Arriv'd  at  London,  near  our  palace-bounds. 
Inter  my  lovely  Elinor,  late  deceas'd ; 
And,  in  remembrance  of  her  royalty, 
Erect  a  rich  and  stately  carvM  cross. 
Whereon  her  stature  ft  shaU  with  glory  shine^ 
And  henceforth  see  you  call  it  Charing-cross ; 
For  why^^  the    chariest  §§  and    the  choicest 

queen, 


*  aeeuager  .  .  .  mortal  *mi$»]—^nitt,  L  e.  miafortana^ 
euflRnring.— Both  4toa.  "aaiwagers  .  .  .  martiall  mitm." 
t  mean]  I.  e.  moan, 
t  it  in]  Qy.  "withfai"? 

I  need  it]  Both  4toa.  "  needes." 

n  Hired]  Both  4toa.  "  tried."— I  give  the  reading  of  the 
Bditor  of  Dodaley's  0.  P, 

Y  princee]  Qy.  *'  prinoeaa' "  (i.  e.  prinoeasea)? 

•»  wnih]  Both  4toa.  "  worke." 

ft  itahtfv]  Our  old  poets  frequently  use  eiaivare  in  the 
sense  of  «tcU««.  For  inetaiw  of  that  usage,  see  note  <m 
Harlowe'a  Worke,  p.  27,  ed.  Dyoe,  186& 

XX  F<'^  «Ay]  L  e.  Because. 

II  ehariut]  Both4tos.  "chanoeat"— Therelsanabsnid 
and  vulgar  tradition  that  Charimg^nm  waa  so  naoied 
because  the  body  of  Bdward'a  there  reirne  rested  Uien : 
doea  Poele  allude  to  it  here  ? 

*'  And  henceibrth  see  you  oall  it  CAorta^-croas ; 
For  vfhy  the  eharitet,**  Ac  — 
The  Editor  of  Dodaley's  0.  P.  reads  "  ohasteat«** 
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That  erer  did  delight  my  royal  eyes, 

There  dweUe*  in  darkness  whilst  I  diet  in  griet 

Bat,  soft  t  what  tidings  with  these  pursuiTants  1 1 

SnUr  KoMenger. 

Men.  Sir  Roger  Mortimer,  with  all  sQccess^^ 
As  erst  your  graoe  by  message  did  command. 
Is  here  at  hand,  in  purpose  to  present 
Tour  highness  with  his  signs  of  victory. 
And  trothless  Baliol,  i|  their  accursed  king, 
With  fire   and  sword    doth    threat  Northum- 
berland. 

Longth,  How  one  affliction  calls  another  oyer  t 

First  death  torments  me,  U  then  I  feel  dii^iraoe  1 

And  false  Ballol  means  to  brave  me  too ; 

But  I  will  find  provision  for  them  all : 

Hy  ooustancy  shall  conquer  death  and  shame.** 

{Sxnad  cM  ixeept  Qvoawam. 

•  dweUa]  Both4tos.  "dwolL" 
t  die]  Qy.  ••Uo"? 

t  Ikae  purtnivanW]  But  only  one  panon  enten^ —both 
4tofl.  having  **  Enter  Utuengtr  approch  ftt>m  Mortimer.** 
"  It  aeema  evident  ["Seems,  madam  I  naj,  it  is,"]  that 
the  end  of  thia  play  has  been  most  deplon^ly  man^^ed ; 
and  there  is  some  reaeon  to  Kai>pose  that  the  printed 
copy  was  made  up  firom  two  difltoent  M88.,  and  both 
very  iroperfbet.    The  printing  of  the  old  quaxto,  too,  bad 
in  the  oommenoemen^  has  grown  worse  aa  it  proceeded, 
and  in  some  places,  as  the  reader  has  seen,  was  quite 
unintelligible.    In  this  stage-direction  perhaps  the  read- 
lug  ought  to  be, '  Enter  Messenger,  txprtu  trcm  Morti- 
mer.' "    Editor  af  J)odttg/i  O.  P. 
I  tueea$]  Both  4toe.  "  Sussex.  ** 
g  And  trothU$$  Baliol,  kc]  Before  this  line  something 
Is  STidently  wanting, 
f  Ftrti  death  tormentt  nu,  Ac]  Both  4tos. ; 

'*  Fint  death  torments  sm,  thtn  I/ede  diegroiCfe, 
Agalne  Lluellen  he  rebels  in  Walea^ 
AndfaUi  BalioU,"  *c 
"*  Mpeonttaneif  thaU  conquer  death  and  Aamt,iui.}BiMi 
4im. ; 
'*  ify  eonetaneie  shaU  eonguer  death  and  ahanu. 
And  Mortimor  tla  thou  must  hast  to  Wales, 
And  rouse  that  Rebel  Arom  his  starting  holes. 
And  rid  thy  King  of  his  contentious  foe. 
Whilst  I  with  Elinor,  Oloster,  and  the  rest, 
With  speedie  ioumey  gather  vp  our  fbroe^ 
And  beat  these  brauing  Boots  fkom  out  our  bounds. 
Gourage  braue  Soldiers  &tea  hath  done  their  wont. 
Now  Vertue  let  me  trinmphe  in  thine  idde. 

iSxU  Edwabo. 
Oixwrca  toJiu. 
Olotter,  Now  lone  qf  AeoUt*'  im. 
Some  of  theee  lines,  with  a  Uttle  Torlation,  have  been 
already  spoken  by  the  king :  see  p.  405,  first  col. 


Olocater.  Now,  Joan  of  Aoon,  let  me  mourn 

thy  fall. 
Sole,  here  alone,  now  sit  thee  ilown  and  sigh, 
Sigh,  hapless  Glooester,  for  thy  sudden  loss : 
Pale  death,  alas,  hath  banish'd  all  thy  pride, 
Thy  wedlock-vows*  I     How  oft  have  I  beheld 
Thy  eyes,  thy  looks,  thy  lips^  and  every  part» 
How  nature  atrove  in  them  to  show  her  art,t 
In  shine,  in  shape,  in  colour,  and  compare  t 
But  now  hath  death,  the  enemy  of  love, 
Stain'd  and  deform'd  the  shine,  the  shape,  the 

red. 
With  pale  and  dimnen,  and  my  love  is  dead. 
Ah,  dead,  my  love !  vile  wretch,  why  $  am  I 

living? 
So  willeth  fate,|  and  I  must  be  oontented  : 
All    pomp    in  time    must   fade,  and  grow  to 

nothing. 
Wept  1  like  Niobe^  yet  it  profits  nothing : 
Then  cease^  my  sighs,  sinoe  I  may  not  regain 

her. 
And  woe  to  wretched  death  that  thua  hath  slain 

her !  [^^ri^ll 


Fouri. 


By  Okorob  Pbilb,  Matter  of 
Arte  m  Oxenford. 


*■  ny  wedhek^90w$,  Ac.]  More  oorrtiptian,  and  past 
cure.— Both  4  toe. ; 

"  Thy  vedlodhi  vouee  how  ought  haue  1  h^idd  t 
Enter  Mortimor  with  the  head  [i^fOiuUen]. 
l%y  eieif  thy  tooto,"  Ac— 

Qy.  is  **looki  "  a  misprint  for  "locks  "T 

■'Perhaps",  says  the  Bditorof  Dodsley's  0.  P.,  '*a»  one 
time  the  play  terminated  differently,  with  a  triumphant 
display  of  yiotoiy  instead  of  the  lamentations  of  Glo- 
oester, and  the  printer,  in  altering  It  by  one  MB.  copy, 
omitted  to  take  out  parts  that  only  belonged  to  the 
other." 

t  ttrove  m  them  to  ehow  her  art]  Both  4tos.  "store  in 
them  to  thew  their  Art." 

X  why]  The4ta  of  1509  "whilei" 

I  fate]  Both  4tas.  "  fates." 

H  Exit]  The  last  scene  of  this  drama  is  such  a  mass  of 
oonAision,  tliat  we  cannot  determine  when  and  by  whom 
the  bodies  of  Queen  Elinor  and  Joan  are  carried  out. 
(In  an  earlier  stage-direction  of  the  4toa.  Glocester  *'  oun- 
uaies  lone  of  Aeon  awaia",  see  note  1),  p.  414,  first  ooL) 
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neSaUea^Jkamr,  fowgkt  m  Bartarie,  Utwtem  1 

«te  Mv  ^nf^m- 

WUktktd&UkofCaplahuatMkdtg.    At  U  wa»  mmdrie  tm 

maplmUb9tkeLordkitkAihmraaki» 

mnamU.    ImrnaUi 

at  LamdMhg  Edward  AMe  fw  Mitkard  BarnkweriK  ^^ 

antoUwidiatkUakoppemPamiMCkm^dl^ardaHkiaSgmtf 

MtfAouuL    UM.    4to. 

In  tlM  JHoffrapkia  IhtuMrfiea  we  are  toU  thafc  the  plot  of  tlite  pby  is  taken  from  Hajlin'm 

Obtmofrapkf;  a&et 

whi^  one  me y  be  allowed  to  doobt^  ae  Peter  Heylin  m 

IS  not  bom  till  the  year  IMO. 

OtBtakaly,  that  "  bubble  ofemptlnneia  and  meteoi 

of  fletentatjon,"  aa  he  calls  Ubb,  FoDer  givee  the  foDowinff 

acooant:— 

"Thomas  Stuokut.   Were  he  attre,  he  woold  be  highly  oOanded  to  be  nuiked  mider  any  other  topWc  than 

that  of  prinoea ;  whoee  memory  most  now  be  oontent^  and  thankftd  too,  that  we  win  aiBsd  it 

a  place  amaogitoitr 

■ouldien. 

'  He  was  a  younger  brother,  of  an  ancient;  wealthy,  and  woraUpAal  fiunily,  nigh  il(fhaeoM6e  in  this  oonnij  l 
being  one  of  good  paita^  bat  falned  the  leeee  by  othen  becauee  OTor-prised  by  hfmedf  Having  prodigally  mii- 
apent  his  patrimony,  he  entred  on  serenl  pntfecCs  (the  it$m  gmeral  of  all  deealed  estatesX  and  fint  pitched  on  ths 
peopleing  omnUa,  then  newly  fimnd  oat  in  the  Wat  IiuUn.  So  oonfideat  his  ambition,  that  he  bloahed  not  to 
ieU  Queen  SUzabetk,  that  he  pr^erred  rather  to  be  mveraign.  ^  a  wiAt-km  tkoM  the  kigkaet  mO^Kt  la  the  grwUdHagiM 
Ckriatmdom*:  adding  moreorer,  that  he  woe  aumrtd  \e  ^hoaid  he  a  prmee  b^are  hit  death.  I  hope  (aaSd  Queen 
Elisabeth) /«AaUAmr/yoniyoii,wA<nyow  ore  ifatafteyeiir  priadpala/y.  /  vifl  write  loito  yoK  (footh  Sfedkely).  /» 
wto  {osi^Mo^  /  (laid  ttie  Qoeen).    He  retomed,  M(A«ifileo/ jniaMt;  7o  our  dwraiiCcr. 

"  His  (kir  project  of  Florida  being  blaated  for  lack  of  money  to  poxsae  it^  he  went  over  into  Irdemd,  where  be 
was  frastrate  of  the  preferment  expected,  and  met  each  phyeick  that  tamed  his  fesTer  into  freniieL  Vor, 
hereafter  reeotring  treacheroasly  to  attempt  what  he  could  not  loyally  atehieTe,  he  went  orer  into  Jtalp. 

"  It  is  incredible  how  quickly  he  wrought  himself  thorough  the  notice  into  the  finToor,  through  the  court  into 
the  chamber,  yea,  cloeet,  yea,  bosome  of  Pope  Piut  Qumtut;  bo  that  some  wise  men  thought  his  Holineaee  did  farfieii 
a  paroel  of  his  in&Uibility  in  giiing  credit  to  such  a  (RoriMo,  Taunting  that  with  three  thoutand  souldiexs  he  wouid 
beat  all  the  Bnglish  out  of  Irdand. 

"The  Pope,  finding  ft  cheaper  to  fill  SlvekUys  swelling  sails  with  atery  titles  than  real  gifla,  created  him 
Baron  of  Rott,  Yiacount  Murrough,  Earl  of  Wacjard,  Marqneaee  of  Ltm,^t£t,  and  then  fVimished  the  title-top-heavy 
general  with  c^U  hu,nirtd  eeuldiera  paid  by  the  King  of  Bpain  for  the  hiA  expedition. 

"  In  pasiage  thereunto  atvckiKg  lands  at  PortvffaU  Just  when  Sebattian  the  king  theoneoi;  with  two  Jfoorisfc  kingi, 
were  undertaking  of  a  voyage  into  4ffrioa.  ShuMp,  acoming  to  attend,  is  perawaded  to  aooompany  them.  Soom 
thought  be  wliolly  quitted  his  Jrith  design,  partly  becauee  loath  to  be  pent  up  in  an  island  (the  eontinent  of  4jf^iea 
affording  more  elbow-room  for  bis  atchioTements).  partly  becauee  so  mutable  his  mind,  he  ever  loved  the  laet 
project  (as  mothen  the  youngest  child)  beet  Othen  conceive  he  took  this  AJYican  in  order  to  his  Iriek  design ; 
such  hie  confldenoe  of  oonqueetk  that  his  break-fiut  on  the  Turks  would  the  better  enable  him  to  dine  on  the 
Bnfflith  in  Ireland.  ^ 

'*  Istnding  in  Affrka,  Sluddey  gave  oounsll  which  was  safe,  seasonable,  and  neoeeeary ;  namely,  that  for  two  or 
three  dayes  they  should  refresh  theh:  land-souldiera :  whereof  some  were  sick,  and  some  were  weak,  by  reaaon  of 
their  tempestuous  passage.  This  would  not  be  heard,  so  ftirious  was  i>om  Sebattion  to  engage ;  aa  if  he  would 
pluck  up  the  bays  of  vietoiy  out  of  the  ground  before  they  wen  grown  up  ;  and  so  in  the  Battall  of  Aleater  their 
army  was  wholly  defeated ;  where  Stuekle^  lost  his  life. 

"AfatcUJIffht,  where  in  one  day  wot  dakt 
Three  kings  that  were,  and  one  that  would  be/dm. 
**  This  battail  was  fought  [4th  August]  Awno  1S78.    Where  AweU^y  with  his  ^ht  handirtd  men  behaved  himself 
most  valisatly,  till  ovefvpowrsd  with  multitude. "—fFortMei^  p.p.  268-9,  ed.  1678. 

I  throw  together  a  few  poetical  notioes  of  him : 

"  that  renownM  battle 
Swift  &me  desires  to  carry  through  the  worid. 
The  battle  of  Aloasar,  wherein  two  kings, 
Besides  this  King  of  Barbery,  was  slain. 
King  of  Morocco  and  of  Portugal, 
With  Stukeley,  that  renownM  Englishman, 
That  had  a  spirit  eqxial  with  a  king. 
Made  fellow  with  these  kings  in  warlike  striib, 
Honour'd  his  country,  and  concluded  life." 

Heywood's  If  you  know  notme^you  know  nobody.  Part  Second,  Sig.  K  S.  ad.  16C0 

"  A  Stukeley  or  a  Sherley,  for  his  spirit^ 
Bounty,  and  royalty  to  men  at  arms." 

Cooke's  Qrttn/t  Tu.  Qitoqm,  n.  d..  Slg.  D 1 
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"  It  fti  A  mjing  Aundent  (not  autonttoall,  I  win) 
That  whoso  England  will  tubdtw,  with  Ireland  miut  bvgfai. 
Imagine  Stukeliea  oDaly  name  inolodeth  all  that's  ill : 
He  fotging  worth,  and  to  our  state  malerobnt  in  wiU, 
Of  bounteous  pensions  wss  therefore  posiest  in  Bpayn^  long  while. 
Untill  (for  it  a  nature  wss  in  Btukdie  to  beguile) 
The  king,  whom  he  bad  cosen'd  long,  him  purpos'd  to  ezUe. 
Then  for  the  Pope  the  fugitive  a  weloome  sgeut  was 
(For  nothing  ill,  might  works  us  HI,  hath  Spayne  and  Rome  let  pes)  : 
Of  him  he  had  an  armie,  that  for  Irelands  oouqnest  sayles ; 
Whan  through  a  fl^^t  in  fiarbarie  that  expedition  fiiyles." 

Warner's  Album'M  SngUmd,  B.  10.  Ch.  M.  p.  242.  ed.  16M. 

**  Rome's  mallos  and  Spaine's  praetlos  still  concurs 
To  Tsze  and  trouble  blest  Elisabeth : 
With  Btukeley  they  combine  to  raise  new  stirs ; 
And  Ireland  bragging  Btukeley  promiseth 
To  glTC  unto  the  Popes  braye  bastard  sonne^ 
James  Boncampagno^  an  ambitious  boy ; 
And  Btukely  ttam  the  Popea  prise  hath  wonne, 
A  holy  peacocks  tails  (a  proper  tc^). 
But  Btukely  was  in  Hauritania  slslne^ 
In  that  great  battell  at  Alcasor  fought. 

Whereby  we  see  his  power  doth  stUl  defend 

His  church,  which  on  his  mercy  doth  depend." 

Tsyloi's  (the  Water  Poet's)  CkmxJut  .Dettemnwct,— ITcrtet,  p.  148,  ed.  16S0. 

A  ballad  caUed  7%«  JU/lr  and  Ikath  ^  tk4 /ammu  Lord  atmkdf,  am  Otgluk  gaUaid,  in  tJu  tim  <^r  Qumn  BUxabdk, 
who  endtd  kU  c(ay«  in  a  BaUU  qf  tkrte  Kiitoi  q/£arUay,  is  In  Bnms's  (Mte(iofs  toL  ill.  p.  148.  ed.  1810. 

Besides  the  present  play  (which  appears  to  have  been  in  ^r^^^mc^  as  early  as  February,  1691-2,— see  Aecownt  of 
PteU  and  hu  Writbtgt,  p.  889X  there  is  a  drama  printed  in  1605,  but  doubtless  acted  considerably  before  that  time,* 
of  which  Btukeley  is  the  hero^— 3^  Famous  HiMoiy  o/  the  {(Tr  and  death  tf  Captain*  Thoma*  »nkd]f.  With  hit 
marriage  to.Jldemum  Oierteii  Daughter,  emd  vaUani  ending  qf  hie  life  at  the  SaUaUe  ^  Aleaoar.  Ae  it  hath  beene  acted. 
Printed  for  Thomae  Paujfer,  and  are  to  be  eold  at  hie  ehap  at  the  entranee  into  the  Vxehange.    1006.    4to. 

The  piece  en  the  sutdeot  of  Btukeley,  which  our  author  mentions  in  the  foUowlDg  lines  of  his  Fareiedl,  ko., 
1589,  is,  I  beliere^  a  plsj  which  has  not  oome  down  to  us;— 

"  Bid  theatres,  and  proud  tragedians. 
Bid  Mahome^  Bcipio,  and  mighty  Tsmborlalne, 
King  Charieinagxus  Tom  ftvMqf,  and  the  rest, 
Adieu." 

'*  The  Plott  of  the  Battell  of  Alcazar, "  consisting  of  one  large  folio  page,  and  yery  much  mutilated,  is  among 
"  Flottes  of  olde  Flayes,"  Additional  M88. 10449,  in  the  British  Museum ;  and  from  it  we  learn  that  the  part  of  the 
Moor,  Muly  Mahamet,  was  performed  by  the  oelebiated  actor  Edward  AUeyn. 

■  It  is  perhaps  the  "atemtUy"  which,  according  to  Henslowe  (IMory,  p.  88,  ed.  Bhake.  Boa),  was  first  acted 
11th  Deo.  1500. 
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DRAMATIS  PERSONiB. 


The  Moor,  Mvlt  ICahuot. 

Mult  Mahamxt,  his  son. 

ABDBLincLBO,  uncle  to  the  Moor,  Mult  Mamammt. 

Mult  Mahamkt  Bktb,  brother  to  Abdblm clic. 

Sod  of  Rubin  Amchib. 

Abdkl  Batbb. 

CxLTBnr. 

ARazBD  Zabbo. 

Zabbo. 

PiSAVo,  a  captain  to  the  Moor,  Mult  Mabamr. 

CALBBnra  Babba. 

BsBAvrLAsr,  King  of  FortogaL 

DuKB  or  Aybbo. 

puKE  or  Babcobleb. 

Lord  Lodowick. 

Lnrss  j>%  Silya. 

CniBToraxBo  db  Tatcka. 

Dow  Dibgo  Lopbz,  Qovemor  of  Lisbon. 

DOH  Dx  MxNT8i%  Gk>Temor  of  Tangier. 

Btukblbt. 

Irish  Biafaop. 

Hbrculbb. 

JOHAS. 

Mooriah  Ambaaoadora,  Spanlah  AmbaandorB  and 
Legate^  Boy,  Boldlen,  Meaaengers,  Ac. 

CALiPOua^  wife  to  the  Moor,  Mult  Mahamr. 
RuBOf  ABCHIl^  widow  of  Abdblmuhbh. 
A  Queen.* 


ThePnaenter. 
ABDCLmnrnr. 
Two  young  Brotheri  of  the  Moor, 

Mult  Mahamst. 
Two  MordereTB. 
Fame. 


In  the  Jhmb-tkomt. 


*  J  Qnten]  Appean  only  once  In  the  play,— Act  IL  ac  L,  where  she  speaks  five  lines;  and  ii^  I 
peify  pKinooss. 
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TRAGICAL   BATTLE   OF  ALCAZAR   IN   BARBARY, 

WITH  THE  DEATH  OF  THREE  KINGS  AND  [OP]  CAPTAIN  8TTJKELET 

AN  ENGLISHMAN. 


ACT  I. 


Bnter  the  Presenter. 


HoNOUB,  the  Bpur  that  pricks  the  prinoely  mind 

To  follow  rale  and  climb  the  stately  chair, 

With  great  desire  inflames  the  Portingal, 

An  honourable  and  courageous  king. 

To  undertake  a  dangerous  dreadful  war, 

And  aid  with  Christian  arms  the  barbarous  Moor, 

The  negro  Muly  Hamet,  that  withholds 

The  kingdom  from  his  uncle  Abdelmeleo, 

Whom  proud*  Abdallas  wrong'd. 

And  in  his  throne  installs  his  cruel  son, 

That  now  usurps  upon  this  princei, 

This  brave  Barbarian  lord,  Muly  MoUocco. 

The  passage  to  the  crown  by  murder  made, 

Abdallas  dies,  and  leavesf  this  tyrant  king ; 

Of  whom  we  treat,  sprung  from  th'  Arabian  Moor, 

Black  in  his  look,  and  bloody  in  his  deeds ;  ' 

And  in  his  shirt,  stoin'd  with  i^  clpud  of  gore, 

Presents  himself,  with  naked  sword  in  hand, 

Accompanied,  as  now  you  may  behold. 

With  devils  coated  in  the  shapes  of  men. 

The  Firtt  DunUhthow. 

Enter  [the  Moor]  Muly  Mahamxt,  hU  Son,  and  his  two 
young  Brethren:  the  Moor  [Mult  Mahamet] Mmtji 
them  the  bed^  and  then  tahtt  hit  leave  of  th^m,  and  they 
belate  them  to  th^r  rest,    J^en  the  Frmeoiier  speaks; 

Like  those  that  were  by  kind  of  murder  mumm'd,^ 
Sit  down  and  see  what  heinous  stratagems 

*  Whom  proud^  Ac]  This  lino,  and  the  next  Ihie  but 
Olio,  mutilated. 

t  leaves]  The  4tD.  ''deisnes/'  Something  eeems  to  bo 
wanting  horo. 

X  mumm'd]  Spelt  in  the  4to.  "mnmd  " : — ^but  I  can  make 
nothing  of  this  passage. — "  We  consider  that  one  line  has 


These  damned  wits  contrive ;  and,  lo,  alas, 
How  like  poor  lambs  prepared  for  sacrifice, 
This  traitor-king  hales  to  their  longest  home 
These  tender  lords,  his  younger  brethren  both  t 

The  Second  Dumb-show, 
Bnter  the  Moor  [Molt  Mahambt],  and  ttoo  Murderers, 
hrinffing  in  his  unde  AsDmjiVSKK :  then  they  draw  th« 
curtains,  and  smother  the  young  Princes  in  ths  bed  s 
whkk  done  in  sight  of  the  uncle,  they  strangle  him  in  his 
chair,  and  then  go  forth.    Then  the  Presenter  says  : 
His  brethren  thus  in  fatal  bed  behears'd, 
His  father^s  brother,  of  too  light  belief; 
This  negro  puts  to  death  by  proud  command. 
Say  not  these  things  are  feign'd,  for  true  they  are ; 
And  understand  how,  eager  to  enjoy 
His  father's  crown,  this  unbelieving  Moor, 
Murdering  his  uncle  and  his  brethren,* 
Triumphs  in  his  ambitious  tyranny ; 
Till  Nemesis,  high  mistress  of  revenge, 
That  with  her  scourge  keeps  all  the  world  in  awe, 
With  thundering  drumf  awakes  the  God  of  War, 

strayed  from  its  place,  and  that  the  text  was  originally 
thus; 

'  Aooompauled,  as  now  you  may  behold, 

With  devils  coated  in  the  shapes  of  men. 
Like  those  that  wore  by  kind  of  murder  mumm'd.' 
Then  after  the  Dumb-show, 

'  Sit  down  and  see  what  heinous  stratsgems.'  Ac. 
We  consider  mumm'd  a  misprint  for  nam'd;  and  the 
meaning  to  be 

Like  devils  in  the  shapes  of  men  nam'd  murderers. 
See  the  seoond  Dumb-show,  '  Enter  the  Moor  and  two 
Murderers.' "  The  Mev.  J.  Milord,  Gent.  Mag.  for  Feby., 
1833,  p.  108, — ^who  is  i)erhaps  right  in  supposing  that  the 
line  has  strayed  from  its  place,  though  his  proposal  to 
read  "  nam'd  "  is  truly  infelicitous. 

*  brethren]  So  spelt  in  the  4to.,  but  to  be  pronounocd 
as  a  trisyllable. 

t  drum\  The  4to.  "drums" :  but  compare  two  passages 
in  p.  425. 
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THE  BATTLE  OF  ALCAZAR 


ACT  I. 


And  oalls  the  Furiee  from  AvemuB'  orags. 
To  range  and  rage,  and  Tengeanoe  to  inflict, 
Yengeanoe  on  this  accuntM  Moor  for  sin. 
And  now  behold  how  Abdelmeleo  comee, 
Uncle  to  this  unhappy*  traitor-king^ 
Arm'd  with  great  aid  that  Amurath  hath  sent. 
Great  Amnrath,  Emperort  of  the  East, 
For  flervioe  done  to  Snltan  Solimoo, 
Under  whose  colours  he  had  serv'd  in  field, 
Flying  the  fnxy  of  this  negro's  fitther, 
That  wrong'd  his  brethren  to  install  his  son. 
Sit  you,  and  see  this  true  and  tragic  war, 
A  modem  matter  full  of  blood  and  ruth, 
Where  three  bold  kings,  confounded  in  their 

height. 
Fell  to  the  earth,  contending  for  a  crown ; 
And  call  this  war  Tht  hatUe  of  Alcazar.       [ExU. 


SCENE  L 


Sovmd  dncmi  amd  tnmpeti,  and  thm  tnttr  ABDSLMSLia, 
Galbbpiub  Babba  and  hit  Ouard,  and  Arobrd  Zabso^ 
wif^k  Soldiers. 

Ahddm.  All  hail,  Argerd  Zareo;  and,  ye  Moors, 
Salute  the  frontiers  of  your  uative  home : 
Cease,  rattling  drums ;  and,  Abdelmeleo,  here 
Throw  up  thy  tremblioghands  to  heaven's  throne, 
Pay  to  thy  God  due  thanks,  and  thanks  to  him 
That  strengthens  thee    with    mighty  gracious 

arms 
Against  the  proud  usurper  of  thy  right. 
The  royal  seat  and  crown  of  Barbary, 
Great  Amurath,  great  Emperor  of  the  East :  t 
The  world  bear  witness  how  I  do  adore 
The  sacred  name  of  Amurath  the  Great. 
Calsepius  Bassa»  Bassa  Calsepius, 
To  thee,  and  to  thy  trusty  band  of  men 
That  carefully  attend  us  in  our  camp, 
Pick*d  soldiers,  comparable  to  the  guard 
Of  Myrmidons  that  kept  Achilles'  tent, 
Such  thanks  we  give  to  thee  and  to  them  all. 
As  may  concern  a  poor  distreesM  king; 
In  honour  and  in  princely  courtesy. 

Oal.  Ba%.  Courteous  and  honourable  Abdel- 
meleo, 
We  are  not  come,  at  Amurath's  command. 
As  mercenary  men,  to  serve  for  pay, 
But  as  sure  friends,  by  our  great  master  sent 
To  gratify  and  to  remunerate 

*  unhappy]  i.e.  wicked. 

t  Qrtat  AwuTCOh,  JSniperor,  Ac]  Qy.  **  Great  Amurath^ 
the  [or,  a$  in  the  next  «pcecA,  "  great "]  Bmperor,*'  Ao.  7 

t  Bael]  The  4to.  "world,"— the  transcriber's  or  oom- 
poaitor's  eye  having  caught  that  word  in  the  next  line. 


Thy  love,  thy  loyalty,  and  forwaidness. 
Thy  service  in  bis  father^s  dangerous  war ; 
And  to  perform,  in  view  of  all  the  world, 
The  true  office*  of  right  and  royalty  : 
To  see  thee  in  thy  kingly  chair  enthron'd. 
To  settle  and  to  seat  thee  in  the  same^ 
To  make  thee  Emperor  of  ihb  Barbary, 
Are  oome  the  viceroys  and  sturdy  janinries 
Of  Amurath,  son  to  Sultan  Solimon. 


SiUer  MvLT  If  ahamkt  Ssth,!  Bvbih 
Raws,  vUhcthert, 


Aacww^  ABDI 


Ahd.  Bayet.  Long  live  my  lord,  the  sovereign 
of  my  heart, 
Lord  Abdelmelec,  whom  the  god  of  kings. 
The  mighty  Amurath  hath  happy  made  1 
And  long  live  Amurath  for  this  good  deed  ! 

Midjf  Mah.  Seth,   Our  Moors  have  seen  the 
silver  moons  to  wave 
In  banners  bravely  spreading  o'er  the  plain. 
And  in  theset  semidrdles  have  descried. 
All  in  a  golden  field,  a  star  to  rise, 
A  glorious  comet  that  begins  to  blase^ 
Promising  happy  sorting  to  us  alL 

Bub.  Ar.  Brave  man-at-arms,  whom  Amunkth 
hath  sent 
To  sow  the  Jawful  true-succeeding  seed 
In  Barbary,  that  bows  and  groans  withal 
Under  a  proud  usurping  tyrant's  mace. 
Right  thou  the  wrongs  tiiis  rightful  king  hath 
borne. 

Abdelm.  DistressM  ladies,  and  ye  dames  of 
Fees, 
Sprung  from  the  true  Arabian  Muly  Xari( 
The  loadstar  and  the  honour  of  our  tine. 
Now  clear  your  watery  eyes,  wipe  tears  away. 
And  cheerfully  give  welcome  to  these  arms : 
Amurath  hath  sent  scourges  by  his  men. 
To  whip  that  tyrant  traitor-king  from  henoe. 
That  hath  usurp'd  from  us,  and  maim'd  you  alL 
Soldiers,  $  sith  rightful  quarrels'  aid 
Successful  are,  and  men  that  manage  them 
Fight  not  in  fear  as  traitors  and  their  feres,! 
That  you  may  understand  what  arms  we  bear. 
What  lawful  arms  against  our  brother's  son. 
In  sight  of  heaven,  even  of  mine  honour's  worthy 
Truly  I  will  deliver  and  discourse 
The  sum  of  all.    Descended  frt>m  the  line 

*  TJte  trw  <^e]  Qy.  "  The  office  true  "7 

t  8eth\  The  4to.  in  the  fxrasent  scenes  but  not  •!«•- 
where,  "Zeque." — ^There  is  no  end  to  the  oooAialaa  «f 
names  in  this  play. 

t  theee]  The4to.  "this." 

i  tioldiert,  Ac]  A  mutilated  Una. 

N  ff^l  i-  o«  companions. 
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Of  Mahomet,  our  grandaire  Huly  Xwif 
With  store  of  gold  and  treasure  leaves  Arabia, 
And  strongly  plants  himself  in  Barbary ; 
And  of  the  Moors  that  now  with  ns  do  wend 
Our  grandsire  Mnly  Xarif  was  the  first. 
From  him  well  wot  ye  Muly  Mahamet  Xeque, 
Who  in  his  life-time  made  a  perfect  law, 
Confirm'd  with  general  Toioe  of  all  his  peers, 
That  in  his  kingdom  should  suooesdvely 
His  sons  succeed.    Abdallas  was  the  first. 
Eldest  of  four,*  Abdelmunen  the  second. 
And  we  the  rest,  my  brother  and  myself. 
Abdallas  reign'd  his  time :  but  see  the  change  1 
He  labours  to  inyeet  his  son  in  all, 
To  disannul  the  law  our  father  made. 
And  disinherit  us  his  Brethren ;  f 
And  in  his  life-time  wrongfully  proclaims 
His  son  for  king  that  now  contends  with  us. 
Therefore  I  crave  to  re-obtain  my  right, 
That  Muly  Mahamet  the  traitor  holds, 
Traitor  and  bloody  tyrant  both  at  once, 
That  murderM  his  younger  brethren  both  : 
But  on  this  damnM  wretch,  this  traitor-king. 
The  gods  shall  pour  down  showers  of  sharp 

revenge. 
And  thus  a  matter  not  to  you  unknown 
I  have  delivered ;  yet  for  no  distrust 
Of  loyalfcy,  my  well-belovM  frieuds,^^ 
But  that  th'  occasions  fresh  in  memory 
Of  these  encumbers  so  may  move  your  minds. 
As  for  the  lawful  true-succeeding  prince 
Te  neither  think  your  lives  nor  honours  dear, 
Spent  in  a  quarrel  just  and  honourable. 

Cal.  Bat,  Such  and  no  other  we  repute  the 

cause 
That  forwardly  for  thee  we  undertake. 
Thrice-puissant  and  renown^  Abdelmelec, 
And  for  thine  honour,  safety,  §  and  crown. 
Our  lives  and  honours  frankly  to  expose 
To  all  the  dangers  that  on  war  attend,|| 
As  freely  and  as  resolutely  all 
As  any  Moor  whom  thou  commaadeat  most. 
Midy  Maht  Seth,  And  why  is  Abdelmelec,  then, 

so  slow 
To  ch^tise  him  with  fury  of  the  sword 
Whose  pride  doth  swell  to  sway  beyond  his 

reach  1 
Follow  this  pride,  then,1I  with  fury  of  revenge. 

•  fmir]  The  4to.  "  falre." 
f  brethren]  8oe  note  *,  p.  421,  sec  ooL 
t  /rUndi]  The  4tO.  "IHend." 

9  Mifety]  A  tri^Uable :  see  Walker's  ShaJcetpeare't  Ver- 
«(/tc(Ui0n,  Ac.,  p.  158. 
U  on  war  aUen€£\  The  4to.  *'  our  varrt  attends." 
*|  (JWnj  An  interpolation  7 


RiA,  Ar»  Of  death,  of  blood,  of  wieak,  and 
deep  revenge, 
Shall  Rubin  Arohis  fkame  her  trsgio  aongs : 
In  blood,  in  death,  in  mitfder,  and  misdeed, 
This  heaven's  malice  did  begin  and  end. 
Abddm,  Rubin,  these  rites  to  Abdelmnnoi'f 
ghost 
Have  pierc'd  by  this  to  Pluto's  grave*  below ; 
The  bells  of  Pluto  ring  revenge  amain, 
The  Furies  and  the  fiends  conspire  with  thee  ■ 
War  bids  me  draw  my  weapons  for  revenge 
Of  my  deep  wrongs  and  my  dear  brother's  death. 
Muly  Mak.  Seth.  Sheath  not  your  swords,  yoa 
soldiers  of  Amurath, 
Sheath  not  your  swords^  you  Moors  of-  Darbary, 
That  fight  in  right  of  your  anointed  king, 
But  follow  to  the  gates  of  death  and  hell. 
Pale  death  and  hell,  to  entertain  his  soul ; 
FuUow,  I  say,  to  boming  Phlegethon, 
This  traitor-tyrant  and  his  companies. 
CaL  B<u,  Heave  up  your  swords  against  these 
stony  holds, 
Wherein  these  barbarous  rebels  are  enclos*d : 
Call'd  for  is  Abdelmelec  by  the  gods 
To  sit  upon  the  throne  of  Barbary. 
Abd.  Hayes,  Bassa,  great  thanks,  thou  t  honour 
of  the  TurksL— 
Forward,  brave  lords,  unto  this  rightful  war  1 
How  can  this  battle  but  successful  be, 
Where  courage  meeteth  with  a  rightful  cause  ? 
Ruiu  Ar.  Qo  in  good  time,  my  best-belovM 
lord, 
Successful  in  thy  work  thou  undertakes  1 

[BxeunL 


SCEl^  IL 

BnUr,  in  hi*  chariot,  tht  Moor,  Galipolu^  and  their  Sou ; 
PxsiLHO  wiA  the  Moor's  Guard  and  treaevre. 

The  Moor.  Pisano;  take  a  oomet  of  our  horse. 
As  many  argolets^  and  arm^d  pikes, 
And  with  our  carriage  march  away  before 
By  Scyras,  and  those  plots§  of  ground 
That  to  Moroccus  lead  the  lower  way  : 
Our  enemies  keep  upon  the  mountain-tops, 
And  have  encamp'd  themselves  not  far  from 
Madam,  Fess. — 

•  riuto'e  ffr<v9e\  To  snbstitate  "  PWto'e  oave  "  wlU  not, 
I  apprehend,  restore  the  true  text  here. 

t  <A<w]  A  doubtfdl  reading.— The  4to.  *'  the." 

X  argolde]  **  Argolet,  a  light  horaoman."  Cotgrave's 
Did.  "Argoletiers,  Bguitei  /erentarH  or  Uviter  amuUi.** 
Coles's  Diet. 

I  thorn pkUl  An  epithet  to  "pMa"  has  dropt  out 
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Qold  is  the  glue,  ainewB,  and  Btrength  of  war, 
And  we  must  see  our  treasure  may  go  safe. — 
Away  I     [Exit  Pzbano  trith  the  tretuwre  and  $<me 

qf  the  Quard.]  Now,  boy,  what's  the  news! 
The  Moor*8  Skm,*  The  news,  my  lord,  U  war, 

war  and  reyenge ; 
And,  if  I  shall  declare  the  droumstance, 
'Tisthus. 

Rubin,  our  ancle's  wife,  that  wrings  her  hands 
For  Abdelmunen's  death,  accompanied 
With  many  dames  of  Fess  in  mourning  weeds, 
Near  to  Argier  encountered  Abdehneleo, 
That  bends  his  force,  pufTd  up  with  Amurath's 

aid, 
Against  your  holds  and  castles  of  defence. 
The  younger  brother,  Muly  Mahamet  Seth, 
Greets  the  great  Bassa  that  the  King  of  Turks 
Sends  to  inyade  your  right  and  royal  realm ; 
And  basely  beg  revenge,  arch-rebels  all. 
To  be  inflict  upon  our  progeny. 
The  Moor,  Why,  boy,  is  Amurath's  Bassa  such 

abugt 
That  he  is  mark'd  to  do  this  doughty  deedl 
Then,  Bassa,  lock  the  winds  in  wards  of  brass. 
Thunder  firom  heaven,  danm  wretched  men  to 

death,4: 
Boar$  all  the  offices  of  Saturn's  sons, 
Be  Pluto,  then,  in  hell,  and  bar  the  fiends, 
Take  Neptune*s  force  to  thee  and    calm  the 

seas, 
And  execute  Jove's  justice  on  the  world. 
Convey  Tamburlaine  into  our  Afric  here, 
To  chastise  and  to  menace  lawful  kings : 


•  The  Moor's  Son]  The  4to.  "Huly  Mah." :  but  to  his 
speech  In  the  Third  Act  the  4to.  profizee  "  77u  Mooru 
aonnt" — ^whioh  prefix,  to  avoid  the  coafiiaion  caoiod  by 
the  fiiiuily  name^  I  have  adopted  throughoui. 

t  6tv]  i.  e.  bugbear. 

X  damn  vretch&A  mtn  to  death]  Mr.  Oollier  (Supplem. 
Notes  to  Shdkupeare,  vol.  L  p.  878,  ed.  1868)  assorts  that 
here  **damn**  is  "misprinted  for  doom**:  and,  on  the 
words, 

**  Perform't,  or  else  we  damn  thee." 
Antony  and  CUopatra,  act  i.  sc.  L,  he  obeervee ;  "  The 
oorr.  fo.,  1682,  alters  'damn'  to  doom;  and  although 
'  damn '  certainly  sounds  rather  coarsely  in  the  mouth  of 
Cleopatra,  and  would  have  done  so  even  in  the  time  of 
Shakespeare,  yet  we  make  no  change,  reoolleeting  thai 
the  heroine,  in  other  places,  sometimes  em  <m  the  score 
of  delicacy,  and  that  '  damn '  is  the  more  expressive 
word,  which  the  poet,  on  that  very  account,  may  have 
preferred,"  &c.  But  Mr.  Collier  does  not  understand 
either  Peele  or  Shakespeare :  in  both  passages  "  damn  '* 
is  equivalent  to  "  condemn."  (And  compare  Shakespeare's 
JiUius  Ctnar^  act  iv.  so.  i. ; 

"  Ho  shall  not  live ;  look,  with  a  spot  I  damn  him.") 

f  Bear]  So  Walker,  OrU.  Exam.  ofUuUxtofShaktsptart, 
Ac,  vol.  1.,  p.  323.— The 4to.  "Bam." 


Tamburlaine,  triumph  noi,  for  thou  must  die,* 
As  Philip  did,  CsBsar,  and  Cseaar's  peers. 

The  Mooi'e  Son.  The  Bassa  grossly  flattered  to 
his  &ce, 
And  Amurath's  praise  advanc'd  above  the  Bound 
Upon  the  plains,  the  soldiers  being  spread. 
And  that  brave  guard  of  sturdy  janixaries 
That  Amurath  to  Abdelmelec  gave^ 
And  bade  him  boldly  be  withf  them  as  safe 
As  if  he  slept  within  a  wallM  town ;      [revenge, 
Who  take  them  to  their  weapons,  thzeatening 
Bloody  revenge,  bloody  revengeful  war. 

The  Moor.  Away,  and  let  me  hear  no  more  of 
Why,  boy,  [thia 

Are  we  successor  to  the  great  Abdehnunen  t 
Descended  from  th'  AraUan  Muly  Xarif, 
And  shall  we  be  afraid  of  Basaas  and  of  bugs, 
Baw-head  and  Bloody-bone  ? 
Boy,  seest  here  this  scimitar  $  by  my  sidel 
Sith  they  begin  to  bathe  in  blood. 
Blood  be  the  theme  whereon  our  time  shall  tread ; 
Such  slaughter  with  my  weapon  shall  I  make 
As  through  the  stream  and  bloody  rhfupi^l*  deep 
Our  Moors  shall  sail  in  ships  and  pinnaces 
From  Tangier-shore  unto  the  gates  of  FesL 

The  Moor*8  Son.   And  of  those   slaugbtei'd 
bodies  shall  thy  son 
A  hugyll  tower  erect  like  Nimrod's  frame, 
To  threaten  those  imjust  and  partial  gods 
That  to  Abdallas'  lawful  seed  deny 
A  long,  a  happy,  and  triumphant  reign. 

An  olamm  wUUa,  and  then  enter  a  Meassnger 

Meet.  Fly,  King  of  Fess,  King  of  Morooeus,  fly. 
Fly  with  thy  friends,  Emperor  of  Barbary ; 
0,  fly  the  sword  and  fury  of  tho  foe, 
That  rageth  as  the  ramping  lioness 
In  rescue  of  her  younglings  from  tho  bear  1 
Thy  towns  and  holds  by  numbers  basely  yield, 
Thy  land  to  Abdel melee's  rule  resigns. 
Thy  carriage  and  thy  treasure  taken  is 
By  Amurath's  soldierfi,  that  have  sworn  thy  death: 


*  Tamburlaine^  triumph  noty  for  thou  m»ut  die]  In  tin 

Second  Part  of  the  celebrated  tragedy  that  bears  his  ! 

name,  the  last  words  of  Tamburlaine  are, —  ' 

'  *  For  Tamburlaine,  the  scoux^  of  Qod,  must  die."      | 

Marlowe's  ITorto,  p.  74,  ed.  Dyoe,  183& 
t  with]  The  4to.  **to."— The  preceding  lines  of  thib 
speech  are  corrupted. 

t  eweeeior  ....  Abddmwien]  The  4tou  *'  suocessoan  ■ 
....  Abdilmelcc."  i 

I  an'mtfar]  The  4to.  "semitarie."— This  speoch  is  some-  i 
what  mutilated.  ' 

II  hnay]  L  e.  huge.— The  4to.  "  huge  -  :  but  in  act  iv.   i 
sc.  2.  it  has  "A  huffie  company  of  invading  If  (.■mm"; 
and  in  the  Prologue  to  our  author's  Sir  Clyowum  and  fir  i 
Ctamyda  we  find  ' '  kugy  heaps  of  care.  '* 
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Fly  Amurath'fl  power  and  Abd^lmelec's  threats, 
Or  thou  and  thine  look  here  to  breathe  your 

last. 
Th4  Moor.  Yillain,  what  dreadful  Bound  of  death 

and  flight 
Is  this  wherewith  thou  dost  afflict  our  ears  1 
But  if  there  be  no  safety  to  abide 
The  favour,  fortune,  and  auccees  of  war, 
Away  in  haate  I  roll  on,  my  chariot-wheels, 


Restless  till  I  be  safely  set  in  shade 

Of  some  unhaunted  place,  some  blasted  grove 

Of  deadly  yew*  or  dismal  cypress-tree. 

Far  from  the  light  or  comfort  of  the  sun. 

There  to  curse  heaven  and  he  that  heares  m« 

hence ; 
To  sick  as  Envy  at  Cecropia's  gate, 
And  pine  with  thought  f  and  terror  of  mtehaps : 
Away !  \Bjc9utU, 


ACT  II. 


Alarwoi  wttAin,  and  then  mUr  the  PreMsnter. 
Now  war  begins  his  rage  and  ruthless  reign. 
And  Nemesis,  with  bloody  wliip  in  hand, 
Thunders  for  vengeance  on  this  Nogro-Hoor  ; 
Nor  may  the  silence  of  the  speechless  night, 
Dire  architect*  of  murders  and  misdeeds, 
Of  tragedies  and  tragic  tyrannies. 
Hide  or  contain  thef  barbarous  cruelty 

Of  this  usurper  to  his  progeny. 

[Three  Obosta,  wthm,  cry  *'  Vindicta  I  "t 
Hark,  lords,  as  in  a  hollow  place  afar. 
The  dreadful  shrieks  and  clamours  that  resound. 
And  sound  revenge  upon  this  traitor's  soul. 
Traitor  to  kin  and  kind,  to  gods  and  men  1 
Now  Nemesis  upon  her  doubling  drum, 
Mov'd  with  this  ghastly  moan,  this  sad  complaint, 
'Larums  aloud  iuto  Alecto's  ears, 
And  with  her  thundering  wakes,  whcrca8§  they  lie 
In. cave  as  dark  as  hell  and  beds  of  steel. 
The  Furies.  just||  imps  of  diro  revenge. 

*  Din  arckited\  The  4to.  "  Diuiue  Architeats." 

t  thi\  The  4io.  "  this.' 

t  Thrtt  Ghogti,  within,  cry  **  Vindicta  !  "J  8o  in  LocHne, 
first  printed  In  1695,  the  Ohost  of  Albanact  exclaiius 
"  Vindxeta^  vifu^icta,"  Big.  O.  (an  oxcJamatiou  which  was 
afterwards  much  ridiculed;  see  Jonson's  Po€t<uUr, — 
Workt,  voL  li.  p.  45C,  ed.  GifTord);  and,  again,  in  our 
author's  FareioM,  Ac.  (vidi  pott)  we  meet  with  a  line  and 
a  half  which  we  also  find  in  Locrine.  But  such  trifling 
colncidenoos  afford  no  ground  for  supposing  that  Peole 
was  concerned  in  the  composition  of  that  intolerably 
stilted  and  pedantic  piece,  ((t  was  entered  on  the  Bto- 
tiotiers'  Books  in  1594  ;  and  the  title-page  of  the  original 
edition  runs  thus :  The  LamaUaUe  Tragtdie  qf  LocriMf  tiu 
ddat  tonne  of  King  Mrutut,  diteovrnng  the  varrtt  nf  the 
Britainetf  and  Hunnes,  with  their  dieeomJUure :  TheBritainet 
vietorie  teith  their  AccidenU,  and  the  death  (^  Albanact.  No 
leue  pleasant  then  prqfttaJUe.  Newly  eet/oorth,  owereeent  and 
correetedf  By  W.  8.  London  Printed  by  ThomaeCreede  1596, 
4to.  Misled  by  the  initial  letters  W.  8.  in  the  above  titlo- 
poge,  the  editor  of  the  folio  Shakespeare^  1064,  re-printed 
Locrine  in  that  folio  as  a  work  of  our  groat  dramatist) 

I  vhereae}  I  e.  where.  ||  juet]  Qy.  "  the  just "  r 


''Revenge,"  cries  Abdelmunen'st  grievM  ghost^ 
And  rouseth  with  the  terror  of  this  noise 
These  nymphs  of  Erebus;  ''Wreak  and  revenge" 
Ring  out  the  souls  of  his  unhappy  brethren. 
And  now  start  up  these  torments  of  the  world, 
Wak'd  with  the  thunder  of  Rhamnuna's  drum$ 
And  fearful  eohoee  of  these  i|  grievM  ghosts, — 
Alecto  with  her  brand  and  bloody  torch, 
Megsera  with  her  whip  and  snaky  hair, 
Tinphone  with  her  fiital  murdering  iron  : 
These  three  oonspire,  these  three  complain  and 
Thus,  Muly  Mahamet,  is  a  council  held     [moan. 
To  wreak  the  wrongs  and  murders  thou  hast  done. 
By  this  imagine  was  this  barbarous  Moor 
Cha8*d  from  his  dignity  and  his  diadem. 
And  lives  forlorn  among  the  mountain-shrubs, 
And  makes  his  food  the  flesh  of  savage  beasts. 
Amurath's  soldiers  have  by  this  install'd 
Good  Abdelmeleo  in  his  royal  seat. 
The  dames  of  Fees  and  ladies  of  the  land. 
In  honour  of  the  son  of  Solimon,1I 
Erect  a  statue  made  of  beaten  gold. 
And  sing  to  Amurath  songs  of  lasting  praise. 
Muly  Mahamet's  fiiry  over-rul'd, 
His  cruelty  oontroll'd,  and  pride  rebuk'd, 

•  yew]  The  4to.  *'hue." 
t  To  tick  as  Bnvy  at  Oecropia'a  gate, 
And  pine  with  thought,'*  Ac.}— sick,  I.  e.  sicken  (so  in 
Shakspoare's  Henry  IV.  Part  8tc.,  act  iv.  so.  4 ; 

"a  little  time  before 
That  our  great-grandsire,  Edward,  siek'd  and  died  '*).• 
"  Oecropia's  gate,'*  1.  e.  the  gate  of  Athens.— The  allusion 
is  to  a  story  in  the  Sec  Book  of  Ovid's  Metamoxphoeos. 
—The  4to. ; 

"  To  seeks  a*  JBnuie  at  Cecropes  gate. 
And  pint  the  thovght,**  iui. 
t  Abddmvnen't}  The  4to.  **  Abdilmelecs." 
f  Shamnueia  t  dnan\  The  4to.  "  Bamusians  (bttm."— 
Bee  note  %  p.  S59,  sec.  ooL  ||  these]  Qy.  "  those  "t 

H  Solmon]  Here  the  4to.  "Soliman":  but  twice  before 
(see  p.  422)  it  has  "  SoUTnon." 
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Now  at  hmt*  when  lolMr  thonghii  raneVd 
Care  of  hia  kingdom  and  derirtd  crown. 
The  aid  that  onoe  waa  offered  and  refus'd 
By  meaaeogeri  he  iarionaly  imploreBif 
ISebaatian'a  aid,  brave  King  of  PoringaL 
He,  forward  in  all  arina  and  chivalry, 
Hearkena  to  hia  ambaaaadon,  and  grants 
Wliat  they  in  lettera  and  by  words  entreat. 
Now  listen,  lordinga^  now  begina  the  game, 
Sebaattan'a  tragedy  in  this  tragic  war.  [SxU. 


SCENE  L 


Marum  tritiUm,  amd  Hnm  atfcr  Ain>af.iffaf.Bn^  Mult 
UtMjjax  Bbth,  Calbbpius  Babia,  wUh  Moon  and 
Janixartoa. 

Ahdelm.  Now  hath  the  aun  diaplay'd  hia  golden 
beama. 
And,  duaky  donds  dlapera'd,  the  welkin  clears^ 
Wherein  the  twenty-oolour'd  rainbow  ahowa. 
After  this  fight  happy  and  fortunate. 
Wherein  oar  [traitorona]  Moora  haye  loat  the  day, 
And  Victory,  adom'd  with  Fortune'a  plumea, 
Alighta  on  Abdelmeleo*a  glorious  crest. 
Here  find  we  time  to  breathe,  and  now  begin 
To  pay  thy  due  and  duties  thou  doat  owe 
To  heaven  and  earth,  to  gods  and  Amurath. 

[SovmdtntMptU. 
And  now  draw  near,  and  heaven  and  earth  give  ear. 
Give  ear  and  record,  heaven  and  earth,  with  me ; 
Te  lorda  of  Barbery,  hearken  and  attend, 
Hark  to  the  worda  I  apeak,  and  tow  I  make 
To  plant  the  true  anoceeaion  of  the  crown  : 
Lo,  lords,  in  onr  seat  royal  to  succeed 
Our  only  brother  here  we  do  inatali'. 
And  by  the  name  of  Muly  Mahamet  Seth 
1  otitic  him  true  heir  unto  the  crown. 
Ye  gods  of  heaven  gratulate  this  deed. 
That  men  on  earth  may  therewith  atand  content  1 
Lo,  thus  my  due  and  dutiea  do  I  payt 
To  heaven  and  earth,  to  gods  and  Amurath  1 

[Sound  tntmpd*. 

Muly  Mak,  Seth,  RenownM  Baasa,  to  remu- 
Thy  worthiness  and  magnanimity,  [nerate 

Behold,  the  noblest  ladiea  of  the  land 
Bring  present  tokens  of  their  gratitude. 

•  at  lad]  Qj.-at  the  l<u("T 

t  furiaudjf  imploru]  The  4ta  "furiotulif  imployes.''-^ 
Here  "yWHoiu^"  may  be  used  as  equivalent  to — 
earnestly,  Tehemently ;  but  it  eeeniB  too  strong  a  word : 
qy.  "fervently"? 

t  duUa  do  J  pay]  The  4to.  "duetie  is  done,  /  pay.*'—' 
Compare  the  9th  and  10th  lines  of  this  speech ; 
"  To  pay  thy  due  and  dnUUi  thou  dost  owe 
To  bsaven,**  &o. 


JMcr  BuBor  Aacins>  ktr  Son,  a  Qneen,*  amd  Ladies. 

Mub.  Ar.  Rubin,  that  breathee  but  for  revenge, 
Baasa,  by  thia  commends  herself  to  thee ; 
Beoeivef  the  token  of  her  thankfolneaa  : 
To  AmuzBth  the  god  of  earthly  kings 
Doth  Rubin  give  and  aacrifioe  her  eon : 
Not  with  Bweet  amoke  of  fire  or  aweet  perfume. 
But  with  hia  fistther^a  sword,  hia  mother'a  thanka. 
Doth  Rubin  give  her  aon  to  Amurath. 

Quem.  As  Rubin  gives  her  son,  so  we  oureelvea 
To  Amurath  give,  and  fitU  before  his  fisoe. 
Baaaa,  wear  thou  the  gold  of  Barbery, 
And  glister  like  the  palace  of  the  Sun,:^ 
In  honour  of  the  deed  that  thou  bast  done. 

CqL  Ba$.  Well  worthy  of  the  aid  of  Amurath 
la  Abdelmelec,  and  these  noble  damea. — 
Rubhi,  thy  aon  I  ahall  ere  long  bestow, 
Where  thou  dost  him  bequeath  in  honoui'a  fee^ 
On  Amurath  mighty  Emperor  of  the  East, 
That  shall  receive  the  imp  of  royal  race 
\^th  cheerful  looks  and  gleams  of  princely  grace. — 
This  chosen  guard  of  Amurath's  jauizaries 
I  leave  to  honour  and  attend  on  thee. 
King  of  Morocco,  conqueror  of  thy  foes. 
True  King  of  Fees,  Emperor  of  Barbery ; 
Muly  Molocoo,  live  and  keep  thy  seat, 
In  spite  of  fortune'a  spite  or  enemies'  threats. — 
Ride,  Basse,  now,  bold  Basse,  homeward  ride^ 
As  glorious  as  great  Pompey  in  his  pride. 

U 


SCENE  IL 

BitUr  Dov  DiSQO  Lopbx,  tht  Irish  Bishop.  BTunxsr, 
JoRASt  HsBOULXS,  a$ui  othen. 

Die.  Welcome  to  Lisbon, $  valiant  Catholioa, 
Welcome,  brave  Englishmen,  to  Portugal : 
Most  reverent  primate  of  the  Irish  church. 
And,  noble  Stukeley,  famous  by  thy  name. 
Welcome,  thrice-  welcome  to  SebasUan'a  town  ; 
And  welcome,  English  captains,  to  you  all : 
It  joyeth  us  to  see  his  Holiness*  fleet 
Caat  anchor  happily  upon  our  coast. 

Bitk.   Theae  wslcomea,   worthy  govemoir  of 
Lisbon, 
Argue  an  honourable  mind  in  thee. 


! 


*  a  Qumm]  See  note  on  the  Dram.  Pert, 

f  JZcmve]  The  4  to.  *'Reeigne." 

X  Wsethi  palace  of  the  8vm]  An  alludon  to  the 
Phaeton  in  Ovid,  as  Walker  remarks,  Crit. 
text  qf  Shakegpeart,  Ac.,  vol.  i.  p.  155. 

§  Litbon]  The  4to.  here  and  el8owh<H«  " 
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But  treat  of  our  misfortune  therewithaL 

To  Ireland  by  Pope  Gregoiys  command 

Were  we  all  bound,  and  therefore  thus  embaxk'd, 

To  land  our  forces  there  at  unawares, 

Conquering  the  island*  for  Us  Holiness^ 

And  so  restore  it  to  the  Roman  fidth : 

This  was  the  oauae  of  our  expedition^ 

And  Ireland  long  ere  this  had  been  subda'd. 

Had  not  foul  weather  brought  us  to  this  bay. 

Die,  Under  correction,  are  ye  not  all  English- 
men, 
And  longs  not  Ireland  to  that  kingdom,  lozds? 
Then,  may  I  apeak  my  consdenoe  in  the  cause 
Sanst  scandal  to  the  holy  see  of  Rome, 
Unhonourable  is  this  expedition, 
And  misbeeeeming  yon  to  meddle  in. 

Shike,  Lord  goyemor  of  Lisbon,  imderttand, 
As  we  are  Englishmen,  so  are  we  men^ 
And  I  am  Stukeley  so  resoWd  in  all 
To  follow  rule,  honour,  and  emperyy 
Not  to  be  bent  ao  strictly  to  the  place 
Wherein  at  first  I  blew  the  fire  of  life, 
But  that  I  may  at  liberty  make  choice 
Of  all  the  continents  that  bound  the  world ; 
For  whyi  I  make  it  not  so  great  desert 
To  be  begot  or  bom  in  any  place, 
Sith  that's  a  thing  of  pleasure  and  of  ease 
That  might  have  been  performed  elsewhere  as  welL 

IHe,  Follow  wbat§  your  good  pleaaure  will, 
Qood  Captain  Stukeley :  be  it  far  from  me 
To  take  exceptiona  beyond  my  privilege. 

Biah.  Yet,  captain,  give  me  leave  to  apeak ;  || 
We  muat  affect  our  country  aa  our  parents. 
And  if  at  any  time  we  alienate 
Our  love  or  induatry  from  doing  it  honour. 
It  muat  reapect  efifecte  and  touch  the  aoul, 
Matter  of  conscience  and  religion. 
And  not  deeire  of  rule  or  benefit. 

StuJce.  Well  aaid,  bishop  I  apoken  like  yourself. 
The  reverend,  lordly  Bishop  of  Saint  Aasea. 

Here.  The  bishop  talka  according  to  his  coat, 
And  takes  not  measure  of  it  by  his  mind  : 
Ton  see  be  hath  it  made  thus  large  and  wide, 
Because  he  may  convert  it,  as  he  liat, 
To  any  form  may  fit  the  faahion  best. 

Bith,  Captain,  you  do  me  wrong  to  descant  thus 
Upon  my  coat  or  double  conscience, 
And  cannot  anawer  it  in  another  place. 

Die.  'Tis  but  in  jest,  lord  bishop ;  put  it  up  : 


•  idand]  The  4to.  "  land." 

t  &nw]  See  note  ",  page  881,  aoa  ool. 

X  For  vhjf]  i.  e.  Because. 

§  what]  Qy.  " whatever'* 7 

II  to  speak]  Qy.  "  to  sptak  a  word  "T 


And  all  as  friends  deign  to  be  entertain'd' 
As  my  ability  hers  can  make  proTii*ion. 
Shortly  shall  I  oomduct  you  to  the  kiog^ 
Whose  weloomes  evermore  to  strangers  are 
Princely  and  honourable,  as  his  state  becomes. 
iSMtft  Thanks,  worthy  govemor^^Come^  bishop, 

oome^ 
Will  you  show  friute  of  quarrsl  and  of  wrath  t 
Come,  leVs  in  with  my  Lord  of  Lisbon  hera^ 
And  put  all  conscience  into  one  oaronse, 
Letting  it  out  again  as  we  may  live.* 

[MxtmU  aa  orqrf  Stukxlcv. 
There  ahall  no  action  pass  my  hand  or  sword. 
That  cannot  make  a  step  to  gain  a  crown ; 
No  word  ahall  pass  the  office  of  my  tongue. 
That  sounds  not  of  affection  to  a  crown ; 
No  thought  have  being  in  my  lordly  breast^ 
That  works  not  every  way  to  win  a  crown : 
Deeds,  words,  and  thonghta,  shall  all  be  as  a 

king's; 
Hy  chiefest  company  shall  be  with  kings ; 
And  my  deserts  shall  counterpoise  s  king's : 
Why  should  not  I,  then,  look  to  be  a  king  f 
I  am  the  Marquis  now  of  Ireland  made, 
And  will  be  shortly  King  of  Ireland: 
King  of  a  mole-hillf  had  I  rather  be. 
Than  the  richeat  aubject  of  a  monarchy. 
Huff  it,  brave  mind,  and  never  cease  t'aspire. 
Before  thou  reign  sole  king  of  thy  desire.    [EjciL 


SCENE  IIL 
BnUr  the  Uoor,  CALiPOua,  Ikdr  Bon,  Zameo,  and  oMOor. 

The  Moor.  Where  art  thou,  boy  f    Where  is 
Calipolial 
0  deadly  wound  that  passeth  by  mine  eye, 
The  fktal  poison^  of  my  awelling  heart  1 
0  fortune  conatant  in  unoonstancy  1 
Fight  earthquakes  in  the  entrails  of  the  earth. 
And  eastern  whirlwinds  in  the  hellish  shades  I 
Some  foul  contagion  of  th'  infected  heaven 
Blast  all  the  trees,  and  in  their  cursM  tops 
The  dismal  night-raven  and  tragic  owl 
Breed,  and  become  foro-tellera$  of  my  fidl. 
The  fatal  ruin  of  my  name  and  me  1 


*  Of  we  ntay  Um]  1.  e.  as  we  may  be  live  or  ]ief,< 
willing,  inclined. 

f  Kin^  ^  a  moU-hiU,  Ac.]  8o  he  told  Elisabeth.  Bee 
pirefiitory  matter  to  thia  play,  p.  418. 

t  poison]  The4to.  "priaon." 

I  /ort-idUrs]  Ben  Jonson,  who,  in  the  fom^h  set  of  J%e 
Poetaster,  quotes  in  ridicule  lome  lines  from  this  speech, 
reads  "  fore-numera  "  Bee  Oiffotd's  edition  of  his  Works, 
voL  iL  p.  408. 
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Addon  and  serpentB  hiss  at  my  disgrace. 
And  wound  the  earth  with  ang^uiah  of  their  stings  I 
Now,  Abdelmeleo^  now  triumph  in  Feas ; 
Fortune  hath  made  thee  King  of  Barbary. 

OaUp.  AlaB,  my  lord,  what  boot  these  huge 
exdaima 
T'  advantage  us  in  this  iistress'd  estate  ? 
0,  pity  our  perplex'd  estate,  my  lord, 
And  turn  all  curses  to  submiss  complaints, 
And  those  complaints  to  actions  of  relief  I 
I  faint,  my  lord ;  and  naught  may  cursing  plaints 
Refresh  the  fiEiding  substance  of  my  life. 

The  Moor.  Faint  all  the  world,  consume  and 
be  aceurB*d, 
Since  my  state*  faints  and  is  accurs'd. 

Calip.  Tet  patience,  lord,  to  conquer  sorrows  so. 

The  Moor,  What  patience  is  for  him  that  lacks 
his  crown  1 
There  is  no  patience  where  the  loss  is  such  : 
The  shame  of  my  disgrace  hath  put  on  wings, 
And  swiftly  flies  about  this  earthly  ball. 
Gainst  thou  to  live,  then,  fondf  Calipolis, 
When  he  that  should  give  essence  to  thy  soul, 
He  on  whose  glory  all  thy  joy  should  stay, 
Is  soul-less,  glory-less,  and  desperate. 
Crying  for  battle,  famine,  sword,  and  fire. 
Rather  than  calling  for  relief  or  life  ? 
But  be  content,  thy  hunger  shall  have  end ; 
Famine  shall  pine  to  death,  and  thou  shalt  live: 
I  will  go  hunt  these  cursM  solitaries,^ 
And  make  the  sword  and  target  here  my  hound  [s] 
To  pull  down  lions  and  untamM  beasts.      [SxU, 

The  Moot's  Son.%  Tush,  mother,  cherish  your 
unhearty  soul. 
And  feed  with  hope  of  happiness  and  ease; 
For  if  by  valour  or  by  policy 
My  kingly  father  can  be  fortunate, 
We  shall  be  Jove's  commanders  once  again. 
And  flourish  in  a  three-fold  happiness. 

Zareo.  His  majesty  hath  sent  Sebastian, 
The  good  and  harmless  King  of  Portugal, 
A  promise  to  resign  the  royalty 
And  kingdom  of  Morocco  to  his  hands ; 
And  when  this  haughty  offer  takes  effect. 
And  works  affiance  in  Sebastian, 
My  gracious  lord,  wam'd  wisely  to  advise, 
I  doubt  not  but  will  watch  occasion. 
And  take  her  fore-top  by  the  slenderest  hair. 
To  rid  us  of  this  miserable  lif& 


*  Since  my  tUU^,  Ac."]  An  imperfect  line, 
f  foHd]  i.  e.  foolish, 
t  $olUaries]  i.  e.  doterts. 

%  The  Mom'*  «o»]  The  4to.  *'  Hah."— See  note  •,  p.  424, 
firttcol. 


7%e  Moof'^  Son,  Good  madam,  cheer  yoorself : 
my  father's  wise ;  * 
He  can  submit  himself  and  live  below. 
Make  show  of  friendship,  promise,  vow,  and  awear. 
Till,  by  the  virtue  of  his  hit  pretence, 
Sebastian  trusting  his  integrity. 
He  makes  himself  possessor  of  sach  finiitB 
As  grow  upon  such  great  advantages. 

OaUp.   But  more  dishonour  bangs  on    audi 
misdeeds 
Than  all  the  profit  their  return  can  bear : 
Such  secret  judgments  haye  the  heavens  impos'd 
Upon  the  drooping  state  of  Barbaiy, 
As  public  merits  in  such  lewdf  attempts 
Have  drawn  with  violence  upon  our  heada. 

Si'tiUer  the  Moor,  vUh  a  piece  bfJUak  upon  ki$  moril  * 

The  Moor,  Hold  thee,  Calipolis,  feed,  and  ftunt 
no  more ; 
This  flesh  I  forcM  from  a  lioness^ 
Meat  of  a  princess,  for  a  princess  meet : 
Leam  by  her  noble  stomach  to  esteem 
Penuxy  plenty  in  extremest  dearth ; 
Who,  when  she  saw  her  foragement  bereft, 
Pin'd  not  in  melancholy  or  childish  fear. 
But  as  brave  minds  are  strongest  in  extremea. 
So  she,  redoublings  her  former  foroe^ 
Ranged  through  |]  the  woods,  and  rent  the  breed- 
ing vaults 
Of  proudest  savages  to  save  herself. 
Feid,  then,  and  faint  not,  fair  Calipolis ;  ^ 
For  rather  than  fierce  famine  shall  prevail 
To  g^aw  thy  entrails  with  her  thorny  teeth. 
The  conquering  lioness  shall  attend  on  thee, 
And  lay  huge  heaps  of  slaughtered  carcasses. 
As  bulwarks  in  her  way,  to  keep  her  back. 
I  will  provide  thee  of  a  princely  osprey. 
That  as  she  flieth  over  fish  in  pools,** 

*  vise]  Corrected  hj  Walker,  Crit.  Exam.  0fthelatff 
Shakespeare,  Ac,  vol.  il.  p.  299.--The  4to.  "wife." 

t  lewd\  i.  e.  Tile,  wicked. 

t  Re-enttr  the  Moor,  mtk  a  pkee  ofJUtk  upon  hU  «imnd] 
The  4to.  has  *'  Enter  Muly  Mahamet.with  Ijona  flcib 
ypon  his  sworde  " ;  which  the  following  speech  abowa 
to  be  wrong :~the  "flesh"  was  not  "lion's flash,"  but 
flesh  forced  from  the  mouth  of  a  Hone 

ft  redoubUnff]  A  trisyllable. 

II  throuffk]  The  4to.  "  thorough." 

^  Feed,  then,  and/aint  not,  fair  OaUpiOW]  The 
need  scaroely  be  reminded  that  Shakespeare  rtdieates 
this  line  and  the  last  line  but  one  of  the  soea«,  ia 
rants  of  Pistol,  ffenry  IF,  P-art  See,,  act  iL  se.  4, — 

"Then  feed»  and  be  fat,  my  fair  Galipotla." 
**  That  at  eke  Jlieth  over  JUk  in  pooU,  toe]  The 
was  said  to  have  the  power  of  fascinating  tha  ftoh,  oa 
which  it  preyod. 
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The  fish  shall  turn  their  glistering  bellies  up. 
And  thou  shalt  take  thy  liberal  choice  of  all : 
Joye's  stately  bird  with  wide-commanding  wings 
Shall  hover  still  aboat  thy  prinoely  head, 
And  beat  down  fowl  by  shoals  into  thy  lap  : 
Feed,  then,  and  fednt  not,  fair  Calipolis. 

Ob/fjp.  Thanks,  good  my  lord,  and  though  my 
stomach  be 
Too  queasy  to  digest*  such  bloody  meat, 
Tet>  strength  I  it  with  virtue  of  my  mind, 
I  doubt  no  whit  but  I  shall  live,  my  lord. 

The  Mow,  Into  the  shades,  then,  fait  Calipolis, 
And  make  thy  son  and  negroes  here  good  cheer : 
Feed  and  be  fat,  that  we  may  meet  the  foe 
With  strength  and  terror^  to  revenge  our  wrong. 


SCENE  IV. 

JMcr  Euro  Bebasttait,  iU  Dukb  of  Avsbo,  (he  Duu  ov 
Babcxlu;  Lawca  ds  Silva,  CHUxsropsKBO  db  Ta- 
VKSA,  and  Attendanta. 

K,  Sdt.  Call  forth  those  Moors,  those  men  of 
Barbery, 
That  came  with  letters  from  the  King  of  Fess. 

The  M ooriih  AmbaMsdon  are  hnmi^  in  by  an  Atter.dwt. 

Ye  warlike  lords,  and  men  of  chivalry, 
Honourable  ambassadors  of  this  high  regent, 
Hark  to  Sebastian  King  of  Portugal 
These  letters  sent  from  your  distressed  lord, 
Tom  from  his  throne  by  Abdelmelec's  hand, 
Strengthened  and  rais'd  by  furious  Amurath, 
Import  a  kingly  fiivour  at  our  hands, 
For  aid  to  re-obtaIn  his  royal  seat^ 
And  place  his  fortunes  in  their  former  height 
For  'quital  of  which  honourable  arms. 
By  these  his  letters  he  doth  firmly  vow 
Wholly  to  yield  and  to  surrender  up 
The  kingdom  of  Moroocus  to  our  hands, 
And  to  become  to  us  contribntary ; 
And  to  oontont  himselff*  with  the  realm  of  Fess. 
These  lines,  my  lords,  writ  in  extremity. 
Contain^  therefore  but  during  fortune's  date ; 
How  shall  Sebastian,  then,  believe  the  same  1 
FimAfiA.  YiceroySff  and  most  Ohtistian  king 
of  Portugal, 


•  diged\  The  4to.  has  *'dl4ge8t.''   Sea  note  f,  p.  190, 
first  ool. 

♦  haMdf^qy,  "him"? 

X  Cbntoln]  If  not  a  misprint,  maans— Beatrain :  but 
surely  there  la  aome  corruption  here. 
«  Fiotroy*]  Qy.  if  rightt 


To  satisfy  thy  doubtful  mind  herein, 
Command  forthwith  a  blazing  brand  of  fire 
Be  brought  in  presence  of  thy  majesty ; 
Then  shalt  thou  see,  by  our  religious  vows 
Andf  ceremonies  most  inviolate, 
How  firm  our  sovereign's  protestations  are. 

A  brand  U  brought  in  by  an  Attendant. 

Behold,  my  lord,  this  binds  our  fiuth  to  thee : 
In  token  that  great  Muly  Mahamet's  hand 
Hath  writ  no  more  than  his  stout  heart  allows, 
And  will  perform  to  thee  and  to  thine  heirs. 
We  offer  here  our  hands  into  this  flame ; 
And  ss  this  flame  doth  fasten  on  this  flesh. 
So  from  our  souls  we  wish  it  may  consume 
The  heart  of  our  great  lord  and  sovereign, 
Muly  Hahamet  King  of  Barbary, 
If  his  intent  agree  not  with  his  words  1 

K.  8d>,  These  oeremonies  and  protestations 
Sufiiceih  us,  ye  lords  of  Barbary, 
Therefore  return  this  answer  to  your  king : 
Assure  hun  by  the  honour  of  my  crown, 
And  by  Sebastian^s  true  unfeignM  faith, 
He  shall  have  aid  and  succour  to  recover, 
And  seat  him  in,,  his  former  empery. 
Let  him  rely  upon  our  princely  word : 
Tell  him  by  August  we  will  come  to  him 
With  such  a  power  of  brave  impatient  minds, 
As  Abdelmeleo  and  great  Amurath 
Shall  tremble  at  the  strength  of  Portugal 

Pint  Amb.  Thanks*  to  the  renown^  King  of 
Portugal, 
On  whose  stout  promises  our  stete  depend  [s]. 

AT.  Sdf,  Barbarians,  go  gladt  your  distress^ 

king, 

And  say  Sebastian  lives  to  right  his  wrong. 

[BxewU  Ambaaaadora. 

Duke  of  Avero,  call  in  those  Englishmen, 

Don  Stukeley,  and  those  captains  of  the  fleet, 

That  lately  landed  in  our  bay  of  Lisbon. 

Now  breathe,  Sebastian,  and  in  breathing  blow 

Some  gentle  gale  of  thy  new-formM  joys. 

Duke  of  Avero,  it  shall  be  your  charge 

To  take  the  muster  of  the  Portugals^ 

And  bravest  bloods  of  all  our  country.:|: 

[StU  Duxs  or  Avmo. 
Lewes  de  Silva,  you  shall  be  despateh'd 
With  letters  unto  Philip  King  of  Spain : 
Tell  him  we  crave  his  aid  in  this  behalf; 


*  Thankt,  Ac.]  This  Una  ia  to  ba  nod  thua,— 

*'  Thanka  to  th'  renownM,"  Ac, 
t  Barbariani,  go  glad,  Ac.]  Qy.  "Go  glad.  Barbaiians/' 
AaT 
1      X  wmtry']  A  triayllable  here. 
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I  know  our  brother  Philip  niU*  deny 
His  latiittaiiee  in  this  holy  Christian  wir. 
Dnke  of  Bamle^  as  thy  encaeton 
HftTe  alwsyi  loyftl  bean  to  Portog^, 
80  now,  in  honour  of  thy  toward  youth. 
Thy  dbafge  ahall  be  to  Antwerp  apeedilyi 
To  hire  ns  meroanary  men-ai-anna : 
Promiae  them  princely  pay ;  and  be  thou  sure 
Thy  word  ii  oura,    Rebaatian  apeaka  the  word. 
Ckrkta.  I  beaeech  yonr  miyea^,  employ  me  in 

thia  war. 
K.  8eb.   Christopher  de  TsTera*  next  onto 

myael^ 
My  good  Hei^iaation,  and  my  bedfellow»t 
Thy  earea  and  mine  ahall  be  aUke  in  thia. 
And  thoa  and  I  will  Utb  and  die  together. 

tke  DvKs  or  ArsaOp  wiA  tki  MA   Biahop, 
Stukblbt,  Joikam,  BwmaaiMa,  amd  ciktn. 


And  noWyt  brsTe  Rngliahmen,  to  yon 

Whom  angry  storma  have  pat  into  our  bay ; 

Hold  not  your  fortune  e'er  the  worae  in  this : 

We  hold  our  atrangen'  honours  in  our  hand. 

And  for  diatresM  frank  and  free  relief. 

Tell  me,  then,  Stukeley,  for  that's  thy  name  I  trow. 

Wilt  thou,  in  honour  of  thy  country's  fiune^ 

Hasard  thy  person  in  this  brsTe  exploit, 

And  follow  us  to  fruitful  Barbery, 

With  these  six   thousand   soldiers  thoa   hast 

brought. 
And  ohoioely  pick'd  through  wanton  Italy  ? 
Thoa  art  a  man  of  gallant  personage, 
Proud  in  thy  looks,  and  famous  every  way : 
Fftuiklyl  tell  me,  wilt  thou  go  with  mef 
Shike.  Coorageoos  king,  the  wonder  of  my 

thoughta,!! 
And  yet,  my  lord,  with  pardon  understand, 
Myself  and  theae  whom  weather  hath  enforc'd 
To  lie  at  road  upon  thy  gracious  coast. 
Did  bend  our  course  and  made  amain  for  Ireland. 
K.  Seb.  For  Ireland,  Stukeley,  (thoumak'st  me 

wonder  much,)ir 
With  seven  ships, two  pinnaces,  and  six  thousand 

men? 

•  nOI]  L  e.  will  not 

t  ht4ftttM§]  We  most  remember  that  formerly  the 
eoetom  of  men  sleeping  together,  and  tenniiig  eeoh  other 
btd^ftUaw,  was  veiy  common.  Prinoee  need  ocoeeionaUy 
toadmit  their  fliToorite  noblemen  or  gentlemen  to  the 
high  hoDoor  of  ehariag  their  beda 

t  And  new,  fto.]  Bomethtng  wanting  in  this  line. 

I  ^rtrnUv]  Qy.  ie  this  word  a  trieyllable  hereT  or  did 
Peele  write  "  Now,  AoeHy,"  *a  f 

I  ttoiyto]  Alter  this  a  line  at  least  has  eridently 
dropt  ontk 

1[  thau  amFjC  «w  woiuUr  mueh]  The  4ta  *'tkou  mie- 
takei  ew  wonderoos  amek." 


I  tell  thee^  Stukeley,  they  are  far  too  weak 
To  violate  the  Qnaen  of  Irehmd'a  right; 
For  Iralaod'a  Qneen  oommandeth  England'!  force. 
Were  every  ahip  ten  thonaand  on  the  aeas, 
Msnn'd  with  the  stnogth  of  all  the  eastern  kio|^ 
Conveying  all  the  monarehs  of  the  world, 
T  invade  the  ishmd  where  her  highness  mgoM, 
Twen  all  in  vain,  for  heavens  and  destimai 
Attend  and  wait  upon  her  majesty. 
Sacred,  imperial,  and  holy  ia  her  aaat, 
Shining  with  wisdom,  love,  and  mi^tinea : 
Nature  that  every  thing  imperfect  made. 
Fortune  that  never  yet  was  oonatant  fonnd, 
Time  that  defaceth  every  golden  ahow. 
Dare  not  decay,  remove^  or  her  impair ;  * 
Both  nature,  time,  and  fortune,  all  agree. 
To  bleaa  and  aerve  her  royal  majeaty. 
Hie  wallowing  ocean  heme  her  round  about ; 
Whoae  raging  floods  do  swallow  up  her  foes, 
And  on  the  rocka  their  ahipe  in  pieces  split, 
And  even  in  Spain,  where  all  the  traitore  danoe 
And  play  themaelvea  upon  a  sunny  day, 
Securely  guard  the  west  part  of  her  isle ; 
The  aouth  the  narrow  Britaln-eea  begirta, 
Where  Neptune  sits  in  triumph  to  direct 
Their  oourae  to  hell  that  aim  at  her  disgrace ; 
The  German  seas  alongst  the  east  do  run, 
Where  Venus  banqueta  all  her  water-nympht, 
That  with  her  beauty  glancing  on  the  waTOB 
Distains  the  oheekf  of  fair  Proaerpina. 
Adviae  thee,  then,  proud  Stukeley,  ere  thou  {ww 
To  wrong  the  wonder  of  the  higheat  God ; 
Sith  danger,  death,  and  hell  do  follow  thee^ 
Thee,  and  them  all,  that  seek  to  danger  her. 
If  honour  be  the  mark  whereat  thou  aim'st^ 
Then  follow  me  in  holy  Christian  wars. 
And  leave  to  seek  thy  country's  overthrow. 

SttJee.  Bather,  my  lord,  let  me  admire  th«n 
Than  answer  to  your  firm  objections.        [wQri% 
His  Holineas  Pope  Gregory  the  Seventh 
Hath  made  us  four  the  leaders  of  the  rest : 
Amongst  the  rest,  my  lord,  I  am  bat  one ; 
If  they  agree,  Stukeley  will  be  the  first 
To  die  with  honour  for  Sebastian. 


*  her  impair]  The  4to.  "  be  impure.** 

t  2K«(al«u(Jk«dkedb,  Ac]  i.e.  Bo  excels  aa  to  throws  it* 
on,  sallies  by  oontnat^  the  cheek;  Ao.  In  the  pnesdiac 
play,  eee  p.  418,  eeo.  ooL,  "  ■tate'd"  oceoza  wHh  the  mat 
meaning.— The  4to.  has  "Diedainee  tJU  checkeL"  ^' 
whioh  the  Bev.  J.  Hitford  vdnly  attempts  to  deAod 
and  explain,  OtnL  Ma^.  tot  Feb7.,  1883^  p.  lOS.  (Tb« 
old  oopiee  of  Bhakeepean*i  Peridu  hnre,  by  a  fiki  1 
mistake^—  | 

"  She  did  diadauu  my  ehilde  **.  Ae.---Act  iv.  ao.  S.) 

Oo  reoooeldering  the  paaiegec  I  am  sot  sure  bat  that  at 
ought  to  reed  *<  thoirteati<y  "  and  '^Dirtein  Asdudt,"*^  '. 
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JT.  M.  Tell  me,  lord  biahop,  oaptains,  tell  me, 

all, 
An  yon  content  to  leave  thie  enterprise 
Against  your  country  and  your  oountiymen, 
To  aid  Mahamet  King  of  Barbery  ? 

Bith.  To  aid  Mahamet  King  of  Barbery, 
'Til  'gainst  our  yowa^  great  King  of  Portugid. 
K.  M,  Then,  captains,  what  say  yon  f 
/on.  I  say,  my  lord,*  as  the  Ushop  said. 
We  may  not  turn  from  oonqnering  Ireland. 
fferc  Our  country  and  our  countrymen  will 
condemn 
Us  worthy  of  death,f  if  we  neglect  our  towb. 
K.  Seb.   Consider,   lords,   you   are   now   In 
Portngnl, 


And  I  may  now  dispoee  of  yon  and  yours : 
Hath  not  the  wind  and  weather  given  yon  up. 
And  made  yon  captives  at  our  royal  will  t 

/sHk  It   hath,    my    lord,   and   willingly 
yield 
To  be  commanded  by  your  migesty ; 
But  if  you  make  us  voluntary  men, 
Our  couTM  is  then  direct  for  Ireland. 

K.  8eb,  That  coutm  will  we  direct  for  Barbery.— 
Follow  me,  lords :  Sebastian  leads  the  way 
To  plant  the  Christian  faith  in  Africa. 

Siuke.  Saint  George  for  England  1  and  Ireland 
now  adieu. 
For  here  Tom  Stukeley  shapes  his  course  anew. 


ACT  ni. 


JBnUr  the  Proaenter. 
Lo,  thus  into  a  lake  of  blood  and  gore 
The  brave  courageous  King  of  Portugal 
Bath  drench'd  himself,  and  now  prepares  amain 
With  sails  and  oars  to  cross  the  swelling  aeas. 
With  men  and  ships,  courage  and  cannon-shot, 
To  plant  this  cursM  Moor  in  fatal  hour ; 
And  in  this  Catholic  cause:!;  the  King  of  Spain 
la  caird  upon  by  aweet  Sebastian, 
Who  surfeiting  in  prime  time  of  his  youth 
Upon  ambitious  poison,  dies  thereon. 
By  this  time  is  the  Moor  to  Tangier  come, 
A  city  'longing  to  the  Portugal ; 
And  now  doth  Spain  promise  with  holy  (ace. 
As  fibvouring  the  honour  of  the  cause. 
His  aid  of  arms,  and  levies  men  apace : 
But  nothing  less  than  King  Sebastian's  good 
He  means ;  yet  at  Sucor  de  Tupea 
He  met,  some  say,  in  person  with  the  Portugal, 
And  treateth$  of  a  marriage  with  the  king : 
But  'ware  ambitious  wiles  and  poison'd  eyes  1 
There  was  nor  aid  of  arms  nor  marriage. 
For  on  his  way  without  thoae  Spaniards 
King  Sebastian  went.  [Exit. 

*  lord]  A  disayllabU  hare,  aa  it  not  unfraqoently  ia  in 
our  early  poets :  ao  again  in  act  v.  ao.  1  of  thla  play, 

"  Labour,  my  lordi,  to  renew  oar  foroe 
Of  fkinting  Moore,"  Ac. 

And  eee  WaUcei'a  Shakefpear/s  rtrt\/leatw%  to ,  p.  83. 
t  warihp  ttf  death]  Qy.  "wmtliy  cleMA"? 
t  eait»\  The4to.  "caae." 
I  trtaieih'\  Qy.  "traatad"? 


SCENE  L 


Alter  Knro  HiSAannAH,  Lorda,  Lswm  ds  Bilvi,  oad  tta 

Ambaaaadora  cMd  Legale  9f  ^Mtin.  * 

K.  Seb.    Honourable    lords,    ambassadors   of 
Spain, 
The  many  favours  by  our  meetings  done 
From  our  belovM  and  renowndd  brother, 
Philip  the  Catholic  King  of  Spain,* 
Say  therefore,  good  my  lord  ambassador. 
Say  how  your  mighty  master  minded  is 
To  propagate  the  fiime  of  Portugal. 

Fini  Amh.  To  propagate  the  fame  of  Portugal, 
And  plant  religious  truth  in  Africa, 
Philip  the  great  and  puissant  king  of  Spain, 
For  love  and  honour  of  Sebastian's  name, 
Promiseth  aid  of  arms,  and  swears  by  us 
To  do  your  mijesty  all  the  good  he  can, 
With  men,  munition,  and  supply  of  war, 
Of  Spaniards  proud,  in  king  Sebastian's  aid, 
To  spend  their  bloods  in  honour  of  their  Christ. 

Legate,  And  fhrther,  to  manifest  unto  your 
majesty 
How  much  the  Catholic  king  of  Spain  affecta 
This  war  with  Moors  and  men  of  little  faith, 
The  honour  of  your  everlasting  praise. 
Behold,  to  honourf  and  enlarge  thy  name. 
He  maketh  offer  of  his  daughter  Isabel 


*  JTimg  t^fSpam]  Bomethlng  baa  dropt  out  bare, 
t  1%e  h4m(mr  0/ powr  everUuting  praiee^ 
BtkUd,  to  honcw,  Aa]  Comipted. 
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To  liok  in  marnag*  with  the  bnwe  Sebastttii ; 

And  to  euAA.  Sehutbii's  noble  wife, 

,    Hii  mejeity  doth*  pronuaa  to  resign 

'    The  titles  of  the  leUnds  of  Molooeas,t 

'    That  bj  his  royslty  in  Indis^  he  oommsods. 

I    These  fkrcnn  with  nofeignM  lore  and  bbbI 

\    Yoweth  King  Philip  to  King  Sebsstisn. 

JT.  &6.  And  Ood  so  deal  with  Kuig  Sebsstiaas 

As  justly  be  intends  to  ^^  tsx  Christ  I       [sool 

Nobles  of  Spain,  sith  our  lenownM  brother, 

Philip  the  king  of  honour  and  of  zeal. 

By  yon  the  chosen  ontors  of  Spainf 

The  offer  of  the  holds  he  makes 

Are  flot|  9o  predons  in  oar  account^ 

As  is  the  peerleas  dame  whom  we  adore, 

Bis  daaghter,  in  whose  loyalty  consists 

The  life  and  honoor  of  Sebastian. 

As  for  the  aid  of  arms  he  pmniseth. 

We  will  expect  and  thankfully  reoeiye. 

At  Gadiz,^  as  we  sail  alongst  the  coast. — 

BebastiaBy  dap  thy  hands  for  joy, 

HonourM  by  this  meeting  and  this  match.- 

Qto,  lords^  and  follow  to  the  famous  war 

Tour  king ;  and  be  his  fortune  such  in  all 

As  he  intends  to  manage  arms  in  right 

[AeruiU  ail  except  Stuxslbt  and  AnaOurJ** 

Stuke,  Sit  tut,  Sebastian,  and  in  this  work 
God  and  good  men  labour  for  Portugal ! 
For  Spain,  disguising  with  a  double  face, 
Flatters  thy  youth  and  forwardness,  good  king. 
Philip,  whom  some  call  the  Catholic  king, 
I  fear  me  much  thy  faith  will  not  be  firm. 
But  disagree  with  thy  profession. 

The  other.  What^  then,  shall  of  those  ft  men 
of  war  become. 
Those  numbers  that  do  multiply  in  Spain  I 

Stuke.  Spain  hath  a  vent  for  them  and  their 
supplies : 
The  Spaniard  ready  to  embark  himself, 
Bere  gathers  to  a  head;  but  all  too  sure 
Flanders,  I  fear,  shall  feel  the  force  of  Spain. 
Let  Portugal  fare  as  he  may  or  can, 
Spain  means  to  spend  no  powder  on  the  Moors. 

The  other.  If  kings  do  dally  so  with  holy  oaths. 
The  heavens  will  right  the  wrongs  that  they 
Philip,  if  these  forgeries  be  in  thee,         [sustain. 

•  doefc]  The 4to.  "with." 

4  McloceM]  So,  I  bolieye,  Peele  wrote.    (In  my  former 
ede.  I  altered  the  name  to  "  Moluocae.") 

X  /ttdia]  The4to.  "ladah." 

9  By  you  the  dUxm  oraUm  <tf  8paiin\  Here  again  there 
is  some  omioaion. 
II  TKt  offer  ....  Art  ao(]  See  note  IT*  P-  170,  sec.  ool. 

5  Oad,\M[  The  4to.  here,  and  elsewhorep  "Otrdu." 
•<*  Anolkgt\  So  the  4to.  ft  <A«m]  The  4to.  these." 


Aesore  thee,  king,  'twill  light  on  thee  at  last ; 
And  when  prood  Spain  hopea  soundly  to  pretail, 
The  time  may  eome  that  thoa  and  thine  shsll  M 


SCENE  VL 


Mult  Mahamst  Ssni,  Aaanp 
2asbo^  amdtroML. 

AbddmL  The  Portugal,  led  with  deceiving  hope, 

Bath  railed  hia  power,  and  receiv'd  our  foe 

With  honoazible  wdeomes  and  regard. 

And  left  his  cotmtry-bonnds^  and  hither  beads 

In  hope  to  help  Mahamet  to  a  crown. 

And  chase  ua  henoe^  and  plant  this  Negro-Voor, 

That  cUids*  himself  in  ooat  of  hammer'd  steel 

To  heave  us  firom  the  honour  we  poesess. 

But,  for  I  have  myself  a  aoldier  been, 

I  have,  in  pity  to  the  Portugal, 

Sent  secret  messengers  to  counsel  him. 

As  for  the  aid  of  Spain,  whereof  they  hop'd, 

We  have  despatch'd  our  letters  to  their  prince, 

To  crave  that  in  a  quarrel  so  unjust^ ' 

He  that  entitlM  is  the  Catholic  king. 

Would  not  assist  a  careless  Christian  princa 

And,  as  by  letters  we  are  let  to  know, 

Our  offer  of  the  seven  holds  we  made 

He  thankfully  receives  with  all  oondiUons, 

Differing  in  mind  [as]  &r  firem  all  his  words 

And  promises  to  King  Sebastiany 

As  we  would  wish,  or  you,  my  lords,  desire. 

Ar.  Zareo.  What  resteth,  then,  but  Abdehneleo 

may 
Beat  back  this  proud  invading  Portugal, 
And  chastise  this  ambitious  Negro-Moor 
With  thousand    deaths  for  thousand   damoM 

deeds] 
Ahdelm.    Forward,    Zareo,    and    ye    man^y 

Moors ! — 
Sebastian,  see  in  time  unto  thyself : 
If  thou  and  thine  misled  do  thrive  amiss^ 
Guiltless  is  Abdelmeleo  of  thy  blood.      [Sxaai 


SCENE  m. 

SnUr  DoK  nc  Mkntbis,  vUk  Captains  and  ctkerL 

De  Men,  Captain  [s]. 
We  have  receive  letters  from  the  king, 
That  with  such  signs  and  arguments  of  love 

*  clocb]  See  note  f,  p.  108»  sec.  coL 
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We  entertain  the  King  of  Barbaiy, 

That  marcheth  toward  Tangier  with  hu  men, 

The  poor  remainders*  of  thoae  that  fled  from 

Fees, 
When  Abdelmelec  got  the  glorious  day, 
And  Btaird  himself  in  hia  imperial  throne. 

Fint  Cap.  Lord  govemory  we  are  in  readiness 
To  welcome  and  receiye  this  hapless  king, 
Chas'd  from  his  land  by  angry  Amurath ; 
And  if  the  right  rest  in  this  lusty  Moor, 
Bearing  a  prinoely  heart  unTanqmshable, 
A  noble  resolution  then  it  is 
In  brave  Sebastian  our  Christian  king, 
To  aid  this  Moor  with  his  yiotorious  arms, 
Thereby  to  propagate  religious  truth, 
And  plant  his  springing  praise  in  Africik 
Sec    Cap.    But    when     arrives    this    brave 

Sebastian^ 
To  knit  his  forces  with  this  manly  Moor, 
That  both  in  one,  and  one  in  both,  may  join 
In  this  attempt  of  noble  oonsequenoe  f 
Our  men  of  Tangier  long  to  see  their  king. 
Whose  princely  fttce,  that's  f  like  the  summoi's 

sun, 
Qlads  all  these  hither  parts  of  Barbary. 
De   Men.    Captains,    he   oometh   hitherward 

amain. 
Top  and  top-gallant,  all  in  brave  array  : 
The  twenty-sixth  day  of  June  he  left 
The  bay  of  Lisbon,  and  with  all  his  fleet 
At  CadJB  happily  he  arriVd  in  Spain 
The  eighth  of  July,  tarrying  for  the  aid 
That  Philip  King  of  Spain  had  promisdd : 
And  fifteen  days  he  there  remain'd  aboard, 
Expecting  when  this  Spanish  force  would  come. 
Nor  Btept  ashore,  as  he  were  going  still. 
But  Spain,  that  meant  and  minded  nothing  less, 
Pretends  a  sudden  fear  and  care  to  keep 
His  own  from  Amurath's  fierce  invasion, 
And  to  excuse  his  promiw  to  our  king ; 
For  which  he  storms  as  great  Achilles  erst 
Lying  for  want  of  wind  in  Aulis*  t  golf. 
And  hoiseth  up  his  sails  and  anchors  weighs, 
And  hitherward  he  comes,  and  looks  to  meet 
This  manly  Moor  whose  case  he  undertakes. 
Therefore  go  we  to  welcome  and  reoeive,$ 
With  oannon*ehot  and  shouts  of  young  and  old. 
This  fleet  of  Portugals  and  troop  of  Moors. 

•  remaindari]  Qy.  "romains"? 
t  thati]  The  4to.  **  that." 
t  Avlii']  The  4to.  '*  AldesL" 

§  rteeive]  The  ito.  "  rescue. '*    Compere,  in^tbe  second 
speeoii  of  this  sceoa,— 

'*  To  wtleonu  and  retdve  this  liaplees  king." 


SCENE  IV, 

ThtmpeU  tound,  and  chamAtrt*  art  di$eharffed,  urUkki, 
Then  enter  Kmo  SasAsriAM,  the  Doxs  or  Avxaob 
Lord  Lodowiok,  Stukklbt,  ^e.  .*  the  Moor,  Gau- 
Fous,  their  Son,  ^. 

K.  Seh.  Muly  Mahamet,  King  of  Barbery, 
Well  met,  and  welcome  to  our  town  of  Tangier, 
After  this  sudden  shock  and  hapless  war. — 
Welcome,  brave  Queen  of  Moors :  repose  thee 

here^ 
Thou  and  thy  noble  ion. — ^And,  soldiers  all, 
Repose  you  here  in  King  Sebastian's  town. — 
Thus  fur  in  honour  of  thy  name  and  aid. 
Lord  Mahamet,  we  have  adventured. 
To  win  for  thee  a  kingdom,  for  ourselves 
Fame,  and  performance  of  those  promises 
That  in  thy  faith  and  royalty  thou  hast 
Sworn  to  Sebastian  Ejng  of  Portugal ; 
And  thrive  it  so  with  thee  as  thou  dost  mean. 
And  mean  thou  so  as  thou  dost  wish  to  thrive ! 
And  if  our  Christy  for  whom  in  chief  we  fight^ 
Hereby  t'  enlarge  the  bounds  of  Christendom, 
Favour  this  war,  and,  as  I  do  not  doubt^ 
Send  victory  to  light  upon  my  creet» 
Brave  Moor,  I  will  advance  thy  kingly  son. 
And  with  a  diadem  of  pearl  and  gold 
Adorn  thy  temples  and  enrich  thy  head. 

The  Moor,  0  brave  Sebastian,  noble  Portugal, 
Renown'd  and  honoured  ever  mayst  thou  be, 
Triiimpher  over  those  that  menace  thee  ! 
The  hellish  prince,  grim  Pluto,  with  his  mace 
Ding  down  my  soul  to  hell,  and  with  this  soul 
This  son  of  mine,  the  honour  of  my  house. 
But  I  perform  religiously  to  thee 
That  I  have  holily  erst  underta'en ! 
And  that  thy  lords  and  captains  may  perceive 
My  mind  in  this  single  and  pure  to  be, — 
As  pure  as  is  the  water  of  the  brook, — 
My  dearest  son  to  thee  I  do  engage : 
Receive  hhn,  lord,  in  hostage  of  my  vow ; 
For  even  my  mind  presageth  to  myself. 
That  in  some  slavish  sort  I  shall  behold 
Him  dragged  along  this  running  river  shore, 
A  spectacle  to  daunt  the  pride  of  those 
That  climb  aloft  by  force^  and  not  by  right 

The  Moor^e  8<m,  Nor  can  it  otherwise  befall  the 
man 
That  keeps  his  seat  and  sceptre  all  in  fear ; 
Tliat  wears  his  crown  in  eye  of  all  the  world. 
Reputed  theft  and  not  inheritance. 
What  title,  then,  bath  Abdelmelec  here 
To  bar  our  father  or  his  progeny  ? 


*  dutmbeni]  1.  e.  small  pieces  of  cannon. 
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Right  royal  prince,  hereof  you  make  no  douht^ 
Agreeing  with  yonr  wholesome  ChriBtian  laws : 
Help,  then,  ooaiageons   lord,  with   hand  and 

■word, 
To  dear  his  way,  whose  lets*  are  lawless  men ; 
And  for  this  deed  ye  all  shall  be  renown'd, 
Renown'd  and  chronicled  in  books  of  fame. 
In  hooka  of  fame,  and  charactera  of  brass. 
Of  brass,  nay,  beaten  gold :  fight,  then,  for  fiune, 
And  find  th'  Arabian  Muly  Hamet  here 
AdTenturous,  bold,  and  full  of  rich  reward. 
Stake,    Brave  boy,  how  plain  this    princely 

nund  in  thee 
Argues  the  height  and  honour  of  thy  birth ! 
And  well  have  I  obsexVd  thy  forwardness ; — 
Which  being  tendered  by  your  majesty. 
No  doubt  the  quarrel,  open'd  by  the  mouth 
Of  Uus  young  prince  unpartially  to  us, 


May  animate  and  heartsn  all  the  hoet 
To  fi^^t  against  the  devil  for  Lord  Mahamet 
K,  Seb.  Tme^  Stokeley ;  and  so  freshly  to  my 

mind  wrong, 

Hath  this  yonng  prince  reduo'd*  his  fiither^s 
That  in  good  time  I  hope  this  honoui'a  fire^ 
Elindled  already  with  regard  of  right. 
Bursts  into  open  flames,  and  calls  for  wan. 
Wars,    wars,    to     plant     the    tme^uooeeding 

prince. — 
Lord  Mahamet^  I  take  thy  noble  aon 
A  pledge  of  honour,  and  shall  uae  him  so. — 
Lord  Lodowiek,  and  my  good  Lord  of  Averts 
See  this  yonng  prince  conveyed  safe  to  MeoDegon, 
Aud  there  accompanied  as  him  fitteth  best : 
And  to  this  war  prepare  ye  more  and  less. 
This  rightful  war,  that  Christians'  Qod  will  bleas. 

[ 


ACT  IV. 


Ai<«r  fA«  Presenter. 
Now  harden'd  is  this  hapless  heathen  prince. 
And  strengthen'd  by  the  arms  of  Portugal, 
This  Moor,  this  murderer  of  his  progeny ; 
And  war  and  weapons  now,  and    blood    and 

death, 
Wait  on  the  counsels  of  this  cursdd  king ; 
And  to  a  bloody  banquet  he  invites 
The  brave  Sebastian  and  his  noble  peers. 

Jhanb-»how.    Enter  to  the  Uoodff  banqud. 

In  fatal  hour  arriv'd  this  peerless  prince, 
To  lose  his  life,  his  life,  and  many  lives 
Of  lusty  men,  courageous  Portugals, 
Drawn  by  f  iimbitious  golden  looks. 
Let  fame  of  him  no  wrongful  censure  sound ; 
Honour  was  object  of  his  thoughts,  ambition 
was  his  ground.  [Exit. 


SCENE  L 
Enter  Abdvlmsubo^  Cslybin,  Aboxbd  Zabko,  and  Murt, 

A^cUlm.  Now  tell  me,  Celybin,  what  doth  the 
enemy.? 


*  bft]  i.  e.  Impediments. 

t  Prawi  fry,  *a]  Qy.  **  Prawn  hither  by  ambition^s 
ffolden  hooks "T  (In  the  4to.  "Drawn**  is  spelt 
"Dntwen":  buteren  if  we  pronounce  it  u  a  di»yl- 
lable^  the  metre  will  remain  Imperfect.) 


CeL  The  enemy,  dread  lord,  hath  left  tlio 
town 
Of  Arzil  with  a  thousand  soldiers  arm'd. 
To  guard  his  fleet  of  thirteen  hundred  sail ; 
And  mustering  of  his  men  befbre  the  walla. 
He  found  he  had  two  thousand  armM  horse. 
And  fourteen  thousand  men  that  serve  on  foot. 
Three  thousand  pionerSfi*  and  a  thousand  coach- 
men, 
Besides  a  number  almost  numberless 
Of  drudges,  negroes,  slaves,  and  muleters^t 
Hoise-boys,  laundresses,  and  courtesans. 
And  fifteen  hundred  waggons  full  of  stuff 
For  noblemen  brought  up  in  delicate. 
Ahdelm.  Alas,  good  king,  thy  foresight  hath 
been  small, 
To  come  with  women  into  Barbaiy, 
With    lanndresses,§    with    baggsge,    and    with 

trash, 
Numbers  unfit  to  multiply  thy  host 
Cd,  Their  payment  in  the  camp  Is 
slow, 
And  victuals  scarce,  that  many  fUnt  and  die. 


*  rtduie^d\  L  e.  broopiht  back, 
t  piontn]  See  note  U  P-  IM*  fint  ool. 
t  mvletert]  i.  e.  mvleteert.    So  in  Sbakeepearela  Animmj 
and  Cleopatra,  act  iii.  so.  7,— 

"  Your  matinen  are  muUlerSf  reapers,  people 
Ingross'd  by  swift  impress." 
9  lawndreuee]  The  4to.  "landresse. ' 
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Abdehn.  But  whither  marcheth  he  in  all  this 

haste  1 
Cel.  Some  think  he  *  marcheth  hitherward. 
And  means  to  take  this  city  of  Alcazar. 

Ahdelm,  Unto  Alcasar?  0  unconstant  chancel 

OeL  The  braye  and  valiant  King  of  Portugal 
Quarters  his  power  in  four  battalions, 
Afront  the  which,  to  weloome  us  withal. 
Are  six  and  thirty  roaring-pieces  plao'd : 
The  first,  consisting  of  light-arm^  horse 
And  of  the  garrisons  from  Tangier  brought. 
Is  led  by  Alvaro  Peres  de  Tavero ; 
The  left  or  middle  bat^e,  of  Italians 
And  Qerman  horsemen,  Stukeley  doth  command, 
A  warlike  Englishman  sent  by  tiie  Pope, 
That  Tainly  calls  himself  Biarquis  of  Ireland ; 
Alonso  Aquilas  conducts  the  third, — 
That  wing  of  Qerman  soldiers  most  consists ; 
The  fourth  legion  is  none  but  Portugals, 
Of  whom  LodeTioo  CsBsar  hath  the  chiefestf 

charge: 
BesideB  there  stand  t  aiz  thousand  horse 
Bravely  attir'd,  prest  $  where  need  requires. 
Thus  have  I  told  your  royal  migesty 
How  he  is  plac'd  to  brate  us  in  the  fight  jt 

Ahdehn,  But  where's  our  nephew,  Muly  Maha- 
metl 

CeL  He  marcheth  in  the  middle,  guarded  about 
With  full  five  hundred  harquebuze  U  on  foot. 
And  twice  three  thousand  needless  arm&d  pikes. 

Ar.  Zareo.  Qreat  sovereign,  vouchsafe  to  hear 
me  speak. 
And  let  Zareo's  counsel  now  prevail : 
Whilst  time  doth  serve,'  and  that  these  Christians 

dare 
Approach  the  field  with  warlike  ensigns  spread^ 
Let  us  in  haste  with  all  our  foroes  me«t, 
And  hem  them  in,  that  not  a  man  escape  ; 
So  will  they  be  advis'd  another  time 
How  they  do  touch  the  shore  of  Barbary. 

Abddm,  Zareo,  hear  our  resolution : 
And  thus  our  forces  we  will  first  dispose. 
Hamet,  my  brother,  with  a  thousand  shot 
On  horse-back,  and  choice  harquebusiers  all. 
Having  ten  thousand  with  **  spear  and  shield, 

*&me  think  he,  to.'\  Qy.  "Smtu  think,  my  lard,  he,"  Aa.^ 
«  ehUfed]  An  interpolstionf 
S  Beeldee  there  etand,  ftc]  HntlUted. 
I  preM]  1.  e.  nady. 

B  to  bravt  u»  In  thejlffhtj  The  4to.  "  to  frrouc  hiajifiht/* 
'i  harquAvm]  Is  hers  (as  Walker  noUoei^  Shakeepeanfa 
Ven^fitaHtm,  *a,  p.  S60)  a  plural.    (Spelt  In  the  4to. 

**  emtiko«Miid«9ia,^]Qy. ''toitAotuandfootwitA,'* 
Ao.t 


Shall  make  the  right  wing  of  the  battle  up ; 

Zareo,  you  shall  have  in  charge  the  left, 

Two   thousand   aigolets*   and    ten    thousand 

horse; 
The  main  battle  of  harquebuse  on  foot, 
And  twenty  thousand  horsemen  in  their  troops. 
Myself,  environ'd  with  my  trusty  guard 
Of  janizaries,  fortunate  in  war,*t 
And  toward  Arzil  will  we  take  our  way. 
I^  then,  our  enemy  will  balk  our  force. 
In  (3od'8  name  let  him,  it  will  be  his  best ; 
But  if  he  level  at  Alcazar  walli, 
Then  beat  him  bwk  with  bullets  as  thick  as 

hail, 
And  make  him  know  and  rue  his  oversight. 
That  rashly  seeks  the  ruin  of  this  land.   \_BxtwU. 


SCENE  II. 

Bnttr  KxMG  SsBASnAir,  the  Dusk  op  Avero,  BtukeLey, 
HBactfUEn^  and  ocAcrt. 

K,  M.    Why,  tell   me,  lords,  why  Uft  ye 
Portugal, 
And  cross'd  the  seas  with  us  to  Barbary ) 
Was  it  to  see  the  country  and  no  more. 
Or  else  to  fiy  4:  before  ye  woro  assaiVd  ? 
I  am  aaham'd  to  think  that  such  as  you. 
Whose  deeds  have  been  renownM  heretofore. 
Should  alack  in  such  an  act  of  consequence : 
We  come  to  fight,  and  fighting  vow  to  die, 
Or  else  to  win  the  thing  for  which  we  came. 
Because  Abdelmelec,  as  pitying  us, 
Sends  messages  to  counsel  quietness. 
You  stand  amaz'd,  and  think  it  sound  advice, 
As  if  our  enemy  would  wish  us  any  §  good : 
No,  let  him  know  we  scorn  his  courtesy. 
And  will  resist  his  forces  whatsoe'er. 
Cast  fiear  aside  :  myself  will  lead  the  way. 
And  make  a  passage  with  my  conquering  sword, 
EInee-deep  in  blood  of  these  accursed  Moors ; 
And  they  that  love  my  honour,  follow  me.|| 
Were  you  as  resolute  as  is  your  king, 
Aloazar  walls  should  fall  before  your  face. 
And  all  the  force  of  this  Barbarian  lord 
Should  be  confounded,  were  it  ten  times  more. 

*  argolete]  See  note  t,  p.  438^  aeo.  ool. 

t  fortmuUe  in  war]  After  these  words  something  has 
dropt  out. 

|Jfy]The4to.  "alay." 

I  any]*  Inserted  by  the  transerlher  T 

It  And  they  that  love  my  hmour,  fottoit  me"]  Resembles  a 
Une  in  eOiakeepearo'a  Richard  III.,  act  iii.  sc.  4,— 

"  The  rest,  that  love  me^  rise  and  follow  uie." 

rw  2 
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Avero.  So  well  become  these  words  a  kingly 
month. 
That  are  of  force  to  make  a  coward  fight ; 
But  when  adWce  and  prudent  foresight 
Is  joinM  with  such  magnanimity, 
Trophies  *  of  Tiotory  and  kingly  spoils 
Adorn  his  crown,  his  kingdom,  and  his  fiune. 

Sere.  We  have  descried  upon  the  mountain- 
tops 
A  hugy  t  company  of  invading  Moors ; 
And  they,  my  lord,  as  thick  as  wintei's  hail. 
Will  fall  upon  our  heads  at  unawares : 
Best,  then,  betimes  t'  avoid  this  gloomy  storm ; 
It  is  in  vain  to  strive  with  such  a  stream. 

Alter  (Ae  Moor. 

The  Moor.  Behold,  thrice-noble  lord,  uncalled 

I  come 
To  oounsel  where  neoesdtj  oonmiands ; 
And  honour  of  undoubted  victory 
Makes  me  exdaim  upon  this  dastard  flight. 
Why,  King  Sebastian,  wilt  thou  now  forealow,$ 
And  let  so  great  a  glory  slip  thy  hands  1 
Say  you  do  march  unto  Tarissa  now. 
The  forces  of  the  foe  are  come  so  nigh. 
That  he  will  let  §  the  passage  of  the  river; 
So  unawares  you  will  be  foro'd  to  fight. 
But   know,    O   king,    and   you,    thrice-valiant 

lords, 
Few  blows  will  serve.    I  ask  but  only  thii, 
That   with   your   power  you  march  into  the 

field; 
For  now  is  all  the  army  resolute 
To  leave  the  traitor  helpless  in  the  fight, 
And  fly  to  me  as  to  their  rightful  prince. 
Some  horsemen  have  already  led  the  way. 
And  vow  the  like  for  their  companions : 
The  host  is  full  of  tumult  and  of  fsar. 
Then  as  you  come  to  plant  me  in  my  seat^ 
And  to  enlarge  your  lame  in  Africa, 
Kow,  now  or  never,  bravely  execute 
Your  resolution  sound  and  honourable, 
And  end  this  war  together  with  lus  life 
That  doth  usurp  the  crown  with  tyranny. 
JT.  8eb.  Captains^  you  hear  the  reasons  of  the 

king. 
Which  so  eflbctually  have  piero'd  mine  ears. 
That  I  am  fully  resolute  to  fight ; 


And  who  refuseth  now  to  follow  me. 
Let  him  be  ever  counted  cowardly. 
Avero.  Shame  be  his  share  that  flies  when 
kings  do  fight  1 
Avero  lays  his  life  before  your  feet. 
Stuhe.  For  my  part^  lords,  I  cannot  sell  my 
blood 

Dearer  than  in  the  company  of  kings. 

IBsBtwU  all  exetpt  tk€  Moor. 
The  Moor.    Kow  have  I  set  these  Portugals 

a-work 
To  hew  a  way  for  me  unto  the  crown. 
Or  with  their  weapons  here  to  dig  their*  gravesL 
Tou  bastards  of  the  Night  and  Erebus,t 
Fiends,  Furies,  hags  that  fight  in  beds  of  steel,$ 
Range    through    this    army    with   your    iroa 

whips, 
Drive    forward    to    this    deed    this   GShristiaa 

crew« 
And  let  me  triumph  in  the  tragedy. 
Though  it  be  seal'd  and  honoured  with  th«  f 

blood 
Both  of  the  Portugal  and  barbarous  Moor. 
Ride,  Nemesis,  ride  in  thy  fiery  cart, 
And  sprinkle  gore  amongst  these  men  of  war. 
That  either  party,  eager  of  revenge. 
May  honour  thee  with  sacrifice  of  death; 
And  having  bath'd  thy  chariot-wheels  in  blood. 
Descend  and  take  to  thy  tormenting  hell 
The  mangled  body  of  that  traitor-king 
That  scorns  the  power  and  force  of  Portugal : 


*  thdr tMr]    The  4to. 


your. 


*  TropMst]  Theito.  ^^  Troupes." 
t  A«vy]  Bee  note  H,  p.  414,  seo.  ool. 
t  foruUfw]  L  e.  delay. 
I  la]  Le. hinder. 


t  Tou  btuUtrdt  9f  tkg  Nifiktamd  Br^hu,  Aa]  The  4ta. 
"  Ttm  dastards  of*,  Ao.— One  of  the  paaaagee  wM^  msj 
be  dted  as  going  fkr  to  prove  that^  in  the  opeoli^  of 
Mflton's  VAUegro,— 

"  Hence,  loathed  Melancholy, 
Of  Gerberai  and  Uackest  Midnifi^  iMn,"^- 

"OerberuB  "  is  a  misprintfor  "  A^Ant.'' 

X  Fiends,  Fwitt,  hag$tkatjlght  in  bid» inf  tied,  ftc]  Tbe 
4to.  '*Fimd$,  Fairies,  KeLg$,  Ac.— This  la  adduoed  hf  Mr. 
Halliwell  to  support  the  reading  of  the  old  nopha  In 
Shakespeare's  Cemedif  <^Brron,  act  iv.  so.  X — 

**  ▲  fiend,  e^feAqf,  piUleas  and  rough,*  Ac : 
but,  even  supposing  that  "fairy  "  may  stand  in  tbs  Bos 
just  quoted,  it  is  quite  evident  from  the  context  tkat 
here  Peele  must  liave  written  "/Wrict."— The  Bctv.  J. 
Mitford,  Gmt.  Mog.  for  Feb.,  1838.  p.  108, 
the  present  pHssage;  "The  editor  vexy  ptt>|i<irty 
substitute  *Fygriu'  for  'Fairies';  buthowdotiaey 
'  in  btdt  of  steel '     We  propose  to  read, 

"  'Fiends,  Furies,  hags  that  fight  wUk  6ato  of  i 

a  most  wanton  alteration :  compare^  la  p.  4S5^  iint 

"whereas  they  lio 
In  cave  as  dark  as  hall  and  htit  tftUd, 
The  Furies,"  Ao. 

I  tt«]Tho4to.  "my." 
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Then  let  the  earth  disoover  to  his  ghost 
Suoh  tortnree  as  turarpen  feel  below ; 
Raok'd  let  him  be  in  proud  Izion's  wheel, 
Pin'd  let  him  be  with  TantaluA*  endlew  thirst, 
Prey  let  him  be  to  Tityui^*  fP^^^J  ^^ 
Wearied  with  SisyphuA*  immortal  toil : 


And  lastly  for  rerengej  for  deep  revenge. 
Whereof  thou  goddeia  and  deviser  art, 
Damn'd  let  him  be^  damn'd,  and  oondemn'd  to 

bear 
All  torments,  tortcuraa,  plagues,  and  pains  of 

helL  [BxiL 


ACT  V. 


Bnier  the  PreMuter. 
Ill  be  to  him  that  so  much  ill  bethinks ; 
And  ill  betide  this  foul  ambitious  Moor, 
Whose  wily  trains  with  smoothest   course  of 

speech 
Have  tied  and  tangled  in  a  dangerous  war 

The  fierce  and  manly  King  of  Portugal. 

iUffktniitg  and  thimder. 

Now  throw  the  heavens  forth  their  lightning- 
flames, 
And  thunder  over  ASno*B  &tal  fields : 
Blood  will  have  blood,  foul  murder  soape  no 
soonrge. 

EnUr  Fame,  Ukt  an  angd,  and  hanfft  the  erownt 
upon  a  trte. 

At  last  desoendeth  Fame,  as  Iris  f 

To  finish  fainting  Dido's  dying  life; 

Fame  from  her  stately  bower  doth  desoend, 

And  on  the  tree,  as  fruit  new-ripe  to  fall, 

Plaoeth  the  crowns  of  these  unhappy  kings, 

That  erst  she  kept  in  eye  of  all  the  world. 

[Art  VU  Uatimg  ttar. 

Now  fiery  stars,  and  streaming  cometB  blaae. 

That  threat  the  earth  and  princes  of  t^e  same. 

Fire,  fire  about  the  axletree  of  heaven 
Whirls  round,  and  from  the  foot  of  CSassiope^ 

In  fiital  hour,  consumes  these  fatal  crowns. 

[One  ercwnfaOi, 
Down  fiJls  the  diadem  of  Portugal 

[3%e  other  emmfaUi. 
The  crowns  of  Barbery  and  kingdoms  fall ;  It 
Ay  me,  that  kingdoms  may  not  stable  stand  t 
And  now  approaching  near  the  dismal  day. 
The  bloody  day  wherein  the  battles  join^ 
Monday  the  fourth  of  August,  seventy-eight, 

*  ntytu^  Tbe4to.  "Tiwnis.'* 

t  Me]  Qy.  Is  **JrW  a  tiii^llable  beret  or  h«  a  word 
dropt  ontt  ^ 

t  neenrnu  ef  BaHKuyand  kingdomi  fatt]  Qy.  "The 
<^wn  ef  Bcarbarf  amd Moroooo UHa " (the  word  "Kn^ 
dmnt "  having  crept  in  hare  fimn  the  next  line)? 


The  son  shines  wholly  on  the  parchM  earthy 
The  brightest  planet  in  the  highest  heaven. 
The  heathens^  eager  bent  against  their  foe, 
Oive  onset  with  great  ordnance  to  the  war ; 
The  Christians  with  great  noise  qf  cannon-shot 
Send  angry  onsets*  to  the  enemy. 
Qive  ear,  and  hear  how  war  begins  his  song 
With  dreadful,  clamours,  noise^  and  trumpets' 
sound.  [SxU, 


SCENE  L 

AlaruaUf  atid  ehambert  f  diediargtdt  trtikin  .•  then  enter  to 
the  battle;  and  the  Moon,  vko  form  AxDauaauacfB 

SkimUekettUs  then  enter  Aidst Mw.sn  in  hie dkrfr,  Abosrd 
Zabxo^  andtndn. 

Abddm,  Say  on,  Zareo,  tell  me  all  the  news, 
Tell  me  what  Fury  rangeth  in  our  camp. 
That  hath  enforo'd  our  Moors  to  turn  their  backs; 
Zareo,  say  what  chance  did  bode  this  iU, 
What  ill  enforo'd  this  dastard  cowardice  f 
Ar,  Zareo.  My  lord,  suoh  chance  as  wilful  war 

affords; 
Such  chances  and  misfortunes  as  attend 
On  him,  the  god  of  battle  and  of  arms. 
My  lord,  when  with  our  ordnance  fierce  we  sent 
Our  Moors  with  smaller  shot,  as  thick  as  hail 
Follows  apace,  to  charge  the  Portugal ; 
The  valiant  duke,  the  devil  of  Avero, 
The  bane  of  Barbary,  fraughted  full  of  ire, 
Breaks  through  the  ranks,  and  with  five  hundred 

hone. 
All  men-at«rms,  forward  and  full  of  might» 
Assaults  the  middle  wing;  and  puts  to  fiight 
Eight  thousand  harquebuze:):  that  serv'd  on  foot. 
And  twenty  thousand  Moors  with  spear  and  shield,^ 
And  therewithal  the  honour  of  the  day. 


•  <meeU]  Qy.  "•a«we»"t 
t  ehoMbert]  See  note  *,  p.  488,  eae.  eol. 
I  harquebuti]  Bee  note  If,  p.  48A,  fint  ooi 
f  with  tpear  and  tMdd]  Alter  tfaeee  words  a  line  eeemfl 
to  be  wanting. 
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Abddm.  Ah,  Abdelmeieo,  dosft  thou  live  to  hear 

Thifl  bitter  proceM  of  this  firat  attempt  7^« 

Labour,  my  lorda^*  to  renew  our  force 

Of  fainting  Moom,  and  fight  it  to  the  laat.— 

If  7  hone,  Zareo  I — O,  the  goal  is  loet, 

The  goal  is  lost !— Thou  King  of  Portugal, 

Thrice*happy  chance  it  is  for  thee  and  thine 

That  heaTcnf  abates  my  strength  and  calls  me 

hence. — 

My  sight  doth  fSul ;  my  soul,  my  feeble  soul 

Shall  be  reloas'd  from  prison  on  this  earth : 

Farewell,  Tain  world  1  for  I  have  play'd  my  part 

[Diet, 

A  long  ikirmUhs'  and  then  enttr  Mult  Mahaxxt  Bru. 

JfttZy   Mah.  Stth,   BvftTe   Abdelmeleo*   thou 
thrice-noble  lord  I 
Not  sueh  a  wound  was  giTen  to  Barbary, 
Had  twenty  hosts  of  men  been  put  to  sword. 
As  death,  pale  death,  with  &tal  shaft  hath  giTsn. 
Lo,  dead  is  he,  nyj  brother  and  my  king. 
Whom  I  might  have  rcTiVd  with  news  I  bring  / 

Ar.  Zareo.  His  honours  and  his  types  he  hath 
Unto  the  world,  and  of  a  manly  man,  [resign'd 
Lo,  in  a  twinkling,:^  a  senseless  stock  we  see  1 

Muly  Mah.  Seth.  You  trusty  soldiers  of  this 
warlike  king, 
Be  counsell'd  now  by  us  in  this  advice; 
Let  not  his  death  be  bruited  in  the  camp, 
Lest  with  the  sudden  sorrow  of  the  news 
The  army  wholly  be  discomfited* 
My  Lord  Zareo,  thus  I  comfort  you ; 
Our  Moors  hsTc  brsTely  borne  themselTcs  in  fight> 
Likely  to  get  the  honour  of  the  day. 
If  aught  may  gotten  be  where  loss  is  such. 
Therefore,  in  this  apparel  as  he  died, 
My  noble  brother  vrill  we  here  adTance^ 
And  set  him  in  his  chair  with  cunning  props. 
That  our  Barbarians  may  behold  their  king, 
And  think  he  doth  repose  him  iu  hia  tent. 

A  r.  Zareo.  Bight  politic  and  good  is  your  adrice. 

Midy,  Mah,  Seth.^  Oo,  then,  to  see  it  speedUy 
perform'd. — 
[TU  bodif  ^  ABDBUauo  i§profpeA  upimhU  tkmUr. 
BraTC  lord,  if  Barbery  recoTcr  this. 
Thy  soul  with  joy  will  sit  and  see  the  fight 

I 


•  lonb]  Sm  note*,  p.  4S1,  flxst  eoL 
t  kmmn}  Theito.  "haanims." 
t  twinkUngl  Qy.  "twiuk"? 

I  Mvl9  Mah.  Seth.}  Not  in  the  4to. 

II  ReewU]  No  change  of  aaene  ia  suppostd  lune.  The 
dMd  Abdelmeleo  has  Just  been  "eet  in  his  chair  with 
cunning  props";  and  presently  Muly  Mahamet  Seth, 
haviqg  letomed  Tiotoctooe^  addiOMOi  the  body,— 

"Now  bast  thou  sit  as  in  a  tninoe,  andeeci^"4c. 


Alarume  wUkiu:  ml*r  to  th$  iotttf .'  «w4  th$  Chriiititas 
fy:  the  DcKS  or  Atbk>  U  etam.  JMer  Kiao  S»- 
BABTXAN  and  Stu&xlet. 

E.  8eb.  Seest  thou  not,  Stukeley,  O  Stnkeley, 

seest  thov  not 

The  great  dishonour  done  to  Christendom  t 

Our  cheerful  onset  crossed  in  springing  hope ; 

The  brsTe  and  mighty  prince,  Duke  of  Avero, 

Slain  in  my  sight :  now  joy  betide  his  ghost, 

For  like  a  lion  did  he  bear  himself ! 

Our  battles  are  all  now  disorderM^ 

And  by  our  horsei^  strange  retiring-back 

Our  middle  wiog  of  foot-men  OTcr-rode. 

Stukeley,  alas,  I  see  my  orersight ! 

False-hearted  Mahamet,  now,  to  my  coet» 

I  see  thy  treachery,  wam'd  to  beware 

A  fipc  80  fall  of  fraud  and  Tillany. 


Ataruau  wUhyn^*  and  thejf  nen  o»U,  emd  9ee9  tcf 

Btukbuit,  and  Jk4  drint  them  itn.     Tftca  entmr  CW 
Moor  and  Au  Boy,  /iriiy. 

The  Mo$r.  VUkan,  a  horse  1 

Ay.  0^  my  lord,  if  you  retunv  you  die  1 

The  Moor.  Villain,  I  say,  give  me  ahorse  to  fly. 

To  swim  the  riyer,  viUahiy  find  to  fly.    [JBaeU  Bqj, 

Where  shall  I  find  some  unfrequented  plaoo^ 

Some  uncouth  walk,  where  I  may  ourse  n^  fill. 

My  stars,  my  dam,  my  planets,  and  my  nurqe^ 

The  fire,  the  air,  the  water,  and  the  earth. 

All  causes  that  haya  thus  coospir'd  in  one. 

To  nourish  and  preserve  ma  to  this  shame  T 

Thou  that  wert  at  my  birth  predominate. 

Thou  fatal  star,  what  planet  e*er  thou  be. 

Spit  out  thy  poison  bad,  and  all  the  iU 

That  fortune  fate,  or  heaven,  may  bode  a  man. 

Thou  nuise  infortunate,  guilty  of  all. 

Thou  mother  of  my  life,  that  brought'st  me  foctli« 

Curs'd  mayet  thou  be  for  sueh  a  cursdd  son  I 

Cursed  be  thy  son  with  every  curse  thou  hast ! 

Ye  elements  of  whom  oonsftsts  this  clay. 

This  mass  of  flesh,  this  euzsi^  oras^  coipae^ 

Destroy,  dissolve^  distub,  and  dissipate^ 

What  water,  [fire,]  earth,  and  air  oongeal'd. 

^(orssttiPiCUa,  and  r^-enter  the  Boj. 

Boy.  O,  my  lord. 
These  ruthless  Moors  pursue  you  at  the  hmtik. 
And  come  amain  to  put  yon  to  the  sword  f 

The  Moor.  A  horse,  a  horse,  yillain,  a  hone  I 
That  I  may  take  the  river  straight  and  fly. 

Boy.  Here  is  a  horse,  my  lord^ 
As  swiftly  pao^d  as  Pegasus  ; 
Mount  thee  thereon,  and  saye  thyself  by 

•  AlarwmwiMin,  Jto.]  fiotiieito^,  md 
enough. 
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The  Moor,  Mount  me  I  will :  but  may  I  never 
The  river/  till  I  be  reyeng'd  [pasa 

Upon  thy  eoul,  accunM  Abdelmeleo  I 
If  not  on  earth,  yet  when  we  meet  in  hell. 
Before  grim  Minoi^  Rhedamenth,  and  JEacoM, 
The  combat  wUI  I  crave  upon  thy  ghoat^ 
And  drag  thee  thorough  the  loathsome  poola 
Of  liethe,  Styxy  and  fiery  Phlegethom      [JSx€wU, 

Atarumi  wiikinj  re-entir  Btuxzlby  tpotmded,  foUowd  (jr 
HsBOUUBB  emd  JovAa. 

Bare,  Stand,  traitor,  stand,  ambitious  English- 
man, 
Proud  Stukeley,  stand,  and  stir  not  ere  thou  die. 
Thy  forwardness  to  follow  wrongful  arms, 
And  leave  our  fiimous  expedition  erst 
Intended  by  his  Holiness  for  Ireland, 
Foully  hath  here  betray'd  and  tied  us  all 
To  ruthless  fury  of  our  heathen  foe ; 
For  which,  as  we  are  sure  f  to  die, 
Thou  shalt  pay  satis&ction  with  thy  blood. 

Stuke,  Avaunt,  base  villains  !  twit  ye  me  with 
Or  infiimy  of  this  injurious  warl  [shame 

When  he  that  is  the  judge  of  right  and  wrong 
Determines  battle  as  him  pleaseth  best. 
But  sith  my  stars  bode  me  this  tragic  end^ 
That  I  must  perish  by  these  barbarous  Moors, 
Whose  weapons  have  made  passage  for  my  soul 
That  breaks  firom  out  the  prison  of  my  breast ; 
Ye  proud  malicious  dogs  of  Italy, 
Strike  on,  strike  down  this  body  to  the  earth, 
Whose  mounting  mind  stoops  to  no  feeble  stroke. 

Jon,  Why  suffer  we  this  Englishman  to  live  t — 

Villain,  bleed  on ;  thy  blood  in  channela  run, 
And  meet  with  those  whom  thou  to  death  hast 

done.  [EsBeunt  HxBonLSs  and  Jovab. 

Stvhe,  Thus  Stukeley,  slain  with  many  a  deadly 
Dies  in  these  desert  fields  of  Africa.  [stab, 

Hark,  friends ;  and  with  the  story  of  my  life 
Let  me  beguile  the  torment  of  my  death. 
In  England's  London,  lordings,  was  I  bom, 
On  that  brave  bridge,  the  bar  that  thwarts  the 

Thames. 
My  golden  days,  my  younger  careless  years. 
Were  when  I  touch'd  the  height  of  Fortune's 

wheel. 
And  liv*d  in  a£9ueDce  of  wealth  and  easei 
Thus  in  my  country  carried  long  aloft, 
A  discontented  humour  drave  me  thenoe 
To  cross  the  seas  to  Ireland,  then  to  Spain. 

*  Tkt  ri9tr,  Aa]  This»  and  the  last  llxM  hot  one  of  the 
spcsch,  mntilatad. 

t  on  ran]  Qy.  "onaUnowran"/  or"anaUnm''f 
(for  "  ran  "  is  firequently  a  diHyUsble.) 


There  had  I  welcome  and  right  royal  pay 
Of  Philip,  whom  some  call  tlie  Catholic  King  : 
There  did  Tom  Stukeley  glitter  all  in  gold, 
Mounted  upon  his  jennet  white  as  snow. 
Shining  as  Phoobus  in  King  Philip's  court : 
There,  like  a  lord,  famous  Don  Stukeley  liVd, 
For  so  they  call'd  me  in  the  court  of  Spain, 
Till,  for  a  blow  I  gave  a  bishop's  man, 
A  strife  gaa  rise  Iwtween  his  lord  and  me^ 
For  which  we  both  were  banish'd  by  the  king. 
FVom  thence  to  Roma  rides  Stukeley  all  aflaunt : 
Receiv'd  with  royal  welcomes  of  the  Pope, 
There  was  I  gnc*d  by  Oregory  the  Great, 
That  then  created  me  Marquis  of  Ireland. 
Short  be  my  tale,  because  my  life  is  short. 
The  coast  of  Italy  and  Rome  I  left : 
Then  was  I  made  lieutenant  general 
Of  those  small  forces  that  for  Ireland  went, 
And  with  luy  companies  embark'd  at  Ostia.* 
My  sails  I  spread,  and  with  these  men  of  war 
In  fatal  hour  at  Lisbon  we  arriv'd. 
From  thence  to  this,  to  this  hard  exigent. 
Was  Stukeley  driven,  to  fight  or  else  to  die, 
Dar^d  to  the  field,  that  never  001:^  endure 
To  hear  Qod  Mars  his  drum  but  he  must  marcih. 
Ah,  sweet  Sebastian,  hadst  thou  been  well  advis'd. 
Thou  mightst  have  managed  arms  successfiiUy  t 
But  firom  our  cradles  we  were  markM  all 
And  destinate  to  die  in  Airio  here. 
Stukeley,  the  story  of  thy  life  is  told ; 
Here  breathe  thy  last,  and  bid  thy  friends  fare* 

'    weU: 
And  if  thy  country's  kindness  be  so  muoh, 
Then  let  thy  oouutry  kindly  ring  thy  kneU. 
Now  go  and  in  that  bed  of  honour  di». 
Where  brave  Sebastian's  breathless  corse  doth  lie. 
Here  endeth  Fortune  rulet  and  bitter  lage; 
Here  ends  Tom  Stukelej's  pilgrimage.^      [Din, 

JlU-€Kter  Mult  Hahajost  Bbtb,  Asoisbh  Zabmo,  and  train, 
with  drwM  (UmI  tfumuMtim 

Muly  Mah,  Seth,  Retreat  is  sounded  through 
our  camp,  and  now 
IVoml>attle'8  fury  cease  our  conquering  Moors. 
Pay  thanks  to  heaven  with  sacrificing  fire, 
Alcazar,  and  ye  towns  of  Barbery. — 
Now  hast  thou  sit  as  in  a  trance^  and  seen. 
To  thy  soul's  joy  and  honour  of  thy  house. 
The  trophies  and  the  triumphs  of  thy  men, 

•  Oglid}  The4to.  "Austiia.'* 

t  Htrt  aadeth  Fortune  rvle,  Ac.]  L  e.  Hero  Fortune 
eadeth  rule,  4o. :  but  perhaps  tlie  author  wvote  "  Bert 
endeth  Fortune's  rule,"  Ao, 

I  atakek^ipUffrimane]  Qy.  ** StvkeU^e  aaxQds  pUgrkn- 
age^f 
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Great  Abdelmelec ;  and  the  god  of  kings 
Hath  made  thy  war  Buooeflaful  by  thy  right, 
His  friendsy*  whom  death  and  &tes  have  ta'en 

from  thee. 
Lo,  this  was  he  that  was  the  people's  pride, 
And  cheerful  Bunahine  to  his  subjects  all  t 
Now  haye  him  henoe,t  that  royally  he  may 
Be  boned  and  embalmM  as  is  meet 
Zareo,  have  you  through  the  camp  prodaim'd 
As  erst  we  gave  in  charge  ) 

Ar.  Zareo.,  We haTe,  my  lord,  and  rich  rewards 
propos'd 
For  them  that  find  the  body  of  the  king; 
For  by  those  guard[s]  that  had  him  in  their  charge 
We  understand  that  he  was  done  to  death. 
And  for  his  search  two  prisoners,  Portngals, 
Are  set  at  large  to  find  their  royal  king. 

Muijf  Mah.  Bdh,  But  of  the  traitorous  Moor 
you  hear  no  news 
That  fied  the  field  and  sought  to  swim  the  ford  ? 

Ar,  Zareo,  Not  yet^  my  lord;  but  doubtless 
God  will  tell 
And  with  his  finger  point  out  where  he  haunts. 

Mufy  Mah.  8^  So  let  it  rest^  and  on  this 
This  princely  corse,  [earth  bestow 

Till  Airther  for  his  funerals  we  provide. 

Ar,  Zareo.  Fh>m  him  to  thee  as  true-suooeed- 
ing  prince, 
With  all  allegiance  and  with  honoui^s  types. 
In  name  of  ail  thy  people  and  thy  land. 
We  give  this  kingly  crown  and  diadem. 

Mvljf  Mah,  8dh,  We  thank  you  all,  and  as  my 
lawful  right, 
With  God*s  defence  and  yours,  shall  I  [it]  keep. 

BtUer  two  Portogals  wrik  ikt  body  nfKaa  Bbbastian. 

FinAPwt  As  gaye  your  grace  in  charge,  right 
royal  prince^ 
The  fields  and  sandy  plains  we  have  survey'd, 
And  even  among  the  thickest  of  his  lords 
The  noble  Eling  of  Portugal  we  found. 
Wrapt  in  his  colours  coldly  on  the  earth, 
And  done  to  death  with  many  a  mortal  wound. 
Mvlg  Mah.  Seth.  Lo,  here,  my  lords,  this  is 
the  earth  and  day 
Of  him  that  erst  was  mighty  Eling  of  Portugal  I — 
There  let  him  lie,  and  you  for  this  be  free 
To  make  return  from  hence  to  Christendom. 
SmUr  two  Peoaants,  with  VU  body  of  (A<  Moor. 
FinA  Pea»,  Long  live  the  mighty  King  of  Bar* 
bary  1 

*  IRi  /Htndt,  4a]  Something  is  wanting  before  this 
hue. 

'f  Jfow  havt  Mm  hgnet,  fto.]  Bat|  from  what  presently 
foUow%  it  would  seem  that  the  body  is  not  removed. 


Muly  Mah.  Seth.  Welcome,  my  friend :  what 
body  hast  thou  there  ? 

Firtt  Peat,  The  body  of  th'  ambitious  enemy 
Tliat  squandered  all  this  blood  in  AMea, 
Whose  malice  sent  so  many  souls  to  hell. 
The  traitor  liuly  Mahamet  do  I  bring, 
And  for  thy  slave  I  throw  him  at  thy  foet. 

MuLff  Mah.  Seth.  Zareo,  give  this  man  aridi 
reward; 
And  thankM  be  the  god  of  just  revenge. 
That  he  hath  given  our  foe  into  our  hands. 
Beastly,  unarm^  slavish,  f  uU  of  shame. — 
But  say,  how  came  this  traitor  to  his  end  ? 

Finlt  Peas.  Seeking  to  save  his  life  by  shame- 
ful fiight, 
He  mounteth  on  a  hot  Barbarian  horse. 
And  so  in  purpose  to  have  pass'd  the  stream. 
His  headstrong  steed  throws  him  from  out  his 

seat; 
Where,  diving  oft  for  lack  of  skill  to  swim. 
It  was  my  chance  alone  to  see  him  drown'd. 
Whom  by  the  heels  I  dragg'd  from  out  the  pool. 
And  hither  have  him  brought  thus  fiUd  with  mud. 

Mufy  Mah.  Seth,  A  death  too  good  for  such  a 
danmM  wretch: 
But  sith  our  rage  and  rigour  of  revenge. 
By  violence  of  his  end  prevented  is. 
That  all  the  world  may  learn  by  him  t'  avoid 
To  hale  on  princes  to  injurious  war. 
His  skin  we  will  be  parted  from  his  fiesh. 
And  being  stiffen'd  out  and  stufTd  with  stcaw,* 
So  to  deter  and  fear  the  lookerfr-on 
From  any  such  foul  &ot  or  bad  attempt : 
Away  with  him  1 

ISumtepm  with  tMobodjf^f  the  Moor, 
And  now,  my  lords,t  for  this  Christian  king : 
My  Lord  Zareo,  let  it  be  your  charge 
To  see  the  soldiers  tread  a  solemn  march. 
Trailing  their  pikes  and  ensigns  on  the  ground. 
So  to  perform  the  prince's  funerak.^ 

ffere  endeth  the  tragical  hatUe  ofAlcanr. 


*  9tiiff*d  with  ttraw\  After  theae  worda  a  Hne  (abooi 
the  etoffitd  skin  being  set  up  In  some  oonqpleaoas  plaoar) 
iB  oertainly  wanting. 

t  loTdi\  See  note  *,  p.  481,  fint  ooL 

X  the  prine^i  fwuraU}  Tn  tho  firn  fWTllnr  ndn  of  rneil*j'i 
Worke  I  jointed  "the  princes'  fttneraU^  with  a  note, 
"  L  e.  of  Abdelmelec  and  Sebastian  "f^wrongly.  as  I  hare 
long  sinoe  seen,  and  as  Walker  (In  Ua  recently  pablkiibod 
Crit.  Bxam.  ^  the  text  qf  Shaketpeaarit  Ae.,  toL  liL  pu  M9) 
pointaout.  Thewoand"/iin«xU«'!  wMformeiiyTeiyoftcA 
applied  to  the  foneral  ritea  of  an  individiial  (oomiHur«» 
a  Utile  before  in  this  pogQ,  "hiaytaMralc");  sadLhon 
"  the  prince'a  >\«Mra<<  "  are  the  fonaral  rites  of  SelMstim : 
"  for,"  obeerrea  Walker,  **  the  body  of  Abdehneleo  would 
natwally  be  reeerved  for  more  solemn  obeaquiaOb* 


Tfie  Old  WiMet  TaU,  A  pleoMuU  conceited  Comedie,  played  by  the  Queenes  Maietties  playen.  Written  by  G.  P. 
Printed  at  Lundon  by  John  Danter,  and  are  to  be  iold  by  Raph  Hancodte,  and  John  Bardie,  1595.  4to.  The  imprint 
at  the  end  Ib  ; 

Printed  at  London  by  John  Danter,  for  Raph  Haneodke,  and  John  Bardie,  and  are  to  be  eolde  at  the  akop  ouer  o^atMl 
Saint  Oiiea  hie  Church  wthovA  CripUgate,    1596. 

The  Old  Wivetf  Tale  bad  sunk  into  complete  oblivion,  till  Steevens  (lee  Wooll's  Life  of  J.  Warlom,  p.  398) 
oommanicated  to  Reed  the  account  of  it  which  appeared  in  the  BiograpMa  UraauUica:  and  it  was  afterwaids 
more  particiilarly  deectibed  by  T.  Warton  in  his  edition  of  Milton's  Minor  Poems. 

"  This  very  scarce  and  curious  piece  exhibits,  among  other  parallel  incidents,  two  Brothers  wandering  in  queafc 
of  their  Si«tor,  whom  an  Enchanter  had  imprisoned.    This  magician  had  learned  his  art  fh>m  his  mother  Heroe^ 
as  Comus  had  been  instructed  by  his  mother  Circe.    The  Brothers  call  out  on  the  Lady's  name,  and  Echo  repUea 
The  Euchanter  had  given  her  a  potion  which  suspends  the  powers  of  reason,  and  superinduces  oblivion  of  herself. 
The  Brothers  afterwards  meet  with  on  Old  Man  who  is  also  skilled  in  magic ;  and  by  listening  to  his  soothsaying!, 
they  recover  their  lost  Suiter.    But  not  till  the  Enchanter's  wreath  had  been  Uxm  ftom  hia  head,  his  sword 
wrested  from  his  hand,  a  glass  broken,  and  a  light  extinguished.    The  names  of  some  of  the  characters  as 
Sacrapant,  Chorebua,  and  others,  are  taken  from  the  Orlando  Furioeo.    The  history  of  Meroe  a  witch,  may  be  seeu 
in  '  The  xl.  Bookes  of  the  Golden  Asso,  containing  the  Metamorphosie  of  Lucius  Apuleius  interlaced  with  sundiie 
pleasant  and  delectable  Tales,  Ac.    Translated  out  of  Latin  into  En^^ish  by  William  A<iliugton,  Lond.  1566.'   Sea 
Chap.  ill.    '  How  Socrates  in  his  retume  from  Maoedony  to  Lariasa  was  spoyled  and  robbed,  and  how  he  fdl 
acquainted  with  one  Meroe  a  witch.'    And  Chap.  iv.    *  How  Meroe  the  witch  turned  divers  persons  into  misenble 
beasts.'    Of  this  book  there  were  other  editions  in  1571,  1596, 1600.  and  1689.    All  in  quarto  and  the  black  letter. 
The  translator  was  of  University  College.    See  also  Apuleius  in  the  original    A  Meroe  ia  mentioned  by  Ausonivs, 
Epigr.  xix."    T.  Warton,— MUlon'e  Poemt  upon  several  oceatUms,  to.,  pp.  135-6.,  ed.  1791.    "  There  is  another  otr- 
cumstanoe  in  this  play  taken  flrom  the  old  English  Apuleius.    It  is  where  the  (Hd  Man  every  night  ia  trausformed 
\fy  our  magician  into  a  bear,  recovering  in  the  daytime  his  natural  shape."   Id.  p.  576.    '*  That  Milton  had  an  eye  oa 
this  ancient  drama,  which  might  have  been  the  favourite  of  his  early  youth,  perhaps  it  may  be  at  least  affirmed 
with  as  much  credibility,  as  that  he  conceived  tho  Pabadisk  Loer  fh>m  seeing  a  Myateiy  at  Florence,  written 
by  Andreini  a  Florentine  in  1617,  entitled  Asamo.*'    Id,  p.  186. 

An  incident  similar  to  that  in  this  play  of  the  two  sisters  going  to  the  well  and  mit^Bg  with  the  golden  head, 
is  to  be  found  (as  Mr.  T.  Bodd,  one  of  the  best-informed  of  booksoUeni,  observes  to  maj  in  a  penny  history  called 
the  Taim  qf  (he  Three  Kir^fe  i^f  Colekeater. 


DlliVMATIS  PEllSONJfi. 


Sacbapaitt.* 

First  Brothmr,  named  Oaltpua. 

Sooond  Brother,  luuxied  Theuea. 

EUMEKIBKS. 
BBDTUa. 

Lampbiscub. 

Huansbaxoo. 

C0BIBU8. 

WioasM. 

Churoh  warden. 

Sexton. 

OhoBt  uf  Jack. 

Friar,  Harvest-meu,  Furies,  Fiddlors,  Ac. 

Dbua,  sister  to  Oaltpba  and  Tbelba. 
Vbnkua,  iMtrothed  to  Sbbbtub. 

CelantaI    1     daughters  to  Lampbiocus. 
Hostess 

Anna 
Fnoua 

FARTAflTXa 

C1.UMCH,  a  smith. 
MADOa,  bis  wife. 


*  Sa«ra|xiM<]  So  Peele  most  probably  ohoso  to  write  this  name :  but  the  proper  spvUiiig  is  "  Sacilpaiit "  'as  in 
Ariosto). 
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JMer  Axno,  Fbouc^  and  WAjnumo, 

AnL  How  now,  fellow  SVolio !  *  what»  all 
amort  f  f  doth  this  ndneat  bMom«  thy  madiie«  ? 
What  though  we  have  lost  our  way  in  the  woods  t 
yet  never  hang  the  head  as  though  thou  hadst  no 
hope  to  JIto  till  to-morrow;  for  Fantastio  and  I 
will  warrant  thy  life  to-night  for  twenty  in  the 
hundred. 

Pro,  Antic,  and  Fantastio,  as  I  am  frolic 
franion;t  never  in  all  my  life  was  I  so  dead  slaiu. 
What,  to  lose  our  way  in  the  wood,  without 
either  fire  or  candle,  so  unoomfortable  1  0  ecdum  I 
0  terra  I  0  marial  0  Neptune  1 

Fan^  Why  makes  thou  it  so  strange,  seeing 
Cupid  hath  led  our  young  master  to  the  fiur  lady, 
and  she  is  the  only  saint  that  he  hath  sworn  to 
serve 1 

Fro.  What  reeteth,  then,  but  we  commit  him 
to  his  wench,  and  each  of  us  take  his  stand  up  in 
a  tree,  and  sing  out  our  ill  fortune  to  the  tune  of 
"  0  man  in  detperation  "  ?  i 

AtU.  Desperately  spoken,  fellow  Frolio,  in  the 
dark :  but  seeing  it  fiJls  OHt  thus,  let  us  rehearse 
the  old  proverb ; 

**  Three  merry  menj  Mid  three  many  men. 

And  three  merry  men  be  we ; 

I  in  the  wood,  and  thou  on  the  ground. 

And  Jack  sleeps  in  the  tree." 


•  Jfnlie]  The  4to.  (and  here  only)  <*  Franttoke." 

t  all  ammi]  More  properly  alamort,  L  e.  d^eoted. 

t  /iranion}  L  e.  idle  fellow  :   In  a  saheeqnent 
Wiggen  eaye  that  Jack  was  "  tki^vlie*9tftranUfn  amongat 
yott." 

i  to  tJU  tutu  qf  "0  tnan  in.  detperation*^  "By  this 
straw  and  thrid,  I  sware  you  are  no  gentleman,  no  pro- 
per  nuMt  no  honest  num.  to  make  me  sing,  0  man  i» 
daperation."  Nash's  Sitmma't  LaM  Will  and  Tettawunt, 
1000,  Big.  B  8. 

0  Three  vturry  men,  ike.]  This  ballad  is  alluded  to  in 
Shakespeare's  Teedflk-Kii^^  Act  ii.  so.  8,  and  in  other  old 
plays. 


Fqih.  Hush  1  a  dog  in  the  wood,  or  a  wooden* 
dog  I  0  comfortable  hearing  I  I  had  even  as  lief 
the  chamberlain  of  the  White  Honef  had  called 
me  up  to  bed. 

Fro.  Either  hath  this  trotting  cur  gone  out  of 
his  drouit,  or  elie  are  we  near  some  village,  which 
should  not  be  &r  ofi^  for  I  perceive  the  glim- 
mering of  a  glow-worm,  a  candle,  or  a  cat's  eye^ 
my  life  for  a  halfpenny  I 

Alter  Cmmai  tvttt  a  lofitim  and  eondk. 

In  the  name  of  my  own  fikther,  be  thou  oz  or  ass 
that  appearest^  tell  us  what  thou  art 

OamcK.  What  am  I !  why,  I  am  Clunch  the 
smith.  What  are  yon  f  what  make  yon  in  my 
territories  at  this  time  of  the  night? 

AnL  What  do  we  make,  dost  \hou  ask  1  why, 
we  make  fitces  for  fear;  such  as  if  thy  mortal 
eyes  could  behold,  would  make  thee  water  the 
long  seams  of  thy  side  slops,:};  smith. 

Fro,  And,  in  £uth,  sir,  unless  your  hospitality 
do  relieve  us,  we  are  like  to  wander,  with  a 
sorrowful  heigh-ho,  among  the  owlets  and  hob- 
goblins of  the  forest  Gtaod.  Vulcan,  for  Cupid's 
sake  that  hath  cosened  us  all,  befriend  us  as 
thou  mayst;  and  command  ns  howsoever,  where- 
loever,  whensoever,  in  whatsoever,  for  ever  and 
ever. 

C^wnck.  Well,  masters,  it  seems  to  me  you 
have  lost  your  way  in  the  wood  :  in  consideration 


*  woodeiCi  L  ei  mad.  Let  us  not  ikfl  to  obsenre  Fsntas- 
tio's  predoos  pun,  *'a  dog  la  the  wood,  or  a  wooden 
[wood  t»]  dog." 

t  the  White  fforee]  Was  doubtless  well-known  to  oar 
author :  **  Gooige  was  invited  one  night  by  certain  of  his 
friends  to  supper  at  the  WhUe  Hmrn  m  Friday  Strtet," 
itc  :  sse  among  Ped^e  Jetle  (appended  to  the  present 
volume)  the  Jest  "How  Georffe  hdped  hie  frimd  to  a 
evipper.** 

X  eide  dope]  1.  e.  kmg  wide  brssohea  or  trousen. 
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whereof,  if  you  will  go  with  Clunch  to  hia  oottagep 
you  shall  have  houae-room  and  a  good  fire  to  ait 
by,  although  we  have  no  bedding  to  put  you  in. 

AIL  0  blessed  smith,  0  bountiful  Clunch  ! 

Crunch.  For  your  further  entertainment,  it 

shall  be  as  it  may  be,  so  and  so. 

iAdogbarktwWdn. 

Hark  !*  this  is  Ball  my  dog,  that  bids  you  all 
welcome  in  his  own  language  :  come,  take  heed 
for  stumbling  on  the  threshold. — Open  door, 
Hadge ;  take  in  guests. 

StUer  Madox. 

Madge.  Welcome,  Clunch,  and  good  fellows  all, 
that  come  with  my  good-man :  formygood*man'8 
sake,  come  on,  ait  down :  here  ia  a  piece  of  cheese^ 
and  a  pudding  of  my  own  making. 

Ant.  Thanks,  gammer:  a  good  example  for 
the  wives  of  our  town. 

Pnt,  Q&mmer,  thou  ft&d  thy  good-man  ait 
lovingly  together;  we  oome  to  chat,  and  not  to 
eat 

Clunch,  Well,  masters,  if  you  will  eat  nothing, 
take  away.  Come,  what  do  we  to  pass  away  the 
time  1  Lay  a  crab  in  the  file  to  roast  finr  lamb'a- 
wooLt  What,  aball  we  have  a  game  at  trump  or 
rufft  to  drive  away  the  timel  how  say  you  1 

Fon.  Thia  amith  leads  a  life  aa  merry  aa  a  king 
with  Madge  hia  wife.  Sirrah  Frolic,  I  am  aura 
thou  art  not  without  aome  round  or  other :  no 
doubt  but  Clunch  can  bear  hia  part 

Fro.  Else  think  you  me  ill  brought  up :  ao  aet 
to  it  when  you  will.  [1%€lf  wng. 


*  Hark  /  &&]  Here  the  aadienoe  were  to  euppose  a 
change  of  acenc.— that  the  etage  now  reprewtited  the 
Smith's  cottage.  Bee  note  *,  p.  100,  fixat  odt,  and  note  *, 
p.  287,  first  ooL 

t  Iam6'«-ioo«t]  A  drink  made  of  strong  ale  and  the  pulp 
of  roasted  crab-apploe. 

X  trump  or  n^  ^r.  Donee  and  other  writers  Inform 
us,  that  trump  (frhloh  grsatlj  rseemUed  oar  modem 
whist)  was  only  a  diflbrent  name  for  ruff:  but  soTeral 
passages,  besides  that  in  onr  text,  might  bo  quoted  to 
show  that  they  were  aometitnea  ooni1der«d  as  distinct 
games :  e.  g. ; 

**Rmlpe,  ilam,  trtonp,  noddy,  whisk,  hole,  sant^  new-cat" 

Taylor's  Motto,  WoHbe$,  1680.  p.  54. 

Since  I  wrote  the  preoedlng  part  of  this  note^  Mr. 
J.  P.  CktUiMT  baa  supplied  me  with  the  following  iUuatra- 
tion;— 

**  And  to  oonfoonda  all,  to  amende  tlieir  badde  gamea, 
having  nerer  a  good  carde  in  thtdr  haadea,  and  leaving 
the  andent  game  of  England  (Drumpe),  where  eveiy 
ccate'ahd  sute  are  sorted  In  their  degree,  are  running  to 
Bt^ffe,  when  the  greatest  sorte  of  the  sute  oarrieth  away 
the  game.**— ITortnu  MoiUhi  Minde,  1690,— BpUtU  to  Ou 
Btader. 


SONG. 

Whenas  the  xye  reach  to  the  chin. 

And  chopcheny,  ohoixsheiTy  ripe  within. 

Strawberries  swimming  in  ib»  cream. 

And  school-boys  playing  in  the  atream ; 

Then.  O,  then,  O,  then.  O,  my  true-lore  said. 

TiU  that  time  oome  again 

She  could  not  live  a  maid. 

AfU.  Thia aportdoea well;  but methinka, gam- 
mer, a  merry  wintei^a  tale  would  drive  away  the 
time  trimly :  oome,  1  am  aure  you  are  not  with- 
out a  score. . 

Ftm,  Yfaith,  gammer,  a  tale  of  an  hour  long 
were  aa  good  aa  an  hour'a  aleep. 

Fro,  Look  you,  gammer,  of  the  giant  and  the 
king*8  daughter,  and  I  know  not  what :  I  have 
aeen  the  day»  when  I  mvi  a  littLo  one,  you  might 
have  dravm  mo  ft  mile  altor  yoa  with  auch  a  dia- 
ooune. 

Mad^  Well,  abioe  yoti  boao  importusato,  my 
good-man  lihall  fill  the  pot  and  get  him  to  bed; 
they  that  ply  theb  work  moat  keep  good  honra : 
one  of  you  go  lie  with  him ;  he  ia  a  dean-ekinned 
man  I  tell  yoU|  without  either  apavin  or  wind- 
gall  :  ao  I  am  eontent  todrive  away  the  time  with 
an  old  wives'  winte^a  taltb 

Fan.  No  better  hay  in  Devonahire;  o*  my 
word,  gammer.  111  be  one  of  your  audience. 

iVo.  And  I  another,  that'a  flat. 

AnL  Then  must  I  to  bed  with  the  good-man. — 
Bona  naxt  gammer-— Good*  night,  Rnolia 

dwuik.  Come  on,  my  lad,  thou  shalt  take  thy 
unnatural  raat  with  me.  [FrU  mlk  Anno. 

Fro»  Tet  thia  vantage  ahall  we  have  of  them 
In  the  morning,  to  bo  ready  at  the  eight  thereof 
extempore. 

Madgt.  Now  thia  baEgain,  my  maaterSiteuBt  I 
make  with  you,  that  you  Will  aay  hum  and  ha  to 
my  tale,  so  shall  I  know  you  are  awaka 

BotH  Content,  gammer,  that  will  we  do. 

Madge.  Once  upon  a  tame^  there  was  a  king,  or 
a  lord,  or  a  duke,  that  had  a  fair  daughter,  the 
fairest  tliat  ever  was ;  as  white  as  snow  and  aa 
red  as  blood :  and  once  upon  a  time  hia  daughter 
was  stolen  away :  and  he  aent  all  hia  men  toaeek 
out  hia  daughter ;  and  he  sent  ao  long,  that  he 
sent  all  hia  men  out  of  hia  land. 

Fro,  Who  dreat  hia  dibner,  then  f 

Madge,  Nay,  either  hear  my  talo,  or  kias  mj 

Uil. 
Fan,  Well  aaid  t  on  with  your  tale,  gammer. 
Madge,  0  Lord,  I  quite  forgot  I  there 


•  Qood\  The4to.  "God.* 
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coijiirwr,  ind  this  ooigurar  oonld  do  any  thing, 
•ad  he  turned  himielf  into  a  great  dragon,  and 
carried  the  king's  daughter  away  in  hia  mouth  to 
a  oaaile  that  he  made  of  atone;  and  there  he 
kept  her  I  know  not  how  long^  til,!  at  U»t  all  the 
king's  men  went  ont  so  long  that  her  two  brothers 
went  to  seek  her.  0, 1  forget  I  she  (he,  I  would 
say,)  turned  a  proper*  young  man  to  a  bear  in 
the  night,  and  a  man  in  the  day,  and  keeps  by  a 
croest  that  parts  three  seTeral  ways ;  and  he  made 
his  lady  run  mad, — Gods  me  bones,  who  oomes 
here? 

Bnler  tJu  Two  Brothers. 

Pro,  Soft,  gammer,  here  some  oome  to  tell 
your  tale  for  you. 

Pan,  Let  tiiem  alone ;  let  us  hear  what  they 
will  say. 

Piint  Bro,  Upon  these  chalky  dliib  of  Albion 
We  are  arrivM  now  with  tedious  toil ; 
And  oompaasing  the  wide  world  round  sbont, 
To  seek  our  sister,  to  seek  fidrt  Delia  forth, 
Tet  cannot  we  so  much  as  hear  of  her. 

Second  Bro,  0  fortune  cruel,  cruel  and  unkind  I 
Unkind  in  that  we  cannot  find  our  sister. 
Our  sister,  hapless  in  her  cruel  chance. — 
Soft !  whu  bare  we  here  t 

BiUer  BtuBtos  lattkt  etVM,  tUxfpktQ  to  galktr, 

Pirtt  Bro.  Now,  father,  God  be  your  speed  1 
what  do  you  gather  there  1 

Brest.  Hips  and  haws,  and  sticks  and  straws, 
and  things  that  I  gather  on  the  ground,  my  son. 

Pirti  Bro.  Hips  and  haws,  and  sticks  and 
straws  t  why,  is  that  all  your  food,  father? 

Brett.  Tea,  son. 

Second  Bro.  Father,  here  is  an  alms-penny  for 
me ;  and  if  I  speed  in  that  I  go  for,  I  will  give 
thee  as  good  a  gown  of  grey  as  ever  thou  didst 
wear. 

Pirgt  Bro.  And,  father,  here  is  another  alms- 
penny  for  me ;  and  if  I  speed  in  my  journey,  I 
will  give  thee  a  palmei^s  staff  of  ivory,  and  a 
scallop-shell  of  beaten  gold. 

Brest.  Was  she  fair? II 


*  proper]  L  e.  handsome. 

t  <md  ke«p§  by  a  crou,  ^]  L  «.  (nnlssi  we  ought  to 
read  "and  keepa  hixn  bjf  a  crou,"  Ac)  and  he  (the  tnina- 
formed  young  man)  keeps  by  a  oroaa,  Ao.  Compere  poal, 
p.  468,  first  ooL  ;  "  (or,  master,  this  ooqjuror  took  the 
shape  of  the  old  man  that  kept  the  crou"  te. 

tfonr]  Qy.  ddel 

f  Sreatut}  The  4to.  "  Senex." 

n  Was  ahe/airf}  Something,  whieh  soggested  this 
quesUoD,  has  dropt  out 


Second  Bro,  Ay,  the  ftdrest  for  white,  and  the 
purest  for  red,  as  the  blood  of  the  deer,  or  the 
driven  snow. 

Brett,  Then  hark  well,. and  mark  well,  my  old 
spell:— 
Be  not  afraid  of  every  stranger ; 
Start  not  aside  at  every  danger ; 
Things  that  seem  are  not  the  sama ; 
Blow  a  blast  at  every  flame; 
For  when  one  flame  of  Are  goes  out. 
Then  come  your  wishes  well  about : 
If  any  ask  who  told  you  this  good. 
Say,  the  white  bear  of  England's  wood. 

Pirtt  Bro.  Brother,  heard  you  not  what  the  old 
man  said? 
Be  not  afraid  of  every  stranger ; 
Start  not  aside  for  every  danger ; 
Things  that  seem  are  not  the  same ; 
Blow  a  blast  at  every  flame ; 
[For  when  one  flame  of  fire  goes  out, 
Then  come  your  wishes  well  about :] 
If  any  ask  who  told  you  this  good, 
Say,  the  white  bear  of  England's  wood. 

Second  Bro.  Well,  if  this  do  us  any  good, 
Well  hjn  the  white  bear  of  England's  wood! 

{JSbmmt  the  Two  Brothexs. 

Brett.  Now  sit  thee  here^  and  tell  a  heavy  tale. 
Sad  in  thy  mood,  and  sober  in  thy  cheer; 
Here  sit  thee  now,  and  to  thyself  relate 
The  hard  mishap  of  thy  moat  wretched  states 
In  Thessaly  I  liv'd  in  sweet  content, 
Until  that  fortune  wrought  my  overthrow ; 
For  there  I  wedded  was  unto  a  dame, 
That  liv'd  in  honour,  virtue,  love^  and  fame. 
But  Sacrapant,  that  cursM  sorcerer. 
Being  besotted  with  my  beauteous  love, 
My  dearest  love,  my  true  betrothed  wife. 
Did  seek  the  means  to  rid  me  of  my  life. 
But   worse   than  this,  he  with   his  'chanting 

spells 
Did  turn  me  straight  unto  an  ugly  bear ; 
And  when  the  sun  doth  settle  in  the  west, 
Then  I  begin  to  don  my  ugly  hide : 
And  all  the  day  I  sit,  as  now  you  see, 
And  speak  in  riddles,  all  inspired  with  rage. 
Seeming  an  old  and  miserable  man. 
And  yet  I  am  in  April  of  my  age. 

JBtUer  Vbnkua  vutd  ;  eokd  goes  ia  ofom. 

See  where  Venelia,  my  betrothM  love, 
Runs  madding,  all  enrag'd,  about  the  woods. 
All  by  his  cursM  and  enchanting  spells. — 
But  here  oomes  Lampriscus,  my  diroontented 
neighbour. 
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JMer  LAMPiuacDB  sith  a  pat  iffhonejf. 

How  now,  neighbour  I  you  look  toward  the 
ground  as  well  as  I :  you  muse  on  something. 

Xdmp.  Neighbour,  on  nothing  but  on  the  mat- 
ter I  so  often  moved  to  you  :  if  you  do  anything 
for  oharity,  help  me;  if  for  neighbourhood  or 
brotherhood,  help  me:  never  was  one  so  cam- 
bered as  is  poor  Lampriscus;  and  to  begin,  I 
pray  receive  this  pot  of  honey,  to  mend  your 
fare. 

Bre$L  Thanks,  neighbour,  set  it  down ;  honey 
is  always  welcome  to  the  bear.  And  now,  neigh- 
bour, let  me  hear  the  cause  of  your  coming. 

Lamp,  I  am,  as  you  know,  neighbour,  a  man 
unmarried,  and  lived  so  uuquietly  with  my  two 
wives,  that  I  keep  every  year  holy  the  day 
wherein  I  buried  them  both:  the  first  was  on 
Saint  Andrew's  day,  the  other  on  Saint  Luke's. 

JBrest.  And  now,  neighbour,  you  of  this  country 
say,  your  custom  is  out.  But  on  with  your  tale, 
neighbour. 

Lamp,  By  my  first  wife,  whose  tongue  wearied 
me  alive,  and  sounded  in  my  ears  likethe  clapper 
of  a  great  bell,  whose  talk  was  a  continual  torment 
to  all  that  dwelt  by  her  or  lived  nigh  her,  you 
have  heard  me  say  I  had  a  handsome  daughter. 

SretL  True,  neighbour. 

Zamp,  She  it  is  that  afGlicts  me  with  her  con- 
tinual clamours,  and  hangs  on  me  like  a  bur : 
poor  she  is,  and  proud  she  is ;  as  poor  as  a  sheep 
new-shorn,  and  as  proud  of  her  hopes  as  a  pea- 
cock of  her  tail  well-grown. 

Ereat,  "Well  sud,  Lamprisous !  you  speak  it 
like  an  Englishman. 

Lamp.  As  curst  as  a  wasp,  and  as  firoward  as  a 
child  new-taken  from  the  mother's  teat ;  she  is 
to  my  age,  as  smoke  to  the  eyes,  or  as  vinegar  to 
the  teeth. 

BreaL  Holily  praised,  neighbour.  As  much 
for  the  next. 

Lamp.  By  my  other  wife  I  had  a  daughter  so 
haid-fiiivoured,  so  fojil,*  and  ill-faoed,  that  I 
thiuk  a  grove  full  of  golden  trees,  and  the  leaves 
of  rubies  and  diamonds,  would  not  be  a  dowry 
answerable  to  her  deformity. 

SretL  Wellf  neighbour,  now  you  have  spoke^ 
hear  me  speak:  send  them  to  the  well  for  the 
water  of  life ;  there  shall  they  find  their  fortunes 
unlocked  fur.     Neighbour,  farewelL 

Lamp.  Farewell,  and  a  thou8and.t  [Exit  Erbs- 

•  foul]  1.  e.  ugly. 

t  Faretodl,  and  a  thousand]  1.  e.  a  thousand  times  fiu«- 
well.  Bo  Middletnn;  "let  me  hug  thee:  fanwM,  and 
a  Aouaomd.**    A  Trick  to  eatck  ih€  old  one,— Worts,  toI.  ii. 


TUB.]  And  now  goeth  poor  Lampriscus  to  put  in 
execution  this  excellent  counseL  [ExiL 

Fro.  Why,  this  goes  round  without  a  fiddling- 
stick:  but,  do  you  hear,  gammer,  was  this  the 
man  that  was  a  bear  in  the  night  and  a  man  ia 
the  day  ? 

Madge.  Ay,  this  is  he;  and  this  man  that 
came  to  him  was  a  beggar,  and  dwelt  upon  a 
gpreen.*  But  soft  1  who  come  here!  .  O,  these 
are  the  harveet-men;  ten  to  one  they  sing  a,  song 
of  mowing. 

BnUr  ike  Harvest-men  Or^inging,  with  tku  tomg  dovbU 

All  ye  that  loToly  loven  bc^ 

Pny  you  for  me : 

Lo,  hero  we  come  a-eowiog,  a-eowing; 

And  sow  sweet  finiita  of  love ; 

In  your  sweet  hearts  well  may  it  prove  t 

Ai«r  HUA1IKB4NOO  mUk  hi$  two-hand  tword,  and 

Gk>aKBDB.t 

Fan.  Oammer,  what  is  he  ? 

Madge.  O,  this  is  one  that  is  going  to  the  con- 
jurer :  let  him  alone^  hear  what  he  says. 

JIuan.  Now,  by  Mars  and  Mercury,  Jupiter 
and  Jauus,  Sol  and  Satumus,  Venus  and  Yoat*, 
Pallas  and  Proserpina,  and  by  the  honour  of  my 
house,  Polimackeroepladdus^  it  is  a  wonder  to 
see  what  tUs  love  will  make  silly  fellows  adven- 
ture, even  in  the  wane  of  their  wits  and  infisncy 
of  their  discretion.  Alss,  my  friend !  what  for- 
tune calls  thee  forth  to  seek  thy  fortune  among 
brazen  gates,  enchanted  towers,  fireand  brimstone, 
thunder  and  lightning  f  [Her]  beauty,  I  tell  Uiee, 
is  peerless,  and  she  precious  whom  thou  affectest. 
Do  off  these  desires,  good  countryman:  good 
friend,  run  away  from  thyself;  and,  so  soon  as 
thou  canst,  foi:get  her,  whom  none  must  inherit 
but  he  that  can  monsters  tame,  labours  achieve* 
riddles  absolve,  loose  enchantments,  murder 
magic,  and  kill  coDJuriDg,~aDd  that  is  the  grcAt 
and  mighty  Huanebango. 

Cor.  Hark  you,  sir,  hark  you.  First  know  I 
have  hero  the  flurting  feather,  and  have  given  the 
parish,  the  start  for  the  long  stock :  t  now,  sir,  if 


p.  M^  ed.  Dyce.    And  &  Rowley;  **aod  y«  god 
and  («pcii<y,   sir."     When  |ww  see  me,  yoa 
Big.  D  S,  ed.  1631. 

*  trof  a  btffffor,  and  dwdt  upon  a  ffreen]  So  wo 
the  Blind  B«Bgar  ol  Bethnal-&re»m  Ac 

t  Cordms]  Here  the  4to.  has  "Booby** ;  bnt  in 
quent  scenes  it  names  him  **  Cntbus." 

t  slock]  i.  a  sword,  I  believe.    Oorebua 
appears  to  me,  that  he  hns  run  away  ftt>m  the 
and  become  a  sort  of  knight-errant. 


rattdof 


meaii%  as  it 
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it  b«  no  more  but  mnning  through  a  little  light- 
ning and  thunder,  and  "riddle  me,  riddle  me 
what's  this  1 "  111  have  the  wenoh  from  the  con- 
jurer, if  he  were  ten  oonjurere. 

ffuan,  I  have  abandoned  the  court  and  honour- 
able company,  to  do  my  devoir  against  this  sore 
sorcerer  and  mighty  magician :  if  this  lady  be  so 
&ir  as  she  is  said  to  be,  she  is  mine,  she  is  mine ; 
KMtM^  mea,  meum,  in  eontemptum  ommmm  gram- 
maticorwn. 

Cor.  OfaUum  LatiMim  I 
The  fair  maid  is  mtnum, 
Qwm,  apurttnan^i&iM  gibleHt  and  all. 

fftian.  If  she  be  mine,  as  I  assure  myself  the 
heavens  will  do  somewhat  to  reward  my  worthi- 
ness, she  shall  be  allied  to  none  of  the  meanest 
gods,  but  be  invested  in  the  most  famous  stock  *  of 
Huanebango, — Polimackeroeplacidus  my  grand* 
father,  my  father  Pergopolineo,  my  mother 
Dionora  de  Sardinia,  famously  descended. 

Cor.  Do  you  hear,  sirl  had  not  you  a  cousin 
that  was  called  Qusteceridisi 

ffuan.  Indeed,  I  had  a  cousin  that  sometime 
followed  the  court  infortunately,  and  his  name 
Bust^gusteceridiSi 

Cor,  0  Lord,  I  know  him  well  1  he  is  the 
knight  of  the  neat's-feet. 

Buan,  0,  he  loved  no  capon  better  !  he  hath 
oftentimes  deceived  his  boy  of  his  dinner;  'that 
was  his  fault,  good  Bustcgusteceridis. 

Cor,  Come,  shall  we  go  along  1 

Snt€r  BaasTUB  €U  tki  Croti, 

Soft !  here  is  an  old  man  at  the  cross :  let  us 
ask  him  the  way  thither. — Ho,  yon  gaffer  1  I 
pray  you  tell  where  the  wise  man  the  conjurer 
dwells. 

Euan.  Where  that  earthly  goddess  keepeth 
her  abode,  the  commander  of  my  thoughts,  and 
^r  mistreas  of  my  heart 

Brest.  Fair  enough,  and  fiir  enough  from  thy 
fingering,  son. 

Hwin.  I  will  follow  my  fortune  after  mine 
own  &ncy,  and  do  according  to  mine  own 
discretion. 

BirvA.  Yet  give  something  to  an  old  man 
before  you  go. 

Bwam.  Father,  methinks  a  piece  of  this  cake 
might  serve  your  turn. 

EraA.  Yea,  son. 


*  tA<  iMMrt/atnoiu  «toei;  fta]  Here  Peele  seems  to  have 
had  an  eye  to  the  hard  names  in  the  JftZei  Oloriontt  of 
FlautUB. 


EwKK.  Huanebango  giveth  no  cakes  for  alms : 
ask  of  them 'that  give  gifts  for  poor  beggars. — 
Fair  lady,  if  thou  wert  once  shrined  in   this 
bosom,  I  would  buckler  thee  haratantarn.    \ExU. 

Cor.  Father,  do  you  see  this  man  f  you  little 
think  he'U  run  a  mile  or  two  for  such  a  cake,  or 
pass  for  *  a  pudding.  I  teU  you,  father,  he  has 
kept  such  a  begging  of  me  for  a  piece  of  this  ' 
cake  I  Whoo!  he  comee  npon  me  with  ^a  | 
■nperfimtial  substance,  and  the  foison  +  of  the 
earth/'  that  I  know  not  what  he  means.  If  he 
came  to  me  thus,  and  said,  ''My  friend 
CorebuB,"^  or  so,  why,  I  could  spare  him  a 
piece  with  all  my  heart ;  but  when  he  tells  me 
how  Ood  hath  enriched  me  above  other  fellows 
with  a  cake,  why,  he  makes  me  blind  and  deaf  at 
once.  Yet,  father,  here  is  a  piece  of  cake  for 
you,  as  hard  as  the  world  goes.§  \Oivea  coke. 

Brett.  Thanks,  son,  but  list  to  me ; 
He  shall  be  deaf  when  thou  shalt  not  see. 
Farewell,  my  son  :  things  may  so  hit. 
Thou  mayst  have  wealth  to  mend  thy  wit. 

Cor.  Farewell,  &ther,  farewell;  for  I  must 
make  haste  after  my  two-hand  sword  that  Is 
gone  before.  ^  [Exewnt  ttveraXljf. 

BnUr  Saorapaht  hi  hit  thtdy. 
8ae.  The  day  is  dear,  the  welkin  bright  and 

The  lark  is  merry  and  records  i|  her  notes ; 
Each  thing  rejoiceth  underneath  the  sky, 
But  only  I,  whom  heaven  hath  in  hate, 
Wretched  and  miserable  Saorapant. 
In  Thessaly  was  I  bom  and  brought  up ; 
My  mother  Meroe  hight,1[  a  famous  witch, 
And  by  her  cunning  I  of  her  did  leam 
To  change  and  alter  shapes  of  mortal  men. 
There  did  I  turn  myself  into  a  dragon, 
And  stole  away  the  daughter  to  the  king^ 
Fair  Delia,  the  mistress  of  my  heart ; 


*  jNU*/or]  i.  e.  care  fSnr.    Bee  note  t»  p>  IM,  firat  ooL 
t  /eKmh]  i.eu  plenty. 

X  Cordmtl  The  4to.  "Booby".      See  note  t,  p.  448, 
\.  col. 

I  <u  heard  cu  Ihi  world  goal  Lest  the  reader  should  sup- 
pose that  Corebus  means  to  >ay,  "his  caJct  is  as  hard  as 
the  world  goee,"  I  sab|}ohi  a  paMnge  from  the  Ritwnu 
from  Pematnu,  1006,  where  the  expression  in  the  text 
occurs :  "  He  now  to  Paul's  ohitrohyard :  meete  me*  an 
hours  henoe^  at  the  signs  of  the  Pegasus  in  Gheapalde ; 
and  ile  moyst  thy  temples  with  a  cup  of  olaret,  of  hard 
a$  the  world  gof,"    Act  1.  sa  2.    Big.  B  8.. 

II  reeordii  i.  e.  sings,  tones.    In  Coles's  Dtef .  we  find; 
"  To  Record  as  birds,  Ontattro  modviars  aUemU  eantrt.** 

IT  A^A<]i.e.  called. 

oo 
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And  brought  her  hither  to  revlTe  the  man, 
That  Boemeth  young  and  pleasant  to  behold. 
And  yet  is  agM,  crooked,  weak,  and  numb. 
ThuB  by  enchanting  spells  I  do  deceive 
Those  that  behold  and  look  upon  my  face ; 
But  well  may  I  bid  youthful  years  adieu. 
See  where  she  comes  from  whence  my  sorrows 
growl 

JBnter  Delia  witik  apotin  her  hand. 

How  now,  fair  Delia  I  where  have  you  been  ? 

Dd.  At  the  fbot  of  the  rook  for  running 
water,  and  gathering  roots  for  your  dinner,  sir. 

Sac,  Ah,  Delia, 
Fairer  art  thou  than  the  running  water. 
Yet  harder  &r  than  steel  or  adamant ! 

DeL  Will  it  please  you  to  sit  down,  sirl 

Sac.  Ay,  Delia,  sit  and  ask  me  what  thou  wilt. 
Thou  shalt  have  it  brought  into  thy  lap. 

DeL  Then,  I  pray  you,  sir,  let  me  have  the 
best  meat  from  the  King  of  England's  table,  and 
the  best  wine  in  all  France,  brought  in  by  the 
veriest  knave  in  all  Spain. 

Sac  Delia,  I  am  glad  to  Bee  you  so  pleasant : 
Well,  sit  thee  down. — 
Spread,  table,  spread. 
Meat,  drink,  and  bread. 
Ever  may  I  have 
What  I  ever  crave. 
When  I  am  spread, 
Meat  for  *  my  black  cook. 
And  meat  for  my  red. 

SnUr  a  Friar  vUh  a  ehin*  of  Utf  and  a  pot  of  ioine. 

ere,  Delia,  will  ye  fall  to  ? 

Del.  Is  this  the  best  meat  in  England  ? 

ScK,  Yea. 

Dd.  What  is  it  1 

Sac.  A  chine  of  English  beef,  meat  for  a  king 
and  a  king's  followers. 

DeL  Is  this  the  beet  wine  in  France  ? 

Sac.  Yea. 

XkL  What  wine  iadtl 

Sac  A  cup  of  neat  wine  of  Orleans,  that  never 
came  near  the  brewers  in  England. 

JkL  Is  this  the  veriest  knave  in  all  Spain  If 

Sac  Yea. 

Del.  What,  is  he  a  friar  ? 

•  Meoa  for,  Ac."]  The  4to.  «'for  meaU  for,"  Ao.  Oar- 
reoted  by  the  Bev.  J.  Hitford,— ^ai/.  Moff.  for  Feb. 
1883,  p.  104. 

t  J$  this  the  iferUit  knave  in  aU  Spain  f]  Perhaps  there 
is  an  alluiion  here  to  the  conspiradeB  of  the  Catholio 
Priests  against  the  Queen,  encoaraged  hy  Hdlip  of 
Spain. 


Sac.  Yea,  a  friar  indefinite,  and  a  knave  in- 
finite. 

DeL  Then,  I  pray  ye.  Sir  Friar,  tell  me  before 
you  go,  which  is  the  most  greediest  Englishman  t 

Fri,  The  miserable  and  most  covetous  usurer. 

Sac  Hold  thee  there,  friar.  [Exit  Friar.]  Bat, 
soft! 
Who  have  we  here  1    Delia,  away,  be  gone  t 

Ai<«r  fA«  Two  Brothers. 

Delia,  away  1  for  beset  are  we. — 

But  heaven  or  hell  shall  rescue  her  for  me. 

iSxeunt  DzLZA  and  Bacrapaiit. 

Fimt  Bro.  Brother,  was  not  that  Delia  did 
appear. 
Or  was  it  but  her  shadow  that  was  here  ? 
Second  Bro,  Sister,  where  art  thou?    Delia, 
come  again ! 
He  calls,  that  of  thy  absence  doth  complain.— 
Call  out,  Calypha,  that  *  she  may  hear, 
And  cry  aloud,  for  Delia  is  near. 
Echo.  Near. 
Firtt  Bro.  Near  I  0,  where?  hast  thou  any 

tidings  1 
E(^,  Tidings. 
Second  Bro,  Which  way  is  Delia,  then  f  or  th&t, 

or  this? 
Edio.  This. 
Fir9t  Bro.  And  may  we  safely  come  where 

Delia  is? 
Ech4),  Yes. 

Second  Bro.  Brother,  remember  you  the  white 
bear  of  England's  wood? 
"  Start  not  aside  for  every  danger. 
Be  not  afeard  of  every  stranger  ; 
Things  that  seem  are  not  the  same." 

Firtt  Bro.  Brother, 
Why  do  we  not,  then,  oourageously  enter  f 
Second  Bro,  Then,  brother,  draw  thy  sword 
and  follow  me. 

Re-enter  Saorapakt:  it  lightene  and  thmnden;  tU 
Second  Brother /oOt  down. 

Pint  Bro.  What,  brother,  dost  thou  &11  ? 
Sac  Ay,  and  thou  too,  Calypha. 

IThe  Fint  Brother yUb  dpMk. 
Adatc,  d<mnonet/ 

Enter  Two  Furies. 

Away  with  them : 
Qo  carry  them  straight  to  Sacrapanto's  cell. 
There  in  despair  and  torture  for  to  dwelL 

lExeunt  Fariea  with  the  Two  Brotheca. 

*  OaU  out,  Oalyphat  that,  Ac]  Qj.  "OtdZ  ovt,  Oalgpka, 
call,(Aa<,"&c.? 
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These  are  Thenorea*  bods  of  Theesalj, 
That  oome  to  seek  Delia  their  aster  forth : 
But^  with  a  potion  I  to  her  have  given. 
My  arts  have  made  her  to  forget  herselt 

[Remov4»  a  twft  and  ahowt  a  light  in  a  glau. 

See  here  the  thing  which  doth  prolong  my  life. 
With  this  enchantment  I  do  any  thing; 
And  till  this  fade,  my  skill  shall  still  endure, 
And  nerer  none  shall  break  this  little  glass, 
Bat  she  that's  neither  wife,  widow,  nor  maid  : 
Then  cheer  thyself;  this  is  thy  destiny, 
Never  to  die  bat  by  a  dead  man's  hand.      [BxU. 

BnUr  BuKnrmsib 
JBum.  Tell  me.  Time, 
Tell  me,  just  Time,  when  shall  I  Delia  see  f 
When  shall  I  see  the  loadstar  of  my  life  ? 
When  shall  my  wandering  ooarse  end  with  her 

Bight, 
Or  I  but  view  my  hope,  my  heart's  delight  1 

BnUr  Xbibtus  at  tk$  Orou. 

Father,  Ood  speed  1  if  you  tell  fortunes,  I  pray, 
good  fathsr,  tell  me  mine. 

Brut.  Son,  I  do  see  in  thy  face 
Thy  blessM  fortune  wo^  apace : 
1  do  perooive  that  thou  hait  wit ; 
Beg  of  thy  fate  to  govern  it. 
For  wisdom  governed  by  advice. 
Makes  many  fbrtunate  and  wise. 
Bestow  thy  alms,  give  more  than  all. 
Till  dead  men's  bones  oome  at  thy  call. 
Farewell,  my  son :  dream  of  no  rest, 
Till  thou  repent  that  thou  didst  best.  [SxU. 

Ewin.  This  man  hath  left  me  in  a  labyrinth  : 
He  biddeth  me  give  more  than  all, 
Till  dead  men's  bones  come  at  my*  call ; 
He  biddeth  me  dream  of  no  rest. 
Till  I  repent  that  I  do  beat.  {Lia  down  and  tiUept, 

Bnter  Wzooxn,  Corebus,  Churchwarden,  aind  S«xton. 

Wig.  You  may  be  ashamed,  you  whoreson 
scald  Sexton  and  Churchwarden,  if  you  had  any 
shame  in  those  shameless  fieuses  of  yours,  to  let  a 
poor  man  lie  so  long  above  ground  unbuxied.  A 
rot  on  you  all*  that  have  no  more  compassion  of 
a  good  fellow  when  he  is  gone  1 

OkuTck*'^  What,  would  you  have  us  to  bury 
him,  and  to  answer  it  ourselyes  to  the  parish  ? 

Sex.  Parish  me  no  parishes ;  pay  me  my  fees, 

•  my]  The4ta  "thy." 

t  Church.^  Here,  and  here  only,  the  4to.  has  "  Bhnon" 
•^by  mintike,  I  auppoae,  for  **8Ue9m,"  which  ia  the 
name  of  the  Churchwanien. 


and  let  the  rest  run  on  in  the  quarterns  aooounts, 
and  put  it  down  for  one  of  your  good  deeds,  o' 
Qod's  name  I  for  I  am  not  one  that  curiously 
stands  upon  merits. 

(7or.  7ou  whoreson,  sodden-beaded  sheep's- 
ftoe,  shall  a  good  fellow  do  leas  service  and  more 
honesty  to  the  parish,  and  will  yon  not^  when  he 
is  dead,  let  him  have  Christmas  burial  1 

Wig.  Peace,  Corebus!  as  sure  as  Jack  was 
Jack,  the  frolio'st  franion  *  amongst  you,  and  I, 
Wiggen,  his  sweet  sworn  brother,  Jack  shall  have 
his  funerals,+  or  some  of  them  shall  lie  on 
God's  dear  earth  for  it,  that's  onoe.$ 

Chwrch.  Wiggen,  I  hope  thou  wilt  do  no  more 
than  thou  darest  answer. 

Wig.  Sir,  sir,  dare  or  dare  not,  more  or  leas, 
answer  or  not  answer,  do  this,  or  have  this. 

Bex.  Help,  help,  help  i 

[WiGOSH  mit  upo%  Vu  Tfariak  wUk  a  pike-tt<^ff%: 
EuMXNipn  awahu  and  comet  to  tktm. 

Bum.  Hold  thy  hands,  good  fellow. 

Cbr.  Can  you  blame  him,  sir,  if  he  take  Jack's 
part  against  this  shake-rotten  parish  that  will  not 
bury  Jack ) 

Bum.  Why,  what  was  that  Jack  I 

Car.  Who,  Jack,  sirt  who,  our  Jack,  sir)  as 
good  a  fellow  as  ever  trod  upon  neat's-leather. 

Wig.  Look  you,  sir;  he  gave  fourscore  and 
nineteen  mourning  gowns  to  the  parish,  when  he 
died,  and  because  he  would  not  make  them  up  a 
fiill  hundred,  they  would  not  buiy  him :  was  not 
this  good  dealing  1 

Church.  0  Lord,  sir,  how  he  lies !  he  was  not 
worth  a  halfpenny,  and  drunk  out  every  penny ; 
and  now  his  fellows,  his  drunken  companions, 
would  have  us  to  bury  him  at  the  charge  of  the 
parish.  An  we  make  many  such  matohes,  we 
may  pull  down  the  steeple,  sell  the  bells,  and 
thatch  the  chanoel:  he  shall  lie  above  ground 
till  be  dance  a  galliard  about  the  church-yard, 
for  Steeven  Loach. 

Wig.  8ie  argumefUaritf  Domine  Loach, — An 
we  make  many  such  matohea,  we  may  pull  down 
the  steeple,  sell  the  bells,  and  thatch  the 
chancel  1  in  good  time,  sir,  and  hang  yourselves 
in  the  bell-ropes,  when  you  have  done.  DomitUt 
cppcnens  prcepcno  Hbi  home  qwEtHtmen^  whether 
will  you  have  the  ground  broken  or  your  pates 
broken  first?  for  one  of  them  shall  be  dono 


*  fran{on'\  Bee  note  t,  p.  4M,  first  ooL 
t  figMrdU\  See  note  t»  P-  440,  aeo.  ool. 
i  thaVa  OlMc]  Bee  note  |,  p.  898,  flnt  ooL 
t  Wiggm  «te  vtpm  tht  paritk  vUh  a  ptto-j(<^J  Stands 
in  the  4to.  as  a  portkn  of  the  Sexton's  q>eeoh. 
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pretently,  and  to  b^sin  miiie^*  HI  Mai  it  iipon 

yfOOT  O09K0MI1O. 

.fifSk  Hold  thy  handiy  I  pny  thee^  good 
UXkm  i  be  not  too  haaty. 

Cor,  Toa  Gapon'a  faoe,  we  ahall  bare  yoa 
tamed  oat  of  the  pariah  one  of  theae  dayi^  with 
nerer  a  tatter  to  yoor  ane;  then  yoa  aie  in 
wone  takhig  than  Jaek. 

Emm.  Faith,  and  he  la  bad  enough.  This 
fallow  doea  bat  the  part  of  a  friend,  to  aeek  to 
bmy  hia  friend :  how  modi  will  bury  him  f 

Wig.  Faith,  about  aome  fifteen  or  aizteen 
ahillingi  will  beetow  him  honeatly. 

Sex.  Ay,  eren  thereaboata,  air. 

Eum.  Here,  hold  il>  then: — [amde.]  and 
I  have  left  me  bat  one  poor  three  half-penoe: 
-now  do  I  remember  the  worda  the  old  man 
apake  at  the  croaa^  "Beetow  all  thou  haat,"  and 
thia  ia  all,  "  till  dead  men'a  bonea  oome  at  thy 
eall:" — here,  hold  it  {jjfiva  wyoneyl ;  and  ao  &ie- 
welL 

Wig.  God,  and  all  good,  be  with  yoo,  air! 
[£rd  EuMXHiDn.]  Nay,  yoa  oormoranta,  111 
bestow  one  peal  off  Jack  at  mine  own  proper 
ootta  and  charges. 

Cor.  You  may  thank  GK)d  the  long  staff  and 
the  bilbo-blade  crossed  not  your  oozoomb[8]. 
— ^Well,  well  to  the  church-stile  and  have  a  pot, 
and  so  trill-lill.  {BxU  vMk  Wiogxn. 

I  Come,  lef  s  go.  [Bxewnl, 

Pan.  But,  hark  you,  gammer,  methinks  this 
Jack  bore  a  great  s¥ray  in  the  parislL 

Madge.  0,  this  Jack  was  a  marvellous  fellow  1 
he  was  but  a  poor  man,  but  very  well  beloved  : 
you  fhall  see  anon  what  this  Jack  will  oome  to. 

SiUtr  ih*  Harvest-man  9kiginff,t  «9tt&  vamtn  i»  their 


Fro.  Soft!  who  have  we  here?  our  amorous 
harvesters.  $ 

Fan*  Ay,  ay,  let  us  sit  still,  and  let  them 
alone. 


*  miiul  Some  word,  or  words,  waBiing  here. 

t  qn  i«  ••  on. 

t  BfUer  thi  Harvut-mm  Unginff,  Ac.]  T.  Warton  (MU- 
Um'a  Poimi  upon  wmtoI  oecaHons,  Ac.,  p.  679.  ad.  1791.) 
thinks  that  to  the  praaant  aoene  Bhakeqpaara  had  an  aye 
In  Thi  Tempett,  act  iv.  ao.  1.,  whara  Iria  aaja,  "Yoa  sun- 
bam'd  aioklemen,  of  Auguat  weary,"  Ac.  and  where  the 
atage-dtreoUon  la,  **Bnt$re«riainJleaperaproperiifhaMUd: 
lA«y  join  irith  tht  ITymphi  in  a  gnu^ful  doMi^**  Ac 

I  harvtdtnl  The4to.  "harueatatarrea." 


Bertikt 

Lo^henwv 
To  reaponr 
Andtboa  we 
be 


I 
tbaTBarao 

XExmrntOi 


Ho. 


OOu 

Fro.  Soft  !  who  have  we  hste  t 
Madge  O,  thia  ia  a  duderic  gentlemanl    AH 
yon  that  love  yoor  Uvea,  keep  oat  of  the  amell  of 
his  two-hand  swoid:  now  goes  he  to  the  con- 
jurer. 

Fan.  Kethinka  the  conjuier  should  pot  the 
fool  into  a  joggUng-boz. 
Hmati.  Fee,  fa,  ftim, 

Here  ia  the  EngHshman, — 
Conquer  him  that  can, — 
Come  *  for  hia  lady  bright^ 
To  prove  himaelf  a  knight^ 
And  win  her  love  in  fight. 


Cor,  Who-haw,  Master  Bango,  axe  yon  here  I 
hear  you,  you  had  best  sit  down  hsrs,  and  b^  an 
alms  with  me. 

Hwan,  Hence,  base  oullionl  here  is  he  that 

commandeth  ingresa  and  egrsss  with  hia  weapon, 

and  will  enter  at  hia  volontaiy,  whoaoerer  aaith 

no. 

Voice.  No. 

[A  jLamyt  ofprt :  omd  BJSAMWBAXOOfaXbt  doim. 

Madge.  So  with  that  they  kissed,  and  spoiled 

the  edge  of  as  good  a  two-hand  aword  aa  ever 

God  put  life  in.    Now  goea  Coreboa  in,  q»ite  of 

the  conjurer. 

Aifer  Baoeapast  end  Two  Fmriea.f 

8ae.  Away  with  him  into  the  open  fields. 
To  be  a  ravening  prey  to  erows  and  kitea  : 

piuAjr.  U  carriti  ovAlvtKt  Two  Itariea. 

And  for  this  villain,  let  him  wander  up  and 

down. 

In  naught  but  darkness  and  eternal  night  I 

rflrriiM  OoaxBUB  (HkL 

Oor,  Here  hast  thoa  slain  Huan,  a  slashing 
knight. 
And  robbM  poor  Corebus  of  his  si|^t. 
Sac.  Hence,  villain,  hence  I 


Now  I  have  onto  Delia 
Given  a  potion  of  foigetfulness, 

*  Cmm]  The  4to.  "Game." 

t  Two  Atriet]  Are  not  mentioned  here  in  the  Mol  : 
bat  it  afterwarda  makea  Hnanebanffo  be  brongM  In  by 
**<vo  Airier  **  and  laid  beside  the  WeU  of  life. 
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That,  when  Bhe  oomesy  she  ahall  not  know  her 

brothem 
L0|  where  they  labour,  like  to  oouniry-elayee, 
With  spade  and  mattock^  on  this   enchanted 

ground  1 
Now  will  I  call  her  by  another  name ; 
For  never  shall  she  Imow  herself  sgain, 
Until  that  Saorapant  hath  breath'd  his  last. 
See  where  she  oomes. 

Alter  DxuA. 
Come  hither,  Delia,  take  this  goad ;  here  hard 
At  hand  two  slaves  do  work  and  dig  for  gold : 
Qore  them  with  this,  and  thou  shalt  have  enough. 

\0ii9U  her  a  good, 

IkL  Qood  sir,  I  know  not  what  you  mean. 

Sac.  [atide.]  She  hath  forgotten  to  be  Delia, 
But  not  forgot  the  same  she  should  fotget ; 
But  I  will  ohange  her  name. — 
Fair  Berecynthia,  so  this  country  calls  yon, 
Gb  ply  these  strangers,  wench;  they  dig  for  gold. 

{BxU. 
IkL  0  heavens,  how 

Am  I  beholding*  to  this  fidr  young  man ! 

But  I  must  ply  these  strangers  to  their  work : 

See  where  they  come. 

Alto*  tiU  Two  Brothers  in  tkiir  thirtM,  with  tpaiu,  diggimg. 
Pint  Bro,  0  brother,  see  where  DeUa  is  ! 
Sewnd  Bro.  0  Delia, 
Happy  are  we  to  see  thee  here  I 
Dd,   What  tell  you   me   of  Delia,  prating 
swains? 
I  know  no  Delia,  nor  know  I  what  you  mean. 
Fly  you  your  work,  or   else  you're  like  to 
smart. 
Fini  Bro.  Why,  Delia,  know'st  thou  not  thy 
brothers  herel 
We  come  from  Thesaaly  to  seek  thee  forth ; 
And  thou  deoeiv'st  thyself,  for  thou  art  Delia. 
J)eL  Yet  more  of  Delia  ?  then  take  this,  and 
smart :  [Pridet  them  %oiik  the  goad. 

Whati  feign  you  shifts  for  to  defer  your  labour  ? 
Work,  villains,  work ;  it  is  for  gold  you  dig. 
Second  Bro.  Peace,  brother,  peace:  this  vilef 
enchanter* 
Hath  ravish'd  Delia  of  her  senses  clean. 
And  she  forgets  that  she  is  Delia. 
Fini  Bro,    Leave,  cruel  thou,  to  hurt  the 
miserable. — 
Dig^  brother,  dig,  for  she  is  hard  as  steeL 

Ben  thqf  dig,  and  duer^  a  light  in  a  gUui  wader  a  UttU 

lUtt. 


•  bthoUUmg}  i.  e.  bdholdmi. 

t  vile]  The  4ta  vUd.    Sea  note  t,  p.  167.  sea  ooL 


Second  Bro.  Stay,  brother;  what  hast  thou 

descried  1 
JkL  Away,  and  touch  it  not;  'tis  something 
that 
My  lord  hath  hidden  there.  [Ooven  the  lighi  again, 

Se-mter  Saokapaitt. 

Sac  Well  said  I*  thou  plyest  these  pioners  f 
weU.— 

Qo  get  you  in,  you  labouring  slaves. 

[ JbwMirf  tht  Two  Brothers. 

Come,  Berecynthia,  let  us  in  likewise^ 

And  hear  the  nightingale  record  t  her  notes. 

[JEnNMit. 

BiUerZAjrravA,%tothe  WeUttfl^withapetinJUrhtmd. 

Zan.  Now  for  a  husband,  house,  and  home : 
Qod  send  a  good  one  or  none^  I  pray  Qod  I  My 
&ther  hath  sent  me  to  the  well  for  the  water  of 
life,  and  tells  me,  if  I  give  fair  words,  I  shall  have 
a  husband.  But  here  oomes  Celanta  my  sweet 
sister :  111  stand  by  and  hear  what  she  says. 

[JUtiree. 

JhUer  CtLAXTA^HtotheWea  i^  Wt,  with  a  pot  inherhand. 

Oel.  My  father  hath  sent. me  to  the  well  lor 
water,  and  he  tells  me,  if  I  speak  fur,  I  shall  have 
a  husband,  and  none  of  the  worst  Well,  though  I 
am  black,  I  am  sure  all  the  world  will  not  forsake 
me;  sad,  as  the  old  proverb  is,  though  I  am 
black,  ^  I  am  not  the  devlL 

Zofk  [coming  fonoa/rd.]  Marry-gup  with  a 
murren,  I  know  wherefore  thou  speakest  that : 
but  go  thy  ways  home  as  wise  as  thou  earnest^  or 
111  set  thee  home  with  a  wanion. 

Ben  Ae  etrikti  her  pitcher  agalnet  her  tieter'e,  and  breake 
Ikem  both,  ofiid  then  exU. 

OeL  I  think  this  be  the  ourstest  quean  in  the 
wbrld :  you  see  what  she  is,  a  little  fiiir,  but  as 
proud  as  the  devil,  and  the  veriest  vixen  that 
lives  upon  Gk)d's  earth.  Well,  I'll  let  her  alone, 
and  go  home,  and  get  another  pitcher,  apd,  for 
all  this,  get  me  to  the  well  for  water.  [Exit. 


*  Wdl  eoAdl}  Eqolvaleat  Uh^Wdl  done/  — in  which 
sense,  as  I  was  the  lint  to  observe^  the  words  are  fke« 
qnently  used  by  oar  esriy  writers. 

t  pitmertl  Bee  note  t,  p.  164,  first  coL 

I  TtcoTdi\  See  note  Q,  p.  449,  sec  od. 

I  ZmUippa]  The  4to.  adds,  "theevaret  Ikntghter.** 

B  Odanta]  The  4to.  "  the  fowie  wench." 

5  though  I  am  black,  Ao.]  "Many,  quoth  hee  that 
lookt  like  Loolfer,  Vwugh  1  am  Uackt^  I  am  not  the 
JHvdL,  but  indeed  a  OoUyer  of  Croydon."— Greene's 
Quip  for  an  Upelart  Cowrtier,  EUg  B  S;  ed.  n.  d. 
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BnUr,  out  qf  Saorapakt'b  edl,  the  Two  FuriM  carrying 
HuAMKBAMOO :  theft  latf  ^*"t  ^y  ^  W^  of  W^  ami 
then  exeunt*    Re-enter  Zavtippa  vith  a  pitcher  to  the 

Zan,  Once  again  for  a  hoaband;  and,  in  faith, 
Celanta,  I  haye  got  the  start  of  yon ;  belike  hns- 
banda  grow  by  the  well-ride.  Now  my  &ther 
says  I  must  rule  my  tongue:  why,  alas,  what 
am  I,  then  ?  a  woman  without  a  tongue  is  as  a 
soldier  without  hia  weapon:  but  Til  have  my 
water,  and  be  gone. 

Here  ihe  ^ffere  to  dig}  %«r  pi(eA«r  rx^^  end  a  Head  ritee  in 

Head,  Gently  dip,  but  not  too  deep, 
For  fear  you  make  the  golden  beard  to  weep. 
Fair  maiden,  white  and  red, 
Stroke  me  smooth,  and  oomb  my  head, 
And  thou  shalt  have  some  cockell-bread.* 

*  oodM2-6rMui]  After  many  inquirlM  on  the  importimt 
subject  of  coeibeU-^«cK2, 1  regret  to  eay  I  am  unable  to  in- 
form the  reader  what  it  wajB.  A  lady  tells  me  that  she 
perfectly  remembers  to  have  heard  in  her  youth  the  fol- 
lowing firagment  of  a  nursery-rhyme ; 


« 


My  grandmother  is  sick,  I  wish  she  was  dead. 
For  she  taught  me  the  way  to  make  codM^y-^recuC" 

And  to  "mouU  codtMread"  is  noticed  as  a  sport  or  pas- 
time in  Brome's  /moZ  Grew  :  "And  then  at  home  here, 
or  wheresoever  he  comes,  our  Heittier  is  so  pensive  (what 
muddy  spirit  noe're  possesses  him,  would  I  could  co^jure't 
out  IX  that  he  makes  us  even  sick  of  hia  sadneso^  that 
were  wont  to$etmy  ghoetipa  cods  to  dayf  mould  cockUbread, 
daunce  elutterdqpouch  and  hannykin  booby,  binde  barrels, 
or  do  any  thing  before  him,  and  he  would  latigh  at  us." 
Big.  D  2.  od.  1052.— Bo  I  wrote  on  the  present  passage  in 
1828. 

The  following  Article  is  from  Thoms's  Anecdotee 
and  Traditions,  dw.,  printed  for  the  Camdon  Society, 
1839  :— 

"COCKUB  Brkas. 

Toung  wenches  [Aubrey  loguitur']  have  a  wanton  sport 
which  they  call  moulding  of  Cockle-bread,  vis.  they  get 
upon  a  table-board,  and  then  gather  up  their  knees  and 
their  coates  with  their  hands  as  high  as  they  can,  and 
then  they  wabble  to  and  fro,  as  if  they  were  kneading 
of  dowgh,  and  say  these  words,  viz. 

My  dame  is  sick  and  gonne  to  bed. 
And  I'le  go  mould  my  Cockle-bread. 

I  did  imagine  nothing  to  have  been  in  this  but  meer 
wantonnesae  of  youth.  But  I  find  in  Burchardos,  in 
bis  '  Methodus  Confitendi ',  printed  at  Colon,  1M9,  (he 
lived  before  the  Conquest,)  one  of  the  Articles  (on  the 
vii  Commandment)  of  interrogating  a  young  woman 
Is,  'If  she  did  ever  'subigere  panem  olunibus*,  and 
then  bake  it,  and  give  it  to  one  she  loved  to  eate^  '  ut 
in  miyoiem  modum  exardesceret  amor.'  So  here  I  find 
it  to  be  a  relique  of  naturaQ  magick— an  unlawfiil 
philtrum. 

White  Kennet  adds,  in  a  ride  note,— 'In  Oxfordshire, 
the  Maids^  when  they  put  themselves  into  the  fit  posture, 
singthu% 

My  granny  is  sick,  and  now  is  dead. 
And  weel  goe  mould  some  Cookie  Bread, 


Zon.  What  is  thief 

**  Fair  maiden,  white  and  red. 
Comb  me  smooth,  and  stroke  my  head. 
And  thou  shalt  have  some  oockell-brqad  "  t 

"  Cockell "  callest  thou  it,  boy  1  fiuih,  TU  give 

you  cockell-bread. 

She  breaks  her  pHeher  upon  the  Head :  then  it  thunders  emd 
lightens;  and  HuAinBAirao,  who  it  dmf  a$id  o— nsf 
hear,  rises  up, 

fftutn,  Philida,    phileridos,    pamplulida,    flo- 
rida,  flortos : 
Dub  dub-a-dub,  bounce,  quoth  the  guns,  with  • 
sulphurous  huff-snuff :  * 

Up  with  my  heels  and  down  with  my  head. 
And  this  is  the  way  to  mould  Cockle-bread.' 

Aubrey,  ISST." 

Mr.  Thorns  suljoins :  "The  queetian  in  Bamhanini\  and 
which  we  here  quote  at  length  (from  Qrimxn,  xxxixX 
fblly  establishes  the  correctness  of  Aubrey's  views  as  to 
the  origin  of  this  game. 

'  Fedsti  quod  qundam  mulieres  fikoere  solent,  pratetw 
nunt  se  In  fiidem,  et  disooopertibus  natibus  Jubent^  ut 
supra  nudas  nates  oonficiator  panis^  eteo  deooctotradvnt 
marlUs  suis  ad  oomedendum.  Hoc  ideo  &oituit  ut  (dus 
exardescant  In  amorem  Ulorum  [illarum].' 

The  rhyme  still  heard  in  our  nurseries— 

'  When  I  was  a  little  girl,  I  wash'd  my  mother's  dishes ; 
I  put  my  finger  in  my  eye,  and  pull'd  out  little  fishes — * 

is  likewise  given  by  Aubrey,  with  a  verbal  altoratioa, 
and  another  reference  to  Burohardus,  which  seema  to 
establish  it  as  another  'relique  of  natural  magick^  an 
unlawful  philtrum '. 

From  the  following  passage  in  another  part  of  ttie  MS. 
fb.  161,  it  would  seem  as  if  Cockle-Bread  derived  its 
name  from  the  peculiar  manner  in  whidk  it  waa 
kneaded. 

'  I  have  some  reason  to  believe,  that  the  word  OocUe 
is  an  old  antiquated  Norman  word,  which  aignifle 
fh)m  a  beastly  rustic  kind  of  play,  or  abuser  which 
used  when  I  was  a  sdioolboy  by  a  Norman  gardner  that 
lived  at  Downton  near  me.  So  Hott  Coq)des  is  as  mudi 
as  to  say  Hott  or  Heated  Buttocks '. 

The  name  Hot  Cockles  is  derived  by  Struts  in  hia 

*  Sports  and  Pastimes*,  p.  393,  ed.  1833,  (which  cootaina^ 
however,  no  allusion  to  any  such  Norman  word  aa  that 
to  which  Aubrey  refers,)  fh>m  the  *  Hautes  Ooquilles '  of 
the  French.  In  the  '  Memoires  de  V  Acadeseis  Osltiqiue '. 
tom.  iiL.  we  have  a  description  of  a  curious  mazxiage 
custom,  which  may  possibly  bear  some  reference  to  the 

*  Ooekd  Bread  *  or  at  least  to  the  etymology  of  the  name.* 
pp.  94-<L 

*  Dub dub-ordub,  bounce,  qiuOithegum,  wUh a  mn^pkmr' 
ous  h%{ff-sn\{ff]  So  Stanyhurst  in  The  First  Foert  Boobes  ^ 
VirgUs  J&Mis,  unlth  other  PoetiedU  deuises  thereto  aniicaDBi^ 
1583; 

"  Lowd  dub  a  dub  tabering  with  frapi>ing  rip  xap  of 

iStna." 

The  J)eseription  ofUpoartn,  p.  91. 

"  Thee  whiTst  in  the  skie  seat  great  6oime^  rombelo 

thundxing 

BatUeth,"&c. 

JBnadi.  p.  06w 

"  LInckt  was  In  wedlock  a  loftye  Thrasonical  hutftmnegk. " 

Of  a  cracking  Cktter,  pi.  SB. 
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Wok'd  with  a  wench,  pretty  peat,  pretty  love, 

and  my  sweet  pretty  pigsnie,* 
Just  by  thy  side  shall  sit  sumamM  great  Huane- 

bango : 
Safe  in  my  arms  will  I  keep  thee,  threat  Man»  or 
thunder  Olympus. 

Zan.  [cuide.]  Foh,  what  greasy  groom  have  we 
here  ?  He  looks  as  though  he  crept  out  of  the 
backside  of  the  well,  and  speaks  like  a  drum 
perished  at  the  weet  end. 

Euan,  0,  that  I  might, — ^but  I  may  not>  woe 
to  my  destiny  therefore  I  f — 
Kiaa  that  I  clasp  I  but  I  cannot:  tell  me,  my 
destiny,  wherefore ) 

Zwi.  [aside.]  Whoop  1  now  I  haye  my  dream. 
Did  you  never  hear  so  great  a  wonder  as  this, 
three  blue  beans  in  a  blue  bladder,  rattle,  bladder, 
rattle  I 

Hitan.  [aride,]  I'll  now  set  my  countenance, 
and  to  her  in  prose;  it  may  be,  this  rim-ram- 
nifft  is  too  rude  an  encounter. — Let  me,  fair  lady, 
if  you  be  at  leisure,  revel  with  your  sweetness, 
and  rail  upon  that  cowardly  cozvjurer,  that  hath 
cast  me,  or  congealed  me  rather,  into  an  unkind 
sleep,  and  polluted  my  carcass. 

ZaifL  [aside.]  Laugh,  laugh,  Zantippa;  thou 
hast  thy  fortune,  a  fool  and  a  husband  under  one. 

HwMn,  Truly,  sweet-heart,  as  I  seem,  about 
some  twenty  years,  the  very  April  of  mine  age. 

Zan,  [aside.]  Why,  what  a  prating  ass  is  this  1 

JSuan^  Her  coral  lips,  her  crimson  chin, 
Her  silver  teeth  so  white  within. 
Her  golden  locks,  her  rolling  eye. 
Her  pretty  parts,  let  them  go  by. 
Heigh-ho,  have  wounded  me, 
That  I  must  die  this  day  to  see  I 

Zan.  By  Qogs-bones,  thou  art  a  flouting  knave : 
"  her  coral  lips,  her  crimson  chin  ** !  ka,  wilshaw ! 

ffuan.  True,  my  own,  and  my  own  because 
mine,  and  mine  because  mine,  ha,  ha !  above  a 

*  pigmie]  L  e.  little  p\g.    (A  term  of  endearment.) 
t  0,  that  Jmighl, — but  J  may  not,  voe  to  my  deUiny  Vnen- 

fort  /]  Taken  rerbatim  fkx>m  Qabriol  Harvey's  Jhcemiicm 

Lauri: 

**  Faine  wod  I  crane,  might  I  so  presume,  some  fluther 
aoquflintamiioe: 
0  that  I  might  /  tnct  I  may  not :  woe  to  my  cbafmie  iktro- 
font*' 

Bee  p.  64,  first  note,  of  the  present  Tolama 

X  tM$  rim-ramrruff^  So  the  oopy  of  the  4to.  in  the 
BritiBh  Museum  (King's  Library,  Pamphlets) ;  while  my 
oopy  reads  "  ihit  rode  ram  rufft "  «•— the  posaage  haying 
been  corrected  before  the  whole  of  the  impreffion  was 
struck  off.— Compare  Stanyhurst; 

"  Otrufft  raffo  roaring,  mens  bartawith  terror  agrysing." 

Tht  Description  o/Lipann,  p.  91. 


thousand  pounds  in  possibility,  and  things  fitting 
thy  desire  in  posseasion. 

Zan.  [aside.]  The  sot  thinks  I  ask  of  his  lands. 
Lob  be  your  comfort,  and  cuckold  be  your  des- 
tiny ! — Hear  you,  sir ;  an  if  you  will  have  us,  you 
had  best  say  so  betime. 

Huan.  True,  sweet-heart,  and  will  royaliae  thy 
progeny  with  my  pedigree.  [Bxewnk 

Mwm,  Wretched  Bimienides,  still  unfortunate. 
Envied  by  fortune  and  forlorn  by  fate. 
Here  pine  and  die,  wretched  Eumenides, 
Die  in  the  springs  the  April  of  thy*  age  1 
Here  sit  thee  down,  repent  what  thou  hast  done : 
I  would  to  God  that  it  were  ne'er  begun  t 

ByAer  tht  Gnoer  or  Jack. 

Q.  of  Jack.  You  are  well  overtaken,  sir. 

Bum.  Who's  that  1 

0.  of  Jack.  You  are  heartily  well  met,  sir. 

Evm.  Forbear,  I  say :  who  is  that  which  pinch- 
eth  me  ? 

0.  of  JoiCk.  Trusting  in  God,  good  Master 
Eumenides,  that  you  are  in  so  good  health  as  all 
your  friends  were  at  the  making  hereof, — God 
give  you  good  morrow,  sir !  Lack  you  not  a  neat, 
handsome,  and  cleanly  young  lad,  about  the  age 
of  fifteen  or  sixteen  years,  that  can  run  by  your 
horse,  and,  for  a  need,  make  your  mastership's 
shoes  as  black  as  ink  1  how  say  you,  sir) 

Ewh.  Alas,  pretty  lad,  I  know  not  how  to  keep 
myself,  and  much  less  a  servant,  my  pretty  boy ; 
my  state  is  so  bad. 

Q.  of  Jack.  Content  yourself  you  shall  not  be 
so  ill  a  master  but  I'll  be  as  bad  a  servant.  Tut, 
sir,  I  know  you,  though  you  know  not  me :  are 
not  you  the  man,  sir,  deny  it  if  you  can,  sir, 
that  came  from  a  strange  place  in  the  land  of 
Catita,  where  Jack-an-apesf  flies  with  his  tail  in 
his  mouth,  to  seek  out  a  lady  as  white  as  snow 
and  as  red  as  blood:|:  ?  ha,  ha  !  have  I  touched 
you  now  f 

Ewm.  [aside.]  I  think  this  boy  be  a  spirit — How 
knowest  thou  all  thisi 

0.  of  Jack,  Tut,  are  not  you  the  man,  sir,  deny 
it  if  you  can,  sir,  that  gave  all  the  money  you  had 
to  the  burying  of  a  poor  man,  and  but  one  three 
half-pence  left  in  your  purse  ?  Content  you,  sir, 
I'll  serve  you,  that  is  flat. 

•  IAy]The4to.  "my." 
t  Jaek-anrapei]  i.  e.  monkey,  ape. 
t  a  lady  <u  lohiU  om  now  and  at  red  a*  Hood]  Compare 
the  third  speech  of  Madge  in  p.  446,  sec.  ooL 
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EtMn,  Well,  my  lad,  smoe  thou  art  bo  impor[tu]- 
nate,  I  am  oontent  to  entertain  thee,  not  aa  a 
aerrant,  but  a  copartner  in  my  journey.  But 
whither  ahall  we  gof  for  I  have  not  any  money 
more  than  one  bare  three  half-pence. 

O.  of  Jack,  Well,  master,  oontent  youraelf,  for 
if  my  diTination  be  not  out»  that  ahall  be  spent 
at  the  next  inn  or  alehouae  we  come  to;  for, 
master,  I  know  you  are  passing  hungiy :  there- 
fore I'll  go  before  and  prtyvide  dinner  until  that 
you  come ;  no  doubt  but  you'll  come  &ir  and 
softly  after. 

Bum,  Ay,  go  before  \  111  follow  thee. 

Q,  ofJacL  But  do  you  hear,  master )  do  you 
know  my  namel 

Bum,  No,  I  promise  thee,  not  yet. 

Q,of  Jack,  Why,  I  am  Jack.  [BxiL* 

Emu.  Jack  1  why,  be  it  so,  then. 

BkUt  iht  HostesB  and  Jack,  uttmg  m&U  cm,  ikt  UMt:  and 
Fiddler$cometofia^.  BuxxxmnwaUv  up  and  dvwn, 
and  Witt  «cU  no  meat, 

ffosL  How  say  you,  air  t  do  you  please  to  sit 
down? 

Sum.  Hostess,  I  thank  you,  I  have  no  great 
stomach. 

Bolt,  Pray,  sir,  what  is  the  reason  your  master 
is  so  strange  f  doth  not  this  meat  please  him  1 

O,  of  Jack,  Yes,  hostess,  but  it  is  my  maatei^s 
fashion  to  pay  before  he  eats;  therefore,  a  reckon- 
ing, good  hostess 

HotL  Marry,  ahall  you,  sir,  preaently.      [ExU, 

Sum.  Why,  Jack,  what  dost  thou  mean  f  thou 
knowest  I  have  not  any  money ;  therefore,  sweet 
Jack,  tell  me  what  shall  I  do  I 

O,  of  Jack.  Well,  master,  look  in  your  purse. 

Bum.  Why,  faith,  it  is  a  folly,  for  I  have  no 
money. 

0.  of  Jack,  Why,  look  you,  master;  do  so 
much  for  me.   * 

Bum,  [lookung  into  hu  pune.]  Alas,  Jack,  my 
purse  is  full  of  money  1 

Jack.  "  Alas,"  master  I  does  that  word  belong 

to  this  accident  1  why,  methinks  I  should  have 

seen  you  cast  away  your  cloak,  and  in  a  bravado 

dancet  a  galliard  round  about  the  chamber :  why, 

master,  your  man  can  teach  you  more  wit  than 

this. 

Jlf^nter  Hostess. 

Gome,  hostess,  cheer  up  my  master. 

Hoit.  Tou  are  heartily  welcome;  and  if  it 

_^ a . 

*  BaeUl  After  Jaolds  exit^  as  there  was  no  chaage  of 
soenery  in  Peele*a  dsya,  the  audience  were  to  suppoee 
Bomenidee  already  arrived  at  the  inn.  Bee  note  *,  p  446^ 
flntooL  t  donee}  The4to.  "daunoed." 


please  you  to  eat  of  a  fat  capon,  a  fiurer  bird,  a 
finer  bird,  a  sweeter  bird,  a  crisper  bird,  a  neater 
bird,  your  worship  never  eat  ol 

Bum.  Thanks,  my  fine,  eloquent  hostess. 

O,  ofJiuk,  But  hear  you,  master,  one  word  by 
the  way :  are  you  content  I  shall  be  halves  in  til 
you  get  in  your  journey? 

Bmm.  I  am.  Jack,  here  is  my  hand. 

Q,  of  Jack,  Enough,  master,  I  ask  no  more. 

Acflk  Come,  hostess,  receive  your  money ;  tad 
I  thank  you  for  my  good  entertainment. 

HocL  Tou  are  heartily  welcome,  sir. 
BuMi.  Come^  Jack,  whither  go  we  now? 
Q.  of  Jack.  Many,  master,  to  the  conjurei's 
presently. 
Bum.  Content,  Jack. — Hostess^  &rewell. 


Oiter  OoRCBUS,  cmd  Cxlahxa/  to  the  WeU  qfLiftJer 
Oor.  Come,  my  duck,  oome :  I  have  now  got  a 

wifb :  thou  art  fiiir,  art  thou  not  ?  f 

Ctf,  My  Corebus,  the  fkirest  alive;  make  no 

doubt  of  that. 

Chr,  Come,  wench,  are  we  almost  at  the  welll 
OeL  Ay,  Corebus,  we  are  almost  at  the  well 

now.    m  go  fetch  some  water :  sit  down  while  I 

dip  my  pitcher  in. 

A  Head eonut up  wftA  eon qfeom^  wfciefc  akeembtvte 

her  lap. 

Head,  (Gently  dip,  but  not  too  deep, 

For  fear  you  make  the  golden  beard  to  weep. 

Fair  maiden,  white  and  red. 

Comb  me  smooth,  and  stroke  my  head, 

And  thou  shalt  have  some  oockell-bread. 

A  Seoond  Head  eoMct «p AB 4/'0<o((^  yikiAike«mJkitt» 

her  lap. 

See,  Head,  Qendy  dip,  but  not  too  deep, 

For  fear  thou  make  the  golden  beard  to  weep* 

Fair  maid,  white  and  red. 

Comb  me  smooth,  and  stroke  my  head. 

And  every  hair  a  aheaf  shall  be. 

And  every  sheaf  a  golden  tree. 

Od.  0,  see,  Corebus,  I  have  combed  a  great  deal 
of  gold  into  my  lap,  and  a  great  deal  of  com  t 

Cor,  Well  said,4:  wench  I  now  we  shall  hare 
just  %  enough  :  God  send  us  ooinezs  to  coin  our 
gold.    But  oome^  shall  we  go  home,  sweet-heart! 

•  Odaadokl  Spelt,  tbrooghoat  this  aoene^  in  the  Iftx,  { 
"Zelanto.*  < 

t  oHikouiMtf]  The  reader  moet  not  foi^  that  On*-  , 
bus  has  heen  Btrnok  blind  by  Saerapank 

X  WeU  eaii£\  See  note  \  p.  468,  aeo.  ooL 

liiMtJ  SotheMaeeumoopyofthe4to.;  while myeoff 
has  "tost":  see  note  t,  p.  465^  fllrrt  ooL 
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OeL  Nay,  oome,  Corebus,  I  will  lead  you. 
Cfor,  So,  GorebuB,  thiugs  have  well  hit ; 
Thou  hast  gotten  wealtli  to  meud  thy  wit 

r  TtrMtmt 

Snter  the  Ouobt  or  Jack  tmd  Eumkmioeb. 

0.  of  Jack,  Come  away,  master,  come. 

Bum,  Go  along.  Jack,  I'll  follow  thee.  Jack, 
they  flay  it  ia  good  to  go  cross-legged,  and  say 
pnyers*  backward ;  how  sayest  thou  ? 

O,  of  Jack.  Tut,  never  fear,  master;  let  me 
alone.  Here  sit  you  still;  speak  not  a  word; 
aud  because  you  shsdl  not  be  enticed  with  lus 
enchanting  speeches,  with  this  same  wool  Til  stop 
your  ears  [Putt  wool  into  the  tan  o/£oMXMiDn] : 
and  so,  miutter,  sit  still,  for  I  must  to  the  con- 
jurer. [ExiL 

BnUr  BAORAPAar. 

Sac  How  now  I  what  man  art  thou,  that  sits 
BO  sadt 
Why  dost  thou  gaae  upon  these  stately  trees 
Without  the  leave  and  will  of  Saorapanti 
What,  not  a  word  but  mum  t  f    Then,  Sacrapantt 
Thou  art  betra/d. 

Me-eUer  the  GHoer  ov  Jack  knUSbU,  tmd  iakm  Sacbapaitt's 
wreath  i^frcfm  hUhtad,  andhittwordoiUqfhit  hand. 

What  hand  invades  the  head  of  Sacrapaut  1 

What  hateful  X  Fury  doth  envy  my  happy  state  I 

Then,  Sacrapant,  these  are  thy  latest  days. 

Alas,  my  veins  are  numb'd,  my  sinews  shrink. 

My  blood  n  pierc'd,  my  breath  fleeting  away, 

And  now  my  timeless  date  is  come  to  end  1 

He  in  whose  Ufe  his  acts  have$  been  so  foul, 

Now  in  his  death  to  hell  deoends  his  soul.  [Diei. 

Q,  of  Jack,  0,  sir,  are  you  gone  f  now  I  hope 

we  shall  have  some  other  coil. — Now,  master^ 

how  like  you  this  f  the  conjurer  he  is  dead,  and 

vows  never  to  trouble  us  more :  now  get  you  to 

your  fair  lady,  and  see  what  you  can  do  with  her. 

— AIb8,  he  heareth  me  not  all  thia  while  !  but  I 

will  help  that. 

iFvIU  tkt  %BOol  out  o/th»§an  qf  Evmmxjdwl 

Bum,  How  now.  Jack  1  what  news] 

O.  of  Jack,  Here,  master,  take  this  sword,  and 

dig  with  it  at  the  foot  of  this  hilL 

iOivanpord. 

EcMXNmES  diff»,  and  tpitt  a  Ught  in  a  glau. 
Bum.  How  now,  Jack  I  what  is  this  ? 


♦  say  prayen]  The  4to.  "  My  his  pnyen, 

t  What,  not  a  word  Imt  mwnifj  See  note  *,  p.  SM,  seo. 
col. 

t  What  hateful,  &&]  Qy.  *'  What  Fvary  doth  eny/  my 
happy  tiaUfi 

i  acu  hatt]  The  4to.  "  actions  hath." 


0.  of  Jack.  Master,  without  this  the  conjurer 
xould  do  nothing ;  and  so  long  as  this  light  lasts, 
so  long  doth  his  art  endure,  and  this  being  out, 
then  doth  his  art  decay. 

JETiMfk  Why,  then.  Jack,  I  will  soon  put  out 
this  light. 

Q,  of  Jack*  Aj,  master,  how  f 

Btm.  Why,  with  a  stone  111  break  the  glass, 
and  then  blow  it  out. 

(7.  of  Jade,  No,  master,  you  may  as  soon  break 
the  smith's  anvil  as  this  little  vial :  nor  the 
biggest  blsst  that  ever  Boreas  blew  cannot  blow 
out  this  little  light;  but  she  that  is  neither 
maid,  wife,  nor  widow.  Master,  wind  this  horn, 
and  see  what  will  happen.  [Givea  horn. 

BoMXNiDBwifubasAoni.    Aif<rVsmuA,itAofrreablA« 
gUua,  Mows  out  tht  U(^,  andthmtxU. 

So,  master,  how  like  you  this  1  this  is  she  that 
ran  madding  in  the  woods,  his  betrothed  love 
that  keeps  the  cross ;  and  now,  this  light  being 
out,  sll  are  restored  to  their  former  liberty : 
and  now,  master,  to  the  lady  that  you  have  so 
long  looked  for. 

Th«  Qhost  or  Jack  dram  a  curtain,  and  diseovtn  Delia 

iitting  oiUep, 

Bum.  God  speed,  fair  maid,  sitting  alone, — 
there  is  once;  Qod  speed,  fiur  maid, — there  is 
twice;  God  speed,  fair  maid,~t]iat  is  thrice. 

J)d.  Not  so,  good  sir,  for  you  are  by. 

0.  of  Jack,  Enough,  master,  she  hath  spoke ; 
now  I  will  leave  her  with  you.  [BxU. 

Bum.  Thou  fiurest  flower  of  these  western 
parts. 
Whose  beauty  so  reflecteth  in  my  sight 
As  doth  a  crystal  mirror  in  the  sun ; 
For  thy  sweet  sake  I  haTe  croWd  the  froien 

Rhine;* 
Leaving  fair  Po»  I  sail'd  up  Danuby, 
As  hi  as  Saba,  whose  enhancing  streams 
Cut  twixt  the  Tartars  and  the  Russians : 
These  have  I  oross'd  for  thee,  fedr  Delia : 
Then  grant  me  that  which  I  have  su'd  for  long. 

DH,  Thou  gentle  knight,  whose  fortune  is  so 
good 
To  find  me  out  and  set  my  brothers  free, 
My  faith,  my  hearty  my  hand  I  give  to  thee. 

Bum.  Thanks,  gentle  madam :  but  here  comes 


*  For  thjf  tweet  eahe  I  have  croe^d  the  frown  Rhine,  Ac.] 
This  and  the  next  three  linos  are  found,  with  slight  va- 
riations, in  Greene's  Orlando  Furioeo:  see  p.  00,  first 
ooL,  of  the  present  volume. 
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THE  OLD  WIVES'  TALE. 


Jack ;  tLank  him,  for  he  ia  the  best  firiend  that 
we  Lave. 

Me-aUer  tht  Ohost  or  Jack,  with  Bxcrafslst^b  head  in 

hit  hamd,* 

How  now,  Jack  1  what  hast  thou  there? 

0.  of  Jack,  Marry,  master,  the  head  of  the 
conjurer. 

Sum,  Why,  Jack,  that  is  impossible ;  he  was  a 
young  man. 

0.  of  Jcick,  Ah,  master,  so  he  deceived  them 
that  beheld  him!  but  he  was  a  miserable,  old, 
and  crooked  man,  though  to  each  man's  eye  he 
seemed  young  and  fresh;  for,  master,  this 
conjurer  took  the  shape  of  the  old  man  that 
kept  the  cross,  and  that  old  man  was  in  the  like- 
ness of  the  conjurer.  But  now,  master,  wind 
your  horn. 

BuxxHmxB  WMcb  Ms  horn.    BiUer  Vbneua,  the  Two 
Brothon,  end  Brbstdb. 

Sum,     Welcome,     Erestusl     welcome^     fair 
Venelial 
Welcome,  Thelea  and  Calyphaf  both ! 
Now  have  I  her  that  I  so  long  have  sought ; 
So  saith  fair  Delia,  if  we  have  your  consent. 

Firit  £ro.  Valiant  Eumenides,  thou  well  de- 
servest 
To  have  our  favours ;  so  let  us  rejoice 
That  by  thy  means  we  are  at  liberty : 
Here  may  we  joy  each  in  other's  t  sight, 
And  this  fair  lady  have  her  wandering  knight-. 

0.  ofjc^.  So,  master,  now  ye  think  you  have 
done;  but  I  must  have  a  saying  to  you:  you 
know  you  and  I  were  partners,  I  to  have  half  in 
all  you  got. 

Sum,  Why,  so  thou  shalt,  Jack. 

O.  of  Jack.  Why,  then,  master,  draw  your 
eword,  part  your  lady,  let  me  have  hslf  of  her 
presently. 

Sum.  Why,  I  hope.  Jack,  thou  dost  but  jest : 
I  promised  thee  half  I  got,  but  not  half  my  lady. 

O.  of  Jack.  But  what  else,  master?  have  you 
not  gotten  her?  therefore  divide  her  straight, 
for  I  will  have  half;  there  is  no  remedy. 

*  with  Saerapantt  head  in  hie  hand]  But  when  did  the 
decapitation  take  place  f  Perhaps  when  (p.  457,  sec.  ool.) 
"  the  Ohoet  of  Jack  drew  a  curtain,  and  discovered 
Delia,"— the  curtain  was  at  the  same  time  so  drawn  as 
to  conceal  the  body  of  the  coi\}uTer. 
t  Calypha]  Spelt  here  in  the  4to.  "  Kalepha." 
t  in  other*i]  Qy.  "m  the  ather'e'*!  (unless  '>y"  he  a 
dissyllable  here.) 


Sum,  Well,  ere  I  will  falsify  my  word  unto 
my  friend,  take  her  all :  here.  Jack,  111  give  her 
thee. 

O.  of  Jack,  Nay,  neither  more  nor  leu,  master, 
but  even  just  hal£ 

Sum,  Before  I  will  fidsify  my  fidth  unto  my 
friend,  I  will  divide  her :  Jacl^  thou  shalt  hsrehal£ 

Fint  Bro,  Be  not  so  cruel  unto  our  niter, 
gentle  knight 

Second  Bro.  0,  spare  fair  Delis !  she  deietvei 
no  death. 

Sum,  Content  yourselves ;  my  word  ia  passed 
to  him. — ^Therefore  prepare  thyself,  Delia,  for 
thou  must  die. 

Dd,  Then  &rewell,  world  1  adieu,  EamenideB! 
BuxsmDXB  ({^krt  to  atrike,  and  the  Qbost  or  iux 
ttayehvn. 

0,  of  Jack.  Stay,  master ;  it  is  suffioent  I 
have  tried  your  constancy.  Do  you  now  re- 
member since  yon  paid  for  the  burying  of  a  poor 
fellow  ? 

Sum,  Ay,  very  well.  Jack. 

O,  of  Jack.  Then,  master,  thank  that  good 
deed  for  this  good  turn :  and  so  God  be  with 
you  all  I  [Leaps  down  ia*  the  grwud. 

Sum,  Jack,  what,  art  tliou  g^ne  I  then  fiBurewell, 
Jack  !— 
Come,  brothers,  and  my  beauteous  Delia, 
Ereetus,  and  thy  dear  Venelia, 
We  will  to  Thessaly  with  joyful  hearts. 

AU.  Agreed  :  we  follow  thee  and  Delis. 

[BxewU  aU  except  Faouo^  F^vzAsno^  <md  lUsn. 

Fan.  What,  gammer,  asleep  ? 

Madge,  By  the  mass,  son,  'tis  almost  day;  aad 
my  windows  shut  at  the  oock'BKOiow. 

Fro,  Do  you  hear,  gammer?  methinks  (his 
Jack  bore  a  great  sway  amongst  them. 

Madge,  0,  man,  this  was  the  ghost  of  the  poor 
man  that  they  kept  such  a  coil  to  bury;  asd 
that  makes  him  to  help  the  wandering  koigbt 
so  much.  But  oome^  let  na  in :  we  will  haio 
a  cup  of  ale  and  a  toast  this  monung,  and  so 
departt 

Fan.  Then  you  have  made  an  end  of  your  talsi 
gammer  ? 

Madge,  Tea,  fidth :  when  this  was  done,Itock 
a  piece  of  bread  and  cheese,  and  came  my  way; 
and  so  shall  you  have^  too,  before  yon  go^  to  yosr 
breakfast  [. 


•  m]  L  e.  into. 


i  deport]  L  e.  paii 


nuUm  pf  Kmg  David  and  Fair  Beth*abt,  With  the  TragtdM  ^  AhmUm.  At  U  luOk  hm  dimart  timtB  fHaiad  om 
ikt  ttage.     Written  by  Oeorye  Pede.     London,  PrwUd  bf  Adam  Mip.    1&99.    4to. 

Tills  play  was  ropriuted  by  Hawkln  in  the  sMond  7olumo  of  The  Orii^in  tf  tiU  Ah^IuA  Drtnus  1773  ;  and, 
excepting  one  or  two  errors  of  the  prees,  the  text  was^  on  the  wholes  ftocuratelj  given.  OetaTins  Gilchrist 
{LeHttT  to  Oilf&rd  on  Ford^a  Works,  p.  11.)  talks  tftther  too  oontcmptuoaaly  of  Hawkins. 


DRAMATIS  PERSON/*:. 


David. 

Amkov,  son  of  Datid  by  AHiiroAif. 

Ghilsai^  son  of  Datid  by  Abioail. 

AaaALoir,  son  of  Datid  by  Maagah. 

Adonia,  bod  of  Datid  by  Haoqith. 

Balovov,  son  of  Datid  by  BxTRtABB. 

JoAB.  capUln  of  tlM  host  to  Datid,  )  ^^i^^.  ^f  Datid  aod  wnB  of  Us  dater  Zbkuiah. 

AAUAl,  )         " 

Amaba,  iMphew  of  Datid  and  1011  of  hia  alator  Abigail  ;  captain  of  the  boat  to  AaaALOV. 

JoMADAB^  nepbaw  of  Datid  and  aon  of  hia  brother  Bbimbah  ;  fHoid  to  AmroH. 

UsiAfl,  huaband  of  Bbtbiam^  and  •  warrior  In  Datd'b  anny. 

Nathan,  a  prophot. 

SADOot  hlgh-priaat* 

AniMAAB,  hia  aon. 

ABiATHABp  a  priaat. 

JoNATHAV,  hia  aon. 

AcHiTOPHXLi  ohiaf-oouDiaUor  to  Absalom. 

CUBAT. 
ITHAT. 

Sbmbi. 

Jethkat. 

Havom,  King  of.Aminoa. 

Macbaab,  King  of  G»th. 

Meaaoigar,  Boldiara,  Bhaphaida,  and  Attandanta. 

Thaxab»  daughter  of  David  by  Maaoah.    . 
Bethbabb,  wiliB  of  Urias. 
Woiu&n  of  Theooa. 
Concnbinea  to  Datid. 
Maid  to  Bbthbabb. 

Chorus. 


*  Sadoc,  highrjpTiut\  So  ha  ia  described  in  the  pUy,  p.  475,  aao.  ooL,— > 

"  8adM,  Mgkrpriat,  proaarTar  of  the  ark,"  4m. 
The  4W)  givea  no  liat  of  Dram.  JPcrj.). 
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THE  LOVE  OF  DAVID  AND  FATR  BETHSABE, 
WITH  THE  TRAGEDY  OF  ABSAI.ON. 


PEOLOGUS. 

Of  Jsn»VB  sweetest  singer  now  I  sing,  * 

His  holy  style  and  happy  yictories ; 

Whose  Mnse  was  dipt  in  that  inspiring  dew 

Arch-angels  stilidd  from  the  breath  of  Jove,* 

Decking  her  temples  with  the  glorious  flowers 

Heavens  rain'd  on  tops  of  Sion  and  Mount  Sinai. 

Upon  the  bosom  of  his  iyory  lute 

The  cherubins  and  angels  laid  their  breasts ; 

And,  when  his  consecrated  fingers  stmck 

The  golden  wires  of  his  ravishing  harp, 

He  gave  alarum  to  the  host  of  heaven, 

That,  wing'd  with  lightning,  brake  the  clouds,  and  cist 

Their  crystal  armour  at  his  conquering  feet. 

Of  this  sweet  poet»  Jove's  musician, 

And  of  his  beauteous  son,  I  preasef  to  sing. 

Then  help,  divine  Adonaa,  to  conduct 

Upon  the  wings  of  my  well-temper*d  verse 

The  hearers'  minds  above  the  towers  of  heaven, 

And  guide  them  so  in  this  thrice-haughty  flight, 

Their  mounting  feathers  scorch  not  with  the  fire 

That  none  can  temper  but  thy  holy  hand  : 

To  thee  for  succour  flies  my  feeble  Muse, 

And  at  thy  feet  her  iron  pen  doth  use. 


*  Jove]  Equivalent  to-^ehovah.    Bee  note  on  Mariowe's  Works,  p.  80,  ed.  Dyoe,  185S,  and  note  on 
Workt,  vol.  iv.  p.  203,  ed.  Dyoe. 
f  preoN]  i.  •.  preM. 


DAVID    AND    BETHSABE. 


Tkt  Proloffue-tpeaker,  b^ore  going  ovt^  dram  a  curtain  and 
diaeovert  Bbthsabc,  vnth  her  ifauf,  bathing  aver  a 
tprvng :  the  iinffi,  and  Datid  tUi  above  viewing  htr. 

THK  80110. 
Hot  sun,  cool  fire,  temper'd  with  sweet  air, 
Black  shade,  fair  nurse,  shadow  my  white  hair : 
Shine,  sun ;  burn,  fire;  breathe,  air,  and  ease  me; 
Black  shade,  fair  nurse,  shroud  me,  and  please 

me: 
Shadow,  my  sweet  nurse,  keep  me  from  burning, 
Make  not  my  glad  cause  cause  of  [my]  mourning. 

Let  not  my  beauty's  fire 

Inflame  unstaid  deeire. 

Nor  pierce  any  bright  eye 

That  wandereth  lightly. 

Beth,  Come,  gentle  Zephyr,  trick'd  with  those 

perfumes 
That  erst  in  Eden  sweeten'd  Adam's  love, 
And  stroke  my  bosom  with  thy  *  silken  firn : 
This  shade,  sun-proof,  is  yet  no  proof  for  thee ; 
Thy  body,  smoother  than  this  wayeless  spring, 
And  purer  than  the  subetance  of  the  same, 
Can  creep  through  that  his  lances  cannot  pierce : 
Thou,  and  thy  sister,  soft  and  sacred  Air, 
Gtoddees  of  life,  and  governess  of  health. 
Keep  every  fountain  fresh  and  arbour  sweet ; 
No  brazen  gate  her  passage  can  repulse, 
Nor  bushy  f  thicket  bar  thy  subtle  breath : 
Then  deck  thee  with  thy  loose  delightsome  robes, 
And  on  thy  wings  bring  delicate  perfumes, 
To  play  the  wsntont  with  us  through  the  leaves. 
Dav,  What  tunes,  what  words,  what  looks, 

what  wonders  pierce 
My  soul,  incensM  with  a  sudden  fire? 
What    tree,    what    shade,   what   spring;,    what 

paradise. 


•  thy]  The  4to.  "  the." 

t  bushy]  The  4to.  "bushly."— Qy.  "  busky '*=bosky  ? 
see  note  t,  p.  407,  first  col. 

t  vatdon]  The  4to.  "  wantons.** 


Enjoys  the  beauty  of«o  fair  a  dame  Y 
Fair  Eva,  plao'd  in  perfect  happiness, 
Lending  her  praise-notes  to  the  liberal  heaveus. 
Struck  with  the  aooents  of  arch-angels'  tunes, 
Wrought  not  more  pleasure  to  her  husband's 

thoughts 
Than  this  fair  woman's  words  and  notes  to  mine. 
May  that  sweet  plain  that  bears  her  pleasant 

weight 
Be  still  enamell'd  with  disoolour'd  *  flowers ; 
That  precious  foimt  bear  sand  of  purest  gold ; 
And,  for  the  pebble,  let  the  silver  streams 
That   pierce   earth's   bowels   to   maintain  tlie 

source, 
Play  upon  rabieB,  sapphires,  ohiysolitea ; 
The  brims  let  be  embrac'd  with  golden  curls 
Of  moss  that  sleeps  with  sound  the  waters  make 
For  joy  to  feed  the  foimt  with  their  recourse; 
Let  all  the  grass  that  beautifles  her  bower 
Bear  manna  every  mom  instead  of  dew, 
Or  let  the  dew  be  sweeter  &r  than  that 
That  hangs,  like  chains  of  pearl,  on  Hermon 

hill. 
Or    balm   which    trickled   from   old   Aaron's 

beard. — 
Cusay,  oome  up,  and  serve  thy  lord  the  king. 

IhUr  OuBXT  above. 

Cu,    What    service  doth  my  lord  the  king 
command  f 

Dav,  See,  Cusay,  see  the  flower  of  Israel, 
The  fiurest  daughter  that  obeys  the  king 
In  all  the  land  the  Lord  subdu'd  to  me; 
Fairer  than  Isaac's  lover  at  the  well, 
Brighter  than  inside-bark  of  new-hewn  cedar. 
Sweeter  than  flames  of  fine-perfumM  f  myrrh, 

•  ditee^Mortd]  \.  e.  varioosly  oolonred. 

t  M^-P^fwnid]  Bngkmdi  PamoMut,  1600.  (where  this 
paasage  ia  giren,  p.  897,  under  the  head  "Dueripttoni  of 
Beauty  and  Per$ona^")  **  tin-perfumed." 
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And  oomelier  than  the  silver  clouds  that  dance 
On  Zephyi^B*  wings  before  the  King  of  Heaven. 

Ovk,  Is  it  not  Bethsabe  the  Hethite's  wife, 
Uriafi,  now  at  Rabbah  t  siege  with  Joab  ] 

Donf.  Go  know,  and  bring  her  quickly  to  the 
king; 
Tell  her,  her  graces  have  found  grace  with  him. 

Ott.  I  will,  my  lord.  [Exit, 

Dav.  Bright  Bethsabe  shall  wash,  in  David's 
bower, 
In  water  mix'd  with  purest  almond-flower. 
And  bathe  her  beauty  in  the  milk  of  kids : 
Bright  Bethsabe  gives  earth  to  my  desires ;  t 
Verdure  to  earth ;  and  to  that  verdure  flowers ; 
To  flowers  sweet  odours;  and  to  odours  wings 
That  cany  pleasures  to  the  hearts  of  kings. 

Snler  Cusat,  bdow,  to  Bcthsabb,  she  itartinff  at  tonuthing 

qffrighL 

Ou.  Fair  Bethsabe,  the  King  of  Israel 
From  forth  his  princely  tower  hath  seen  thee 

bathe; 
And  thy  sweet  graces  have  found  grace  with 

him: 
Come,  then,  and   kneel   unto  him  where   he 

stands; 
The  king  is  gracious,  and  hath  liberal  hands. 

Beth.  Ah,  what  is  Bethsabe  to  please  the  king? 
Or  what  is  David,  that  he  should  desire. 
For  fickle  beauty's  sake,  his  servant's  wife  ! 
Oik  David,  thou  know'st,  fiur  dame,  is  wise 
and  Just, 
Elected  to  the  heart  of  Israel's  Qod ; 
Then  do  not  thou  expostulate  with  him 
For  any  action  that  contents  his  souL 
JBeth.  My  lord  the  king,  elect  to  God's  own 
heart, 
Should  not  his  gracious  jealousy  incense 
Whose  thoughts  are  chaste :  I  hate  incontinence. 
Ou.    Woman,    thou  wrong'st   the   king,  and 
doubt'st  his  honour^ 
Whose  truth  maintains  the  crown  of  Israel, 
Making   him   stay  that   bade   mo   bring  thee 
straight. 
Beth,  The  king^s  poor  handmaid  will  obey  my 
lord. 

*  Ziphjfr^t]  BniflttmCt  Parfuunu  "Zephynu'.** 
-¥  JZoMoA]  In  tho  earlier  part  of  our  play  the  4  to. 
■peUa  the  name  of  this  city  *'  Rabath." 

t  Bright  BtAaabt  givet  earth  to  my  de^rttt  isc.^  Here 
**mrth"  (In  spite  of  the  repetitions,  **tarth,  earth"; 
**  verdvrt,  verdure'*:  "Jlowers,  fiotoere'*  /  "  odourtt, 
odatirt  **,)  seems  unintelligible :  but  assuredly  the  right 
readfaig  is  not  "  birth "»— as  Hr.  Oollier  boldly  asserts 
that  it  is,  HUt.  efthe  BngL  Stage,  p.  8i,  note,  Skakeepeartj 
voL  i.  ed.  185S. 


Cfu.  Then  come,  and  do  thy  duty  to  his  grace; 

And  do  what  seemeth  fitvour  in  his  sights 

iSxU,  bdow,  mtk  BmramABE. 
Dav,  Now  comes  my  lover  tripping  like  the  roe^ 
And  brings  my  longings  tangled  in  her  hair. 
To  joy*  her  love  FU  build  a  kingly  bower. 
Seated  in  hearing  of  a  hundred  streams. 
That,  for  their  homage  to  her  soyereign  joj8,t 
Shall,  as  the  serpents  fold  into  their  nests 
In  oblique  turnings,  wind  their  ^  nimble  waves 
About  the  droles  of  her  curious  walks ; 
And  with  their  murmur  summon  easeful  sleep 
To  lay  his  golden  sceptre  on  her  brows. — 
Open  the  doors,  and  entertain  my  love ; 
Open,  I  say,  and,  as  you  open,  slug. 
Welcome  fair  Bethsabe,  King  David's  darling;. 

JBnter,  above,  Cdbat  with  Bbtbsabb. 

Welcome,  fair  Bethsabe,  King  David's  darlinj^ 
Thy  bones'  fair  covering,  erst  discovered  &ir. 
And  all  mine  eyes  §  with  all  thy  beauties  pierc'd : 
As  heaven's  bright  eye  bums  most  when  moat  he 

climbs 
The  crookM  zodiac  with  his  fiezy  sphere. 
And  shineth  furthest  from  this  earthly  globe ; 
So,  since  thy  beauty  scorch'd  my  conquer*!!  aonl, 
I  call'd  thee  nearer  for  my  nearer  cure. 
Beth,  Too  near,  my  lord,  was  your  uDarmM 

heart 
When  furthest  off  my  hapless  beauty  pierc'd ; 
And  would  this  dreaxy  day  had  tum'd  to  night, 
Or  that  some  pitchy  doud  had  doak'd  the  sun. 
Before  their  lights  had  caus'd  my  lord  to  see 
His  name  disparag'd  and  my  chastity  I 
Ikw,  My  love,  if  want  of  love  have  left  thy 

soul 
A  sharper  sense  of  honour  than  thy  king^ 
(For  love  leads  princes  sometimes  from  their 

seats,) 
As  erst  my  heart  was  hurt,  displeasing  thee, 
So  come  and  taste  thy  ease  with  easing  me. 
Beth.  One  medicine  cannot  heal  our  different 

harms; 
But  rather  make  both  rankle  at  the  bone : 
Then  let  the  king  be  cunning  in  his  cure. 
Lest  flattering  both,  both  perish  in  his  hand. 
Dav.  Leave  it  to  me,  my  dearest  Bethsabe, 

♦  jojf\  i.  e.  ez^joy. 

t  Joy*]  la  uot  this  an  error  originating  in  the  won!  **j9f 
a  little  above  t    The  sense  seems  to  require  "  charms.*' 

t  their]  Walker's  correction,  Cfrit,  Bxam.  ^  tihc  tak  qf 
Quihetpeare,  Aa,  vol.  ii.  p.  881.— The  4to.  "the." 

I  Aixd  aXi  TR^nu  ejfee,  Ac]  To  oonneet  this  wi^  wfaal 
precedes,  a  fH«nd  would  read  '*  Have  oU  mUme  tftM^  Jkc  : 
but  the  probability  is,  that  a  line  has  dropt  out. 
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Whose  skill  is  cooversant  in  deeper  cures. — 
And,  Cusay,  baste  ihou  io  my  servant  Joab, 
Commanding  him  to  send  Urias  home 
With  all  the  speed  can  possibly  be  ns'd. 
Ou*  Cusay  will  fly  about  the  king's  desire. 

[Bxe>nL 

BnUr  JoABi  Abuai,  Uriah,  and  otken,  wHk  drum  and 

Joab.  Courage,  ye  mighty  men  of  Israel, 
And  charge  your  fatal  instruments  of  war 
Upon  the  bosoms  of  proud  Ammon's  sons. 
That  have  diflguis'd  your  king's  ambassadors, 
Cut  half  their  beards  and  half  their  garments  off, 
In  spite  of  Israel  and  his  daughters'  sons ! 
Te  fight  the  holy  battles  of  Jehoyah, 
King  David's  Qod,  and  ours,  and  Jacob's  God, 
That  guides  your  weapons  to  their  conquering 

strokes. 
Orders  your  footsteps,  and  directs  your  thoughts 
To  stratagems  that  harbour  victory : 
He  casts  his  sacred  eyesight  from  on  high. 
And  sees  your  foes  run  seeking  for  their  deaths. 
Laughing  their  labours  and  their  hopes  to  scorn ; 
While  'twixt  your  bodies  and  their  blunted  swords 
He  puts  on  armour  of  his  honou/s  proof, 
And  makes  their  weapons  wound  the  senseless 
winda 

Abit,  Before  this  city  Babbah  we  will  lie, 
And  shoot  forth  shafts  as  thick  and  dangerotis 
As  was  the  hail  that  Moses  mix'd  with  fire. 
And  threw  with  fury  round  about  the  fields^ 
Devouring  Pharaoh's  friends  and  ISgypt's  fruits. 

Ur.  First,  mighty  captains,  Joab  and  Abisai, 
Let  us  assault,  and  scale  this  kingly  tower. 
Where  all  their  conduits  and  their  fountains  are; 
Then  we  may  easily  take  the  city  too. 

Joab,  Well  hath  Urias  counselled  our  attempts ; 
And  as  he  spake  us,  so  assault  the  tower : 
Let  Hanon  now,  the  king  of  Ammon's  sons,* 
Repulse  our  conquering  passsge  if  he  dare.    . 

BnUr  Hahon,  Machaas,  and  othen,  vpon  the  woUi. 

Jfa.  What  would  the  shepherd's-dogs  of  Israel 
Snatch  from  the  mighty  issue  of  King  Ammon, 
The  valiant  Ammonites  and  haughty  Syrians] 
'Tis  not  your  late  suocenive  victories 
Can  make  us  yield,  or  quail  our  courages ; 
But  if  ye  dare  assay  to  scale  this  tower. 
Our  angry  swords  shall  smite  ye  to  the  ground, 
And  venge  our  losses  on  your  hateful  live?. 

*  MMu]  The  4to.  "Sonne.**— Compare  the  third  line  of 
Joab'e  first  speech  in  this  scene*  and  more  i)articularly, 
the  last  line  but  two  of  page  4C6,  first  ool. 


Joab»  Hanon^  thy  father  Nahas  gave  relief 
To  holy  David  in  his  hapless  exile, 
LivM  his  fixM  date,  and  died  in  peace : 
But  thou,  instead  of  reaping  his  reward. 
Hast  trod  it  under  foot,  and  soom'd  our  king ; 
Therefore  thy  days  shall  end  with  violence, 
And  to  our  swords  thy  vital  blood  shall  cleave. 

Maeh,  Hence,  thou  that  beax^st  poor  Israel's 
shepherd's-hooky 
The  proud  lieutenant  of  that  base-bom  king. 
And  keep  within  the  oompass  of  his  fold ; 
For,  if  ye  seek  to  feed  on  Ammon's  fruits, 
And  stray  into  the  Syrians'  fruitful  meads^ 
The  mastives  of  our  land  shall  worry  *  ye. 
And  pull  the  weeselsf  from  your  greedy  throats. 

Abit,    Who  can  endure   these  pagans'  blas- 
phemies 1 

Ur,  My  soul  repines  at  this  disparagement. 

Joab,  Assault,  ye  valiant  men  of  David's  host» 
And  beat  these  railing  dastards  from  their  doors. 

AaaavH,  and  fkqf  win  tM*  tamer;  and  then  Joas  ipeofa 

above. 

Thus  have  we  won  the  tower,  which  we  will 

keep, 
Kaugre  the  sons  of  Ammon  and  of  Syria. 

Bnter  Cdsat  Mow. 

Cftt,  Where  is  Lord  Joab,  leader  of  the  host  1 
Joab.  Here  is  Lord  Joab,  leader  of  the  host. 
Cusay,  come  up,  for  we  have  won  the  hold. 
Cu.  In  happy  hour,t  then,  is  Cusay  oomei 

CuBAV  goet  up* 

Joab.  What  news,  then,  brings  Lord  Cusay 
frx>m  the  king  f 

Cu.  His  mi^esty  commands  thee  out  of  hand 
To  send  him  home  Urias  from  the  wars, 
For  matter  of  some  service  he  should  do. 

Ur.  'Tis  for  no  oholer  hath  surpris'd  the  king^ 
I  hope^  Lord  Cusay,  'gainst  his  servant's  truth  1 

Cut.  No ;  rather  to  prefer  Urias'  truth. 

Joab.  Here^  take  him  with  thee,  then,  and  go  in 
peace; 
And  tell  my  lord  the  king  that  I  have  fought 
Against  the  city  Babbah  with  success. 
And  soalM  where  the  royal  palace  is, 
Thtf  conduit-heads  and  all  their  sweetest  springs: 
Then  let  him  oome  in  person  to  these  walls, 
With  all  the  soldiers  he  can  bring  besides, 

*  wwrrjf]  The4to.  "  worry. '* 

t  wsewb]  L  e.  weasands.  (This  word  is  spelt  by  some 
of  our  old  writers  "  wetiU.'*) 

I  how]  A  dissyllable  here  (and  so  spelt  in  the  4to.,— > 
"hower-). 

H  H 


466 


DAVID  AND  BETHSABR 


And  take  the  city  as  his  own  exploit, 
Lest  I  surprize  it,  and  the  people  give 
The  glory  of  the  conquest  to  my  name. 

Cht.  We  will,  Lord  Joab;  and  great  iBrael's 
God 
Bless  in  thy  hands  the  battles  of  our  king ! 

Joab.  Farewell,  Urias;  haste  away  the  king. 

Ur.  As  sure  as  Joab  breathes  a  victor  here, 

Urlas  will  haste  him  and  his  own  return. 

[BxmKL  CU6AT  and  Ubiab. 

Alu.  Let  us  descend,  and  ope  the  palace'  gate^ 
Taking  our  soldiers  in  to  keep  the  hold. 

Joab.  Let  us,  Abisai : — and,  ye  sons  of  Judah, 
Be  valiant,  and  maintain  your  victory.     [Exeunt, 

SnUr  Amkon,*  Jonadab,  Jkthrat,  and  Amhon'b  I^age. 

Jonad.    What   means   my    lord,    the   king's 
belovM  son, 
That  wears  upon  his  right  triumphant  arm 
The  power  of  Israel  for  a  royal  favour, 
That  holds  upon  the  tables  of  his  hands 
Banquets  of  honour  and  all  thought's  content, 
To  suffer  pale  and  grisly  abstinence 
To  sit  and  feed  upon  his  fainting  cheeks. 
And  suck  away  the  blood  that  cheers  his  looks  ? 

Am,  Ah,  Jonadab,  it  is  my  sister's  looks. 
On  whose  sweet  beauty  I  bestow  my  blood. 
That  make  me  look  so  amorously  lean ; 
Her  beauty  having  seiz'd  upon  my  heart, 
So  merely  t  consecrate  to  her  content, 
Sets  now  such  guard  about  his  vital  blood. 
And  views  the  passage  with  such  piercing  eyes, 
That  none  can  scape  to  cheer  my  pining  cheeks. 
But  all  is  thought  too  little  for  her  love. 

Jonad.  Then  firom  her  heart  thy  looks  shall  be 
relieved, 
And  thou  shalt  joy  ther  as  thy  soul  desires. 

An^  How  can  it  be,  my  sweet  friend  Jonadab, 
Since  Thamar  is  a  virgin  and  my  sister? 

Jonad,  Thus  it  shall  be :  lie  down  upon  thy  bed. 
Feigning  thee  fever-sick  and  ill-at-aase ; 
And  when  the  king  shall  come  to  visit  thee^ 
Desire  thy  sister  Thamar  may  be  sent 
To  dress  some  dainties  for  thy  malady : 
Then  when  thou  hast  her  solely  with  thyself, 
Enforce  some  favour  to  thy  manly  love. 
See  where  she  comes :  entreat  her  in  with  thee. 

BrUer  Thamar. 

Tkck.  What  aileth  Amnon,  with  such  sickly 
looks 

*  AtMMn\  The  4to.  throughout  "AmmoiL'' 

f  tMrdy]  i. e.  wholly,  absolutely.— The  4to  "merrily." 

X  joy]  i*  ••  e^joy. 


To  daunt  the  favour*  of  his  lovely  fiu»  ? 
Am.    Sweet    Thamar,   sioky  and  wish    boom 
wholesome  catee 
Dress'd  with  the  cunning  of  thy  dainty  hands. 
Tha.  That  hath  the  king  commanded  at  my 
hands: 
Then  come  and  rest  thee,  while  I  make  thee 

ready 
Some  dainties  easeful  to  thy  crazed  souL 
Am,  I  go,  sweet  sister,  easM  with  thy  sight. 

[Bxnmt  Thamab,  Amhoh,  Jetbbat,  ami  F)i«e. 

Jonad,  Why  should  a  prince,  whose  power 

may  command, 
Obey  the  rebel  passions  of  his  love. 
When  they  contend  but  'gainst  his  conscience^ 
And  may  be  govem'd  or  suppress'd  by  will  ? 
Now,  Amnon,  loose  those  loving  knots  of  blood. 
That  suok'd  the  courage  fh>m  thy  kingly  heart. 
And  give  it  passage  to  thy  withered  cheeks. 
Now,  Thamar,  ripen'd  are  the  holy  firniti 
That  grew  on  plants  of  thy  virginity ; 
And  rotten  is  thy  name  in  Israel : 
Poor  Thamar,  little  did  thy  lovely  hands 
Foretell  an  action  of  such  violence 
As  to  contend  with  Amnon's  lusty  arms 
Sinew'd  with  vigour  of  his  kindlessf  love : 
Fair  Thamar,  now  dishonour  hunts  thy  foot. 
And  follows  thee  through  every  oovert  shade. 
Discovering  thy  shame  and  nakednessi 
Even  from  the  valleys  of  Jehosaphat 
Up  to  the  lofty  mounts  of  Lebanon ; 
Where  eedars,  stur'd  with  anger  of  the  windai, 
Sounding  in  storms  the  tale  of  thy  disgrace. 
Tremble  with  fury,  and  with  murmur  shake 
Earth  with  their  feet  and  with  their  heads  the 

heavens, 
Beating  the  douds  into  thehr  swiftest  lacdL,^ 
To  bear  this  wonder  round  about  the  world. 


Rt-^iUgr  Amhok  tknuOimg  out  Tbamab,  and  Ji 

Am.  Hence  firom  my  bed,  whose  sight  offonds 
my  soul 
As  doth  the  parbreak  §  of  disgorgM  bears ! 

Thjd.  Unkind,  unprincely,  and  unmanly  Amnon, 
To  force,  and  then  refuse  H  thy  sister^s  lovei, 
Adding  unto  the  fHght  of  thy  offence 

•  fawvar]  L  e.  beauty. 

t  UfuKeM]  L  e.  unnatural. 

X  fodb]  L  e.  moving  masaee of  mpour.  "The  wiade  la 
the  upper  re^on  which  move  the  clouds  abov«  (wbiok 
we  ctdl  the  racAr)".  fto.— Bacon's  £Sy(«a  £^vanua»  or  A 
NttturaU  HUtorit,  {  110^  p.  88,  ed.  1968. 

I  parbrtaJel  i,  e.  vomit. 

II  r0iie]  L  e.  r^eot. 


DAVID  AND  BETHSABE. 


467 


Tho  baneful  tormetit  of  my  publish'd  shame ! 
0,  do  not  this  dishonour  to  thy  love, 
Nor  clog  thy  soul  with  such  increasing  sin  ! 
This  second  evil  far  exceeds  the  first 

Am.  Jethray,  come  thrust  this  woman  firom 
ray  sight. 
And  bolt  the  door  upon  her  if  she  strive.    [Bxit 

Jeth.  Go,  madam,  go ;  away ;  you  must  be  gone ; 
My  lord  hath  done  with  you  :  I  pray,  depart 

[8kuU  her  otU.—BxiL 

ThcL  Whither,  alas,  ah,  whither  shall  I  fly, 
With  folded  arms  and  all-amasM  soul  1 
Cnst  as  was  Eva  from  that  glorious  soil, 
(Where    all    delights  sat    bating;  wing'd  with 

thoughts, 
Ready  to  nestle  in  her  naked  breasts,) 
To  bare  and  barren  vales  with   floods    made 

waste. 
To    desert    woods,    and    hills   with    lightning 

sooroh'd, 
■    With  death,  with  shame,  with  hell,  with  horror 

sit;* 
There  will  I  wander  from  my  father^s  fiuM ; 
There  Absalon,  my  brother  Absalon, 
Sweet  Absalon  shall  hear  his  sister  mourn ; 
There  will  I  luref  with  my  windy  sighs 
Kight-ravens  and  owls  to  rend  my  bloody  side, 
Which  with  a  rusty  weapon  I  will  woun4* 
And  make  them  passage  to  my  panting  heart 
Why  talk'st  thou,  wretch,  and  leaVst  the  deed 

undone  ? 
Rend  hair  and  garments,  as  thy  heart  is  rent 
With  inward  fury  of  a  thouiand  griefii. 
And  scatter  them  by  these  unhallow'd  doors!. 
To  figure  Amnon's  resting  cruelty, 
And  tragic  spoil  of  Thamar's  chastity. 

Alter  Absalom. 

AU,    What  causeth    Thamar  to  exclaim  so 

much? 
Tha.  The  cause  that  Thamar  shameth  to  dis- 
close. 
AU.  Say;   I  thy  brother  will  revenge  that 

cause. 
Tha.  Amnon,  our  father's  son,  hath  foro^  me, 
And  thrusts  me  from  him  as  the  soom  of  Israel. 
Abi.   Hath  Amnon  forced  thee?   by  David's 
hand, 
And  by  the  covenant  God  hath  made  with  him, 
Amnon  shall  bear  his  violence  to  hell ; 
Traitor  to  heaven,  traitor  to  David's  throne, 

*  tW]  An  orror,  I  believe:  but  qy.  as  to  the  right 
reading? 
t  {itre]  la  here  a  disyllable.— The  4to.  *'Iiue." 


Traitor  to  Absalon  and  Israel. 
This  fact  hath  Jacob's  ruler  seen  from  heaven. 
And  through  a  cloud  of  smoke  and  tower  of  fire, 
As  he  rides  vaunting  him  upon  the  greens^ 
Shall  tear  his  chariot-wheels  with  violent  winds. 
And  throw  his  body  in  the  bloody  sea ; 
At  him  the  thunder  shall  discharge  his  bolt ; 
And  hit  fiur  spouse,  with  bright  and  fiery  wings,* 
Sit  ever  burning  on  his  hateful  bones  : 
Myself  as  swift  as  thunder  or  his  spouse. 
Will  hunt  occasion  with  a  secret  hate, 
To  work  (Use  Amnon  an  ungracious  end. — 
Go  in,  my  sister ;  rest  thee  in  my  house ; 
And  God  in  time  shall  take  this  shame  from  thee. 
Tha.  Kor  God  nor  time  will  do  that  good  for 
me.  \^Exit 

Bnter  DAvm  vith  hi$  tram. 

Dav.  My  Absalon,  what  mak'st  thou  here  alone. 
And  bear^st  such  discontentment  in  thy  brows  ? 

Abt.  Great  cause  hath  Absalon  to  be  displeas'd, 
And  in  his  heart  to  shroud  the  wounds  of  wrath. 

Dav.  'Ghiinst  whom  should  Absalon  be  thus 
displeas'd  1 

Aba.  'Gainst  wicked  Amnon,  thy  ungracious  son, 
My  brother  and  fair  Thamai's  by  the  king. 
My  step-brother  by  mother  and  by  kind  :  f 
He  hath  dishonoured  David's  holiness, 
And  fix'd  a  blot  of  lightnea  on  his  throne, 
Forcing  my  sister  Thamar  when  he  feign'd 
A  sickness,  sprung  from  root  of  heinous  lust 

Jkw.  Hath  Amnon  brought  this  evil  on  my 
house, 
And  suffbr^d  sin  to  smite  his  fikther's  bones  1 
Smite,  David,  deadlier  than  the  voice  of  heaven, 
And  let  hate's  fire  be  kindled  in  thy  heart : 
Frame  in  the  arches  of  thy  angry  brows, 
Making  thy  forehead,  like  a  comet,  shine. 
To  force  false  Amnon  tremble  at  thy  looks. 
Sin,  with  his  sevenfold  crown  and  purple  robe. 
Begins  his  triumphs  in  my  guilty  throne ; 
There  sits  he  watching  with  his  hundred  eyes 
Our  idle  minutes  and  our  wanton  thoughts ; 
And  with  his  baits,  made  of  our  firail  desires, 
Gives  us  the  hook  that  hales  our  souls  to  hell : 
But  with  the  spirit  of  my  kingdom's  Gk>d 
I'll  thrust  the  flattering  tyranit  from  his  throne. 


*  And  hia  fair  tpmtM,  vith  bright  and  JUry  vingt] 
Hawkins  (Preface  to  The  Origin  of  thd  BnglUh  J>rama, 
vol  i.  p.  11.)  thinks  this  "a metaphor  worthy  of  Mi- 
chylua." 

t  kind]  1.  o.  nature. 

t  tyran]  For  tyramt,  is  a  form  frequently  uaed  by  our 
old  poets. 
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And  scourge  his  bondslsres  firom  my  ballow'd 

oourt 
With  rods  of  iron  and  thorns  of  aharpen'd  steeL 
Then,  Ahsslon,  rsrenge  not  thou  this  sin ; 
Leave  it  to  me,  and  I  will  chasten  Imn. 
Abt.  I  am  content :  then  grants  my  lord  the 
king. 
Himself  with  all  his  other  lords  would  come 
Up  to  my  sheep-feast  on  the  plain  of  Haaor. 
Jktv.  Nay,  my  fur  son,  myself  with  all  my 
lords 
Will  bring  thee  too  much  charge;  yet  some 
shall  go. 
Abi.  Bat  lei  my  lord  the  king  himself  take 
pains; 
The  time  of  year  is  pleasant  for  your  grace. 
And  gladsome  summer  in  her  shady  robes, 
CrownM  with  roses  and  with  painted*  flowen^ 
With  all  her  nymphs,  shall  entertain  my  lord, 
That^  from  the  thicket  of  my  yerdant  groves^ 
Will  sprinkle  honey-dews  about  his  breast^ 
And  cast  sweet  balm  upon  his  kingly  head : 
Then  grant  thy  servant's  boon,  and  go,  my  lord. 

I>av,  Let  it  content  my  sweet  son  Absalon, 
That  I  may  stay,  and  take  my  other  lords. 
Ahi.  But  shall  thy  best-beloTM  Amnon  go  f 
Dor.  What  needeth  it^  that  Amnon  go  with 

theel 
Abi.  Tet  do  thy  son  and  servant  so  much 

grace. 
Dav.  Amnon  shall  go,  and  all  my  other  lords. 
Because  I  will  give  grace  to  AbssloD. 

BiU«r  Cua^T  and  Ubiam,  triik  aiker$, 

Cfu,  Pleaseth  my  lord  the  king,  his  servuit  Joab 
Hath  sent  Unas  from  the  Syrian  wars. 

Daw,  Welcome,  Urias,  from  the  Syrian  wan^ 
Welcome  to  David  as  his  dearest  lord. 

Ur,  Thanks  be  to  Israel's  God  and  David's 
grace, 
Urias  finds  such  greeting  with  the  king. 

i>9P.  No  other  greeting  shall  Urias  find 
As  long  as  David  sways  th*  elected  seat 
And  consecrated  throne  of  Israel 
Tell  me,  Urias,  of  my  servant  Joab ; 
Fights  he  with  truth  the  battles  of  our  Qod, 
And  for  the  honour  of  the  Lord's  anointed  1 

Ur.  Thy  servant  Joab  fights  the  chosen  wars 
With  truth,  with  honour,  and  with  high  success, 
And,  'gainst  the  wicked  king  of  Ammon's  sons. 
Hath,  by  the  finger  of  our  sovereign's  Qod, 
Besieg'd  the  city  Rabbah,  and  achievM 


*  pabiUd:]  Th«4to.  "planted.' 


The  court  of  waters^  where  the  oonduite  run. 
And  all  the  Ammonite^  ddightsome  spriqg^: 
Thetefixre  he  wiaheth  David's  mightiness 
Should  number  out  the  host  of  Israel, 
And  come  in  person  to  the  €atj  Babhah, 
That  so  her  conquest  may  be  made  the  king's, 
And  Joab  fi^t  as  his  inferior. 

Jkn.  HdshathnotOodandJoab'sprowrihadooe 
Withovt  UriasT  valour*,  I  am  sure, 
Who^  since  his  tme  conversiMi  from  a  Hethite 
To  an  adopted  son  of  Israel, 
Hath  fought  like  one  whoee  arms  were  lift  hj 

heaven, 
And  whooe  brif^t  sword  was  ed^f d  with  IsneTs 

wrath. 
Go,  therefore,  home,  Urias,  take  thy  rest; 
Visit  thy  wife  and  household  with  the  joys 
A  victor  and  a  favourite  of  the  king's 
Should  exercise  with  honour  after  armsL 

Vr.  Thy  servant^s  bones  are  yet  not  half  so 

crai^d. 
Nor  constitute  on  such  a  nckly  mould. 
That  for  so  little  service  he  should  fiunt^ 
And  seek,  as  cowards^  refoge  of  his  homa: 
Nor  are  hia  thoughts  so  tsnsiially  stinr^dy 
To  stay  the  arms  with  which  the  Lord  would 

smite 
And  fill  their  drde  with  his  oonquef^d  foes^ 
For  wanton  bosom  of  a  flattering  wife. 

Jkw.  Urias  hath  a  beauteous  aober  wift^ 
Tet  young,  and  fram'd  of  tempting  flesh  and 

blood; 
Then,  when  the  king  hath  sommon'd  thee  from 

arms, 
If  thou  unkindly  shouldst  refrain  her  bed. 
Sin  might  be  laid  upon  Urias'  soul. 
If  Bethsabe  by  frailty  hurt  her  frjne : 
Then  go,  Urias,  solace  in  her  love ; 
Whom  God  hath  knit  to  thee^  tremble  to  looso. 
Ur.  The  king  is  much  too  tender  of  my  ease : 
The  ark  and  Israel  and  Judah  dwell 
In  palaces  and  rich  pavilions ; 
But  Joab  and  his  brother  in  the  fields, 
Su£fering  the  wrath  of  winter  and  the  sun  : 
And  shall  Urias  (of  more  shame  than  they) 
Banquet^  and  loiter  in  the  work  of  heaven  f 
As  suref  as  thy  soul  doth  live,  my  lord, 
Ifine  ears  shall  never  lean  to  such  delight^ 
When  holy  labour  calls  me  forth  to  fight 

Dow.  Then  be  it  with  Unas'  manly  heart 
As  best  his  fame  may  shine  in  Israel. 


•  valour]  The  4to.  "  valoan.** 
t  ture]  A  diasylUble  here. 
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Ur.  Thus  shall  Unas'  heart  be  best  content, 
Tin  thou  diamisa  me  back  to  Joab'a  banda  : 
Thia  ground  before  the  king  my  maater's  doors 
Shall  be  my  couch,  and  thia  unwearied  arm 
The  proper  pillow  of  a  soldier's  head ; 

{Liu  down. 
For  never  will  I  lodge  within  my  house, 
Till  Joab  triumph  in  my  secret  vows. 

I>av.  Then  fetch  some  flagons  of  our  purest 
wine, 
That  we  may  welcome  home  our  hardy  Mend 
With  full  carouses  to  his  fortunes  past 
And  to  the  honours  of  his  future  arms ; 
Then  will  I  send  him  back  to  Kabbah  siege, 
And  follow  with  the  strength  of  IsnieL 

BkUt  one  vUkJlagont  of  iffint. 

Arise,  Urias ;  come  and  pledge  the  king. 

Ur.  If  David  think  me  worthy  such  a  grace, 
I  will  be  bold  and  pledge  my  lord  the  king. 

Dav.  Absalon  and  Cusay  both  shall  drink 
To  good  Urias  and  his  happineas. 

Ahs.  We  will,  my  lord,  to  please  Uriaa'  soul 

Dav.  I  will  begin,  Urias,  to  thyself. 
And  all  the  treasure  of  the  Ammonites, 
Which  here  I  promise  to  impart  to  thee. 
And  bind  that  promise  with  a  full  carouse. 

[DHaki. 

Ur.  What  seemeth  pleasant  in  my  sovereign's 
eyes, 
That  shall  Urias  do  till  he  be  dead. 

Jkkv,    Fill  him  the  cup.     [Ubiab  drinh.'] — 
Follow,  ye  lords  that  love 
Your  sovereign's  health,  and  do  as  he  hath  done. 

^fis.  HI  may  he  thrive,  or  liye  in  Israel, 
That  loves  not  David,  or  denies  his  chaise. — 
Urias^  here  is  to  Abisai's  healthy 

Lord  Joab's  brother  and  thy  loving  friend. 

[Drinks. 
Ur.  1  pledge  Lord  Absalon  and  Abisai's  liealth. 

[Drinko. 

Cu.  Here  now,  Urias,  to  the  health  of  Joab, 

And  to  the  pleasant  journey  we  ahall  have 

When  we  return  to  mighty  Rabbah  siege. 

[DrinU 

Ur.  Cusay,  I  pledge  thee  all  with  all  my  heart. — 
Give  me  some  drink,  ye  servants  of  the  king ; 
Oive  me  my  drink.  [Drinks. 

Dav,  Well  done,  my  good  Urias !  drink  thy  fill. 
That  in  thy  fulness  David  may  rejoice. 

Ur.  I  will,  my  lord. 

Abs.  Now,  Lord  Urias,  one  carouse  to  me. 

Ur.  No,  sir,  I'll  drink  to  the  king ; 
Your  father  is  a  better  man  than  you. 


Dav.  Do  so,  Urias;  I  will  pledge  thee  straight 

Ur.  1  will  indeed,  my  lord  and  sovereign; 
I'll*  onoe  in  my  daya  be  so  bold. 

Dav.  Fill  him  his  glass. 

Ur.  Fill  me  my  glasa.t 

Dav.  Quickly,  I  say. 

Ur.  Quickly,  I  say. — Here,  my  lord,  by  your 
favour  now  I  drink  to  you.  [Drinks. 

Dav.  I  pledge  thee,  good  Uriaa,  presently. 

[Dhnki. 

Ahs.  Here,  then,  Urias,  once  again  for  me, 
And  to  the  health  of  David's  children.     [Drinks. 

Ur.  David's  children  1 

Abs.  Ay,  David's  children:  wilt  thou  pledge 
me,  man! 

Ur.  Pledge  me,  man  I 

Ahs.  Pledge  me,  I  say,  or  else  thou  lov'st  us  not. 

Ur.  What,  do  you  talkl  do  you  talk?  I'll  no 
more ;  I'll  lie  down  here* 

Dav.  Bather,  Urias,  go  thou  home  and  sleep. 

Ur.  0,  ho,  sir !  would  you  make  me  break  my 
sentence?  [Lies  down.]  Home,  sir  1  no,  indeed, 
sir:  111  sleep  upon  mine  arm,  like  a  soldier; 
sleep  like  a  man  as  long  as  I  live  in  Israel. 

Dav.  [aside.]  If  naught  will  serve  to  save  his 
wife's  renown, 
ni  send  him  with  a  letter  unto  Joab 
To  put  him  in  the  forefront  of  the  wars. 
That  so  my  purposes  may  take  effect. — 

Help  him  in,  sinu 

[Bjonmt  David  and  ABtALOir. 
Cht,  Come,  rise^  Urias ;  get  thee  in  and  sleep. 
Ur.  I  will  not  go  home,  sir ;  that's  fiat 
Ou.  Then  come  and  rest  thee  upon  David's  bed. 
Ur,  On,  afore^  my  lords;  on,  afore.        [Bxmnt. 

BnUr  Chobub. 

Chorus,  O  proud  revolt  of  a  presumptuous  man. 
Laying  his  bridle  in  the  neck  of  sin. 
Ready  to  bear  him  past  his  grave  to  hell  1 
Like  as  the  fiital  raven,:^  that  in  his  voice 

*  ru\  Th«4to.  "I." 

t  J^(  me  my  glau]  Here  the  4to.  has  a  stage  direction 
**He  giuahimthegkuee'*,  which  meazis,  I  suppoee,  that 
Urias  gives  the  glass  to  the  person  who  pours  out  tho 
wine,  to  be  filled.  v 

t  Like  at  the  fatal  raven,  Ac]  Imitated  from  Du  Baxias ; 

"  Aiosi  que  les  corbesuz  d'vne  penne  venteuse 
PaasAQS  les  bois  pleuraus  de  I'Arabie  heureuse, 
Mesprisent  les  iardins  et  pares  delloleux. 
Qui  de  fleurs  esmaillez  vont  parAimant  les  cioux, 
Et  s'arrestent,  gloutons,  sur  la  salle  oarcaase 
D'vn  criminel  rompu  n'aguere  ^  coups  de  masse,"  Ac 
L'Archet-^Prtmien  PaHie  du  Second  Jour  de  la  Seconde 
Semame,  p.  270,  ed.  1632,  12». 
(In  Chapman  and  Shirley's  Ckabot,  Admiral  ^  France, 
act  It.  so.  1,  we  find,— 
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Gurries  the  draad/ul  sommoDB  of  oar  deatlwy 
Flies  bj  the  fair  Arsbisn  spioerieSy 
Her  plaaaant  gardens  end  delightsome  parks,* 
Seemiag  to  euree  them  with  hie  hoarse  eiclaimei, 
And  yet  doth  stoop  with  hongry  Tiolenoe 
Upon  a  piece  of  hatefol  carrion ; 
So  wretched  man,  diq>leaflrd  with  those  delig^its 
Would  yield  a  quickening  aayonr  to  his  aonl, 
Pursoes  witib  esger  snd  nnstanchM  thirst 
The  gveedy  longings  of  his  loathsome  flesh. 
If  holy  Barid  so  shook  hsnds  with  sin. 
What  shall  onr  baser  spirits  gloiy  inl 
This  kingly  t  giring  Inst  her  rem 
Pusoes  the  sequel  with  a  greater  ill. 
Urias  in  the  forefront  of  the  wars 
Is  murdered  by  the  hateful  heathens^  sword. 
And  DsTid  joys  lus  too  dear  Bethssbeu 
Suppose  thii  past^  and  that  the  child  is  bom, 
Whose  death  the  prophet  solemnly  doth  mourn. 

[SxiL 

Shut  B^rBBAm  with  kerMaid.t 
Beth.  ICoum,  Bethsabe,  bewail  thy  foolishnese. 
Thy  sin,  thy  shame,  the  soirow  of  thy  soul : 
Sin,  shame,  and  sorrow  swarm  about  thy  soul; 
And,  in  the  gates  and  entrsnce  of  my  heart. 
Sadness,  with  wreathM  arms,  hangs  her  complaint 
No  comfort  from  the  ten-strin^d  instrument^ 
The  tinkling^  cymbal,  or  the  ivory  lute ; 
Nor  doth  the  sound  of  David's  kingly  harp 
Kake  glad  the  broken  heart  of  Bethsabe : 
Jerusalem  is  fill'd  with  thy  complaint^ 
And  in  the  streets  of  Sion  sits  thy  griefl 
The  babe  ie  sick,  sick  to  the  death,  I  fear, 
The  fruit  that  spruDg  from  thee  to  David's  house; 
Nor  may  the  pot  of  honey  and  of  oil 
Glad  David  or  his  handmaid's  countenance. 
Unas — wo  is  me  to  think  hereon  1 
For  who  is  it  among  the  sons  of  men 
That  saith  not  to  my  soul, "  The  king  hath  sinn'd; 
David  hath  done  amiss,  sad  Bethsabe 
Laid  snares  of  death  unto  Urias'  life  "  1 
My  sweet  Urias,  fairn  into  the  pit 

"  like  crowB  and  carrion  birds, 

They  fly  o'er  floweiymeada,  dear  springe,  fair  gardan^ 

And  stoop  at  carcasses/'— 
which  I  formerly  supposed  (see  my  note  on  Shirley's 
Worlu,  vL  182)  to  have  been  borrowed  from  the  passage 
of  our  text,  as  I  was  not  thai  acquainted  with  the  lines 
of  Du  Bartas  Just  dted.) 

*  ddiiiMsonu  parkt]  BngUauFi  Pamcuitu,  1600,  (where 
several  lines  of  this  Chorus  are  glTen,  p.  196^  under  the 
head  "  MemT,)  has  '*  delightftill  parts." 

t  This  kingly t  ^.]  A  mutilated  line.  (In  my  former 
eds.  I  queried  if  **kingly  **  should  be  "  Ung  by  ".) 

X  Moid]  Here  the  4to.  "handmaid":  but  see  ante, 
p.  468,  first  ooL 

I  iinkUnol  The4to.  *'twinckliDg." 


Art  thou,  snd  gone  even  to  the  gstes  of  hdl 
For  Bethsabe,  that  wouldst  not  shroud  her  ahsBML 
Oy  what  is  it  to  serve  the  lust  of  kings  I 
How  lion-like  th[e]y  rage  when  we  resist ! 
But,  Bethsabe,  in  humbleness  attend 
The  grace  that  Ood  will  to  his  handmaid  send. 

I 
BitUr  David  is  to  jwm,  weH-iiy  ssd^  /  Borfants 


I^v.  [omie.]  The  babe  IS  sick,  and  sad  is  David  • 
heart. 
To  see  the  guiltless  bear  the  guilty's  pain.  i 

David,  hang  up  thy  harp;  hang  down  thy  head;    | 
And  dash  thy  ivoiy  lute  against  the  stoneaL 
The  dew,  that  on  the  hUl  of  Hermon  Ml% 
Bains  not  on  Sion's  tops  and  lofty  towers ; 
The  plains  of  Cktth  *  and  Aekaron  rejoioe. 
And  David's  thoo^ts  are  spent  in  pensivenesi: 
The  babe  is  sick,  sweet  babe,  that  Bethsabe 
With  woman's  pain  brought  forth  to  IsiaeL 

Aifer  Nathav. 

But  what  saith  Nathan  to  his  lord  the  king  f 

Nn,  Thus  Nathan  saith  unto  hia  lord  the  kiD|^ 
There  were  two  men  both  dwellers  in  one  town: 
The  one  was  mighty,  snd  exceeding  rich 
In  oxen,  sheep,  and  cattle  of  the  field ; 
The  other  poor,  having  nor  ox,  nor  calf. 
Nor  other  cattle,  save  one  little  lamb 
Which  he  had  bought  and  nouiish'd  by  the  hand; 
And  it  grew  up,  and  fed  with  him  and  his, 
And  eat  and  drank  as  he  and  his  were  wont, 
And  in  hie  bosom  slept,  and  was  to  himt 
As  was  his  daughter  or  hia  dearest  child. 
There  came  a  stranger  to  this  wealthy  man ; 
And  he  refus*d  and  spared  to  take  his  own, 
Or  of  his  store  to  dress  or  make  him  meat^ 
But  took  the  poor  man's  sheep,  partly,  poor  man's 

storey :( 
And  drees'd  it  for  this  stranger  in  his  house. 
What,  tell  me,  shall  be  done  to  him  for  this? 

Dan,  Now,  as  the  Lord  doth  live,  this  wicked  mas 
Is  judg'd  and  shall  become  the  child  of  death; 
Fourfold  to  the  poor  man  shall  he  restore, 
Tliat  without  merqy  took  his  lamb  away. 
No,  Thou  art  the  man ;  and  thou  hast  jud^d 
thyself. 
David,  thus  saith  the  Lord  thy  Gtod  by  me : 
I  thee  anointed  king  in  Israel, 
And  saVd  thee  from  the  tyranny  of  Saul ; 
Thy  master^s  house  I  gave  thee  to 


*  Th€jAaiM  qf  QiOh,  Ac]  This  and  the  next  line  are 
transpoeed  in  the  4to.  t  him\  The  4to.  *'  fine. ' 

X  But  took  Uu  poor  man's  duep,  partly,  poor  man's  *tort\ 
Some  deep  corruption  here. 
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His  wives  into  thy  bosom  did  I  gi?e, 

And  Jadah  and  Jenualem  withal ; 

And  might,  thoa  know^st^  if  this  had  been  too 

small, 
Haye  given  thee  more : 

Wherefore,  then,  hast  thou  gone  so  fkr  astraj. 
And  hast  done  evil,  and  sinn^  in  my  sight  ? 
Unas  thou  hast  killdd  with  the  sword ; 
Yea,  with  the  sword  of  the  uncircomeis'd 
Thou  hast  him  sUdn :  wherefore,  from  this  day 

forth. 
The  sword  shall  never  go  from  thee  and  thine ; 
For  thou  hast  ta'en  this  Hethite's  wife  to  thee : 
Wherefore^  behold,  I  will,  saith  Jacob's  God, 
In  thine  own  house  stir  evil  up  to  thee ; 
Tea,  I  before  thy  hoe  wiU  take  thy  wives, 
And  give  them  to  thy  neighbour  to  possess : 
This  shall  be  done  to  David  in  the  day, 
That  Israel  openly  may  see  thy  shame. 

Dav.  Nathan,  I  have  against  the  Lord,  I  have 
SinnM ;  0,  sinnM  grievously  !  and,  lo. 
From  heaven's  throne  doth  David  throw  himself. 
And  groan  and  grovel  to  the  gates  of  hell  f 

[FaXUdmm. 

No,  [raising  him.]  David,  stand  up  :  thus  saith 

the  Lord  by  me : 

David  the  king  shall  live,  for  he  hath  seen 

The  true  repentant  sorrow  of  thy  heart ; 

But,  for  thou  hast  in  this  misdeed  of  thine 

Stirred  up  the  enemies  of  Israel 

To  triumph,  and  blaspheme  the  God  of  Hosts, 

And  say,  he  set  a  wicked  man  to  reign 

Over  his  lov^d  people  and  his  tribes, — 

The  child  shall  surely  die,  that  erst  was  bom. 

His  mother's  sin,  his  kingly  father's  scorn.* 

[SxU. 

Dav,  How  just  is  Jacob's  God  in  all  his  works  1 
But  must  it  die  that  David  loveth  so  ? 
O,  that  the  Mighty  One  of  Israel 
NiUf  change  his  doom,  and  says  the  babe  must 

die! 
Mourn,  Israel,  and  weep  in  Sion-gates ; 
Wither,  ye  oedar-trees  of  Lebanon ; 
Te  sprouting  almonds,  with  your  flowering  tops, 
Droop,  drown,  and  drench  in  Hebron's  fearful 

streams: 
The  babe  must  die  that  was  to  David  bom, 
Hii  mother's  sin,  his  kingly  father's  scorn. 

[SiUiadljf. 

Pint  Serv.  What  tidings  bringeth  Cusay  to  the 
king) 

•  •corn]  1.  e. **  di^noe,  reproach."  Walker's  OrU.  Ream. 
qftkeUxt  (ifJShaJkegpeart,  Ac,  voL  iL  p.  81. 
t  NiU}  i.  e.  WiU  not. 


On,  To  thee,  the  servant  of  King  David's  oourt. 
This  bringeth  Cusay,  as  the  prophet  spake ; 
The  Lord  hath  surely  stricken  to  the  death 
The  child  new-born  by  that  Unas'  wife, 
That  by  the  sons  of  Ammon  erst  was  slain. 

FintServ,  Cusay,  be  still;  the  king  is  vexM 
sore: 
How  shall  he  speed  that  brings  this  tidings  first, 
When,  while  the  child  was  yet  alive,  we  spake^ 
And  David's  heart  would  not  be  oomforted  t 

Dav,   Tea,  David's  heart  will  not  be    com- 
forted ! 
What  murmur  ye,  the  servants  of  the  king  ? 
What  tidings  telleth  Cusay  to  the  king  ? 
Say,  Cusay,  lives  the  child,  or  is  he  deadi 

€fu.  The  child  is  dead,  that  of  Unas'  wife 
David  begat. 

Dav,  Urias'  wife,  saist  thou  ? 

The  child  is  dead,  then  ceaseth  David's  shame : 

Fetch  me  to  eat,  and  give  me  wine  to  drink ; 

Water  to  wash,  and  oil  to  clear  my  loolu ; 

Bring  down  your  shalms,  your  cymbals,  and  your 

pipes  ; 

Let  David's  harp  and  lute,  his  hand  and  voice, 

Give  laud  to  him  that  loveth  Israel, 

And  sing  his  praise  that  shendeth*  David's  fame^ 

That  put  away  his  sin  from  out  his  sight, 

And  sent  his  shame  into  the  streets  of  Gkith. 

Bring  ye  to  me  the  mother  of  the  babe. 

That  I  may  wipe  the  tears  from  off  her  face^ 

And  give  her  comfort  with  this  hand  of  mine. 

And  deck  fiiir  Bethsabe  with  ornaments. 

That  she  may  bear  to  me  another  son, 

That  may  be  lovM  of  the  Lord  of  Hosts ; 

For  where  he  is,  of  force  must  David  go. 

But  never  may  he  come  where  David  is. 

Tkey  Iring  in  toaier,  wifM,  and  oU,    Mutie  and  a  banqudf 
and  enter  Bkthsabi. 

Fair  Bethsabe,  sit  thou,  and  sigh  no  more : — 

And  slug  and  play,  you  servants  of  the  king : 

Now  sleepeth  David's  sorrow  with  the  dead. 

And  Bethsabe  liveth  to  Israel. 

Thejf  vu  aU  eokmnUim  together  and  ting,  ^c 

Now  arms  and  warlike  engines  for  assault 

Prepare  at  once,  ye  men  of  Israel, 

*  ekendethl  **  In  the  following  passage,"  aays  Nares  in 
his  6lo$$arp,  "it  [ehend\  seems  to  mean  to  protect^  which 
most  be  c<nisidered  as  an  error,  being  oontrary  to  all 
analofry:— 

'This  I  most  suooour,  this  I  must  defend. 
And  from  the  wild  boare's  rooting  ever  thetuL* 

Brown,  BrU.  Poet,  part  iL  p.  144." 
In  the  passage  Just  cited  "  ekmd  "  is  certainly  equivalent 
to  "  defend  ",  as  in  our  text  **efiMdetk"  is  equivalent  to 
"defendeth." 
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Te  men  of  Judah  and  Jerusalem, 
That  Kabbah  may  be  taken  by  the  king, 
Lest  it  be  callM  after  JoaVs  name, 
Kor  David's  glory  shine  in  Sion  streets. 
To  Rabbali  marcheth  David  with  his  men, 
To  chlEstise  Ammon  and  the  wicked  ones. 


[Bxeunt, 


Enter  Absaloh  with  aeveral  cthen. 


Abt.  Set  up  your  mules,  and  give  them  well  to 
eat, 
And  let  us  meet  our  brothers  at  the  feast. 
AooursM  is  the  master  of  this  feast^ 
Dishonour  of  the  house  of  Israel, 
His  sister's  slander,  and  his  mother's  shame : 
Shame  be  his  share  that  could  such  ill  contrive, 
To  ravish  Thamar,  and,  without  a  pause, 
To  drive  her  shamefully  firom  out  his  house : 
But  may  his  wickedness  find  just  reward  1 
Therefore  doth  Absalon  conspire  wiih  you. 
That  Amnon  die  what  time  he  sits  to  eat ; 
For  in  the  holy  temple  have  I  sworn 
Wreak  of  his  villany  in  Thamar^s  rape. 
And  here  he  oomes :  bespeak  him  gently,  all. 
Whose  death  is  deeply  gravM  in  my  heart 

BiUer  Amroir,  Adokia,  and  Jostabab. 

Am,  Our  shearers  are  not  fiur  from  benoe,  I 
wot; 
And  Amnon  to  you  all  his  brethren* 
Qiveth  such  welcome  as  our  fathers  erst 
Were  wont  in  Judah  and  Jerusalem;-^ 
But^  specially.  Lord  Absalon,  to  thee. 
The  honour  of  thy  house  and  progeny : 
Sit  down  and  dine  with  me.  King  David's  son, 
Then  fiur  young  man,  whose  hairs  shine  in  mine 

eye 
Like  golden  wires  of  David's  ivo/y  lute.  . 
Abs,  Amnon,  where  be  thy  shearers  and  thy 
men. 
That  we  may  pour*in  plenty  of  thy  wines^t 
And  eat  thy  goats'-milk,  and  rejoice  with  thee  ? 
Am,  Here  cometh  Anmon's  shearers  and  his 
men : — 
Absalon,  sit  and^  rejoice  with  me. 

ffli^  a  oompanjf  </Sh0pherdfl^  who  donee  and  ting. 

Drink,  Absalon,  in  praise  of  Israel ; 
Welcome  to  Amnon's  fields  from  David's  court. 
Aba.  [stabbing  Aknon.]  Die  with  thy  draught ; 
perish,  and  die  aocuni'd; 

*  brethren}  8«e  note  *  p.  421,  seo.  ooU 

t  winai]  The  4to.  "  vines.  ** 

t  «ft  and;  Ao.1  Qy.  •*  »U  down  and,'*  Ac  1 


Dishonour  to  the  honour  of  us  aU ; 

Die  for  the  villany  to  Thamar  done, 

Unworthy  thou  to  be  King  David's  son  I 

ISxUwithelktre. 

Jonad.  0,  what  hath  Abeslon  for  Thamar  donciy 
Murdered  his  brother,  great  King  David's  son ! 

Ad.  Run,  Jonadab,  away,  and  make  it  known. 
What  eruelty  this  Absalon  hath  shown. 
Amnon,  thy  brother  Adonia  shall 
Buty  thy  body  'mong  the  dead  men's  bones ; 
And  we  will  make  complaint  to  Israel 
Of  Amnon's  death  and  pride  of  Absaloa. 


BiOer  Dayw,  Joab,  Aboai,  Cdhat,  emd  eHhert,  with 
and  enrifff^  againtl  Rawwjh. 

Dav.  This  ia  the  town  of  the  uneircumcis'd. 
The  city  of  the  kingdom,  this  is  it, 
Kabbah,  where  wicked  Hanon  sitteth  king. 
Despoil  this  king,  this  Hanon  of  his  crown ; 
Unpeople  Babbah  and  the  streets  thereof; 
For  in  their  blood,  and  slau^ter  of  the  slain, 
Lieth  the  honour  of  King  David's  line. 
Joab,  Abisai,  and  the  rest  of  you. 
Fight  ye  this  day  for  great  Jerusalem. 

BntnEASOvandothereonthewalU, 

Joab,  And  see  where  Hanon  shows  him  on  the 
walls; 
Why,  then,  do  we  forbear  to  give  assault^ 
That  Israel  may,  as  it  is  pronusdd. 
Subdue  the  daughters  of  the  Qentilee*  tribes  f 
All  this  must  be  perform'd  by  David's  hand. 

Dav.  Hark  to  me,  Hanon,  and  remember  weU: 
As  sure  as  He  doth  live  that  kept  my  host. 
What  time  our  young  men,  by  the  pool  of  Qibeoo, 
Went  forth  against  the  strength  of  Isbosetfa, 
And  twelve  to  twelve  did  with  their  weapons 

play; 
So  sure*  art  thou  and  thy  men  of  war 
To  feel  the  sword  of  Israel  this  day. 
Because  thou  hast  defidd  Jacob's  Gfod, 
And  suffered  Rabbah  with  the  Philistine 
To  rail  upon  the  tribe  of  Benjamin. 

ffa.  Hark,  man:  as  sure  as  Saul  thy  master  fel). 
And  gor'd  his  sides  upon  the  mountain-tope, 
And  Jonathan,  Abinadab,  and  Melolusua, 
Watered  the  dales  and  deeps  of  Askaron 
With  bloody  streams,  that  from  Qilboa  ran 
In  channels  through  the  wilderness  of  Ziph, 
What  time  the  sword  of  the  unctrcumcia'd 
Was  drunken  with  the  blood  of  Israel ; 
So  sure  shall  David  perish  with  his  men 

*  twre]  A  dinyllable  here. 


I 


DAVID  AND  BETHSABE. 


478 


Under  the  walls  of  Kabbah,  Hanoii*!  town. 

Joab.  Hanon,  the  God  of  Israel  hath  laid, 
David  the  king  ahall  wear  that  oiown  of  thine 
That  weighs  a  talent  of  the  finest  gold. 
And  triumph  in  the  spoil  of  Hanon's  town, 
When  Israel  shall  hale  thy  people  hence, 
And  turn  them  to  the  tile-kiln,  man  and  child, 
And  put  them  under  harrows  made  of  iron. 
And  hew  their  bones  with  axes,  and  their  limbs 
With  iron  swords  divide  and  tear  m  twain. 
Haoon,  this  shall  be  done  to  thee  and  thine^ 
Because  thou  hast  defiM  Israel. — 
To  arms,  to  arms,  that  Kabbah  feel  revenge, 
And  Hanon's  town  become  King  David's  spoil ! 

AlarwHi,  txewrtiont,  omouU:  exeunt.    7%m  tk*  tKumpd* 
found,  cmd  re-enter  David  mlh  Hanon's  crown,  Joab,  <fe. 

Jkiv,  Now  clattering  arms  and  wrathful  storms 

of  war 
Have  ihunder'd  over  Kabbah's  razM  towers; 
The  wreakful  ire  of  great  Jehovah's  arm, 
•That  for  his  people  made  the  gates  to  rend, 
And  cloth'd  the  cherubins  in  fiery  coats 
To  fight  against  the  wicked  Hanon's  town. 
Pay  thanks,  ye  men  of  Judah,  to  the  King, 
The  Gk>d  of  Sion  and  Jerusalem, 
That  hath  exalted  Israel  to  this, 
And  crownM  David  with  this  diadem. 
Joab,  Beauteous  and  bright  is  he  among  the 

tribes; 
As  when  the  sun,*  attired  in  glistering  robe, 
Comes  dancing  from  his  oriental  gate, 
And  bridegroom-like  hurls  through  the  gloomy 

air 
His  radiant  beams,  snch  doth  King  David  show, 
Crown'd  with  the  honour  of  his  enemies'  dbwn, 
Shining  in  riches  like  the  firmament, 
The  starry  vault  that  overhangs  the  earth : 
So  looketh  David  King  of  Israel. 

Abis.  Joab,  why  doth  not  David  mount  his 

throne 
Whom   heaven  hath  beautified  with   Hanon's 

orownl 
Sound  trumpets,  shalms,  and  instruments   of 

praise. 

To  Jacob's  Qod  for  David's  victory. 

[TmmpeUf  dte. 

*  Am  when  the  tiM,  Ao.]  Hawking  who  (PreCMse  to  J%e 
Origin  of  the  BnaiiA  Drama,  voL  L  p.  11.)  Justly  pralna  this 
■imile,  had  forgotten  the  following  lines  of  Spenser ; 
'*  At  last,  the  golden  orlentall  gate 
Of  greatest  heaven  gan  to  open  fkyre  ; 
And  FhcBbos,  fresh  as  brydegrome  to  his  mate, 
Game  dauneing  forth,  shaking  his  deawie  hajro ; 
And  hurldhis  gllstring  beams  through  gloomy  ayrs." 

The  Faerie  Queene,  B  1.  o.  6.  st.  2. 


Alter  JoHASAl. 

Jonad,  Why  doth  the  King  of  larMl  rqjoicat 
Why  sitteth  David  crown'd  with  Kabbah's  rulet 
Behold,  there  hath  great  hsavinsas  befiUl'n 
In  Amnon's  fields  by  Abtahm's  misdeed ; 
And  Amnon's  sheanrs  and  their  feast  of  mirth 
Absalon  hath  o'ertumM  with  his  sword ; 
Nor  liveth  any  of  King  Darid's  sons 
To  bring  this  bitter  tidings  to  the  king. 

Dav.  Ay  me,  how  soon  are  David's  triumphs 
daah'd, 
How  suddenly  declineth  David's  pride  I 
As  doth  the  daylight  settle  in  the  west. 
So  dim  is  David's  glory  and  his  git&* 
Die,  David ;  for  to  thee  is  left  no  seed 
That  may  revive  thy  name  in  IsraeL 

Jonad,  In  Israel  is  left  of  David's  seed. 
Comfort  your  lord,  you  servants  of  the  king« — 
Behold,  thy  sons  return  in  mourning  weeds^ 
And  only  Amnon  Absalon  hath  slain. 

BnUr  AnoviA  wUk  other  Sons  q^DAvm. 

Jknf.  Welcome,  my  sons;  dearer  to  me  you  are 
Than  is  this  golden  crown  or  Hanon's  spoil* 
0,  tell  me,  then,  tell  me,  my  sons,  I  say, 
How  oometh  it  to  pass  that  Absalon 
Hath  slain  his  brother  Amnon  with  the  sword  ? 

Ad,  Thy  sons,  0  king,  went  up  to  Amnon's 
fields, 
To  feast  with  him  and  eat  his  bread  and  oil ; 
And  Absalon  upon  his  mule  doth  oome^ 
And  to  his  men  he  saith,  "  When  Amnon's  heart 
Is  merry  and  secure,  then  strike  him  dead. 
Because  he  forcM  Thamar  shamefully. 
And  hated  her,  and  threw  her  forth  his  doors." 
And  this  did  he ;  and  Uiey  with  him  conspire, 
And  kill  thy  son  in  wreak  of  Thamar^s  wrong. 

Jktv,  How  long  ahall  Judah  and  Jerusalem 
Complain,  and  water  Sion  with  their  tears ! 
How  long  shall  Israel  lament  in  vain, 
And  not  a  man  among  the  mighty  ones 
Will  hear  the  sorrows  of  King  David's  heart  1 
Amnon,  thy  life  was  pleasing  to  thy  lord^ 
As  to  mine  esrs  the  music  of  my  lute. 
Or  songs  that  David  tuneth  to  his  liarp ; 
And  Absalon  hath  ta'en  from  me  away 
The  gladness  of  my  sad  distress^  souL 

[Oanmt  Joab  and  tome  otheri.  t 

*  fpte]  In  the  present  pasBSge,  as  wall  as  in  the  follow- 
ing line  of  our  author's  TaU  o/  3Voy,  seems  to  mean- 
splendour,  brightness ; 

*'  Done  is  thy  pride,  dim  is  thy  glorious  pi<e  ** 

t  Exeunt  Joab  and  tome  othere.]  The  4to.  lias  "  Bxeuamt 
omnes.  MnnH  David."  But  suo  David's  last  speecli  in 
the  see.  col.  of  the  next  page. 
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Wa.  of  T,  [kn^eUmg,]  Qod  m^e  King  Bftvid, 
King  of  Isnely 
And  bless  the  gates  of  8ion  for  his  sake ! 

Dav.  Woman,  why  moonieet  thoa?  riae  from 
the  earth; 
Tell  me  what  sorrow  hath  befldl*n  thy  aouL 

Wo.  of  r.  [riting,]  Thy  aermif  a  soul,  O  king, 
is  troubled  sore, 
And  grieTona  ia  the  anguiah  of  her  heart ; 
And  from  Thecoa  doth  thy  handmaid  oome. 

Dav.    Tell    me,    and   aay,   thou   woman   of 
Theooa, 
What  aileth  thee  or  what  ia  oome  to  paaa. 

Wo  ofT,  Thy  aervant  is  a  widow  in  Theooa. 
Two  sons  thy  handmaid  had;  and  they,  my  lord, 
Fought  in  the  field,  where  no  man  went  betwixt, 
And  BO  the  one  did  smite  and  alay  the  other. 
And,  lo,  behold,  the  kindred  doth  arise, 
And  cry  on  hunt  that  smote  his  brother. 
That  he  iheref<$re  may  be  the  child  of  death ; 
"  For  we  will  follow  and  destroy  the  heir." 
So  will  they  quench  that  sparkle  that  is  left, 
And  leave  nor  name  nor  iasoe  on  the  earth 
To  me  or  to  thy  handmaid'a  huaband  dead. 

Dav,    Woman,  retnni;    go  home    unto  thy 
house: 
I  will  take  order  that  thy  son  be  safe. 
If  any  man  say  otherwise  than  well, 
Bring  him  to  me,  and  I  shall  cbibtise  him ; 
For,  as  the  Lord  doth  live,  shall  not  a  hair 
Shed  from  thy  son  or  fall  upon  the  earth. 
Woiuan,  to  God  alone  belongs  revenge : 
Shall,  then,  the  kindred  slay  him  for  his  sin  f 

Wo,  ofT.  Well  hath  King  David  to  bis  hand- 
maid spoke : 
But  wherefore,  then,  hast  thou  determiuM 
So  hard  a  part  against  the  righteous  tribes, 
To  follow  and  pursue  the  banished, 
Whenas  X  to  Qod  alone  belongs  revenge  ? 
Assuredly  thou  saijit  against  thyself : 
Therefore  call  home  again  the  banishM ; 
Call  home  the  banished,  that  he  may  live, 
And  raise  to  thee  some  fruit  in  Israel. 

Dav.  Thou  woman  of  Thecoa,  answer  me, 
Answer  me  one  thing  I  shall  ask  of  thee : 


•  Woman  of  T%eeoa\  Tlie  4to.  ••  widdow  ^f  Thecoa*' i 
but  she  IB  only  a  pretended  vridnno. 

t  And  ay  on  Aim,  Ac]  Some  alight  omiasion  hero. 

he  words  of  Scripture  are ;  "  And  they  aaid,  DelWor 

him  that  ainote  hia  brother,  that  wo  may  kill  him  for  the 

Ife  of  his  brother  whom  he  alow ;  and  we  will  destroy 

the  heir  alao,"  &o.—8ec.  Samvfd^  xiv.  7. 

t  Whaiat]  L  e.  Whon. 


Is  not  the  hand  of  Joab  in  this  work  Y 
Tell  me^  is  not  his  finger  in  this  factt 

Wo.  of  T.  It  ia,  my  lord;  his  hand  is  in  thii 
work: 
Assure  thee,  Joab,  captain  of  thy  hoet^ 
Hath  pat  these  words  into  thy  handmaid's  month ; 
And  then  art  as  an  angel  from  on  high. 
To  understand  the  meaning  of  my  heart: 
Lo,  whero  he  oometh  to  his  lord  the  king. 

Re  enter  Joab. 

Ikuv.  Say,  Joab^  didst  thou  send  this  woman  in 
To  pat  this  parable  for  Absalon  ? 

Joab.  Joaibr  my  lord,  did  bid  this  woman  apeak, 
And  ahe  hath  said ;  and  thou  hast  understood. 

Dam.  I  have,  and  am  content  to  do  the  thing. 
Go  fetch  my  son^  that  he  may  live  with  meu 

Joab.  [ibieeJM^.]  Now  God  be  blessM  for  Ebg 
David'a  life ! 
Thy  aervant  Joab  hath  found  grace  with  thec^ 
In  that  thou  spareat  Absalon  thy  child.      [JKml 
A  beautiful  and  fidr  young  man  ia  he^ 
In  all  hia  body  is  no  blemish  seen  ; 
His  hair  is  like  the  wire  of  David'a  harp^ 
That  twinee  about  his  bright  and  ivory  n«^; 
In  Israel  is  not  such  a  goodly  man ; 
And  here  I  bring  him  to  entreat  for  graoe. 

Joab  Irimff  m  AaaAiov. 

Baio.  Hast  thou  *  slain  in  the  fields  of  Hanr 

Ah,  Absalon,  my  son !  ah,  my  son,  Absalool 
But  wherefore  do  I  vex  thy  spirit  ao  1 
lave,  and  return  from  G^ur  to  thy  house; 
Return  from  Gesur  to  Jerusalem : 
What  boots  it  to  be  bitter  to  thy  soul  1 
Amnon  is  dead,  and  Absalon  survives. 

Ah».  Father,  I  have  offended  Israel, 
I  have  offended  David  and  his  houae ; 
For  Thamar's  wrong  hath  Absalon  misdone:         > 
But  David's  heart  is  free  from  sharp  revenge^        I 
And  Joab  hath  got  grace  for  Absalon. 

Dav.  Depart  with  me,  you  men  of  Israel, 

You  that  have  foUow'd  Rabbah  with  the  aword,     < 

And  ransack  Ammon's  richest  treasuries. — 

Live,  Absalon,  my  son,  live  once  in  peace :  { 

Peace  [be]  with  thee,  and  with  Jerusalem ! 

[JSzeufil  att  eaeeept  Abbauxs. 

AhB.  David  is  gone,  and  Absalon  remains, 

Flowering  in  pleasant  spring-time  of  his  youth: 

Why  liveth  Absalon  and  is  not  honour*d 

Of  tribes  and  elders  and  the  mightieat  onea^ 

•  Haei  thou,  Ac]  Qy.  "  Bait  Ikon  dain  Amnon  m  d« 
Md»  of  Hazor  t "  for  I  cannot  think  that  this  line  of  nina 
ayllablee  la  to  be  defended  on  the  aappodtlon  that  David 
hero  avoida  mentiouiug  tho  name  of  hia  murdered  aoo. 
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That  round  about  his  temples  he  may  wear 
Garlands  and  wreaths  set  on  with  reverenoe ; 
That  every  one  that  hath  a  cause  to  plead 
Might  oome  to  Absalon  and  call  for  right? 
Then  in  the  gates  of  Sion  would  I  sit, 
And  publish  laws  in  great  Jerusalem ; 
And  not  a  man  should  live  in  all  the  land 
But  Absalon  would  do  Lim  reason's  due : 
Therefore  I  shall  address  me,  as  I  may, 
To  love  the  men  and  tribes  of  IsraeL  [JBxU, 

SnUr  Dayid,  Ithat,  Badoo,  AaiVAAfl^  Johathah,  and 
other%:  David  bart/oot,  with  mmu  Uxm  covering  omt 
his  head  :  and  aU  nwwnmg. 

Dav.  Proud  lust,  the  bloodiest  traitor  to  our 
souls. 
Whose  greedy  throat  nor    earth,    air,   pea,   or 
Can  glut  or  satisfy  with  any  store,  [heaven, 

lliou  art  the  cause  these  torments  suck  my  blood, 
Piercing  with  venom  of  thy  poison*d  eyes 
The  strength  and  marrow  of  my  tainted  bones. 
To  punish  Pharaoh  and  his  oursdd  host. 
The  waters  shrunk  *  at  great  Adonai's  voioe, 
And  sandy  bottom  of  the  sea  appeared. 
Offering  his  service  at  his  servant's  feet; 
And,  to  inflict  a  plsgue  on  David's  sin, 
He  makes  his  bowels  traitors  to  his  breast, 
Winding  about  his  heart  with  mortal  gripes. 
Ah,  Absalon,  the  wrath  of  heaven  inflames 
Thy  scorched  bosom  with  ambitious  heat. 
And  Satan  sets  thee  on  a  lofty  f  tower. 
Showing  thy  thoughts  the  pride  of  Israel, 
Of  choice  to  cast  thee  on  her  ruthless  stone»  !— 
Weep  with  me,  then,  ye  sons  of  Israel ; 
Lie  down  with  David,  and  with  David  mourn 
Before  the  Holy  One  that  sees  our  hearts ; 

[lief  dotpn,  and  att  the  rut  after  Mm. 
Season  this  heavy  soil  with  showers  of  tears, 
And  fill  the  face  of  every  flower  with  dew  j 
Weep,  Israel,  for  David's  soul  dissolves, 
Lading  the  fountains  of  his  drownM  eyes, 
And  pours  her  substance  on  the  senseless  earth. 

&x.  Weep,  Israel ;  0,  weep  for  David's  soul. 
Strewing  the  ground  with  hair  and  garments  torn, 
For  tragic  witness  of  your  hearty  woes  t 

AKL  O,  would  our  eyes  were  conduits  to  our 
hearts, 
Aud  that  our  hearts  were  seas  of  liquid  blood, 
To  pour  in  streams  upon  this  holy  mount. 
For  witness  we  would  die  for  David's  woes ! 

JoncUh.    Then  should  this  Mount  of  Olives 
seem  a  plain 

•  ehrunk]  The  4to.  "sbrlnke." 
t  Iqfly}  The  4to.  "lustie." 


Drown'd  with  a  sea,  that  with  oar  «c^  ^ihoald 

roar. 
And,  in  the  murmur  of  his  mounting  waves. 
Report  our  bleeding  sorrows  to  the  heavens. 
For  witness  we  would  die  for  David's  woes. 
Ith,  Earth  csnuot  weep  enough  for  David's 

woes: 
Then  weep,  yon  heavens^  and,  all  you  cloudi^ 

diasolve, 
That  piteous  stan  may  see  our  ouseries, 
And  drop  their  golden  tears  upon  the  ground. 
For  witness  how  they  weep  for  David*s  woes. 
So,  Now  let  my  sovereign  raise  his  prostrate 

bones, 
And  mourn  not  as  a  fiuthless  man  would  do ; 
But  be  assured  that  Jacob's  righteous  Qod, 
That  promis'd  never  to  forsake  your  throne, 
Will  still  be  just  and  pure*  in  his  vows. 

Dov.  Sadoc,  high-priest,  preserver  of  the  ark. 
Whose  sacred  virtue  keeps  the  chosen  ci-own, 
I  know  my  God  is  spotless  in  his  vows. 
And  that  these  hairs  shall  greet  my  grave  iu 

peace: 
But  that  my  son   should  wrong  his  tendcr'd 

soul. 
And  fight  agaiust  his  father's  happiness. 
Turns  all  my  hopes  into  despair  of  him, 
And  that  despair  feeds  all  my  veins  with  griof. 

Ith.  Think  of  it,  David,  as  a  fatal  plague 
Which  grief  preserveth,  but  preventeth  not ; 
And  turn  thy  drooping  eyes  upon  the  troops 
That,  of  affection  to  thy  worthiness, 
Do  swarm  about  the  person  of  the  king  : 
Cherish  their  valours  and  their  zealous  loves 
With  plessant  looks  and  sweet  encouragements. 
Dav.  Methinks  the  voice  of  Ithay  fills  mine 

ears. 
ItK.  Let  not  the  voice  of  Ithay  loathe  thine 

ears, 
Whose  heart  would  balm  thy  bosom  with  his 

tears. 
Datr.  But  wherefore  go'at  thou  to  the  wars 

with  us  1 
Thou  art  a  stranger  here  in  Israel, 
And  son  to  Achis,  mighty  King  of  Qath ; 
Therefore  return,  and  with  thy  father  stay : 
Thou  cam'st  but  yesterday ;  and  should  I  now 
Let  thee  partake  these  troubles  here  with  us? 
Keep  both  thyself  and  all  thy  soldiers  safe : 
Let  me  abide  the  hazards  of  these  arms. 
And    Qod    requite   the    friendship    thou    hast 

show'd. 


*  pure]  A  diasyllablo  here. 
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/ll.  As  MTO  w  IneTs  God  givw  Dftvid 
What  pliee  or  peril  ihall  eonteiB  tlia  Idng^ 
Hm  Mane  will  Itin^  tban  in  life  aid  deatb. 

Amt.  Than,  gBotia  lihqrt  be  thoa  stfll  with  m, 
A.}Oj  to  Dsridy  end  a  gnoe  to  IsaaL — 
Go,  Sfldoe,  DOW,  and  bear  the  aik  of  God 
loto  the  great  Jeranlem  a^rin : 
If  I  find  fii.TOiir  in  liii  giadoas  ejoi^ 
Then  will  ho  lay  lus  hand  upon  my  hatrt 
Yet  ooee  again  befon  I  liait  death ; 
GKTing  it  atrangth,  and  virtoe  to  mine  ejei^ 
To  taeto  tho  eomforte  and  behold  tho  fbnn 
Of  hia  finr  tA  and  holy  tabemaele : 
Bat,  if  he  wasf^  "My  wonted  loro  is  woni» 
And  I  hare  no  delight  in  David  now," 
Here  Uo  I  annM  with  an  hnmble  heart 
T  embnoe  the  paina  that  anger  ahall  impose. 
And  Idaa  the  aword  my  lord  shsll  kill  me  with. 
Then,  Sadoe,  take  Ahinitaa  thy  aon. 
With  Jonathan  son  to  Abisthsr; 
And  in  theae  %sAdM  will  I  repoee  myael^ 
Till  they  return  from  yon  aome  certain  news. 

8a*  Thy  lerranta  will  with  joy  obey  the  king. 
And  hope  to  cheer  his  heart  with  happy  newa. 

Itk,  Now  that  it  be  no  grief  onto  the  king, 
Lei  me  for  good  inform  lus  majesty, 
That»  with  unkind  and  grsoeleas  Abaalon, 
Achitophel  yoor  ancient  connaellor 
Direota  the  state  of  this  rebellion. 

jDov.  Then  doth  it  aim  with  danger  at  my 
crown.^ 
0  ihon,  that  hold'it  his  raging  bloody  bound 
Within  the  drdo  of  the  silyer  moon. 
That  girds  earth's  centre  with  his  watery  scarf. 
Limit  the  counsel  of  Achitophel, 
No  boonds  extending  to  my  soul's  distre«y 
But  turn  his  wisdom  into  foolishneae  1 

BnUr  Oua^T  wiA  hit  coat  tenwd  and  head  ecffered. 

Cvk,  Happiness  and  honour  to  my  lord  the 
kingl 

Dan.  What  happiness  or  honour  may  betide 
His  state  that  toils  in  my  extremities  1 

Ga,  0,  let  my  gracious  sovereign  cease  these 
griefii, 
Unless  he  wish  his  servant  Cusay's  death. 
Whose  life  dopeuds  upon  my  lord's  relief! 
Then  let  my  presenoe  with  my  sighs  perfume 
The  pleasant  closet  of  my  sovereign's  soul. 

Dav,  No,  Cusay,  no ;  thy  presence  unto  me 
Will  be  a  burden,  since  I  tender  thee, 
And  cannot  brook  *  thy  sighs  for  David's  sake : 

•  hrook]  The4to.  "bzwke." 


Bat  if  ebon  ton  to  finr 

And  asj  to  Afaaakn,  aa 

A  trasfy  friend  onto  his  frtbv's 

So  thoa  wOi  be  to  him,  sad  can  him  kin& 

Adiitopbd'a  finiiiiil  may  be  broi^t  to 


An  three  m^  leam  the  seenfes  of  my 
Hending  the  inwsegM  by  Ahimasa^ 
And  friendly  Jonathan,  who  both  are 
Okw  Then  ase^*  lefeRing  the 
Dav,  Cosays  I  liae;  thongjh 
bones 
I  csny  arms  sgainst  my  Absalon. 


Amaba, 
Datibv  md  cAgn,  art 


wiA  tie  OanmHnm  ^ 


my 


Abt.  Now  yoa  that 
cnbines^ 
Liquor  to  his  inehasto  and  lostfiil  fire^ 
Have  seen  his  honour  shaken  in  hia  hooae. 
Which  I  poMsaa  in  eight  of  all  the  woiid; 
I  bring  ye  forth  for  foils  to  my  renown. 
And  to  eclipse  the  glory  of  your  kin& 
Whose  li£B  is  with  Us  honour  frst  endos'd 
Within  the  entrails  of  a  jetty  dood. 
Whose  diseolation  shall  pour  down  in  ahowets 
The  substance  of  his  life  snd  swelling  pride : 
Then   ahall   the   stars   light   earth  with  ndi 

asp^ts. 
And  heaven  shall  bum  in  love  with  Afaealon, 
Whose  beauty  will  suffice  to  chasef  all  mist^ 
And  clothe  the  sun's  sphere  with  a  triple  fire^ 
Sooner  than  his  clear  eyes  should  soffor  stain. 
Or  be  offended  with  a  lowering  day. 
Firtt  Cfone.  Thy  fikther^s  honour,  graceless  Ab- 
salon, 
And  ours  thus  beaton  with  thy  violent  arma. 
Will  cry  for  vengeance  to  the  host  of  heaven. 
Whose  power  is  ever  arm'd  agunst  the  proud^ 
And  will  dart  plagues  at  thy  aapiring  head 
For  doing  this  disgrace  to  David's  throne. 
Seamd  dmc  To  David's  throne,  to  David'a 
holy  throne. 
Whose  sceptre  angels  guard  with  swords  of  fire^ 
And  sit  as  eagles  on  his  conquering  fist. 
Ready  to  prey  upon  his  enemies : 
Then  think  not  thou,  the  captain  of  his  foea, 
Wert  thou  much  swifter  than  Azahell  X  was. 


*  TKmrite^  fto.]  This  line  ia  given  in  the4ta  to  Davil. 
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That  oould  outpace  the  nimble-footed  roe, 
To  scape  the  fury  of  their  thumpisg  beaka 
Or  dreadful  scope  of  their  commanding  wings. 

Ack,  Let  not  my  lord  the  King  of  Israel 
Be  angry  with  a  silly  woman's  threats ; 
But,  with  the  pleasure  he  hath  erst  exgoy'd. 
Turn  them  into  their  cabinets  again. 
Till  David's  conquest  be  their  oyerthrow. 

Abi,    Into    your    bowers,    ye    daughters   of 
disdain, 
Qotten  by  fury  of  unbridled  lust. 
And  wash  your  oouohes  with  your  mourning 

For  grief  that  David's  kingdom  is  decay'd. 

Fini  Cfone,  No,  Absalon,  bis  kingdom  is  en* 
chain'd 
Fast  to  the  finger  of  great  Jacob's  Qod, 
Which  will  iiot  loose  it  for  a  rebel's  love. 

[JbmuU  ConcuUnei. 

Atna,  If  I  might  give  adyioe  unto  the  king, 
These  eonoubines  should  buy  their  taunts  with 
blood. 

Ahs.  Amasa,  no';  but  let  thy  martial  sword 
Empty  the  veins*  of  David's  armM  men. 
And  let  these  foolish  women  seape  onr  hands 
To  recompense  the  riiame  they  have  sustain'd. 
First,  Absalon  was  by  the  trumpet's  sound 
Proclaim'd  through  Hebron  King  of  Israel ; 
And  now  is  set  in  fair  Jerusalem 
With  o6mplete  state  and  glory  of  a  crown  : 
Fifty  fSedr  footmen  by  my  chariot  run. 
And  to  the  air  whose  rupture  rings  my  fiime, 
Where'er  I  ride,  they  offer  reverence. 
Why  should  not  Absalon,  that  in  his  face 
Carries  the  final  purpose  of  his  Gk>d, 
That  is,  to  work  him  grace  in  Israel, 
Endeavour  to  achieve  with  all  his  strength 
The  state  that  most  may  satisfy  his  joy. 
Keeping  his  statutes  and  his  covenants  pure  1 
His  thunder  is  entangled  in  my  hair. 
And  with  my  beauty  is  his  lightning  quench'd : 
I  am  the  man  he  made  to  glory  in, 
When  by  the  errors  of  my  fiither's  sin 
He  lost  the  path  that  led  into  the  land 
Wherewith  our  chosen  ancestors  were  bleas'd. 

SiUerGuBAT, 

On.  Long  may  the  beauteona  King  of  Israel 

live, 
To  whom  the  people  do  by  thousands  swarm  1 
Abt,  What  meaneth  Cusay  so  to  greet  his 

foef 

y 

•  veins]  The4to.  "paines." 


Is  this  the  love  thou  show'st  *  to  David's  soul. 
To  whose  assistance  thou  hast  vow'd  thy  life  f 
Wliy  leav'st  thou  him  in  this  extremity  ? 

Cu.   Because  the  Lord  and  Israel  chooseth 
thee; 
And  as  before  I  serv'd  thy  father's  turn 
With  counsel  acceptable  in  his  sight. 
So  likewise  will  I  now  obey  his  son. 

Ahs.   Then  welcome,   Cusay,    to   King   Ab> 
salon. — 
And  now,  my  lords  and  loving  oounsellors, 
I  think  it  time  to  exercise  our  srms 
Against  forsaken  David  and  his  host 
Give  counsel  first,  my  good  Achitophel, 
What  times  and  orders  we  may  best  observe 
For  prosperous  manage  of  these  high  exploits. 

ulcA.    Let  me  choose  out   twelve   thousand 
valiant  men: 
And,  while  the  night  hides  with  her  sable  mists 
The  dose  endeavours  cunning  soldiers  use, 
I  will  assault  thy  discontented  sire ; 
And,  nubile  with  weakness  of  their  weaiy  arms, 
Surcharg'd  with  toil,  to  shun  thy  sudden  power, 
The  people  fly  in  huge  disordered  troops 
To  save  their  lives,  and  leave  the  king  alone, 
Then  will  I  smite  him  with  his  latest  wound. 
And  bring  the  people  to  thy  feet  in  peace. 

Abt.  Well  hath  Achitophel  given  his  advice. 
Tet  let  us  hear  what  Cusay  counsels  us. 
Whose  great  experience  is  well  worth  the  ear. 

Ou.  Though  wiM  Achitophel  be  much  more 
meet 
To  purchase  hearing  with  my  lord  the  king. 
For  all  his  former  counsels,  than  myself, 
Tet,  not  offending  Absalon  or  him. 
This  time  it  ia  not  good  nor  worth  pursuit; 
For,  well  thou  know'st,  thy  father's  men  arc 

strong, 
ChaBng  as  she-bears  robbM  of  their  whelps : 
Besides,  the  king  himself  a  valiant  man, 
Train'd  up  in  feats  and  stratagems  of  war ; 
And  will  not,  for  prevention  of  the  worst. 
Lodge  with  the  common  soldiers  in  the  field ; 
But  now,  I  know,  his  wonted  policies 
Have  taught  him  lurk  within  some  secret  cave, 
Quarded  with  all  his  stoutest  soldiers ; 
Which,  if  the  forefront  of  his  battle  famt. 
Will  yet  give  out  that  Absalon  doth  fly. 
And  so  thy  soldiers  be  discourage : 
David  himself  withal,  whose  angry  heart 
Is  as  a  lion's  letted  of  his  walk. 
Will  fight  himself,  and  all  his  men  to  one, 

•  thow'd]  The  4to.  "shewdat** 
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Before  a  few  bIuJI  TBnquisIi  him  by  fear. 

My  ooaniel  therefore  is,  with  trumpet's  aoand 

To  gather  men  from  Dan  to  Beraabe, 

That  they  may  march  in  number  like  sea-sanda. 

That  nestle  eloee  in  [one]  another^s  neck : 

So  shall  we  come  upon  him  in  our  strength. 

Like  to  the  dew  that  falls  in  showers   from 

heayen, 
And  leave  him  not  a  man  to  march  withaL 
Besides,  if  any  dty  succour  him. 
The  numbers  of  our  men  shall  fetch  us  ropei^ 
And  we  will  pull  it  down  the  liver^s  stream. 
That  not  a  stone  be  left  to  keep  us  out. 
Abt.   What  says  my  lord  to  Cusay's  counsel 

now? 
Ama.  I  fancy  Cusay's  counsel  better  hr 
Than  that  is  given  us  from  Achitophel ; 
And  so,  I  think,  doth  ereiy  soldier  here. 
AU,    Cusay's    counsel  is  better  than    Achi- 

tophel's. 
Abs.   Then  march  we  after  Cusay's  counsel 

all: 
Sound  trumpets  through  the  bounds  of  Israel, 
And  muster  all  the  men  will  serve  the  king, 
That  Absalon  may  glut  his  longing  soul 
With  sole  fruition  of  bis  father^s  crown. 
Ach.  [atide.]  Ill  shall  they  &re  that  follow  thy 

attempts, 
That  scorns  the  counsel  of  AchitopheL 

[SxeuMt  aU  except  Cusat. 

Oa.  Thus  hath  the  power  of  Jacob's  jealous 
God 
Fulfiird  his  servant  David's  drifts  by  me, 
And  brought  Achitophel's  advice  to  scorn. 

SiOer  SAnoo,  Abiathah,  Ahu aas.  and  Jovaihav. 

8a.  God  save  Lord  Cusay,  and  direct  his  seal 
To  purchase  David's  conquest  'gainst  his  son  1 

Abi.    What    secrets  hast  thou  glean'd  from 
Absalon? 

Co.  These,  sacred  priests  that  bear  the  ark  of 
God:— 
Achitophel  advis'd  him  in  the  nigbt 
To  let  him  choose  twelve  thousand  fighting  men, 
And  be  would  come  on  David  at  un wares, 
While  he  was  weary  with  his  violent  toil : 
But  I  advis'd  to  get  a  greater  host. 
And  gather  men  from  Dan  to  Bersabe, 
To  come  upon  him  strongly  in  the  fields. 
Then  send  Ahimaas  and  Jonathan 
To  signify  these  secrets  to  the  king, 
And  will*  him  not  to  stay  this  night  abroad ; 

•  %riU]  I  e.  desira. 


But  get  him  over  Jordan  presently, 
Lest  he  and  all  bis  people  kiss  the  sword. 

So.  Then  go,  Ahimaas  and  Jonathan, 
And  straight  convey  this  message  to  the  kiog. 

AkL  Father,  we  will,  if  Abealon's  chief  spies 
Prevent  not  this  device,  and  stay  us  here. 

[JUDTIBlt 

BiOerSoiKL 

Seat.   The  man  of  Israel  that  hath  ruFd  ai 

king. 
Or  rsther  as  the  tyrant  of  the  land. 
Bolstering  his  hateful  head  upon  the  throne 
That  God  unworthily  hath  bless'd  him  with. 
Shall  now,  I  hope,  lay  it  as  low  as  hell. 
And  be  depos'd  from  his  detested  chair. 
O,  that  my  bo«K>m  could  by  nature  bear 
A  sea  of  poison,  to  be  pour'd  upon 
His  cuisM  head  that  sacred  balm  hath  gnusM 
And  consecrated  King  of  Israel ! 
Or  would  my  breath  were  made  the  smoke  of 

hell. 
Infected  with  the  sighs  of  damnM  souls, 
Or  with  the  reeking  of  that  serpent's  gorge 
That   feeds    on   adders,  toads,  and  venomom 

roots. 
That,  as  I  open'd  my  revenging  lips 
To  curse  the  shepherd  for  his  tyranny, 
My  words  might  cast  rank  poison  to  his  pom. 
And  make  his  swoln  and  rankling  rinews  auk, 
Like  to  the  combat-blows  that  break  the  eloodi 
When  Jove's*  stout  champions  fight  with  fire. 
See  where  he  cometh  that  my  soul  abhors! 
I  have  prepared  my  pocket  full  of  stones 
To  cast  at  him,  mingled  with  earth  and  dost, 
Which,  bursting   with    disdain,    I   greet  hin 

with. 

Snter  DAvm,  Joab,  Abisai,  Ithat,  and  etken. 

Come  forth,  thou  murderer  and  wicked  man : 
The  lord  hath  brought  upon  thy  eursM  head 
The  guiltless  blood  of  Saul  and  all  hie  sons, 
Whose  royal  throne  thy  baseneos  hath  usnip'<l; 
And,  to  revenge  it  deeply  on  thy  soul. 
The  Lord  hath  given  the  kingdom  to  thy  son. 
And  he  shall  wreak  the  traitorous  wrongs  of 

Saul: 
Even  as  thy  sin  hath  still  importun'd  heaven, 
So  shall  thy  murders  and  adultery  | 

Be  punish'd  in  the  sight  of  Israel, 
As  thou  deserv'st,  with  blood,  with  death,  vA 

bell. 


•  When  Jovee,  &c.]  A  mutilited  line. 
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Henoe,  murderer,  lience  I 

[Tkrmn*  ttma  and  earth  at  Datid. 

AhU,  Why  doth  [t]hifl  dead  dog  curaa  my  lord 
the  king? 
Let  me  alone  to  take  away  hia  head. 

Dav.  Why  meddleththuatheaonof  Zenda 
To  intemipt  the  action  of  our  QodY 
Semei  ueeUi  me  with  this  reproach 
Because  the  Lord  hath  sent  him  to  reprove 
The  sins  of  David,  printed  in  his  browa 
With  blood,  that  blusheth  for  his  oonsdence' 

guilt; 
Who  dares,  theui  ask  him  why  he  ourseih  me  ? 

Bern.  If,  then,  thy  oonsdence  tell  thee  thou 
hast.sinn'd. 
And  that  thy  life  is  odious  to  the  world. 
Command  thy  followen  to  ahun  thy  fiice ; 
And  by  thyself  here  make  away  thy  soul. 
That  I  may  stand  and  glory  in  thy  shame. 

Dav,  I  am  not  desperate,  Semei,  like  thyself. 
But  trust  unto  the  covenant  of  my  Qod, 
Founded  on  mercy,  with  repentance  built^ 
And  finished  with  the  glory  of  my  soul. 

Sen,  A  murderer,  and  hope  for  mercy  in  thy 

end  I 

Hate  and  destruction  sit  upon  thy  brows 

To  watch  the  issue  of  thy  damnM  ghoet^ 

Which  with  thy  latest  gasp  theyll  take  and 

tear, 

Hurling  in  every  pain  of  heU  a  piece. 

Hence,  murderer,  thou  shame  to  Israel, 

Foul  lecher,  drunkard,  plague  to  heaven  and  earth  I 

[Tkr(m$  offoin  at  DaviDu 

Joab.  Whaty  is  It  piety  in  David's  thoughts, 
£k>  to  abhor  from  laws  of  policy 
In  this  extremity  of  his  distress, 
To  give  his  subjects  cause  of  carelessness  1 
Send  hence  the  dog  with  sorrow  to  his  grave. 

Dav.  Why  should  the  sons  of  Zeruia  aeek  to 
check  t 
His  spirit,  which  the  Lord  hath  thus  inspir*d  t 
Behold,  my  son  which  issu'd  from  my  flesh. 
With  equal  fury  seeks  to  take  my  life : 
How  much  more  then  the  son  of  Jemini, 
Chiefly    sinoe     he     doth    naught    but    God*s 

command  ? 
It  may  be,  he  will  look  on  me  this  day 


*  ThnnoSf  Ac]  In  the  4to.  this  ftage-direction  and  the 
end  of  the  speech  are  confounded  thus ; 

**  Benee  mrnriktrer^  AaiM,  h€  threw  at  him.** 

t  Whythciuld  the  mms  <if  Zeruia  $e*k  to  cheeky  Ac]  "The 
■one  of  Zeruia."  be  it  remembered,  are  Abieai  (who  a 
little  before  has  said  *'  Let  me  alone  to  take  away  his 
[Semei's]  head")  and  Joab.— In  this  line  *«Meit  to"  would 
seem  to  bo  an  interpolation. 


With  gracious  eyen,  and  for  his  cursing  bless 
The  heart  of  David  in  his  bitterness. 
Bern.    What,  dost  thou    fret   my  soul  with 

suflTerance  ? 
0,  that  the  souls  of  Isboseth  and  Abner,  ^ 

Which  thou  sent'st  swimming  to  their  graves  in 

blood. 
With    wounds    fresh    bleeding,    gasping    for 

revenge, 

Were  here  to  execute  my  burning  hate  f 

But  I  will  hunt  thy  foot  with  curses  still : 

Hence,  monster,  murderer,  mirror  of  contempt  I 

[Thrmt*  affain  at  David. 

Bnter  Ahiicaas  and  Jokatrah. 

Ahu  Long  life  to  David,  to  his  enemies  death  1 

Dav.  Welcome,  Ahimaas  and  Jonathan  : 
What  news  sends  Cusay  to  thy  lord  the  king  ? 

Ahi,  Cusay  would  wish*  my  lord  the  king 
To  pan  the  river  Jordan  presently, 
Lest  he  end  all  his  people  perish  here ; 
For  wise  Achitophel  bath  counseled  Absalon 
To  take  advantage  of  your  weary  arms, 
And  come  this  night  upon  you  in  the  fields. 
But  yet  the  Lord  hath  made  his  counsel  scorn, 
And  Cusay's  policy  with  pndse  preferr'd ; 
Which  was  to  number  every  Israelite, 
And  BO  assault  you  in  their  pride  of  strength. 

Janaik,  Abiathar  besides  entreats  the  king 
To  send  his  men  of  war  against  his  son, 
And  hasard  not  his  person  in  the  field. 

Dav.  Thanks  to  Abiathar,  and  to  you  both. 
And  to  my  Cusay,  whom  the  Lord  requite ; 
But  ten  times  treble  thanks  to  his  soft  hand 
Whose  pleasant  touch  hath  made  my  heart  to 

dance^ 
And  play  him  praises  in  my  sealous  breast^ 
That  tum'd  the  counsel  of  Achitophel 
After  the  prayers  of  his  servant's  lips. 
Now  will  we  pass  the  river  all  this  night, 
And  in  the  morning  sound  the  v<^oe  of  war. 
The  voice  of  bloody  and  unkindly  war. 

Joab.  Then  tell  us  how  thou  wilt  divide  thy 
men, 
And  who  shall  have  the  special  chaige  herein. 

Dav.  Joab,  thyself  shall  for  thy  eharge  conduct 
The  first  third  part  of  all  my  valiant  men ; 
The  second  shsll  Abisai's  valour  lead ; 
The  third  fair  Ithay,  which  I  most  should  grace 
For  comfort  he  hath  done  to  David's  woes ; 
And  I  myself  will  follow  in  the  midst. 

Itk.   That    let   not  David;    for,  though  we 
should  fly, 

*  Oueap  vauld  wiA,  Ac]  Another  mutilated  line. 
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Ten  thousand  of  U8  were  not  half  so  much 
Katecm'd  with  David*8  enemies  as  himself : 
Thy  people,  loving  thee,  deny  thee  this. 
Dav.  What  seems  them  best^  then,  that  will 

David  do. 
But  now,  my  lords  and  captains,  hear  bis  voice 
That  never  yet  pierc'd  piteous  heaven  in  vain ; 
Then  let  it  not  slip  lightly  through  your  ears; — 
For  my  sake  spare  the  young  man  Absalon. 
Joab,  thyself  didst  once  use  friendly  words 
To  reconcile  my  heart  inoens'd  to  him ; 
If,  then,  thy  love  be  to  thy  kinsman  sound. 
And  thou  wilt  prove  a  perfect  Israelite, 
Friend  him  with  deeds,  and  touch  no  haur  of 

him,^ 
Not  that  fair  hair  with  which  the  wanton  winds 
Delight  to  play,  and  love  to  make  it  curl. 
Wherein    the   nightingales   would    build    their 

nestfl, 
And  make  sweet  bowers  in  every  golden  trets 
To  sing  their  lover  every  night  asleep : 
0,  spoil  not,  Joab,  Jove's*  ftar  ornaments, 
Which  he  hath  sent  to  solace  David's  soul  J 
The  best^  ye  see,  my  lords,  are  swift  to  sin ; 
To  sin  our  feet  are  washed  with  milk  of  roe^ff 
And  dried  again  with  coals  of  lightning.^ 
0  Lord,  thou  see'st  the  proudest  sin's  poor  slave, 
And  with  his  bridle  §  pull'st  him  to  the  grave  I 
For  my  sake,  then,  spare  lovely  Absalon. 
Ith,  We  will,  my  lord,  for  thy  sake  &vour  hioL 

iBxewni, 

Enter  AcnrropREL  i0tt&  a  htOier. 

Ath,  Now  hath  Achitophel  ordered  his  house. 
And  taken  leave  of  every  pleasure  there : 
Hereon  depend  Achitophel's  delights. 
And  in  this  circle  must  his  life  be  closed. 
The  wise  Achitophel,  whose  counsel  proVd 
Ever  as  sound  for  fortunate  success 

*  Jw^i]  See  note  *,  p.  462. 

t  w>Jakifroe»\  Walker,  who  (SAoJtorpeare't  Vtrt^eaiiont 
Ac ,  p.  18)  quotes  this  as  if  the  reading  of  tfae  old  copy 
was  *'  mUk  of  roees,"  Justly  calls  it  "  a  stmnge  paaaage." 

X  UghJbning]  Is  here  a  triayUable.  (Indeed,  tiie  4to.  has 
<*  lightening.") 

i  And  wih  hU  hrtdU,  Ac]  Mr.  Collier,  quoting  the 
present  passage  in  his  HitL  of  Bug.  Draaoi.  PoOry,  iiL  204, 
ffives, 

**And  wiOi  hit  bridU  pulls  Aim  to  thtgrav"*; 
remarking  {JMd)\   "This  line,  as  printed  by  the  Rev. 
Mr.  Dyoe»  exhibits  slmost  the  solitary  verbal  Uemish  of 
his  edition :  it  there  stands, 

'  And  with  his  bridle  pull  st  him  to  the  grave ' : 
as  if  David,  addressing  the  Lord,  said,  'Thou  pull'st  man 
to  the  grave  with  the  bridle  of  sin ' ;  whereas  the  meaning 
is.  that  *  sin  with  his  bridle  pulls  man  to  the  grave. '  The 
l^ossage  wonld  read  better,  could  we  alter  amd  in  the  last 
line  to 'who.'  ' 


As  if  men  ask'd  the  oracle  of  God, 

Is  now  us'd  like  the  fool  of  Israel : 

Then  set  thy  angry  soul  upon  her  wings. 

And  let  her  fly  into  the  shade  of  death ; 

And  for  my  death  let  heaven  for  ever  weep. 

Making  huge  floods  upon  the  land  I  leave. 

To  ravish  them  and  all  their  fairest  firuits.  j 

Let  all  the  sighs  I  breath'd  for  this  disgrace,         i 

Hang  on  my  hedges  like  eternal  mists. 

As  mourning  garments  for  their  master's  death.     ' 

Ope,  earth,  and  take  thy  miserable  son  | 

Into  the  bowels  of  thy  cursdd  womb : 

Once  in  a  surfeit  thou  didst  spew  him  forth ; 

Now  for  fell  hunger  suck  him  in  again. 

And  be  hii  body  poison  to  thy  veins. 

And  now,  thou  hellish  instrument  of  heaven, 

Once  ezeeute  th'  arrest  of  Jove  s  just  doom. 

And  stop  hb  breath*  that  curseth  laraeL    [Baat, 

BnUr  Absalov,  vUh  AxASA.  emd  tiic  rt$l  of  kU  traim, 

Alt,  Now  for  the  crown  and  throne  of  Israel, 
To  be  confirm'd  with  virtue  of  my  sword. 
And  writ  with  David's  blood  upon  the  blade. 
Now,  Jove,  let  forth  the  golden  firmam^ity 
And  look  on  him,  with  all  thy  fieiy  eyes. 
Which  thou  hast  made  to  give  their  glories  light: 
To  show  thou  loVst  the  virtue  of  thy  hand, 
Let  fall  a  wreath  of  stars  upon  my  head, 
Whoae  influence  may  govern  Israel 
With  state  exceeding  all  her  other  kings. 
Fight,  lords  and  captains,  that  your  sovereign's 

face 
May  shine  in  honour  brighter  than  the  suu  ; 
And  with  the  virtue  of  my  beauteous  rays 
Make  this  fair  land  as  fruitful  as  the  fields 
That  with  sweet  milk  and  honey  overflowed. 
Qod,  in  the  whizsing  of  a  pleasant  wind. 
Shall  march  upon  the  tops  of  mulbeny-treea,1- 
To  cool  all  breasts  that  bum  with  any  griefi^ 
As  whilom  he  wss  good  to  Moses'  men. 
By  day  the  Lord  shall  sit  within  a  cloud. 
To  guide  your  footsteps  to  the  flelds  of  J07  ; 
And  in  the  night  a  pillar,  bright  as  fire. 
Shall  go  before  you,  like  a  second  sun. 
Wherein  the  essence  of  his  godhead  is ; 
That  day  end  night  you  may  be  brought  to 
And  never  swerve  from  that  delightsome  p«th. 
That  leads  your  souls  to  perfect  happinc 


•  breatk]  The  4to.  "breasL'* 

t  Shall  march  upon  the  tope  of  iHMlberry-trett,  kcJ}  "And 
it  shall  be,  when  thou  shalt  hear  a  sound  of  goln^  in  tb» 
tope  of  the  mulberry-trees,  that  then  thoo  shsilt  go 
to  battle :  for  God  is  gone  first  before  tbce^"  fte. — 2 
Chron.  xiv  15. 
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This  shall  he  do  for  joy  when  I  am  king. 

Then  fight,  brave  captaina,that  theee  joys  may  fly 

Into  yonr  boaoma  with  sweet  viotory.      [Exetmt. 

Ahi4  What  angry  angel,  sitting  in  these  shades, 
Hath  laid  his  cmel  hands  upon  my  hair, 
And  holds  my  body  thus  'twist  heaven  and  earth  t 
Hath  Abealon  no  soldier  near  his  hand 
That  may  untwine  me  this  unpleasant  curl. 
Or  wound  this  tree  that  ravisheth  his  lord  f 
0  Qod,  behold  the  glory  of  thy  hand, 
And  ohoioest  fruit  of  nature's  workmanship, 
Hang^  like  a  rotten  branch,  upon  this  tree, 
Fit  for  the  axe  and  ready  for  the  fire  I 
Since  thou  withhold'st  tJl  ordinary  help 
To  loose  my  body  from  this  bond  of  death, 
O,  let  my  beauty  fill  these  senseless  plants 
With  sense  and  power  to  loose  me  from  thii  plague, 
And  work  some  wonder  to  prevent  his  death 
Whose  life  thou  mad'st  a  special  miracle  1 

SiUer  JoAB  with  a  Soldier. 

6oUL  My  lord,  I  saw  the  young  Prince  Abaalon 
Hang  by  the  hair  upon  a  shady  oak. 
And  could  by  no  means  get  himself  unloos'd. 

/oa5.  Why  slew'st  thou  not  the  wicked  Abialon, 
That  nbel  to  his  father  and  to  heaven. 
That  so  I  might  have  given  thee  for  thy  pains 
Ten  silver  shekelsf  and  a  golden  waist  f  t 

Sold.  Not  for  a  thousand  shekels  would  I  slay' 
The  son  of  David,  whom  his  father  charg'd 
Nor  thou,  Abiaai,  nor  the  son  of  Gath,§ 
Should  touch  with  stroke  of  deadly  violence. 
The  charge  was  given  in  hearing  of  us  all ; 
And,  had  I  done  it,  then,  I  know,  thyself. 
Before  thou  wouldst  abide  the  king's  rebuke, 
Wouldst  have  aocus'd  me  as  a  man  of  death. 

Joab,  I  must  not  now  stand  trifling  here  with 
thee. 

Ah$.  Help,  Joab,  help,  O,  help  thy  Absalon  t 
Let  not  thy  angry  thoughts  be  laid  in  blood. 
In  bipod  of  him  that  sometimes  nourish'd  thee, 
And  soften*d  thy  sweet  heart  with  friendly  love  : 
O,  give  me  once  again  my  father's  sight, 

*  Abialon  Aanffi  &y  the  hair]  The  following  entry  oooun 
in  Heaulowtt's  JHarp,  under  Oetr.  1602 ; 

'*  Pd  for  poleyes  and  workmAnBhipp  liar  to  haoge  Ab- 
■alome  xiOj*." 

p.  241,  od.  Shake.  Boa  Does  Henalowe  allude  to  the 
present  play,  or  to  aome  other  drama  in  which  Ahealon 
waa^hung"? 

t  thdodt]  The  4to.  "aieklea." 

I  waiaQ  I  a.  girdle.—The  4to.  "  waat" 

iOuaon  iffGath}  L  e.  the  native  of  Gath,  via.  Ithay 
(Ittai). 


My  dearest  ikthar  and  my  prinody  sovwelga  f 

That,  shedding  tears  of  blood  befbre  his  flue. 

The  ground  may  witness,  and  the  heavens  reoord, 

My  last  submission  sound  and  ftill  of  ruth. 

Joab.  Rebel  to  nature,  hate  to  heavenand  earth  1 

Shall  I  give  help  to  him  that  thirsts  the  soul 

Of  his  dear  firther  and  my  sovereign  lord ! 

Now  see^  the  Lord  hath  tangled  in  a  tree 

The  health  and  glory  of  thy  stubborn  hearty 

And  made  thy  pride  onrb'd  with  a  senseless  plant : 

Now,  Absalon,  how  doth  the  liord  regard 

The  beauty  whereupon  thy  hope  was  built^ 

And  which  thou  thoughVst  his  graoe  did  gloty  in  ? 

Find'st  thou  not  now,  with  fear  of  instant  deaths 

That  Qod  affects  not  any  painted  shape 

Or  goodly  personage,  when  the  virtuous  soul 

Is  stuflTd  with  naught  but  pride  and  stubbornness? 

But,  preach  I  to  thee,  while  I  should  revenge 

Thy  cursM  sin  that  staineth  Israel, 

And  makes  her  fields  blush  with  her  children's 

blood  1 

Take  that  as  part  of  thy  deservM  plsgue, 

Which  worthily  no  torment  can  inflict. 

[Stabs  him., 

Aia.  0  Joab,  Joab,  cruel,  ruthless  Joab  1 
Herewith  thou  wound'st  thy  kingly  sovereign's 

heart, 
Whose  heavenly  temper  hates   his   ohildren's 

blood. 
And  will  be  sick,  I  know,  fbr  Absalon. 
O,  my  dear  father,  that  thy  melting  eyes 
Might  pierce  this  thicket  to  behold  thy  son. 
Thy  dearest  son,  gor^d  with  a  mortal  dart  I 
Tet,  Joab,  pity  me :  pity  my  frther,  Joab ; 
Pity  his  soul's  distress  that  mourns  my  life,  - 
And  will  be  dead,  I  know,  to  hear  my  death. 

Joab.  If  he  were  so  remorseful*  of  thy  state, 
Why  sent  he  me  sgainst  thee  with  the  sword  f 
AU  Joab  meana  to  pleasure  thee  withal 
Is,  to  despatch  thee  quickly  of  thy  pain  : 
Hold,  Absalon,  Joab's  pity  is  in  this ; 
In  this,  proud  Absalon,  is  Joab's  love. 

[Btabi  him  again/  and  eAm  «stt  «9iM  Soldier. 

Aba.  Such  love,  such  pity  Israel's  Qod  send 
thee. 
And  for  his  love  to  David  pity  me  I 
Ah,  my  dear  father,  see  thy  bowels  bleed ; 
See  death  assault  thy  dearest  Absalon ; 
See,  pity,  pardon,  pray  for  Abealon  t 

BnUrpH  CT  ii*  Scddlera. 

Pint  Sold,  See  where  the  rebel  in  his  glory 
hangs. — 


*  rett^lOT^M^  ^  *•  oompaaeionate. 
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Wlicf«  fti  iSbm  iMiM  of  thy  baanty,  AbMlml 

Will  any  of  ua  here  now  faai  thy  looika, 

Or  be  hi  Ioto  wUh  ihafc  thy  gokbB  hahr 

Wherein  waa  wiapt  vabaUum  'gahiat  thy  aire. 

And  oorda  prefiai'd  to  alop  thy  fathei^a  breath  t 

Our  oaptahi  Joab  hath  begun  to  na; 

And  here'a  an  end  to  thee  and  all  thy  ahia. 

Gome^  let  ua  take  the  baauteoua  rebel  down, 
And  in  aome  ditoh,  amida  thia  darkaome  wood» 
Bury  hia  bnlk*  beneath  a  heap  of  atonea* 
Whoae  alony  heart  did  hnnt  hia  Mhm^B  death. 


V  <a Mmnfk  w<ft  drum  aiMl  eui!^  Joab;  Aaiau 

flfMj  flgMiftim. 


Joab.   Well   done,  tallf  aoldieni  take  the 

traitor  down. 

And  in  thia  miry  ditoh  falter  hia  bonea^ 

OoTering  hia  hateftil  breast  with  heapa  of  Stonea. 

Thia  ahady  thicket  of  dark  Ephralm 

Shall  ever  lower  on  hia  curadd  grave ; 

mght-ravena  and  owk  shall  ring  hia  fatal  knell, 

And  ait  excialming  on  hia  damndd  aoul ; 

There  ahall  they  heap  their  preya  of  carrion, 

Till  all  hii  grave  be  dad  witii  stinking  bonea, 

That  it  may  loathe  the  aense  of  every  num : 

8d  ahall  his  end  breed  horror  to  hia  name. 

And  to  hia  traitoroua  &ot  eternal  shame. 

[BxeurU, 

BiUerCharuM. 

Ohorut,  0  dreadful  precedent  of  hia  juat  doom, 
Whose  holy  heart  ia  never  tonoh'd  with  ruth 
Of  fickle  beauty  or  of  glorioua  ahape^t 
But  with  the  virtue  of  an  upright  soul, 
Humble  and  aealoua  in  his  inward  thoughts^ 
Though  in  his  peraon  loathsome  and  defonn'd  1 
Now,  dnoe  this  story  lends  us  other  store, 
To  make  a  third  disoourse  of  David's  life^ 
Adding  thereto  his  most  renownM  death, 
And  all  their  deaths  that  at  hia  death  he  Judg'd, 
Here  end  we  this,  and  what  here  wanta  to  please. 
We  will  supply  with  treble  willingnesa.|     [Sxit. 

•  ^Mtt]  i.  e.  body. 

t  taU]  1.  a.  bnva. 

%  ihape]  Tho4ta  "shApeiu" 

I  wUUngnoi]  In  the  4to.,  after  this  ipaech  of  the 
Ohonu,  the  pege  ends  with  the  following  fragment^ 
which  halongi  to  eome  earlier  scene  of  the  {day  that  haa 
beenloet; 

"  /iUalon  atttik  thne  orfmrti^kiM  teruantt  or  ffeUUmm. 
Abt.  What  boots  it  Abaslon,  ynhappie  Abaalcm, 


fligfaing  I  say  what  boots  it  Abaalon, 

To  have  diaelos'd  a  fiwre  mors  worthy  wombe 


Then 


IViimjMft  aomnL   Butitr  Joab,  Ahtmaa^  Guhlt;  Ajum, 
«<a  oO  thi  other  fOomn  qT  Abumi. 

/coft.  Soldiera  of  lavael,  and  ye  aooa  ef  Jndih, 
That  have  contended  in  theae  iriuome  broih^ 
And  ript  old  laraeVa  bowela  with  your  swordi; 
The  godleas  general  of  your  atubbom  anna 
la  brought  by  larael'a  he^;>er  to  the  gnmb 
A  grave  of  ahame,  and  aoona  of  all  the  tribsi : 
Now,  then,  to  aave  your  honours  firom  the  dail^ 
And  keep  your  blooda  in  temper  by  yonr  bonM, 
Let  Joab'a  enaign  ahrond  your  mai^y  heidfl, 
Durect  your  eyei^  your  weapona^  and  your  hNiti, 
To  guard  the  life  of  David  from  his  foes. 
Error  hath  maak'd  your  muoh-too-forward  biIbi1% 
And  you  have  ainn'd  agalnat  the  ehoaen  ala^ 
Against  hia  lifb,  for  whom  your  Uvea  sie  bWd, 
And  foUoVd  an  naorper  to  the  field ; 
In  whoae  Just  death  your  deaAha  are  thnateaid; 
But  Joab  pitiee  your  diaordei^d  aouls^ 
And  therefore  offaia  pardon,  peace,  and  Um, 
To  aU  that  will  be  friendly  rwsoneil'd 
To  Israel's  weal,  to  David,  and  to  heaven. 
Amasa,  thou  art  leader  of  the  boat 
That  under  Absalon  have  raised  their  arms ; 
Then  be  a  captain  wiae  and  politic, 
Careful  and  loving  for  thy  aoldiers*  Kves, 
And  lead  them  to  this  honourable  league. 

Ama,  I  will ;  *  at  leaat,  PU  do  my  best : 
And  for  the  gradoua  oflbr  thou  hasi  made 
I  give  thee  thanks,  as  much  as  far  my  head.^ 
Then,  you  deoeiVd  poor  souls  of  Israel, 
Since  now  ye  aee  the  errora  you  incuir'd, 
With  thanka  and  due  aubmiaaion  be  appess'd; 
And  as  ye  see  your  captain's  preeedeot^ 
Here  cast  we»  then,  our  aworda  at  JoaVs  feet, 
Submitting  with  all  aeal  and  reverence 
Our  goods  and  bodice  to  hia  gradoua  hsada 

Joab,  Stand  up^  and  take  ye  all  your  swoidi 
again:  lAUOmdvf 

David  and  Joab  ahall  be  bless'd  herem. 

AhL  Now  let  me  go  inform  my  lord  the  king 
How  Qod  hath  freed  him  from  hia  enemieB. 
Joab,  Another  time,  Ahimaaa,  not  now.— 
But,  Cusay,  go  thyaelf,  and  tell  the  king 
The  happy  message  of  our  good  auccess. 

Cfu,  I  will,  my  lord,  and  thank  thee  fbr  iby 

grace.  [EoL 

AhL  What  if  thy  aervaat  ehould  go  too^  dJ 

lord? 
Joab,  What  news  hast  thoa  to  bring  sinee  bi 
is  gone) 

•  IwiU,  Ac]  Qy.  "Joab,  /tpJO,**  fto.?  or  "/viBiOr 
lord,"  Ac. 
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AM,  Tet  do  Ahimnaii  lo  much  content* 
That  he  may  ran  ahont  ao  aweet  a  charge. 

jTooft.  Ron,  if  thoa  wilt;  and  peace  be  with 
ihy  Btepa.  [SxU  Abiuaaa. 

Now  follow,  that  yoa  may  aalnte  the  king 
With  humble  hearta  and  reconciled  sooIb. 

Ama,  We  follow,  Joab,  to  our  graoiona  king; 
And  him  our  swords  shall  honour  to  our  deaths. 


I  I 


MUmr  DAfm,  BcmaABi,  Balomoii,  Natbav»  Aoomxa, 

Beik,  What  means  my  lord,  the  lamp  of  lamel, 
FVom  whose  bright  eyes  all  eyes  receiTe  their  lights 
To  dim  the  glory  of  his  sweet  asp^* 
And  paint  his  countenance   with   his   heart's 

distress  t 
Why  should  his  thoughts  retain  a  sad  conceit^ 
When  every  pleasure  kneels  before  his  throne. 
And  sues  for  sweet  aooeptanee  with  his  giacel 
Take  but  your  lute^  and  make  the  mountaina 

dance, 
RetrieTC  the  sun's  sphere,  and  restrain  the  donds, 
GKve  ears  to  trees,  make  saYage  lions  tame. 
Impose  BtiU  silence  to  the  loudest  winds. 
And  fill  the  fiEdrest  day  with  foulest  storms : 
Then  why  should  passions  of  much  meaner  power 
Bear  head  against  the  heart  of  Israel  1 
Jkw,  Fair  Bethsabe,  thou  mightst  increase  the 

strength 
Of  these  thy  arguments^  drawn  from  my  skill. 
By  urging  thy  sweet  sight  to  my  conceiti^ 
Whose  Tirtue  ever  senr'd  for  sacred  balm 
To  cheer  my  pinings  past  all  earthly  joys : 
But,  Bethsabe,  the  daughter  of  the  Highest^ 
Whoee  beauty  builds  the  towers  of  Israel^ 
She  that  in  ohains  of  pearl  and  unicorn 
Leads  at  her  train  the  ancient  golden  world, 
The  world  that  Adam  held  in  paradise, 
Whose  breath  reflneth  all  infectious  airs, 
And  makes  the  meadows  smile  at  her  repair,— 
She,  she,  my  dearestf  Bethsabe, 
Fair  Peace,  the  goddess  of  our  graces  here, 
Is  fled  the  streets  of  fair  Jerusalem, 
The  fields  of  Israel,  and  the  heart  of  David, 
Leading  my  comforts  in  her  golden  chains^ 
Link'd  to  the  life  and  soul  of  Absalon. 

JBeth.  Then  is  the  pleasure  of  my  sovereign's 

heart 
So  wrapt  within  the  bosom  of  that  son, 
That  Salomon,  whom  Israers  God  affects, 


♦  curp^rt]  The 4to.  "aspects." 

t  SAi,  the,  my  dearett,  &o.]  Qy.   **  Shty  du,  aLu,  my 
dearest,**  Ac.  t 


And  gave  the  name  onto  him  for  his  love. 
Should  be  no  salve  to  comfort  David's  soul  f 

Daw,  Salomon,  my  love,  is  David's  lord ;  * 
Our  Qod  hath  nam'd  him  lord  of  Israel : 
In  him  (for  that,  and  since  he  is  thy  son,) 
Must  David  needs  be  pleasM  at  the  heart; 
And  he  shall  surely  sit  upon  my  throna 
But  Absalon,  the  beauty  of  my  bones. 
Fair  Absalon,  the  counterfeitf  of  love, 
Sweet  Absalon,  the  image  of  content^ 
Must  claim  a  portion  in  his  fsthei's  care^ 
And  be  in  li£i  and  death  King  David's  son. 

NcUk.  Tet,  as  my  lord  hath  said,  let  Salomon 
Whom  God  in  naming  hath  anointed  king,  [reign. 
Now  is  he  apt  to  learn  th'  eternal  laws, 
Whose  knowledge  being  rooted  in  his  youth 
Will  beautify  his  sge  with  glorious  fruits; 
While  Absalon,  incens'd  with  graceleBS  prida^ 
Usurps  and  stains  the  kingdom  with  his  sin : 
Let  Salomon  be  made  thy  staif  of  age^ 
Fair  Israel's  rest,  and  honour  of  thy  race. 

Dav,  Tell  me,  my  Salomon,  wUt  thou  embrace 
Thy  futher^B  precepts  gravkl  in  thy  heart. 
And  satisfy  my  leal  to  thy  renown 
With  practice  of  such  sacred  princaplei 
As  shall  concern  the  state  of  Israel  1 

8aL  My  royal  fiUher,  if  the  heavenly  seal. 
Which  for  my  welfhre  feeds  upon  your  soul. 
Were  not  sostain'd  with  virtue  of  mine  own ; 
If  the  sweet  accents  of  your  cheetAil  voice 
Should  not  each  honr$  beat  upon  mine  ears 
As  sweetly  as  the  breath  of  heaven  to  him 
That  gaspeth  scorohM  with  the  summer^s  sun ; 
I  should  be  guilty  of  unpardon'd  sin, 
Fearing  the  plague  of  heaven  sad  shame  of  earth : 
But  since  I  vow  myself  to  learn  the  skill 
And  holy  secrets  of  his  mighty  hand 
Whose  cunning  tunes  the  music  of  my  soul. 
It  would  content  me,  &ther,  first  to  lesm 
How  the  Eternal  fram'd  the  firmament ; 
Which  bodies  lend  $  their  influence  by  fire. 
And  which  are  fill'd  with  hoary  winter's  ice; 
What  sign  is  rainy,  and  what  star  ii  fair ; 
Why  by  the  rules  of  true  proportion 
The  year  is  still  divided  into  months, 
The  months  to  days,  the  days  to  certain  hours  ; 
What  fruitfiil  race  shall  fill  the  future  world ; 
Or  for  what  time  shall  this  round  building  stand ; 
What  magistrates,  what  kings  shall  keep  in  awe 
Men's  minds  with  bridles  of  th'  eternal  law. 

*  Salomon,  my  lovt,  is  JknitCs  lord]  Corrupted, 
t  eounterftit]  i.  e.  portraic. 
}  hour"]  A  dissyllable  hero.    (The  4to.  "  bower.") 
§  {«n<fl  The 4to.  "lead." 
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Don.  Wade  not  too  fiur,  my  boy,  in  waves  ao* 
The  feeble  eyes  of  our  aspiring  thoughts   [deep : 
Behold  things  present,  and  record  things  past ; 
But  things  to  come  exceed  our  human  reach. 
And  are  not  painted  yet  in  angels'  eyes : 
For  those,  submit  thy  sense,  and  say — ^^Thou 

power. 
That  now  art  framing  of  the  future  world, 
Know'st  all  to  com<^  not  by  the  course  of  heayen, 
By  frail  ooDJectures  of  inferior  signs. 
By  monstrous  floods,  by  flights  and  flocks  of  birds, 
By  bowels  of  a  sacrifice  beast. 
Or  by  the  figures  of  some  hidden  art ; 
But  by  a  true  and  natural  presage, 
Laying  the  ground  and  perfect  architeetf 
Of  all  our  actions  now  before  thine  eyes, 
£Vom  Adam  to  the  end  of  Adam*s  seed : 
O  heaven,  protect  my  weakness  with  thy  strength ! 
So  look  on  me  that  I  may  view  thy  face, 
And  see  these  secrets  written  in  thy  brows. 
O  sun,  come  dart  thy  rays  upon  my  moon  t 
That  now  mine  eyes,  eclipsed  to  the  earth, 
Kay  brightly  be  refln'd  and  shine  to  heaven ; 
Transform  me  firom  this  flesh,  that  I  may  live. 
Before  my  death,  regenerate  with  thee. 
0  thou  great  God,  ravish  my  earthly  sprite  1 
That  for  the  time  a  more  than  human  skill 
BCay  feed  the  organons  of  all  my  sense ; 
That,  when  I  think,  thy  thoughts  maybe  my  guide, 
And,  when  I  speak,  I  may  be  mode  by  choice 
The  perfect  echo  of  thy  heavenly  voice." 
Thus  say,  my  sou,  and  thou  shalt  leam  them  all. 

Sal.  A  secret  fury  ravisheth  my  soul, 
Lifting  my  mind  above  her  human  bouuda ; 
And,  as  the  eagle,  rousMfrom  her  stand 
With  violent  hunger,  towering  in  the  air, 
Seizeth  her  feather'd  prey,  and  thinks  to  feed. 
But  seeing  then  a  doud  beneath  her  feet, 
Lets  fall  the  fowl,  and  is  emboldendd 
With  eyes  intentive  to  bedarell:  the  sun, 
And  8tyeth§  close  unto  his  stately  sphere; 
So  Salomon,  mounted  on  ihe  burning  wings 
Of  seal  divine,  lets  fall  his  mortal  food. 
And  cheers  his  senses  with  celestial  air,  . 
Treads  in  the  golden  starry  labyrinth, 
And  holds  his  eyes  fiz'd  on  Jehovah's  brows. 
Qood  father,  teach  me  further  what  to  do. 

JVo^  See,  David,  how  his  haughty  spiritmounts. 
Even  now  of  haght  to  wield  a  diadem : 

r    ■  ■ 

•  90]  Th6  4to.  "too." 

t  archUea]  Qy.  *'arehetype"?  tmleflsPeele  uses  the 
ormor  word  in  tho  senao  of  the  latter. 
J  hrdare]  i.  c.  defy. 
I  ttyeth]  i.  0.  soaroth,  ascendoth. 


Then  make  him  promise  that  he  may  succeed. 
And  rest  old  Israel's  bones  from  broils  of  var.      i 
Dav.  Nathan,  thou  prophet,  sprung  from  Jen^i 
root, 
I  promise  thee  and  lovely  Betheabe^ 
My  Salomon  shall  govern  alter  me.  , 

Beth.  He  that  hath  touch'd  thee  with  tim 
righteous  thought  | 

Preserve  the  harbour  of  thy  thoughts  in  pesoe ! 


Alter  Menenger. 
Mets.  My  lord,  thy  servants  of  the  watch  hive 


One  running  hitherward  from  forth  the  wus. 
Dav.  If  he  be  come  alone,  he  bringeth  nem. 
Ifett.    Another   hath    thy  servant  seen,  my 
lord. 
Whose  running  much  resembles  Sadoc's  son. 
Dav.   He  is  a  good  man,  and  good  tidingji 
brings. 

BnUr  Ahtmaas. 

AkL  Peace  and  content  be  with  my  lord  the 
king. 
Whom  Israel's  God  hath  bless'd  with  victory. 

Dav.  Tell  me,  Ahimaaa,  lives  my  Absaloni 

Ahi.  I  saw  a  troop  of  soldiers  gatherM, 
But  know  not  what  the  tumult  might  import 

Dav.  Stand  by,  until  some  other  may  iufonn 
The  heart  of  David  with  a  happy  truth. 

Bnter  Cjjbay, 
€fu.  Happiness  and  honour  live  with  Darids 
soul. 
Whom  Qod  hath  bless'd  with  conquest  of  hii 
foes. 
Dav.    But,    Cusay,    lives    the    young   ntt 

Absaloni 
Cfu.  The  stubborn  enemies  to  David's  peace, 
And  all  that  cast  their  darts  against  his  orowD, 
Fare  ever  like  the  young  man  Absalon ! 
For  as  he  rid  the  woods  of  Epbraim, 
Which  fought  for  thee  as  much  as  all  thy  mao, 
His  hair  was  tangled  in  a  shady  oak ; 
And  hanging  there,  by  Joab  and  his  men 
Sustain'd  the  stroke  of  well-deservM  death. 
Dav.  Hath  Absalon  sustain'd  the  stroke  of 
death  ? 
Die,  David,  for  the  death  of  Absalon, 
And  make  these  cure^  news  the  bloody  darts 
That    through   his   bowels   rip    thy  wratohed 

breast. 
Hence,  David,  walk  the  solitary  woods, 
And  in  some  cedar's  shade  the  thunder  sleir. 
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And  fire  from  heaven  hath  made  his  branches 

Sit  mourning  the  decease  of  Absalon :        [black. 

Against  the  body  of  that  blasted  plant 

In  thousand  shivers  break  thy  ivory  lute^ 

Hanging  thy  stringless  harp  upon  his  boughs ; 

And  through  the  hollow  sapless  sounding  trunk 

Bellow  the  torments  that  perplex  thy  soul. 

There  let  the  winds  ait  sighing  till  they  burst ; 

Let  tempest^  muffled  with  a  cloud  of  pitch, 

Threaten  the  forests  with  her  hellish  fiace. 

And,  mounted  fiercely  on  her  iron  winga, 

Bend  up  the  wretched  engine  by  the  roots 

That  held  my  dearest  Absalon  to  death. 

Then  let  them  toes  my  broken  lute  to  heaven. 

Even  to  his  hands  that  beats  me  with  the  strings, 

To  ahow  how  sadly  his  poor  shepherd  sings. 

lOoea  to  hU  pavition  and  tUt  el»$e  a  while. 

Beth,  Die,  Bethaabe,  to  see  thy  David  mourn, 
To  hear  his  tunes  of  anguish  and  of  helL 
0,  help,  my  David,  help  thy  Bethsabe, 
Whose  heart  is  pierced  with  thy  breathy  swords,* 
And  bursts  with  burden  of  ten  thousand  grie& ! 

[Uetdowu. 
Now  ait  thy  sorrows  sucking  of  my  blood : 
0,  that  it  might  be  poiaon  to  their  powers, 
And  that  their  lips  might  draw  my  bosom  dry, 
So  David's  love  might  ease  him,  though  she  die  t 

NcUh.  These  violent  passions  come  not  from 
David  and  Bethsabe  offend  the  Highest,  [above ; 
To  mourn  in  this  immeasurable  sort. 

Dav.  [looking  forth.]  0  Absalon,  Absalon  I   0 
my  son,  my  son  t 
Would  God  that  I  had  died  for  Absalon  1 
But  he  is  dead;  ah,  dead  1  Absalon  is  dead : 
And  David  lives  to  die  for  Absalon. 

[8Um  cloM  again. 

Bnttr  JoAB,  Abisai,  Ithat,  aind  Ihdr  train. 

Joab.  Why  lies  the  queen  so  prostrate  on  the 
Why  is  this  company  so  tragio-hu'd  t     [ground? 
Why  is  the  king  now  absent  from  his  men. 
And    marcheth    not   in    triumph  through  the 
gates  1  [Unfoldt  tkepavUion, 

David,  awake ;  if  sleep  have  shut  thine  eyes, 
Sleep  of  affection,  that  thou  canst  not  see 
The  honour  offbr'd  to  the  victor^s  head : 
Joab  brings  conquest  piercM  on  his  spear, 
And  joy  from  all  the  tribes  of  Israel. 

*  brttUkp  »word$}  "  We  suggeat  whether  it  ahould  not 
be  'breathed  words ';  bat  if  the  text  Is  suibred  to  remsln, 
we  can  only  say,  that  *thy  breathy  swords',  for  'the 
swords  of  thy  breath ',  is  more  barbaric  than  anything 
wfaicb  we  hare  met  with  in  Peele."  IUp.  J.  Mt^ford,— 
Oeni,  Mag.  for  Feby.  1833.  p.  103.  "Bsrbario"  as  the 
expression  may  be,  I  nevertheless  believe  that  it  ii  the 
genuine  reading. 


Dav.  Thou  man  of  blood,  thou  aepnlchre  of  death , 
Whose  marble  breast  intombs*  my  bowels  quick. 
Did  I  not  charge  thee,  nay,  entreat  thy  hand, 
Bven  for  my  sake,  to  spare  my  Absalon  1 
And  hast  thou  now,  in  spite  of  David's  health. 
And  scorn  to  do  my  heart  some  happiness. 
Given  him  the  sword  and  spilt  his  purple  soul? 

Joab.    What,  irks   it   David,  that  he  victor 
That  Juda  and  the  fields  of  Israel  [breathes , 

Should  cleanse  their  faces  from  their  children's 
What,  art  thou  weary  of  thy  royal  rule  ?   [blood  ? 
Is  Israel's  throne  a  serpent  in  thine  eyes, 
And  he  that  set  thee  there  so  far  from  thanks. 
That  thou  must  curse  his  servant  for  his  sake  1 
Hast  thou  not  said  that,  as  the  morning  light, 
The  cloudless  morning,  so  should  be  thine  house. 
And  not  as  flowers  by  the  brightest  rain 
Which  grow  up  quickly  and  as  quickly  fade  ? 
Hast  thou  not  said,  the  wicked  are  as  thorns, 
That  cannot  be  preservMt  with  the  hand. 
And  that  the  man  shall  touch  them  must  be  arm'd 
With  coats  of  iron  and  garments  made  of  steel, 
Or  with  the  shaft  of  a  defencM  spear  1 
And  art  thou  angry  he  is  now  out  off 
That  led  the  guiltless  swarming  to  their  deaths, 
And  was  more  wicked  than  an  host  of  m«n  f 
Advance  thee  from  thy  melancholy  den. 
And  deck  thy  body  with  thy  blissful  robes. 
Or,  by  the  Lord  that  sways  the  heaven  I  sweair, 
I'll  lead  thine  armies  to  another  king 
Shall  cheer  them  for  their  princely  chivalry, 
And  not  sit  daunted,  frowning  in  the  dark. 
When  his  fidr  looks,  with  oil  and  wine  refresh'd, 
Should  dart  into  their  bosoms  gladsome  beams, 
And  fill  their  stomachs  with  triumphant  feasts ; 
That  when  elsewhere  stem  war  shall  sound  his 
And  call  another  battle  to  the  field,         [trump, 
Fame  still  may  bring  thy  valiant  soldiers  home, 
And  for  their  service  happily  confess 


•  intombt]  The4to.  "intombe." 

t  prtaervid]  Qy.  "repreasM"7— The  paaaage  of  Scrip- 
ture to  which  our  author  here  alludes  is  as  follows : 

**  And  he  shall  be  as  the  light  of  the  morning,  when 
the  sun  riseth,  even  a  morning  without  clouds ;  as  the 
tender  grass  springing  out  of  the  earth  by  dear  ahining 
after  rain. 

**  Although  my  house  be  not  so  with  God ;  yet  be  hath 
made  with  me  an  everiasting  oovenanty  ordered  in  all 
things  and  sure :  for  this  is  all  my  aalvation,  and  all  my 
desire,  although  he  make  it  not  to  grow. 

"  But  the  sons  of  Belial  shall  be  all  of  them  as  thorns 
thrust  away,  because  they  cannot  be  taken  with  hands 
[The  Vulgate  *' quoe  non  toUwntur  nuatibui*^ : 

**  But  the  man  that  shall  touch  them  must  be  fonoed 
with  iron  and  the  staff  of  a  spear,"  Aci 

Sec  fidmiMlk  xxlii.  4,  sqq. 
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She  wmiad   worthy   tnimps   to    Bound    their 

prowess : 
Take  thou  this  ooune  end  live ;  refiiee  and  die. 
Ahit,  Come,  brother,  let  him  ait  there  till  he 
■ink; 
Some  other  ahall  adyanoe  the  name  of  Joab. 

[Qftn  togoovi  vitk  Joab. 

Beth,  [riaing.]  0,  etay,  my  lords,  stay  t    David 
mourns  no  more. 
But  riseth  to  give  honour  to  your  acts. 

Dav.  [ni»N^|aji<iaMiitN^./Vvn»Awj)avitt(>ik]  Then 
happy  art  thou,  DaTid's  fidrest  son, 
That,  fire^d  from  the  yoke  of  earthly  toils, 
And  s^uester^d  from  sense  of  human  sins. 
Thy  soul  shall  joy*  the  saered  oabinet 
Of  those  divine  ideas  that  preeent 
Thy  ohangM  spirit  with  a  heaven  of  bliss. 


•i01fli.e.ei\|oj. 


Then  thou  art  gone;  ah,  thou  art  gone,  my  aonl 

To  heaven,  I  hope^  my  Absalon  is  gone : 

Thy  soul  there  plac'd  in  honour  of  the  Miiit% 

Or  angela  dad  with  immortality, 

Shall  reap  a  aevenfold  grace  for  all  thy  griefii ; 

Thy  eyes^  now  no  more  eyes  but  shiniiig  stan» 

Shall   deck   the  flaming   heavens   with   novel 

lamps; 
There  shalt  thou  taste  the  drink  of  aenphina, 
And  cheer  thy  feelings  with  arehaqgels*  food; 
Thy  day  of  rest^  thy  holy  sabbath-day, 
Shall  be  eternal ;  and,  the  curtain  dimwn. 
Thou  shalt  behold  thy  sovereign  hoB  to  iMe^ 
With  wonder,  knit  in  triple  unity, 
Unity  infinite  and  innumerable.— 
Courage,  brave  oaptains  t  Jcab's  tale  haih  sthR^d, 
And  made  the  suit  of  Israel  prsHati'd. 

Jodb.  Bravely  resolved,  and  spoken  like  a  king: 
Now  may  old  Israel  and  his  danghten  siq^ 


J%$  aUtorU  9/ the  two  valia$U  KnigktM,  Byr  dyvmum  Knif^  ^  Ou  OoUm  Sludi,  mmm  to  the  Kim^  ^ 
Amd  Oomydcf  fU  wMte  Knighl,  mhiw  (o  (Ac  King  cf  Acaici&  At  ii  hoik  frciw  fimdnr  Mm<«  AOnti  if  Ac 
Plajfcrt.    XoimTor  PHntei  6y  S^onuu  CW€c(e.    1599.    4to. 

Bm  Aeoomi  ttf  PtdM  and  hi$  WrUings,  p.  345. 


DRAMATIS  PERSONS. 


KxHO  OP  Dbkuask. 

Cltomom,  hlB  Boa. 

Kino  ow  Bvavia. 

Clamtdu,  hia  son. 

TexuaBLLua,  King  of  Norway. 

MrBTAimua,  brother  to  the  Queen  of  the  Isle  of  Strange  Mnrabei 

B&TAV  SANB-rOT. 

Subtle  Shift. 

Co&iK,  a  ahepherd. 

Boatswain. 

Lords,  Knights,  Soldiers,  Servants. 

QuKEN  or  Dkitmajik. 

JuuAMA,  her  daughter. 

QuBsn,  widow  of  Fatranius  King  of  the  Isle  of  Strange  Hanbea. 

Nebonis,  her  daughter. 

^wo  Ladies. 

PBOVIDEir(». 

Rumour. 


THB  P&OLOGUB. 


As  late! J  liftug  np  the  Imwrn  of  wortlty  wTii«n^  wwkM, 

WhtoNom  the  noble  Mta  and  deeda  of  anny  hidden  fairlui* 

Ovr  antbor  he  hath  fomad  the  ghMB  of  glory  ahining  hright^ 

¥nierain  their  Ihree  aie  to  be  aeen  whieh  honour  did  deU^^t^ 

To  be  a  huiteni  nnto  thoae  whieh  daily  do  deaiie 

Apollo's  garland  by  deaert  in  time  for  to  aspire ; 

Wherein  the  froward  chances  oft  of  fortune  yon  shall  see^ 

Wherein  the  oheecfnl  oonntenanoe  of  good  sneocsses  be^ 

Wherein  true  loven  findeth  joy  with  hngy  f  heaps  of  eare^ 

Wherein,  as  wdl  as  famons  fiMts,  ignomions^  plaodd  ari^ 

Wherein  the  jnst  reward  of  both  is  manifestly  shown, 

That  Tirtae  from  the  root  of  vice  might  openly  be  known ; 

And  doubting  naughty  right  courteous  all,  in  your  aoeustom'd  wont 

And  gentle  ears,  our  author  he  is  prest  $  to  bide  the  brunt 

Of  babblers*  tongues,  to  whom  he  thinks  as  frustnte  all  his  toil 

As  pearls  |1  east^  to  filthy  swine  which  in  the  mire  do  moiL** 

Well, 

What  he  hath  done  for  your  delight,  he  gare  not  me  in  chaige : 

The  actors  oome,  who  shall  express  the  same  to  you  at  laige^ 

*  bu*$]  In  this  line  the  rbymep  and  in  lioeO  (which  has  "loreiB^liidia'')  thenetn^  fcrtilds any  derlatioii 
tho4io. 
f  huffif]  L  e.  huge. 
X  iffnomunui]  L  e.  ignominious. 
I  prut]  I.  e.  ready. 
U  pearii]  A  dkqrllable  hem. 
H  ead\  The  4tow  '^tarte." 
**  smU]  L  e.  dabUe^  defile  thmselTea. 


SIR  CLYOMON   AND   SIR  CLAMYDES. 


Clam.  As  io  the  weaiy  wandering  wights  whom 

waltering*  waves  environ, 
Ko  greater  joy  of  joys  may  be  than  when  from 

out  the  ocean 
They  may  behold  the  altitude  of  billows  to 

abater 
For  to  observe  the  longitude  of  seat  in  former 

rate^ 
And  having  then  the  latitude  of  sea-room  for  to 

pass, 
Their  joy  is  greater,  through  the  gtief,  than  erst 

before  it  was ; 
So  likewise  I  Clamydes,  Prince  of  Suavia,  noble 

soil. 
Bringing  my  bark  to  Denmark  here^  to  bide  the 

bitter  broil 
And  beating  blows  of  billows  high,  while  raging 

storms  did  last, 
Hy  griefs  were  greater  than  might  be,  but,  tern* 

pests  overpast^ 
Such  gentle  calms  ensuM  have  as  makef  my  joys 

more,!^ 
Through  terror  of  the  former  fear,  than  erst  it 

was  before; 
So  that  I  sit  in  safety,^  as  sea-man  under  shrouds 
When  he  peroeivee  the  storms  be  past  through 

vanishingll  of  douds ; 


*  fKiUtrkiff]  L  6.  wrfto'hy,— roUing. 
t  have  at  mate}  The  4ta  "hath  at  nukket." 
X  Mjfjojft  wufrt]qj.  "wy  Joy  the  mow,'*— as"«"  ocoixxs 
in  the  next  UneT  But  our  flsriywiitensometimei  apply 
^'iftoapxecedingphmasabitaiittTe;  wd  hars">oy'' 
(spelt  in  tbe4to.  *<  ioy«i'')woQ3d  eeem  to  te  a  dJav^labk^ 
— «•  In  p.  4M,  flnt  eoL» 

**  Which  makes  the  mind  of  OHyomon  with>Qf»  to  be  ekd.** 

Bee,  too^  note  U  V-  *^  ^h«t  ooL 

I  M^^]  Atrleyllablehera:  see  Walker's  Skaketptar^t 
Veni^atUm,  <»«..  p,  IfiSw 

fl  vomUUiv]  The4ta  "vanquishing." 


For  why* 

The  doubtful  care  that  drave  me  off,  in  danger 

to  prevail. 
Is  dash'd  through  bearing  leaser  brain  and  keep- 
ing under  sail, 
So  that  I  have  throu^  travail  long  at  last 

poBsoBs'd  the  place 
Whereasf  my  bark  in  harix>ur  salb'doth  pleasures 

great  embrace. 
And  hath  such  license  limited  as  heart  can  seem 

tossk, 
To  go  and  come,  of  custom  free  or  any  other 

task: 
I  mean  by  Juliana  she,  that  blase  of  beauty's 

breeding. 
And  for  her  noble  gifts  of  grace  all  other  dames 

exceeding ; 
She  hath  from  bondage  set  me  free,  and  fredd  yet 

still  bound 
To  her  above  all  other  dames  that  live  upon  the 

ground. 
For,  had  not  she  been  merdiula  my  ship  had 

rush'd  on  rocks. 
And  so  deoay'd  amids  the  storms  through  force 

of  dubbish  knocks ; 
But  when  she  saw  the  danger  grealt  where  subject 

I  did  stand 
In  bringing  of  my  8illy:|:  bark  ftill-frmoght  from 

out  my  land. 
She,  like  a  meek  and  modest  dame^ — ^what  should 

I  else  say  more  i — 
Did  me  permit  with  full  oonsent  to  land  apoo 

her  shore, 
Upon  true  promise  that  I  would  here  fidthful 

still  remain. 
And  that  perform  which  she  had  vow'd  fbr  those 

that  should  obtain 

*  Jbr  vAy]  L  e.  Beosuse. 
t  Wktnat]  i.  e.  Where. 
t  Httf}  L  e.  poor. 


Hei'  |ii-ineel;  penon  to  poflsees;  which  thiog  to 

kaow  I  Hta;, 
And  tbeu  ndventurDuilf  for  her  to  pMB  upoD  m; 


BnUr  Jouuii  nU  t  iMU  Mdd. 
Ah  pe«rlsM  dame,  m;  Juliana  dsar  I 
JuU.  Hy  CUmydta  I  ot  troth,  rir  piiaM,  to 

niaka  you  atay  thni  here 
1  proffer  too  much  injury,  tbat'e  doubtleae  on  my 

But  let  it  DO  oecaaioD  give  to  breed  within  your 

heart 
Mutrust  that  I  ahould  forge  ot  feign  with  yoa 

my  love  in  aught. 
Clo"*-  No,   lady,  touching  yon  in  me  doth 

lodge  no  nich  a  thought. 
But  thanks  for  your  great  oourte^,  that  would 

■o  friendly  here 
In  mids  of  misery  reoeive  a  foreign  stranger  mere. 
But,  lady,  taj  what  i>  your  will,  that  it  I  may 

porrtend.'* 
Juli.  Sir  prinoe. 
Upon  a  TOW  who  sponieth  me  muat  needslyi' 

take  in  hand 
The  flying  serpent  for  to  sl^,  which  in  the  Foreet 

That  of  Stnuige  Marreli  beareth  name ;  which 

serpent  doth  not  miss, 
By  duly  use,  from  «Te>7  ooaat  that  la  adjooent 

To  fetch  a  TirgiD-maid,  or  wife,  or  elae  some  lady 

fair. 
To  fbed  his  hungry  paonoh  withal,  if  oaie  he  can 

them  take  ; 
His  nature,  lo,  it  only  Is  of  women  ipcal.to  make : 
Which  thing,  no  doubt,  did  dannt  me  much,  ud 

made  me  tow  indeed. 
Who  should  espouse  nte  for  his  idfe  should  bring 

to  me  his  bead ; 
Whereto  my  fUhet  wlUingly  did  giTe  his  like 

consent: 
Lo,  Sir  Cluoydee,  now  you  know  what  is  my 

whole  intent ; 
And  if  you  will,  as  I  have  s^d,  for  me  thi>  trsTiul 


*  jKrjronrf}  L  e-  DudenUnd.    The  votd  oocun  ea 
t  mhUjO  i.  a.  aeocMUily. 


Ctam.  Ah  lady. 
If  ease   these   tnTails  shoold   numount   die 

tr«TBils  whereby  came 
Unto  the  worthies  of  the  world  snob  noble  bruit*    ' 

and  bme,  I 

Tea,  though  the  dangers  should  auqieH  Btont    ] 

Hercules  his  toil,  ] 

Who,  fearing  naught   the   doggM  Gend,   atem    [ 

Cerbwus  did  fbil ; 
Take  here  my  band,  if  life  and  limb  the  livmg 

gods  do  lend. 
To  purchase  tiiee  the  dearert  drop  of  blood  my 

heart  shall  spend  ; 
And  therefore,  lady,  link  with  me  thy  loyal  baart 

Fori  am  thine  tdll  Fates  nntwins  of  vital  life  the 

'Protesting  here,  if  gods  assist  the  serpent  for  to 

kilL 
Jvll  Then  ahalt  thou  of  all  women  win  the 

heart  and  great  good-will. 
And  me  possess  for  spouaftd  wife,  who  in  election  am 
To  hsTe  the  crown  of  Denmark  here  a*  heir  aula 


children  hath  my  sire  besides  me 
other,  ■ 

heir  before  for  that  he  is  mj 

;  but  where  ha    j 


For  whyt  ni 
butoi 


And  ha,  indeed, 

brother. 
And  Clyomon  >o  hightt  his 

doth  remain 
Unto  my  parents  is  unknown,  for  once  he  did 

Their  good-wills  for  to  go  abroad,  a  while   lo 

spend  his  day* 
In  pnrohasing  through  aotlTe  deeda  both  honcHir, 

land,  and  pndasi 
Whereby  be  might  deserve  ta  have  the  order  <d 

But,  this  omitting,  unto  thee,  Cbmjdaa,  hara  I 

plight 

Vlj  fiUth  and  troth,  if  what  is  Mid  by  me  thon 
dost  perform. 
Clam.  If  not. 
Be  sure,  O  Isdf,  with  my  life  I  never  will  iBtiun. 
Juli,  Then  as  thou  seem'st  in  tiiine  atlina 
virgin  J  knight  to  be. 
Take  thou  this  sbiald  likewise  of  white,  and  bear 

The  White  Knight  of  the  Slver  Shield,  to  elevate 

thy  praise.  [Oiva  MM. 

"  bruit]  L  a.  report. 

I  ;I^W]l.e.ciiUed. 

I  viivin]  ThaJlo  "Virgl'ia" 
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Ctam.  0  lady,  as  your  pleuure  is,  I  shall  at  all 

ajBsays 
Endeavour*  my  good-will  to  win^  if  Man  do  lend 

me  might, 
Snch    honour   aa   your  grace    with  joy  shall 

welcome  home  your  knight. 
/«/».  Then  farewell,  my  dear  Clamydes :  the 

gods  direct  thy  way, 
And  grant  that  with  the  serpent's  head  behold 

thy  fiioe  I  may  ! 
Clam,  Tou  shall  not  need  to  doubt  thereof,  O 

faithful  dame  so  true  I 
And,  humbly  kissing  here  thy  hand,  I  bid  thy 

grace  adieu.  [Bacit  Juliana. 

Ah  happy  time  and  blissful  day,  wherein  by  fate 

I  find 
Such  friendly  favouTS  as  are  food  to  feed  both 

heart  and  mind  I 
To  Suavia  soil  I  swiftly  will  prepare  my  footsteps 

right, 
There  of  my  father  to  receive  the  order  of  a 

knighty 
And    afterwards   address   myself,  in   hope    of 

honour's  crown, 
Both  tiger  fell  and  monster  fierce  by  dint  for  to 

drive  down. 
The  flying  serpent  soon  shall  feel  how  boldly  I 

dare  vaunt  me, 
An  if  that  Hydra's  head  she  had,  yet  dread 

should  never  daunt  me ; 
If  murdering  Minotaur  a  man  might  count  this 

ugly  beast, 
Tet  for  to  win  a  lady  such  I  do  account  it  least 
Of  travails  toil  to  take  in  hand ;  and  therefore, 

farewell  care, 
For  hope  of  honour  sends  me  forth  'mongst  war- 
like wights  to  share.  [ExU. 

Enter  Sxa  CLToifosi.t 
Clyo.  \To   SoBTLB    Shift  within,']  Come  on, 
good  fellow,  follow  me,  that  I  may  under- 
stand 
Of  whence  thou  art,  thus  travelling  here  in  a 

foreign  land ; 
Come,  why  dost  thou  not  leave  loitering  there 
and  follow  after  me  ) 
8.  Shift,  [within.]  Ah,  I  am  in,  an 't  shall  pl( 
you  I 


•  Endeavour]  i.  e.  Exert. 

t  BnUr  Sir  Ct^omon]  The  4to.  has  "BitUr  Sir  Clyvnum 
Exiight  of  the  Golden  8heeld»  aonne  to  the  King  of  Den- 
marke,  with  subtfll  Shift  the  Vice,  booted."—"  The  Vice  " 
— equivalent  in  this  atoge-dlrectton  to  '*  the  boilboQ'*— 
was  a  prominent  character  in  the  early  Moral  Plays : 
see  Collier's  Hi$t.  of  Engl.  l>ram.  Podry,  vol  il.  p.  264. 


t%o.  In  1  why,  where  art  thou  in  f 

&  Shift  Faith,  in  a  dirty  ditch  with  a  wanion,* 

so  beray*d  f  as  it's  pity  to  see. 
Clffo,  Well,  I  see  thou  art  a  merry  oompanion, 
I  shall  like  better  of  thy  company : 
But,  I  pray  thee,  oome  away. 
&  Shift.  [wfttAin.]  If  I  get  oat  one  of  my  legs, 
as  fast  as  I  may. 
Ha  lo  i  ah  my  buttock  1  the  very  foundation 

thereof  doth  break ; 
Ha  lo  1  once  again  I  am  as  fast  as  though  I  had 
f^ooen  here  a  week. 

Here  let  Mm  Mp  wUo  the  etage  baekwarde,  ae  thoue^  he  had 
pulled  hie  leg  out  qf  the  mire,  one  hoot  off,  and  <Am  Hm 
«!» to  mm  ia  o^^ia. 

C^.  Why,  bow  now  1  whither  rmin'at  thou  ? 

art  thou  foolish  in  thy  mind  t 
S  Shift.  But  to  fetch  one  of  my  legs,  an't 

shall  please,  that  I  have  left  in  the  mire 

behind. 
dfo.  One  of  thy  legs  t  why,  look,  man,  both 

thy  legs  thou  hast ; 
It  is  but  one  of  thy  boots  thou  hast  lost,  thy 

labour  thou  dost  wa8t4 
S,  Shift.  Bnt  one  of  my  boots  !  Jesu,  I  had  such 

a  wrench  with  the  fall. 
That,  I  assure^  I  did  think  one  of  my  lega  had 

gone  withal. 
(Jlyo.  Well,  let  that  pass^  and  tell  me  what 

thou  art,  and  what  is  thy  name, 
And  from  whence  thoa  cam'st,  and  whither  thy 

journey  thou  dost  frame. 
That  I  have  met  thee  by  the  way,  thus  travelling 

in  this  sort 
S.  Shift.  What  you  have  requested,  an't  shall 

please,  I  am  able  to  report 
What  I  am  by  my  nature  each  wight  shall  per- 
ceive 
That  frequenteth  my  company  by  the  learning 

I  have : 
I  am  the  son  of  Apollo,  and  from  his  high  seat  I 

came; 
But  whither  I  go,  it  skills§  not,  for  Knowledge  is 

my  name. 
And  whoso  hath  knowledge,  what  needs  he  to 

care 
Which  way  the  wind  blow,  his  way  to  prepare  f 


*  with  a  wmion]  L  e.  with  a  curse.— The  4tou  "with  a 
woman." 
t  berayd]  L  e.  befouled. 
}  waei]  L  e.  waste, — for  the  rhyme. 
I  ekille]  i.  e.  matters,  signifies. 
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snt  CLToif ox  Ain>  sir  clamtdsbl 


($1^9,  Amd  art  Umw  KmmUdf^t  of  tnCfa,  I 

Ml  ^bd  ibat  I  Iwv*  iMt  wiA  thMu 
S&U/t  I  am  Kaovladlgi^  and  hata  aa  good 

akOlin  a  woman  aa  ai^  mtm  fritafewavar 

baba. 
For  tfak  I  am  oartmn  oC  laliM  Imi  Ha  witfi  har 

aU  nighty 
And  rn  tall  joa  m  tfaa  monuBg  wbalh«  die  k 

maid,  wiCe^oraprifta; 
And  aa  far  othar  BMitt8t%  ^aakfa^  of  kDgaUbaa* 

or  anj  otfaar  tiling 
I  am  alda  to  aerra^  an't  ahall  plaam^  an't  ware 

giaal  Alaiandar  tha  KtDg. 
dfo.  Of  troth,  than,  for  thy  esoaOancj  I  will 

tfaaa  1MI7  Mtertam, 
If  in  oma  that  with  ma  thou  wilt  promiw  to 


8.  Shift  Naj,  an't  ahall  plaaaa  ya^  I  am  like  to 
a  woman,— aay  nay,  and  taka  it ;  t 
Whan  a  gantleman  proffanantaitainment,  I  ware 
a  fool  to  fonake  it 
dyo.  Well,  Knowledge,  then  rith  thoa  art 
oontent  my  aarrant  to  be. 
And  endu'd  with  nobla  qoalitiea  thy  peraonaga  I 


Thoa  having  perfBot  knowledge  how  thyaelf  to 

behare, 
I  will  land  thee  ot  mine  errand;  bat  haate  thither, 

I  craye. 
For  here  I  will  atay  thy  ooming  again. 
&  Shift,  Declare  y  oar  pleaaora^  air,  and  whither 

I  aball  go,  and  then  the  oaae  ia  plain. 
Olyo.  Nay,  of  no  great  importanoe,  bat  being 

here  in  Soavia 
And  near  anto  the  court,  I  wonld  haTO  thee  to 

take  thy  way 
Thither  with  all  apeed,  beoanae  I  would  bear 
If  any  ahowa  or  triumpha  be  towarda,^  elae  would 

I  not  come  there ; 
For  only  upon  feata  of  arma  it  all  my  delight 
S,  Shift  [oiide.]  If  I  had  known  bo  much 

before,  lerre  that  terra  will,  I  would  have 

terr'd  no  martial  knight.^ 
Well,  air,  to  aooompliah  your  will,  to  the  court 

I  wUl  hie. 
And  what  newt  ia  there  ttirring  bring  word  by 

and  by. 
(7/yo.  Do  to,  good  Knowledge,  and  here  in 

place  thy  coming  I  will  ttay, 
For  nothing  doth  delight  me  more  than  to  hear 

of  martial  play.  [Exit  S.  Shttf. 

*  lanffvithei]  A  corruption  otlanguafftM, 

♦  MLjf  nay,  and  take  H]  8m  note  •,  p.  123,  fimt  ooL 
t  toward*]  i. «.  in  praperation,  at  band. 


Than  fcr  the  lii^hl j 


I 


moch  to  win  the 
*of  ftma^ 
do 

leemto 
Oui  moaie  more  the 

minddeUght^ 
On  aoaalbrt  mora  the  aaialnl  eorpaeand 

paUMaprite 
B«!|oiae,  than  aovnd  of  trampat  doCh  each  wailika 

wiglit  alhire. 
And  dram  and  lifa  onto  tiie  fig^i  do  nobla 


Tbaea  meander  ahiverM  the  hmoe  that kadt the 


And  worthy  knig^ta  anbeaYorfad  in  field  amidat 

thefrayf 
To  hear  the  rattling  eannona  roar,  and  hUta  oa 

helmetarin^ 
To  aee    the   aoldiera   awaim  on  heapa  where 

Taliant  hearta  do  bring 
Tlie   oowaidly  crew  into  the  caae   of  earalbl 

captiTeeT  band. 
Where  ancienta  f  brave  dinplayM  be  and  won  by 

force  of  hand  f 
What  wight  would  not  aa  well  delist  aa  thit  to 

hear  and  aee 
Betake  hunaelf  m  like  a&ira  a  fellow  mate  to  be 
With  Clyomon,  to  Denmark  King  the  only 

and  heir. 
Who  of  the  Golden  Shield  aa  now  the 

name  doth  bear 
In  every  laud,  atnoe  that  I  foil*d  the  worthy 

knight  of  fame, 
Sir  Samuel,  before  the  king  and  prince  of  martid 

game, 
Alexander  call'd  the  Qreat ;  which  when  he  did 

behold, 
He  gave  to  me  in  reoompenae  thit  ahield  of 

glittering  gold, 
Requeeting  for  to  know  my  name,  the  which 

shall  not  be  shown 
To  any  knight  unless  by  force  he  make  it  to  be 

known ; 
For  so  I  vow'd  to  Denmark  King,  my  fathei'a 

grace,  when  I 
First  got  his  leave  that  I  abroad  my  force  and 

strength  might  try, 


*  bnat}  i.  e.  report. 

t  anHaiti]  I.  e.  ensigns,  standards. 
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And  80 1  faa>T6  mjBtlf  behaVd  in  dtj,  town,  and 

field, 
Tlut  nerer  yet  did  fall  reproaeh  to  the  Knight  of 

the  Golden  Shield. 


[ 


A-«ito*8u>TUi  Shir 
&  Shift  God*s  amee»«  wh&m  ere  you,  where 

are  yout  an  yon  be  a  hmd,  eome  away. 
Clijfo,  Why,  whai  ii  the  matter,  Knowledge) 

to  tell  thy  efimnd  stay. 
8,  ShifL  Bkmfl  what  talk  you  of  staymg  f  why, 
then,  all  the  sight  will  be  pest : 
Claaaydes  tiie  king's  eon  shall  be  dabb'd  knight 
inalihastt 
0^  Ah  Knowledge,  then  come  indeed,  and 
good  pastime  thon  shalt  see ! 
I  will  take  the  honour  from  him  that  dubbM  I 

may  be: 
Upon  a  oourageous  stomach,  eome,  let  us  hasto 
thither. 
S,  Shift,  Lead  you  the  way  and  HI  follow; 

we'll  be  both  made  knights  togither.t 

[Exit  CLTOMoir. 

Ah  sirrah,  is  my  master  so  lusty  or  dares  he  be 

so  bold? 
It  is  no  mairel,  then,  if  he  bear  a  shield  of  gold : 
But,  by  your  patienoe,  if  he  continue  in  this 

business,  fitrewell  master  than,$ 
For,  I  promise  you,  I  intend  not  Tory  long  to  be 

his  man. 
Although  under  the  title  of  Knowledge  my  name 

I  do  feign. 
Subtle  Shift  I  am  oallM,  that  is  most  plain ; 
And  as  it  is  my  name,  so  it  is  my  nature  also 
To  play  the  shifting  knaTo  wheresoever  I  go. 
Well,  after  him  I  will— but,  soft  now!  if  my 

master  chance  to  be  lost, 
And  any  man  examine  me,  in  telling  his  name  I 

am  as  wise  as  a  poet : 
What  a  Tillain  was  I  that,  ere  he  went,  oould  not 

ask  it! 
Well,  it*s  no  great  matter,  I  am  but  half  bound, 

I  may  serre  whom  I  will  yet.  [ExiL 

Bider  the  Euro  er  Sdavia  with  the  Herald  htfcn  him, 
CbAXTDSBy  an<2  tkne  Lords. 

King  of  S.  Come,  Clamydes,  thou  our  son,  thy 
fiither^s  talk  attend. 
Since  thou  art  preet||  thy  youthful   days   in 
prowess  for  to  spend, 

*  OodCt  amet]  DodS  it  xnaaa  God's  ioal  (Fr.  amt)  t 

t  htuil  L  e.  hasten— for  the  rhyme. 

I  toffithtr]  Bo  spelt  Ibr  the  rhyme. 

f  than]  L  e.  then :  lee  note  *,  p.  206,  teo.  ooL 

B  prut"]  i.  e.  ready,  prompt^— here,  perhaps,  eager. 


And  dost  ef  ne  the  order  ask  of  knighthood  for 

tohave^ 
We  know  thy  deeds  deserre  the  same,  and  that 

which  thou  doet  craTO 
Thou  shalt  possess;  bat  first,  my  son,  know  thou 

thy  fkther^s  charge^ 
And  what  to  knighthood  doth  belongs  thine 

honour  to  enlarge ; 
0nto  what  end  a  knight  it  made  that  likewise 

thoa  mayst  know, 
And  bear  the  same  in  mind  also^  that  honour 

thine  may  flow 
Amongst  the  worthiee  of  the  world   to   thy 

immortal  fkme. 
Know  thou,  thersfbre^  Clamydes  dear,  to  have  a 

knightly  name 
Is,  first,  aboYO  all  other  things^  his  God  for  to  adore, 
In  truth,  according  to  the  laws  presoriVd  to  him 

before; 
Secondly,  that  he  be  true  unto  his  lord  and 

king; 
Thirdly,  that  he  keep  hk  fkith  and  troth  in 

every  thbg; 
And  then  before  all  other  things  that  else  we  can 

commend. 
That  he  be  always  ready  prest*  his  country  to 

defend ; 
The  widow  poor,  and  fktherless,  or  innocent 

bearing  blame, 
To  see  their  cause  redresskl  right  a  fedthful 

knight  must  frame ; 
In  truth  he  always  must  be  tried :  this  is  the 

total  charge, 
That  will  recelTe  a  knightly  name  his  honour  to 

enlarge. 
C^m,  O  fiither,  this  your  gracious  counsel 

given  to  me  your  only  son. 
Shall  not  be  in  oblivion  cast  till  vital  raoe  be 

run! 
What  way  doth  win  Dame  Honour's  crown,  those 

paths  my  steps  shall  trace. 
And    those  that  to  Reproaoh  do  lead,  ^bioh 

seeketh  to  deface 
True  Honour  in  her  regsl  seat,  I  shall  detest  for 

aye, 
And  be  as  utter  enemy  to  them  both  night  and 

day* 
By  flying  force  of  flickering  fbme  your  grace 

shall  understand 
Of  my  behaviour,  noble  sue,  in  every  foreign 

land; 


I 


*  rmdif  pred]  A  sort  of  pleonasm.    Bee  the  preoodlti^f 
note. 
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And  if  yoa  bear  by  inie  report  I  venture  in  tbe 

barge 
Of  WilfulDew,  oontriiy  this  your  grace's  noble 

ehaige. 
Let  Ignomy  to  my  reproacb,  instead  of  Lady 

Fame, 
Sound  through  the  earth  and  asnre  akiea  the 

atraindd  blast  of  shame. 
Whereby  within  Obliyion's  tomb  my  deeds  shaU 

be  detained, 
Where*  otherwise  of  Memory  the  mind  I  might 

haye  gain'd. 
So  that  the  den  of  Darksomenesa  shall  erer  be 

my  chestyt 
Where*  worthy  deeds  prefer  each  wi^^t  with 

honour  to  be  blest 

3»ter,  bdUitdf  Cltomov  €md  Eiubtlb  Sbtvt. 

King  of  S,  Well,  Clamydes,  then  kneel  down, 

according  as  is  right, 

That  here  thou  mayst  reoeiye  of  me  the  order 

of  a  knight. 

[Clamydmb  knmU;  Cltomov  with  Subtle  Shitt 
wateMng  im  plaee. 

S.  Shift.   Now  prepare  yourself^  or  Til  be 

either  a  knight  or  a  knave. 

Clyo.    Content   thyself,  Knowledge,  for   Fll 

quickly  him  deceive. 

Sing  of  S,   The  noble  order  j:  of  a  knight, 

Clamydes,  unto  thee 

We  give  through  due  desert;  wherefore  see  that 

thou  be 

Both  valiant,  wise,  and  hardy. 

Ai  tJU  Knro  or  S.  goet  about  to  Jay  the  maee  on  Clajctdsb'b 
head,  Cltomok  take*  the  Uow. 

8.  Shift,  Away  now  quickly,  lest  we  be  take 

tardy. 

[Sxemt  Oltoxow  and  Subtls  SHirr. 

King,  of  S.  Ah  stout  attempt  of  baron  bold, 

that  hath  from  this- my  son 
The  knighthood  ta'en  f    My  lords,  pursue  ere  far 

he  can  be  run.  [Sxetmt  two  Lords. 

Ah  Clamydes,  how  art  thou  bereft  of  honour 

here  I 
Was  like  presumption  ever  seen,  that  one,  a 

stranger  mere,§ 
Should  come  in  presence  of  a  prinoe  and  tempt,|| 

as  he  hath  done. 
To  take  tbe  knigtithood  thus  away  firomhim  who 

is  his  son  ? 

*  Wkire]  1.  e.  whereas. 

t  chetf]  i.  o.  oofBn. 

t  order]  Tbe  4to.  "orders" :  but  see  ante  aaadpost. 

I  mere]  i.  e.  utter,  entire. 

|]  tempt]  L  e.  attempt. 


Clam.  Ah  fiither,  how  am  I  peipleac'd,  tiD  I 
revengM  be 
Upon  the  wretch  which  here  hathta'eD  thehonoor 

thus  from  me  1 
Was  ever  any  one  deoei/d  of  knjghtlMiod  ao 
before) 
King  of  8.  Well,  Clamydes,  my  loids  letoES ; 
stay  till  we  do  know  more. 

Ee-€Hterthetmo  Lard%  beiagfetgii^  Busti*  Bbott. 

Fint  Lord.   0  king^  the  knight  is  fled  and 
gone,  pursuit  prevaileth*  nought ; 
But  here  his  slave  we  taken  have  to  tell  why 
this  he  wrought. 
King  of  8,  Ah  cruel  grudge  that  grieves  my 
ghost  I  shall  he  escape  me  so  ? 
Shall 'he  with  honour  from  my  eon,  without 

disturbance^  go  1 — 
Ah  caitiff  thou,  declare  his  name^  and  why  be 

ventured  here, 
Or  death  shall  be  thy  guerdon  sure,  by  all  the 
gods  I  swear ! 
S.  Shift.  Ah,  an't  shall  please  yoa,  I  know 

neither  him,  his  country,  nor  name. 
See.  Lord.  Wbai,  what,  sir?  are  not  yoa  his 

servant  1  will  you  deny  the  same  T 
King  of  S.  Nay,  then  you  are  a  dissembling 

knave,  I  know  Tery  well. 
/^  Sh-^ft.  Au't  shall  please  your  grace,  even  the 
yery  troth  I  shall  tell : 
I  should  have  been  his  servant  when  we  met 

togither,f 
Which  was  not  full  three  hours  before  we  came 
hither. 
King  of  S.  Well,  what  is  his  name,  and  of  whai 

country,  declare. 
8.  Sh^  That  cannot  I  tell,  an't  shall  please 
you :  you  never  saw  servant  in  sudi  care 
To  know  his  mastoids  name,  neither  in  town  nor 

field, 
And  what  he  was  he  would  [not]  tell  but  the 
Knight  of  the  Qolden  Shield. 
Ki9^  of  8.  Well,  Clamydes,  mark  my  efaaige, 
what  I  to  thee  shall  say : 
Prepare  thyself  for  to  pursue  that  traitor  on  his 

way,  ! 

Which  hath  thine  honour  reft  from  thee,  and, 

either  by  force  of  hand 
Or  love,  his  name  and  native  soil  see  that  Uioa 
understand. 


*  prevaUah]  L  e.  availeth. 

f  toffither]  So  written  for  tbe  ibyma 
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That  I  may  know  for  what  intent  he  bare  this 

grudge  to  thee, 
Else  see  thou  never  do  *  return  again  to  yisit  me; 
For  this  imporia  him  for  to  be  of  valiant  heart 

and  mind, 
And  therefore  do  pursue  thy  foe  until  thou  doet 

him  find. 
To  know  his  name  and  what  he  iiy  or,  as  I  sud 

before, 
Do  never  view  thy  fiither  I  in  presence  any  more. 
Clam,  Well,  father,  sith  it  is  your  charge  and 

precept  given  to  me. 
And  more  for  mine  own  honour^s  sake,  I  frankly 

do  agree 
To  undertake  the  enterprise,  his  name  to  undei^ 

stand. 
Or  never  else  to  show  my  face  again  inSuavia  land. 
Wherefore  I  humbly  do  desire  the  order  to 

receive 
Of  knighthood,  which  my  sole  desire  hath  ever 

been  to  have : 
It  is  the  name  and  mean  whereby  true  honour  is 

achiv'd ;  + 
Let  me  not,  then,  0  father  dear,  thereof  be  now 

depriv'd, 
Sith  that  mine  honour  cowardly  was  stoln  by 

caitiff  he, 
And  not  by  dinted  dastard's  deed,  O  &ther,  lost 

by  me  f 
King  of  S.  Well,  Clamydes,  then  kneel  down  : 

here  in  our  nobles'  sight. 
We  give  to  thee  that  art  our  son  the  order  of  a 

knight ; 
But,  as  thou  wilt  our  favour  win,  accomplish  my 

desire. 
Clam,  Else  never  to  your  royal  court,  0  father, 

ni  retire. 
King  of  8.  Well,  then,  adieu,  Clamydes  dear: 

the  gods  thine  aider[s]  be  f — 
But  come,  my  lords,  to  have  his  hire,  that  caitiff 

bring  with  me. 
&,  Shift,  Alas,  an*t  shall  please  you,  I  am 

Knowledge,  and  no  evil  did  pretend  1 1 
Set  me  at  liberty ;  it  was  the  knight  that  did 

o£bnd. 
Clam,  O  father,  sith  that  he  is  Knowledge,  I 

beseech  your  grace  set  him  free ; 
For  in  these  afihirs  he  shall  wait  and  tend  on  me. 
If  he  will  protest  to  be  true  to  me  ever. 
S,,  Shift.  Ah  noble  CSamydee,  here's  my  hand, 

I'll  deceive  you  never  t 

•  do]The4to.  "doML" 

t  ocftiv'd]  L  •.  aohiev'd,— for  tke  rhyme. 

X  pntend]  L  a.  inUiuL 


dam.  Well,  then,  Ikther,  I  beseech  your  grace 

grant  that  I  may  have  him. 
King  of  &  Well,  Clamydes,  I  am  content,  sith 

thou,  my  son,  doet  crave  him  : 
Receive  him  therefore  at  my  bands. — My  lonln, 

come,  let's  depart. 
AU  ihe  Lords.  We  ready  are  to  wait  on  you,  O 

king,  with  wiHing  heart 
[Bxamt  ail  f»:ept  Clamtdib  and  Bubtlb  Sbipt. 
Clam,  Well,  Knowledge,  do  prepare  thyself, 

for  here  I  do  protest, 
My  father's  precepts  to  fulfill,  no  day  nor  night 

to  rest 
FVom  toilsome  travel  till  I  have  reveng'd  my 

cause  aright 
On  him  who  of  the  Golden  Shield  now  bearetli 

name  of  Knight ; 
Wlio  of  mine  honour  hath  me  robb'd  in  such  a 

oowardly  sort 
As  for  to  be  of  noble  heart  it  doth  him  not 

import. 
But,  Knowledge,  to  me  thy  service  still  iho\\ 

must  with  loyal  heart  profess. 
S.  Shift.  Use  me  that  all  other  villains  may 

take  ensomple.by  me,  if  I  digress. 
dam.  Well,  then,  come  follow  speedily,  that 

him  pursue  we  may. 
S,  Shift,  Keep  you  before,  an't  shall  please  you, 

for  I  mind  not  to  stay.      [Exit  Clamtdis. 
Ah  sirrah  Shift,  thou  wast  driven  to  thy  shifts 

now  indeed  I 
I  dream'd  before  thatuntowardly  I  ahould  speed; 
And  yet  it  is  better  luck  than  I  lookid  to  have ; 
Bat,  as  the  proverb  saith,  good  fortune  ever 

happeneth  to  the  veriest  knave : 
And  yet  I  oould  not  escape  with  my  nuMter,  do 

what  I  can : 
Well,  by  this  bargain  he  hath    loet  his  new 

serving-man* 
But  if  Clamydes  overtake  him  now,  what  buffets 

will  there  be  1 
Unless  it  be  four  miles  off  the  tnj,  there  will  be 

no  standing  for  me. 
Well,  after  him  I  will;  but  howsoever  my  master 

speed, 
To  shift  for  myself  T  am  fully  decreed.        [Bxit. 

BtUer  EiKO  Alkzahdxr  thx  Orsat,  as  vdUaniljf  tdfmih 
<u  may  bt^  and  at  many  Loxda  and  Soldien  a»  can, 

K.  AUx,  After  many  invincible  victories  and 
conquests  great  achiv'd,* 
I,  Alexander,  with  sound  of  fame,  in  safety  am 
arriVd 

*  oeAiv'O  L  e.  ■ehlev'd,— Ibr  the  rhyme  (ae  before) 
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Uponmyborden  long  wiah'd-for  of  UaoedoniaBoil, 
And  all  the  world  subject  have  through  force  of 

warlike  toil. 
0  Han,  I  laud  thy  aaered  name  I  and,  for  ihia 

■afe  return. 
To  Pallas'  temple  will  I  wand,  and  taorifioee  bum 
To  thee,  Bellona,  and  the  rest,  that  warlike 

wights  do  guides 
Who  for  King  Alexander  did  such  good  success 

proTide. 
Who  bows  not  now  unto  my  beck  f  my  force  who 

doth  not  feart 
Who  doth  not  of  my  conquests  great  throughout 

the  world  hear  T 
What  king  as  to  his  sovereign  lord  doth  now  not 

bow  his  knee  f 
What  priuce  doth  reign  upon  the  earth  which 

yields  not  unto  me 
Due  homage  for  his  regal  mace  f  what  country  is 

at  liberty  1 
What  dukedom,  island,  or  province  else,  to  me 

now  are  not  tributary  t 
What  fort  of  force,  or  castle  strong,  have  I  not 

battered  down  1 
What  prince  is  he  that  now  by  me  his  princely 

seat  and  crown 
Doth  not  acknowledge  for  to  holdt  not  one  the 

world  throughout 
But  of  King  Alexander's  power  they  all  do  stand 

in  doubt :  * 
They  fear,  as  fowls  that  hovering  fly  from  out  the 

falcon's  way ; 
As  lamb  the  lion,  so  my  power  the  stoutest  do 

obey: 
In  field  who  hath  not  felt  my  force  where  batter^ 

l&g  blows  abound  ? 
King  or  key8ar,t  who  hath  not  fix'd  his  knees  to 

me  on  ground? 
And  jet,  Alexander,  what  art  thou  T  thou  art  a 

mortal  wight, 
For  all  that  ever  thou  hast  got  or  won  by  force 

in  fight 
Firtt  Lordn  Acknowledging  thy  state,  0  king, 

to  be  as  thou  hast  said. 
The  gods,  no  doubt,  as  they  have  been,  will  be 

thy  shield  and  aid 
In  all  attempts  thou  tak'st  In  hand,  if  case  no 

glory  vain 
Thou  seekest,  but  acknowledging  thy  victories 

and  gain 


•  <&mi<]  i.  0.  dx«ad. 
t  AiqiMr]  L  e.  emperor. 


Through  the  providence  of  sacred  gods  to  hi^ppea 

unto  thee, 
For  vain  is  trust  that  in  himself  man  doth 

repose  we  see; 
And,  therefore,  lest  these  victories  which  thoa,  0 

king,  hast  got 
Should  blind  thme  eyes  with  arrcganey,  thy 

noble  &me  to  blot. 
Let  that  victorious  Prince  his  words  of  Mscedoo, 

thy  sire, 
T*  acknowledge  still  thy  state,  0  king,  thj  DoUa 

heart  inspire ; 
Who,  after  all  his  victories  triumphantly  obUin'd, 
Lest  that  the  great  felicity  of  that  which  he*  had 

gaix^d 
Should  cause  him  to  foiget  himself,  a  child  he 

did  provide, 
Which  came  unto  his  chamber-door,  and  erery 

morning  cried, 
"  Philip,  thou  art  a  mortal  man  ! "  This  pnotiee 

of  thy  sire, 
Amidst  all  these  thy  victories,  thy  serfsnt  doth 

desire, 

0  Alexander,  that  thou  wilt  emprintt  within  thy 

mind. 
And  then,  no  doubt,  as  father  did,  thou  solace 

sweet  ahalt  find. 
JST.  Altx,  My  lord,^ 
Your  counsel   doubtless   I  esteem,  and  with 

great  thanks  again 

1  do  requite  your  courtesy,  rejecting— thii  ii 

plain — 
All  vain-glory  from  my  heart ;  and  sines  the  gods 

divine 
To  us  above  all  other$  kings  this  fortune  do 

assign. 
To  liave  in  our  subjection  the  world  for  most  part, 
We  will  at  this  one  hourfs]  return,  with  ferwBt 

seal  of  heart. 
In  Pallas'  temple,  to  the  goda  such  norificei 

make 
Of  thankfulness  for  our  success^  as  they  in  pai 

shall  take 
The  same  a  gratulation  sufilcient  from  us  ssot : 
Come,  therefore,  let  us  homewards  march  V 

accomplish  our  intent. 
AUthtLordA,  We  ready  are,  most  fiunous  kin^ 

to  follow  thee  with  victory. 
K,  Alex,  Then  sound  your  drums  and  tnunpito 

both,  that  we  may  march  triumphantly. 

•  A«]  Th«4to.  "she." 
t  cmpHfi/]  The  4to.  **  them  print.** 
t  Ufr4}  The4to.  ''Lordk" 
oUUr]  The  4to.  "othera** 
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BnUr  Cltomox. 

Clyo,  Now,  Clyomon,  a  knight  thou  art»  though 

some  perhaps  may  say 
Thou  cowardly  oam'st  to  damydes  and  stole  his 

right  away. 
No,  no. 
It  was  no  cowardly  part  to  come  in  presence  of  a 

king, 
And  in  the  fiu»  of  all  his  court  to  do  so  worthy 

a  thing; 
Amidst  the  mates  that  martial  be  and  stem 

knights  of  his  hall, 
To  take  the  knighthood  ttom  their  prince  even 

mangre*  of  them  all, 
It  gives  a  guerdon  of  good-will  to  make  my  glory 

glance; 
When  warlike  wights  shall  hear  thereof,  my 

fame  they  will  adTanoe : 
And  where  I  was  pretended  f  late  to  Denmark 

King,  my  sire, 
His  royal  graoet  to  see,  homeward  to  retire, 
Now  is  my  purpose  altered  by  bnut  of  late 

report ;( 
And  where  fame  resteth  to   be   had,  thither 

Clyomon  will  resort 
For,  as  I  understand  by  &me,  that  worthy  prince 

of  might, 
The  conqueror  of  conquerors,  who  Alexander 

hight,|| 
Returning  is  to  liacedon  from  many  a  bloody 

broil, 
And  there  to  keep  his  royal  court  now  after 

weary  toil; 
Which  makes  the  mind  of  CSlyomon  with  ioysH  to 

be  dad, 
For  there,  I  know,  of  martial  mates  is  company 

to  be  had. 
Adieu,  therefore,  both  Denmark  King  and  Suavia 

Prince  beside : 
To  Alexander's  court  I  wUl;  the  gods  my  journey 

guide  1 

BnUr  Clahtdbb  and  Subtle  Smrr. 

Olam.  Gome,  Knowledge,  here  he  is. — Nay, 
stay,  thou  cowardly  knight, 

That,  like  a  dastard,  cam'st  to  steal  away  my 
right, 

*  VMMgri\  L  e.  in  fpite. 

t  vBkert  I  wot  pretended]  L  e.  whereas  I  intended. 
X  Bis  royal  grace,  Ac.]  A  mntUated  line. 
i  bruit  of  late  report]  i.e.  noise  of  late  report^— a  pleo- 
nasm. 

n  hiQkt]  i.  e.  Is  called. 

^  joyt]  Bee  note  I,  p.  491,  first  ooL 


Clyo.  What,  whatt  you  rail,  sir  prinoox-prince,* 

me  coward  for  to  call. 
8.  Shift,  An*t  shall  please  you,  he  is  a  coward  ; 

be  would  have  hir'd  me,  amidst  your 

fhther^shaU, 
To  have  done  it  for  him,  being  himself  in  sucb 

fearf 
That  scarcely  he  durst  before  your  presence 

appear. 
CTyo.  Why,  how  now.  Knowledge  f  what,  for- 
sake thy  master  so  soon  ? 
8,  Sktft,  Nay,  master  was,  but  not  master  is ; 

with  you  I  hsTS  done. 
Clam.  Well,  for  what  intent  cam'st  thou  my 

honour  to  steal  away  1 
Clyo,  That  I  took  aught  from  thee,  I  utterly 

denay.^ 
Clam,  Didst  not  thou. take  the  honour  which 

my  father  to  me  gave  t 
(Xyo,  Of  that  thou  hadest  not,  I  could  thee  not 

deprave.  S 
Clam.  Didst  not  thou  take  away  my  knight- 
hood from  me  1 
Clyo.  No,  for  I  had  it  before  it  was  given  unto 

thee; 
And  having  it  before  thee,  what  ailment  canst 

thou  make 
That  ever  from  thee  the  same  I  did  takel 

8.  Shift.  That's  true ;    he  receiv'd  the  blow 

before  at  you  it  came, 
And  therefore  he  took  it  not  from  you,  because 

you  had  not  the  same. 
Clam.  Well,  what  hight||  thy  namel  let  me 

that  understand ; 
And  wherefore  thou  travelled'st  here  in  my 

father's  land. 
So  boldly  to  attempt  in  his  court  such  a  thing  ? 
Clyo.  The  bolder  the  attempt  is,  more  fame  it 

doth  bring :  , 

But  what  my  name  is  desirest  thou  to  know  ? 
8.  Shift,  Nay,  he  hath  stoln  sheep,  I  think,  for 

he  is  osham'd  his  name  for  to  show. 
Clam,  What  thy  name  is  I  would  gladly  per* 

stand.t 
Clyo.  Nay,  that  shall  never  none  know,  unless 

by  force  of  hand 


*  prineox-priHee]  L  e.  ooxcomb-prince. 
t /ear]  The  4to.  "stoy." 
X  dtHMky]  i.  e.  deny. 

I  deprave]  i.  e.  deprlTe.    8o  written  for  the  rhyme :  it 
oocnrs  several  times  in  this  play. 

II  highJt]  i.  e.  is  called. 

11  pereland]  L  o.  understand :  as  before  and  after- 
wards. 
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He  Tanqaish  me  in  fight,  such  a  tow  have  I 

made; 
And  therefore  to  combat  with  me  thyself  do 

penuadey 
If  thou  wilt  know  my  name. 

Clam.  Well,  I  accord  to  the  same. 

S.  ShifU  Nay,  then,  Ood  be  with  you  !  if  you 

be  at  that  point,  I  am  gone ; 
If  you  be  of  the  fighter^s  diBpoeition,  Til  leave 

you  alone. 
Clam.    Why,  stay,  Knowledge:    although   I 

fight,  thou  shalt  not  be  molested. 
S.  Shift.  An*t  shall  please  you,  this  fear  hath 

made  me  beray*  myself  with  a  proin- 

stone  +  that  was  not -digested. 
dyo.  Well,  Clamydes,  stay  thyself,  and  mark 

my  sayings  here. 
And  do  not  think  I  speak  this  same  for  that  thy 

force  I  fear. 
But  that  more  honour  may  redound  unto  the 

▼iotoi's  part : 
Wilt  thou  here  give  thy  hand  to  me,  withouten 

fraud  of  heart, 
Upon  the  faith  which  to  a  knight  doth  rightly 

appertain? 
And  by  the  loyalty  of  »  knight  I'll  swear  to  thee 

again 
For  to  observe  my  promise  just;  which  is,  if  thou 

agree 
The  fifteenth  day  next  following  to  meet»  sir 

prince,  with  me 
Before  King  Alexander's   grace,  in  Macedonia 

soil. 
Who  all  the  world  subject  hath  through  force  of 

warlike  toil. 
For  ho  is  chief  of  chivalry  and  king  of  martial 

mates^ 
And  to  his  royal  courts  thou  knoVst,  repair  all 

estates: 

Give  me  thy  hand  upon  thy  faith  of  promise  not 

tofaU, 
And  here  is  mile  to  thee  again,  if  Fortune's 

froward  gale 
Resbt  me  not,  the  day  forespoke  to  meet,  sir 

prince,  with  thee. 
Before  that  king  to  try  our  strengths :  say  if  thou 

dost  agree; 
For  triple  honour  will  it  be  to  him  that  gets  the 

victory 
Before  so  worthy  a  prince  as  he  and  nobles  all  so 

publidy. 


*  Urtiif]  i.  e.  bofooL 

t  proinrttonel  i.  o.  pmne-stone. 


Where*  otherwise,  if  in  this  place  we  shoald 

attempt  the  sam^ 
Of  the  honour  that  were  got  thereby  bat  amill 

would  be  the  fame. 
Clam.  Well,  sir  knight,  here  is  my  hand,  m 

meet  in  place  forespoke. 
dyo.  And,  by  the  loyalty  of  a  knight,  Til  fiot 

my  words  revoke. 
Clam.  Till  then  adieu ;  1*11  keep  my  day. 
C/yo.t  And  I,  if  fiites  do  not  gainsay.     [£ut 
8.  Shift.  What»  is  he  gone,  and  did  take  no 

leave  of  me  t 
Jesu,  so  unmannerly  a  gentleman  did  any  bmb 

see? 
But  now,  my  lord,  which  way  will  y<m  tnvd, 

declare. 
dam.  Sith  I  have  fifteen  dayc^  respite  mjwtf 

to  prepare. 
My  lady's  chaige  for  to  ftilfill,  behold,  I  do 

intend. 
8,  Shift.  Your  lady!   an't  shall  please  fn, 

why,  who  is  your  lady?  may  a  man  be  to 

bold  as  ask  and  not  offend ! 
Clam,    Juliana^    daughter   to  the   King  of 

Denmark,  lo,  is  she^ 
Whose  knight  I  am,  and  from  her  bands  tfaii 

shield  was  given  to  me 
In  sign  and  token  of  good-will;  whose  nobis 

grace  to  gain, 
I  have  protested  in  her  cause  for  to  omit  no  psis 
Nor   travail   tiU   I   have   subdu'd   the  flyisg 

serpent's  force. 
Which  in  the  Forest  of  Marvels  is,  who  takflth 

no  remorse  X 
Of  womenkind,  but  doth  devour  aU  indi  ■ 

are  astray. 
So  that  no  one  dares  go  abroad  nor  wander  fioA 

the  way ; 
And  sith  I  have  yet  fifteen  days  myself  for  to 

prepare 
To  meet  the  Knight  of  the  Qolden  Shield,  n| 

heart  is  void  of  care : 
I  will  unto  the  forest  wend,  sith  it  is  in  my  mji 
And  for  my  Juliana's  sake  that  cruel  sefp*' 

slay. 
8.  Shift.  What,  are  you  a  madman  ?  will  yw 

wilfully  be  slain  t 
If  you  go  into  that  forest^  you  will  new  coob 

out  again. 


*  W1urt'\  i.  e.  WbereM. 
t  Cfyo]  Tbe4ta  "Claroy." 
}  rtmoru'\  1.  e.  pity. 
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Clam.  Why  eo,  knowledge  1  dost  thou  think 

the  serpent  I  fearl 
&  Shift.  No;  but  do  you  not  know  of  Bryan 

Sons-foy,  the  champion,  dwells  there  1 
dam.  A  cowardly  knight.  Knowledge,  ia  h^ 

and  dares  fight  with  no  man. 
S.  Shift.  Ah,  a  noble  match  1  couple  him  and 
me  together  than.* 
Yea,  but    although  he    dares   not    fight»  anf 

enchanter  he  is. 
And  whosoever  comes  in  that  forest  to  enchant 
he  doth  not  miss. 
Clam.  Tush,  tush,  I  fear  him  not,  Knowledge; 

and  therefore  come  away. 
S  Shift,  Well,  seeing  you  are  so  wilful],  go  you 
before,  I'll  not  stay.  [ExU  Clamtdks. 

Ah  sirrah,  now  I  know  all  my  master's  mind,  the 

which  I  did  not  before: 
He   adventureth    for  a  lady ->  well,  I  say  no 

more. 
But  to  escape  the  enchantments  of  Bryan  Sans- 

foy,— 
That's  Bryan  Withont-£uth,~I  have  devis'd  a 

noble  toy; t 
For  he  and  I  am  §  both  of  one  consanguinity ; 
The  Teriest  cowardly  villain  that  ever  was  bora, 

that's  of  a  certainty, 
111  fight  with  no  man;  no  more  will  Bryan, 

that's  plain, 
But  by  his  enchantments  he  putteth  many  to 

great  pain, 
And  in  a  forest  of  strange  marvels  doth  he 

keep^ll 
Altogether   by    enchantments   to    bring    men 

asleep 
Till  he  have  wrought  his  will  of  thbm.   To  Bryan 

straight  will  I, 
And  of  my  master^s  coming  to  the  forest  inform 

him  privily : 
So  shall  I  win  his  favour ;  and,  Subtle  Shifty  in 

the  end 
Thou  shalt  escape  his  enchantment,  for  he  will 

be  thy  friend. 
Well,  unknown  to  my  master,  for  mine  own 

safeguard^  tiiis  will  I  do ; 
And  now,  like  a  sabtle  ahifting  knave,  after  him 

ini  go.  [BxU. 


*  tftofi]  i.  a.  then:  Me  note  *,  p.  208^  lec.  ool. 
t  a»]The4to.  "and." 
X  toy]  1.  e.  oonoeitk  ftmoy,  tchema. 
f  Ju  andl€aii\  ^potH,  p.  608,  aee.  ooL,  "such  as  you 
and  I  am,"  fta 
ii  keep\  i.  0.  dwoIL 


Bnttr  BaVAir  S^Ks-ror.* 

B.  San9-foy.  Of  Bryan  Sans-foy  who  hath  not 

heard )  not  for  his  voliant.aots. 
But  well  I  know  throughout  the  world  do  ring 

his  cowardly  facts. 
What  though,  I  pray  F  all  are  not  born  to  be  Ood 

Mars  his  men ; 
To  toy'udth  dainty  dames  in  courts  should  be  no 

oopesmates  f  then : 
If  all  were  given  to  chivalry,  then  Venus  might 

go  weep. 
For  any  court  in  venery  that  she  were  like  to 

keep. 
But  shall  I  frame,  then,  mine  excuse  by  serving 

Venus  she. 
When  I  am  known  throughout  the  world  faint- 
hearted for  to  be  f 
No,  no,  alas,  it  will  not  serve  1  for  many  a  knight 

in  love. 
Most  valiant  hearts  no  doubt  they  have,  and 

knightly  prowess  prove 
To  get  their  ladies'  loyal  hearts;  but  I  in  Venus' 

yoke 
Am  foro'd  for  want  of  vallianoy  my  freedom  to 

provoke^  v 
Bearing  the  name  and  port  of  knight^  enchant- 
ments for  to  use^ 
Wherewith   full   many  a  worthy  wight  most 

cowardly  I  abuse ; 
As  witnesseth  the  number  now  which  in  my 

castle  lie^ 
Who,  if  they  were  at  liberty,  in  arms  I  dorst  not 

try 
The  feeblest  there  though  he  unarm'd,  so  is  my 

courage  dannted 
Whenas:^  I  see  the  glittering  arms  whereby  each 

knight  is  vaunted. 
But  how  I  vanquish  these  same  knights  is  won- 
derful to  see ; 
And  knights  that  voQtnr'd  for  her  love^  whom  I 

do  love,  they  be^ 
That's    Juliana,    daughter    to    the    King    of 

Denmark's  graces 
Whose  beauty  is  the  cause  that  I  do  haunt  or 

keep  this  place^ 
For  that  no  wight  may  her  pooaess,  unless  by  vow 

decreed 
He   bring   and   do  present  to  her  the  flying 

serpent's  head : 

*  Brptm  &uw-/oy]  Our  author  probably  harrowed  the 
name  SaiM-fo^  from  Bpeoflor's  FatrU  Qtuau,  B.  L  C.  iL : 
see  ^ceoMiU  iffPtde  and  hi$  WriUtHft,  p.  844. 

t  eopemiuUu]  "  A  Gopesmato,  fiBciiu."    Coles's  J}kL 

I  IT  AnuM]  L  e.  When. 
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Which  many  have  attempt  •  to  do,  but  none  yet 

could  him  day. 
Net  afterward  hence  back  again  for  me  could 

piEus  away. 
For  that  through  my  enchantments,  lo,  which 

here  this  forest  keep, 
So  soon  as  I  did  look  on  them,  they  straight  were 

in  a  sleep ; 
Then  presently  I  them  unarm*d  and  to  my  castle 

brought, 
And  there  in  prison  they  do  lie,  not  knowing 

what  was  wrought. 
Lo,  thus  I  range  the  woods  to  see  who  doth  the 

serpent  slay, 
That  by  enchantment  I  may  take  the  head  from 

him  away, 
And  it  present  unto  the  dame,  as  though  I  were 

her  knight 
Well,  here  comes  one:  111  shroud  myself,  for 

sure  I  will  not  fight 

BnUr  SuvTLB  Smrr. 

S.  Shift,  Qog^s  blood,t  where  might  I  meet  with 

that  cowardly  knaye,  Bryan  Sans-foyl 
I  could  tell  him  such  a  tale  now  as  would  make 

his  heart  leap  for  joy. 
Well,  yonder  I  have  espied  one,  whatsooTer  he  be. 
B.  Sans-fby.  [adde.]  Noy,  Oog's  blood.  Til  be 

gone ;  he  shall  not  fight  with  me : 
But  by  enchantment  1*11  be  even  with  him  by 

and  by. 
8.  Shift  Ah,  an't  shall  please  you,  Fll  fight 

with  no  man ;  never  come  so  nigh. 
B.  San*-foy.    Why,  what  art  thou,  declare; 

whither  dost  thou  run  f 
S,  Shift,    Kven  the  oowardliest   villain,  an't 

shall  please  you,  that  lives  under  the  sun. 
B.  Saw/oy.  What^  of  my  firatemity  1  dost  thou 

not  know  Bryan  Sans-foy  f 
S.  Shift.  What,  Master  Bryan  t  Jesu,  how  my 

heart  doth  leap  for  joy 
That  I  have  met  with  you  t  who  ever  had  better 

luckr 
But  touch  me  not| 
B.  Sant'foy,  Wherefore  I 
S.  Shift.  Ah,  lest  you  enchant  me  into  the 

likeness  of  a  buck  I 


*  oftmjx]  i.  e  attempted. 

t  Ift\  1.  e.  Nor. 

t  Qoft*  M<w<i]  A  oormptlon  of  Qod:»  blood, 

I  JJirf  U>udi  me  not.]  Given  to  "  Bryan,  **  In  the  4to. ; 
where  also  the  next  nine  speeches  are  wrongly  distri- 
buted, what  belongs  to  Bryiw  being  assigned  to  Shift, 
and  Tioe  TersA. 


B,  Sant-fojf.  Tush,  tush,  I  warruit  thee:  Irak 

what  art  thou,  declare. 
S.  Shift.  Knowledge^  an  it  shall  pleoie  yoa; 
who  hither  doth  repaii 
To  tell  you  good  news. 
B,  Sani-foy,  Good  news !  what  are  they,  Know- 
ledge, express. 
&  Shift,  A  knight  hath  slain  the  flying  aerpcni 
B.  San§-foiif.  Tush,  it  is  not  so. 
S  Shift.  It  is  mioet  true  that  I  do  confess. 
B.  Sant'foy.  Ah,  what  hight  *  his  name^  Knov* 

ledge  ?  let  me  that  understand. 
S  Shift.  Clamydes,  the  White  Knight,  ton  to 
the  King  of  Suavia  land. 
Who  for  Juliana,  daughter  to  the  King  of  Den- 
mark's grace, 
Did  take  the  attempt  in  hand :  now  you  know 
the  whole  case. 
B.  SanM-fcy,  Ah  happy,  news  of  gladsomsneii 
unto  my  daunted  mind  1 
Now  for  to  win  my  lady's  love  good  fortane  k 

assign'd; 
For  though  she  be  Clamydes'  right,  woo  worthfly 

indeed, 
Yet  will  I  sure  possess  that  dame  by  giving  of 

the  head. 
But,  Knowledge,  whereabout  declare  doth  thai 
Clamydes  rest    - 
S.  Shift.  Even  hard  by  in  the  forest  here^  what 
he  slew  the  beasts 
I  left  him,  and. to  seek  you  did  hie: 
But  let  us  go  further  into  the  woods,  yon  duH 
meet  him  by  and  by. 
B.  Sam-foy,    Well,  Knowledge,  for  thy  iwsb 
take  this  as  some  rewird ;      [Oiva  moiuf 
And  if  thou  wilt  abide  with  ma^  be  sura  1*11  tfaeo 

regard 
Above  all  others  of  my  men ;  besides  FlI  ffn  to 

thee 
A  thing  that  tnm  enchantments  aye  preserrid 
shalt  thou  be. 

5  Shift.  Then  here  ia  my  hand.  111  be  your 

servant  ever. 
B,  Sant-foff.  And,  seeing  thoa  art  a  cowaid  ii 
well  as  I,  ni  forsake  thee  never. 
But  come,  let  us  go  Clamydes  to  meet. 

6  ShifL  Keep  on  your  way  and  I'll  foUow. 

[Arte  Bbvah  8An-roT. 

I  trust  if  he  meet  him,  he'll  tskehim 
to  his  feeb 


•  iki^<]Le.iscaUed.| 
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Gog's  bloody  woB  ever  seen  such  a  jult-headed 

yillaia  as  be, 
To  be  00  afraid  of  such  a  faint-heart  knave  as  I 

am  to  see? 
Of  the  fraternity,  quoth  you  ?  by*rlady/  it's  a 

notable  brood  1 
Well,  Shift,  these  chioksf  doeth:(  thy  heart 

some  good ; 
And  I'U  dose  with  Bryan  till  I  have  gotten  the 

thing 
That  he  hath  promii'd  me,  and  then  Til  be  with 

him  to  bring :  $ 
Well,  such  shifting  knaves  as  I  am,  the  ambo- 

dexter  I|  must  play, 
And  for  commodity  HI  serve  every  man,  what- 
soever the  world  say. 
Well,  after  Bryan  I  will,  and  close  with  him 

a  while, 
But,  as  well  as  Clamydes,  in  the  end  TU  him 

beguile.  [Exit. 

m 

BnUr  Clamydss  wUh  the  Juad  ^  fAe  Jlying  wpent  upon 

his  twoTvf . 

Clam,  Ah  happy  day  t  my  deadly  foe  sub- 
mitted hath  to  death : 

Lo,  here  the  hand,  lo,  here  the  sword  that  stopt 
the  vital  breath  1 

Lo,  here  the  head  that  shall  possess  my  Juliana** 
dear  1 

The  Elnight  of  the  Qolden  Shield  his  force  what 
need  I  now  to  fear? 

Since  I  by  force  subduM  have  this  serpent  fierce 

of  mighty 
Who  vanquish'd  hath,  as  I  have  heard,  full  many 

a  worthy  knight, 
Which,  for  to  win  my  lady's  love^  their  lives  have 

ventured  here : 
Besides,  that  cowardly  Bryan,  which  the  Faithless 

Shield  tt  doth  bear. 

*  fty'Wody]  L  e.  by  our  Lady. 

t  ekMkt}  L  e.  pieces  of  money. 

t  dottk]  Bee  note  *  p.  490 :  but  here  perhiqie  "doeth** 
might  be  altered  to  "  do  "  without  injury  to  the  metre. 

%  rUbe  with  him  to  Ining]  The  very  obecnre  expTOfina 
to  b4  with  a  perton  to  bring  ocoun  also  in  Shakespeare's 
TroUu$  and  CrandOf  act  L  so.  S,  in  Kyd'a  Spanish  Tra- 
gtdjf,  act  iv.,  in  Beaumont  and  Fletcher's  Seon^  ^a4y> 
act  V.  sc  4  (which  poaaagea  are  dted  at  full  in  my 
RenusHu  on  Mr.  Collier's  and  Mr.  Xni^'e  edi,  of  Shakt- 
fpeare,  Ac,  p.  149),  and  in  Haiiugton'a  OHamdo  FurioiOt 
B.  xxxlz.  48. 

U  anibodaHer]  Or  ambidexter,  L  e.  one  who  acta  with 
either  party,  double-dealer.  ("  Ambodexter,  Jack-on- 
botb-aide,  Jmfrwiexecr."    Colos'a  2>tc<.) 

1[  eommodU]/]  L  e.  intereat,  gain. 

«•  Juliana]  The4to.  ''lullanas." 

tr  the  Faithleu  ShieUl]  L  e.  the  ahield  which  has  the 
Impraaa  Sans-foy, 


A  number  keeps,  as  I  have  heard,  as  captives  in 

his  hold, 
Whom  he  hath  by  enchantment  got  and  not 

through  courage  bold. 
Shall  snch  defamed  dsstards,  dai'd*  by  knights, 

thus  bear  their  name  ? 
Shall  such  as  are  without  all  faith  live  to  impair 

our  feme  ? 
Shall  valiant  hearts  by  cowardly  charm  be  kept 

in  captives'  tbrall  ? 
Shall  knights  live  subject  to  a  wretch  which  hath 

no  heart  at  all  ? 
Nay,  fiist»  Clamydes,  claim  to  thee  fell  Atropoe 

hert  stroke. 
Ere  thou  dost  see  such  worthy  knights  to  bear 

the  heavy  yoke 
Of  cowardly  Bryan  Without-fiuth :  his  charms 

let  daunt  not  thee ; 
And  for  his  force  thou  need'st  not  fear,  the  gods 

thy  shield  will  be. 
Well,  to  meet  the  Knight  of  the  Qolden  Shield 

yet  ten  days'  space  I  have 
And  to  set  free  these  worthy  knights ;  but  rest 

a  while  I  crave : 
Here  in  this  place  near  to  this  fort,  for  that  I 

weary  am 
With  travaU  since  from  killing  of  the  serpent  late 

I  came,^ 
Lo,  here  a  while  I  mind  to  rest»  and  Bryan  then 

subdue. 
And  then  to  Alezandei's  court,  to    keep  my 

promise  true.    [Lies  down  and  faUi  cuUep, 

Snier  Bbtas  Baks-foy  and  Subtlb  Bhivt. 

B.  8an§-foy.    Come^  Knowledge^  for  here  he 

lies,  laid  weary  on  the  ground. 
8,  Shift,  Nay,  111  not  come  in  his  eighty  if  you 
would  give  me  a  thousand  pound. 
For  he  is  the  terriblest  knight  of  any  you  have 

heard  spoke ; 
He'll  beat  a  hundred  such  as  you  and  I  am( 
down  at  one  stroke. 
B.  Saiu-foy,  Tush,  fear  thou  naught  at  all :  I 
have  charm'd  him,  and  he  is  fast  asleep. 
Lying  near  onto  the  castle  here  which  I  do  keep ; 

*  dai'd]  L  a.  terrMled,  causad  to  cower. 

t  her}  The  4to.  "  hia." 

X  for  that  1  tiearjf  am 

With  travail  einee/rom  killing  of  ike  eerptnt  late  I  eame, 
fto.]  Here  I  formerly  printed  "  With  travel,'*  Ac. :   bat 
Clamydea  had  not  traveled  fiur  ainoe  that  adventure ;  and 
compare  what  he  aaya  in  p.  680,  aec.  ool.,— 

"and  whan  I  had  subdu'd  tha  monster  foil 

Through  weary  fight  and  travail  great,"  Ao. 

I  you  and  I  am]  See  note  f ,  p.  601,  fixat  ooL 
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And  ten  days  in  thiB  sleep  I  have  charm'd  hkn  to 

remain 
Before  nature  shall  overoome  it  that  he  might* 

wake  sgain. 
In  the  mean  season,  lo,  behold,  the  serpent's 

head  111  take  away. 
His  shield,  and  his  apparel :  ibis  done,  then  will 

I  convey 
His  body  into  prison,  with  other  his  companions 

to  lie, 
Whose  streng^s^  ah  Knowledge,  I  darst  noTer 
attempt  to  try ! 
&  Shift  Ah,  handle  him  softly,  or  else  yon 

will  cause  him  to  awake ! 
B.  ScynM-foy,  Tush,  tush,  not  if  all  the  noiM  in 
the  world  I  were  able  to  make : 
Till  ten  days  be  expirM  the  charm  will  not  leave 
I  him; 

And  then,  I  am  sure,  he  will  marvel  who  did 
thus  deceive  him. 

[TaktM  awap  from  Clamtdbs  Alt  appard,  hia 
shiddf  and  the  terpent's  head. 

So,  now  he  is  strippM,  stay  thou  here  for  a 

season. 
And  ni  go  fetch  two  of  my  servants  to  carry  him 

into  prison. 
&  Shift,  Well,  do  so.  Master  Bryan,  and  for 

your  coming  111  stay.  [ExU  Brtah. 

Oogfs  bloo^f  t  what  a  villain  am  I  my  master  to 

betray! 
Naj,  sure,  111  awake  him,  if  it  be  possible,  ore 

they  cany  him  to  jail. — 
Master  1    what,    master!    awake,    man!    what, 

matter  !^->Ah,  it  will  not  prevail  !$ 
Am  not  I  worthy  to  be  hang'dl  was  ever  seen 

such  a  deceitful  knave  1 
Wh^t  viUany  was  in   me  when   onto   Bryan 

understanding  I  gave 
Of  my  master^s  being  in  this  forest  1  but  much  I 

muse,  indeed, 
What  he  means  to  do  with  my  master's  apparel, 

his  shield,  and  the  head. 
Well,  seeing  it  is  through  my  villany  my  master 

is  at  this  djnft, 
Yet^  when  he  is  in  prison.  Shift  shall  not  be  void 

of  a  shift 
To  get  him  away;  but  if  it  ever  come  to  his 

esr 
That  I  was  the  occasion  of  it,  hell  hang  me, 

that* s  clear. 


•  «V*<]Qy.  "may**? 

t  Oog'g  Uoodl  A  oorrupUon  of  GodC$  (flood, 

X  prtwtul]  i.  e.  avail. 


Well,  here  comes  Bryan :  111  doak  with  him,  if 

I  may. 
To  have  the  keeping  of  my  master  iu  priwo 

night  and  day. 

RMmter  Bar  ah  Sahs-vot  wHk  two  Semnta 

B,  SanM-foff.  Come,  sirs,  take  up  this  body,  tnd 

carry  it  in  to  the  appointed  place, 

And  there  let  it  lie,  for  as  yet  he  shall  sleep  tea 

days*  space. 

[Bxaad  Servants,  canying  <ml  Ciamtdol 

S,  Shift.  How  say  you,  Master  Bryan,  shall  I  of 

him  have  the  guard  f 
B.  Samfoy.  By  my  troth,  policy  thy  good-wiU 

to  reward; 
In  hope  of  thy  just  service,  oonteot,  I  agree 
For  to  resign  the  keeping  of  this  same  knight 

unto  thee : 
But  give  me  thy  hand  that  thou  wilt  deceive  me 

never. 
8,  Shift.   Here's  my  hand:   charm,  enchaot^ 

make  a  spider-catcher*  of  me,  if  I  be 

false  to  you  ever. 
B.  Sant-fcy.  Well,  then,  come,  follow  after  me, 

and  the  guard  of  him  thou  shalt  have. 

S  Shift.  A  thousand  thanks  I  give  you :  this 

is  all  the  promotion  I  crave. 

[Exit  Bar  AH  Bax»-m. 

Ah  sirrah,  little  knows  Bryan  that  Clamydes  my 

master  is; 
But  to  set  him  free  from  prison  I  intend  not  to 

miss: 
Tet  still  in  my  mind  I  can  do  no  other  bat 

muse 
What  practice  f  vnth  my  master's  apparel  sad 

shield  he  will  use. 
Well,  seeing  I  have  play'd  the  crafty  knave  vith 

the  onb,  ni  play  it  with  the  other; 
Subtle  Shift  for  advantage  will  deceive  his  on 

brother.  [£ciL 


Here  a  aoue  o/ Mariners 

Cffyo.  [%nthin.]  Ah,  set  me  to  ahore^  sirs,  in  wbsi 

country  soever  we  be ! 
Shipm£uter.t  [wiihin.}  Well,  hale  out  the  oobk- 
boat,  seeing  so  sick  we  do  him  see: 
Strike  sail,  cast  anchors,  till  we  have  lig^d  our 

ship  again. 
For  never  were  we  In  such  storms  before^  thst^i 
plain. 


*  »pider«Ucher]  L  e.  monlLey. 

t  practice]  I.  e.  artfiil  tricka. 

I  SkipmaiUr]  ThBAU>.  "Rhiftmal.' 
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BnUr  Cltomo*  cmd  Boatswain. 

Qyo,  Ah,  boatswain,  gramercies  for  thy  setting 

me  to  shore  t 
Boat.  Truly,  gentleman,  we  were  neyer  in  the 

like  tempests  before. 
Clyo,  What  country  is  this  wherein  now  we  be ! 
Boat,  Sure,  the  Isle  of  Strange  Marshes^  as  our 

master  told  to  me. 
Clyo.  How  fiur  is  it  fh>m  Macedonia  canst  thou 

declare  1 
BooiL  More  than  twenty  days'  sailing,  an  if  the 

weather  were  fiur. 
Clyo,  Ah  cruel  hap  of  Fortune's  spite,  which 

sigu'd*  this  luck  to  me  1 — 
What  palace,  boatswain,  is  this  same,  canst  thou 

declare,  we  see  t 
Boat,  There  King  Patranius  keeps  his  court, 

so  far  as  I  do  guess, 
And  by  this  train  of  ladies  here  I  sure  can  judge 

no  less. 
Clyo,  Well,  boatswain,  there  is  for  thy  pains ; 

and  here  upon  the  shore        [Oifoet  money, 

111  lie  to  rest  my  weary  bones;  of  thee  I  crave 

no  more. 

\BxU  Boatswain.    Clyoxok  liu  down.  \ 

JIaUt  NsRoms,  two  Lordu^  and  <wo  Ladifls. 

Nero,  My  lords. 
Come,  will  it  please  you  walk  abroad  to  take 

the  pleasant  air. 
According  to  our  wonted  use,  in  fields  both  fresh 

and  fairl 
My  ladies  here,  I  know  right  well,  will  ^not  gain- 
say the  same. 
^rsl  Lord,  Nor  we,  sure,,for  to  pleasure  you, 

Neronis,  noble  dame. 
Nero,  Tes,  yes,  men  they  love  entreaty  much 

before  they  will  be  won. 
Sec  Lord,   No,  princess,  that  hath  women's 

nature  $  been  since  first  the  world  b^gun. 
Nero.  So  you  say. 
Firtl  Lord,  We  boldly  may. 
Under  correction  of  your  grace. 

Nero.  Welly  will  it  please  you  forth  to  trace  1 
That,  when  we  have  of  fragrant  fields  the  dulcet 
fumes  obtain'd,  [gain'd 

We  may  onto  the  seaside  go,  whereas  $  are  to  be 

*  tion'd]  L  e.  assigned. 

t  a^omon  Uet  down.}  The  audience,  of  coune,  ware  to 
suppose  that  a  change  ot  sceoe  took  place  on  the  entrance 
of  NcToaii;  and  that  after  her  exit  the  stage  again  ze- 
presented  the  sea-shors.  See  note *,  p.  180,  sea* ooL ; 
note  *,  p.  287,  first  ooL  ;  note  *,  p.  460,  fixstooU 

I  natwre]  The  4to.  "natures." 

I  vhentu]  L  e.  where. 


More  strange  *  sights  among  Neptune's  waves  in 

seeing  ships  to  sail, 
Which  pass  here  by  my  fsther's  shore  with  merry 

western  gale. 
First  Lord,  We  shall  your  highness  lead  the 

way  to  fields  erst  spoke  before. 
Nero,  Do  so,  and,  as  we  do  return,  well  come 

hard  by  the  shore.  [ExeunL 

Clyo,  What  greater  grief  can  grow  to  gripe  the 

heart  of  grievM  wight 
Than  thus  to  see  fell  Fortune  she  to  hold  his 

state  in  spite  f 
Ah  cruel  chance,  ah  luckless  lot,  to  me  poor 

wretch  assign'd  I 
Were  ever  seen  such  oontraries  by  fraudulent 

goddess  blind 
To  any  one,  save  only  I,  imparted  for  to  be  T 
T*  amate  t  the  mind  of  any  man,  did  ever  Fortune 

she 
Show  forth  herself  so  cruel  bent  as  thus  to  keep 

me  back 
From  pointed  place  by  weather  driven,  my  sor- 
rows more  to  sack  1 1 
Ah  fiital  hap  I  herein,  alas,  what  further  shall  I 

sayl 
Since  I  am  forcM  for  to  break  mine  oath  and 

pointed  day 
Before  King  Alexander's  grace:   Clamydes  will 

be  there. 
And  I  through  Fortune's  cruel  spite  oppressed 

with  sickness  here ; 
For  now  within  two  days  it  is  that  we  should 

meet  togither :  § 
Woe  worth  the  wind  and  raging  storms,  alas, 

that  brought  me  hither  I 
Now  will  Clamydes  me  accuse  a  fiiithless  knight 

to  be, 
And  eke  report  that  cowardliness  did  daunt  the 

heart  of  me : 
The  worthy  praise  that  I  have  won  through  fame 

shall  be  de&c'd, 
The  name  of  the  Knight  of  the  Qolden  Shield, 

alas,  shall  be  eras'd  1 1| 

*  strangi]  The  4to.  "straunger."    The  double  com- 
parative was  ftvquently  used;  bat  here  it  mars  the 
rerse^  unless  we  alter  '*  among  **  to  "'mong.** 
t  anuUe]  1.  e.  daunt,  dismay.— The  4ta  "animate." 
I  oaek]  L  e.  heap— as  by  pooling  out  of  a  §ack :  so  we 
aflerwaids  find  in  the  present  play,  p.  51£,  first  ooL, 

"  Hath  jocif  d  on  me  such  hugy  heaps  of  ceaseless  sorrows 
here," 

—ek  mam  in  which  I  do  not  remember  to  have  seen  the 
word  used  elsewhere.' 

I  togilk€r\  8o  written  for  the  rhyme. 

I  mu'cf]  The4to.  ''dofaGed." 
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Before  that  noble  prince  of  might  whereas  CU- 

mydes  he 
Will  show  himself  in  oombat-wise  ibr  to  exclaim 

on  me 
For  breaking  of  my  pointed  day ;  and,  Clyomon, 

to  thy  grief. 
Now  art  thou  in  a  coontiy  strange,  clean  void  of 

all  relief, 
Oppresa'd  with  sicknesi  through   the   rage  of 

stormy  blasts  and  cold : — 
Ah  Death,  oome  with  thy  direful  mace  1  for 

longer  to  unfold 
My  sorrows  here  it  booteth  not :  yet,  Clyomon, 

do  stay ; 
The  ladies,  lo,  oome  towards  thee  that  walk'd  the 

other  way. 

Enter  KsRONiflt  two  Lords,  and  two  Ladies. 

Nero,  Come,  fitir  dames,  aith  that  we  have  iu 
fragrant  fields  obtain'd 
Of  dulcet  flowers  the  pleasant  smell,  and  that 

these  knights  disdain'd 
Not  to  bear  us  company,  our  walk  more  large  to 

make, 
Here  by  the  eea  of  surging  wares  our  home- 
return  we'll  taka* — 
My  lords,  therefore,  do  keep  your  way. 
Fini  Lord,  As  it  please  your  grace,  we  shall 
obey. 
But,  behold,  madam,  what  woful  wight  here  in 
our  way  before,  [shore. 

As  seemeth  very  sick  to  me,  doth  lie  upou  the 
NertK  My  lords,  let's  know  the  cause  of  grief 
whereof  he  is  oppresa'd, 
That,  if  he  be  a  knight,  it  may  by  some  means  be 

redreas'd. — 
Fair  sir,  well  met :  why  lie  you  here  ?  what  is 
your  cause  of  grief  1 
Clyo,   0  lady,  sickness  by  the  sea  hath  me 

oppress'd,  in  brief. 
Nero,    Of  truth,  my  lords,  his   countenance 
bewrays  him  for  to  be, 
In  health,  of  yaliant  heart  and  mind  and  eke  of 
high  degree. 
Second  Lord.  It  doth  no  leas  than  so  import, 

0  princess,  as  you  say. 
Nero.    Of  whence  are  you,  or  what's  your 

name,  you  wander  forth  this  way  ? 
Clyo.  Of  small  ▼alure,t  0  lady  fair,  alas,  my 
name  it  is  I 
And  for  not  telling  of  the  same  hath  brought  me 
unto  this, 

•  takr]  The  4to.  •*  make." 
t  valvirt]  i.  0.  value,  worth. 


Nero,  Why,  for  what  cause,  ur  knight,  Bbiiold 

you  not  express  your  name! 
Qyo.  Because,  0  lady,  I  have  Yow'd  eontriiy 
to  the  same ; 
But  where  I  travel,  lady  fiur,  in  city,  town,  or 

field, 
I'm  calldd  and  do  bear  by  name  the  Knight  of 
the  Qolden  Shield. 
Nero,  Are  you  that  Knight  of  the  Qoldes 

Shield,  of  whom  such  fame  doth  got 
Clyo,  I  am  that  aelfnune  knight,  £ur  daine,  u 

here  my  shield  doth  ahow. 
Nero,    Ah  worthy,  then,  of  help  indeodl— 
My  lords,  assist,  I  pray, 
And  to  my  lodging  in  the  court  see  that  yoa  him 

convey. 
For  certainly  within  my  mind  his  state  is  mach 

deplor'd. — 
But  do  despair  in  naught,  sir  knight,  foe  yoa 

shall  be  restor*d, 
If  physio  may  your  grief  redress ;  for  I,  Nerooi% 

lo. 
Daughter  to  Patranius  King,  for  that  which  fiuM 

doth  show 
Upon  your  acts,  will  be  your  friend,  as  after  yoa 

shall  prove. 
Firtt  Lord,  In  doing  so  you  shall  have  meed* 

of  mighty  Jove  above. 
Clyo,  0  princess,  if  I  ever  be  to  health  restoi'd 

i«ain,  I 

Your  faithful  servant,  day  and  night,  I  vow  hen  ■ 

to  remain. 
Nero,    Well,  my  lords,  oome  after  ms;  do  j 

bring  him,  I  require.  | 

Both  Lordt,   We  shall,  O  princess,  williBgly  . 

accomplish  your  dears.  [ExenL  > 

r 

Rxter  BaVAH  Saks-vot,  hawkiff  on  Ae  appard  tfCuiaiM,  I 
trith  KU  Aidd,  and  CA«  terpenf$  Juad, 

B,  SavM-foy.  Ah  sirrah,  , 

Now  are  the  ten  days  full  expir'd  whereia  Ck"  \ 

mydes  he 
Shall  wake  out  of  his  charmM  sleep,  as  shortly  I 

you  shall  see. 
But  here  I  have  what  I  desir'd.  his  shield,  kii 

ooat,  and  head : 
To  Denmark  will  I  atnught  prepare,t  and  there 

preaent  with  speed. 

•  mted\  The  4ta  "need." 

■f  prtpaT€\  I  should  have  folt  no  heeftation  In  altertaC 
this  word  to  ** repair,"  had  I  not  found  in  the  praffi<M* 
portion  of  the  play ; 

"To  Suavla  Bolle  I  swiftly  will  j»repar« my  footsteps  rigH' 

p.  49S,fi«tcal. 
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The  same  to  Juliana's  grace,  as  in  Clamydes' 

namey 
Whereby  I  am  aasar^d  I  shall  enjoy  that  nohle 

dame; 
For  why*  Clamydes  he  is  safe  for  oTer  being  free, 
And  unto  Knowledge  is  he  left  here  guarded  for 

to  be. 
But  no  man  knows  of  my  preteni»,t  ne  t  whither 

I  am  gone ; 
For  secretly  from  castle  I  have  stoln  this  night 

alone. 
In  this  order  as  you  see,  in  the  attire  of  a  noble 

knight ; 
But  yet,  poor  Bryan,  still  thy  heart  holds  courage 

in  despite. 
Well,  yet  the  old  proverb  to  disprove  I  purpose 

to  begin. 
Which  always  saith  that  cowardly  hearts  fur 

ladies  never  win : 
Shall  I  not  Juliana  win,  and  who  hath  a  coward- 

lier  heart  7 
Yet  for  to  brag  and  boast  it  outy  I'll  will  none 

take  my  part ; 
For  I  can  look  both  grim  and  fierce  as  though  I 

were  of  might. 
And  yet  three  frogs  out  of  a  bush  my  heart  did 

so  affright 
That  I  fell  dead  almost  therewith  :  well,  cowardly 

as  I  am, 
Farewell,  forest,  for  now  I  will,  in  Knight  Cla- 
mydes name, 
To  Denmark  to  present  this  head  to  Juliana 

bright. 
Who  shall  a  cowardly  dastard  wed  instead  of  a 

worthy  knight.  [Eaeit. 

SnUr  SuBTLs  BRxrr  with  tword  tmd  taiifet. 

S,  Shift.  Be  §  your  leave,  I  came  up  so  early 

this  morning  that  I  cannot  see  my  way ; 
I  am  sure  it's  scarce  yet  in  the  break  of  the 

day. 
But  you  muse,  I  am  sure,  wherefore  these  weapons 

I  bring : 
Well,  listen  unto  my  tale^  and  you  shall  know 

eveiy  thing ; 


and.  in  the  eubeequent  part,  a  paaaage  which  is  still 
more  to  the  point; 

"  I,  Providence,  prepaire 
To  ihee  from  oeate  of  mlghtie  Joob." 

p.  520,  sec  col. 
•  For  why]  I.  e.  Because, 
•f  prrtenee]  i.  o,  inteutiou. 
t  ne]  Le.  nor. 
f  JBeJ  L  e.  By. 


Because  I  play'd  the  shifting  knave  to  save  my- 
self from  harm. 
And  by  my  procurement  my  master  was  brought 

in  this  charm. 
The  ten  days  are  expired,  and  this  morning  he 

shall  awake, 
And  now,  like  a  crafty  knave,  to  the  prison  my 

way  wUl  I  take 
With  these  same  weapons,  as  though  I  would 

fight  to  set  him  free, 
Which  will  give  occasion  that  he  shall  mistrust 

there  was  no  deceit  in  me ; 
And  having  the  charge  of  him  here  under  Bryan 

Sans-foy, 
I'll  open  the  prison-doors,  and  make  as  though 

I  did  employ 
To  do  it  by  force,  through  good-will  and  only  for 

his  sake; 
Then   shall   Clamydes,   being   at   liberty,  the 

weapons  of  me  take^ 
And  set  upon  Bryan  and  all  his  men,  now  that 

they  are  asleep. 
And  so  be  revengM  for  that  he  did  him  keep 
By  charm:   in  this  order  so  shall  they  both 

deoeivM  be. 
And  yet  upon  neither  part  mistrust  towards  me. 
Well,  near  to  the  prison  111  draw  to  see  if  he  be 

awake : 
Hark,  hark,  this  same  is  he,  that  his  lamentation 

doth  make ! 
dam.  [in  pritonJ]  Ah  fatal  hap  1  where  am  I, 

wretch  ?  in  what  distressM  case  1 
Bereft  of  tire,  of*  head,  and  shield,  not  knowing 

in  what  place 
My  body  is !  Ah  heavenly  gods,  was  e'er  such 

strangeness  seen  f 
What,  do  I  dream?  or  am  I  still  within  the 

forest  green  ? 
Dream  1  no,  no,  las,  I  dream  not  1 1  my  senses 

aU  do  fail. 
The  strangeness  of  this  cruel  hap  doth  make  my 

heart  to  quail. 
Clamydes,  ah,  by  Fortune  she  what  froward  luck 

and  fate 
Host  cruelly  assignM  is  unto  thy  noble  state  1 
Where  should  I  be  ?  or  in  what  place  hath  destiny 

assigned 
My  silly  t  corpse  for  want  of  food  and  comfort  to 

be  pin'd  ? 


•  tire,  of]  The  4to.  "Tyio.** 

t  siUy]  i.e.  poor,  wretched.— Hero  the  4to.  has  "sely  "; 
but  in  p.  491,  sec.  col,  it  has  "  my  aXUy  barke,"  and  in 
p.  6S8,  soe.  coL,  *'  a  t^lie  [nUy]  shephoards  boy." 


608 


SIR  CLYOMON   AND  SIR  CLAMYDES. 


Ah,  fiffewell  hope  of  purchasing  my  lady  1  since 

is  lost 
The  serpent's  head,  whereby  I  should  possess 

that  jewel  most. 
Ah,. farewell  hope  of  honour  eke!  now  shall  I 

break  my  day 
Before  King  Alezandor^s  grace,  whereon  my  ^th 

doth  stay. 
And  shall  I  be  found  a  fiaithless  knight?  fie  on 

fell  Fortune,  she 
Which  hath  her  wheel  of  fioward  chance  thus 

whirled  back  on  me  I 
Ah,  farewell  King  of  Sua-na  land !  ah,  farewell 

Denmark  dame ! 
Farewell,  thou  Knight  of  the  Golden  Shield  f  to 

thee  shall  rest  all  fame ; 
To  me  this  direfld  destiny;   to  thee^  I  know, 

renown  ; 
To  me  the  blast  of  Ignomy;  to  thee  Dame 

Honour's  crown. 
AJi,  hateful  hap !  what  shall  I  say  ?  I  see  the 

gods  havesign'd* 
Through  cruelty  my  careful  corpse  in  prison  to 

be  pin'd ; 
And  naught,  alas,  amatesf  me  so,  but  that  I 

know  not  where  I  am. 
Nor  how  into  this  doleful  place  my  woful  body 

came  t 
8  Shift    Alas,  good  Clamydesy  in  what  an 

admiration  is  he^ 
Not  knowing  in  what  place  his  body  should  be  ! 
Clam,  [in  priion.']  Who  nameth  poor  Clamydes 

there  f  reply  to  him  again. 
8.  Shift.    An't  shall  please  you,  I  am  your 

serrant  Knowledge,  which  in  a  thousand 

woes  for  you  remain. 
dam.  [in  priton.]  Ah  Knowledge,  where  am  I, 

declare,  and  be  briefl 
&  Shift,  Where  are  you !  faith,  even  in  the 

castle  of  that  false  thief, 
Bryan  Sans-foy,  against  whom  to  fight  and  set 

you  free. 
Look  out  at  the  window,  behold,  I  have  brought 

tools  with  me. 
Clam,  [tnpruoik]  Ah  Knowledge,  then  cowardly 

that  caitiff  did  me  charm  ? 
8,  Shift  Yea,  or  else  he  oould  nerer  have  done 

you  any  harm : 
But  be  of  good  cheer ;  for  such  a  shift  I  havo 

made, 
That  the  keys  of  the  prison  I  have  got,  yourself 

persuade, 

*  tiffn'd]  L  e.  anifn^ed. 

t  amata\  i.  o.  dauuts,  diamays. 


Wherewith  this  morning  I  am  come  to  set  70U 

free. 
And,  as  they  lie  in  their  beds,  you  may  murder 
Bryan  and  his  men,  and  set  all  other  at 
libei'ty. 
Clam,  [in  prison.]  Ah  Knowledge,  tliis  bxth  me 

bound  to  be  thy  friend  for  ever  ! 
S.  Shift,  A  true  servant,  you  may  aee^  v31 
deceive  his  master  never. 

[Opetu  the  pfitim-dMr. 

So,  the  doors  are  open;  now  come  and  fuUow 
after  me. 

Bnter  GLA.irn>BS. 

Clam,  Ah  heavens,  in  what  case  myself  do  I 

see! 
But  speak.  Knowledge,  canst  thou  tell  how  long 

have  I  been  here  ? 
8,  Shift.   These  ten  days  full,  and  sleeping 

still ;  this  sentence  is  most  dear. 
Clam.    Alas,  then  this  same  is  the  day  the 

which  appointed  was 
By  the  Knight  of  the  Golden  Shield  to  me  that 

combat  ours  should  pass 
Before  King  Alexander's  grace ;  and  there  I  ksov 

he  is  ! 
Ah  cruel  Fortune,  why  shonldst  thou  ihos  wieit 

my  chance  amiss, 
Knowing  I  do  but  honour  seek,  and  thoa  dodk 

me  defiune. 
In  that  oontrtby  mine  expect  thou  all  thingi 

seeks  to  frame  f 
The  faith  and  loyalty  of  a  knight  thou  cauMet 

me  to  break : 
Ah  hateful  dame,  why  shouldst  thou  thus  thy 

fury  on  me  wreak  f 
Now  will  King  Alexander  judge  the  thing  in  me 

to  be 
The  which,  since  first  I  arms  could  bear,  bo 

wight  did  ever  see.  1 

But,  Knowledge,  give  from  tliee  to  me  thoM  ] 

weapons,  that  I  may  1 

Upon  that  Biyan  be  reveng'd,  which  oowirdlj  ', 

did  betray  j 

Me  of  my  things,  and  here  from  thrall  all  other  j 

knights  set  free  | 

Whom  he  by  charm  did  bring  in  bale  *  as  enihe  ' 

did  by  me.  ' 

Come,  into  his  lodging  will  I  go,  and  challenge 

him  and  his. 
S.  Shift.  Do  so,  and  to  follow  I  will  not  miea 

[BtU  Clamtdbs  wUk  Uk€ 


*  baU]  i.  e.  misery. 
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Ah  sirrah,  here  was  a  shift  according  to  my 

nature  and  condition  1  * 
And  a  thousand  shifts  more  I  haye  to  put  myself 

out  of  suspicion : 
But  it  doth  me  good  to  think  how  that  cowardly 

knave,  Bryan  Sans-foy, 
Shall  be  taken  in  the  snare ;  my  heart  doth  even 

leap  for  joy. 
Hark,  hark !  my  master  is  amongst  them ;  but 

let  him  shift  as  he  can, 
For  not,  to  deal  with  a  dog^  he  shall  have  help  of 

his  man.  [Bseit. 


Re-enter,  after  a  miefighi  vfUhin,  GLAicTDiSk  with  thru 

Knighta. 

Clam.  Come,  come,  sir  knights ;  for  so  unfor- 
tunate was  never  none  as  I ; 
That  I  should  joy  f  that  is  my  joy  the  heavens 

themselves  deny : 
That  oowardly  wretch  that  kept  you  here,  and 

did  me  so  deceive. 
Is  fled  away,  and  hath  the  shield  the  which  my 

.  lady  gave 
To  me  m  token  of  her  lore^  the  serpent's  head 

like  case. 
For  which  this  mine  adventure  waSy  to  vnn  her 

noble  grace. 
Fint  Knight.  And  sure  that  same  th*  occasion 

was  why  we  adventured  hether.:p 
Clam,  Well,  sith  I  have  you  delivered,  whenas  § 

you  please,  together. 
Each  one  into  his  native  soil  his  journey  do 

prepare ; 
For  though  that  I  have  broke  my  day,  as  erst  I 

did  declare, 
Through  this  most  cowardly  caitiff's  charms,  in 

meeting  of  the  knight 
Which  of  the  Golden  Shield  bears  name,  to  know 

else  what  he  hight  |1 
I  will  to  Alexander's  court,  and  if  that  thence  he 

be, 
Yet  will  I  seek  to  find  him  out,  lest  he  impute 

to  me 
Some  cause  of  cowardliness  to  be ;  and  therefore;, 

sir  knights,  depart ; 
As  to  myself  I  wish  to  you  with  fervent  zeal  of 

heart: 


*  condition]  1.  •.  quality,  dispoaition. 

t  joy]  i*  «•  ez^oy. 

I  hether]  So  spelt  for  the  rhyme. 

9  wAm<w]  i.  e.  when. 

I  highil  i.  e.  is  called. 


Yet,  if  that  any  one  of  you  do  meet  this  knight 

by  way, 

What  was  the  cause  of  this  my  let,*  let  him 

perstand  f  I  pray. 

AU  the  Knights.  We  shall  not  miss,  0  noble 

knight,  t'  accomplish  this  your  will. 

dam.  Well,  then,  adieu,  sir  knights,  each  one ; 

the  gods  protect  you  still  1 

[BxewU  Knights. 

What,  Knowledge,  hoi   where  art  thou,  man? 

come  forth,  that  hence  we  may. 

£L  Shift.  [%pithin.'\  Where  am  1 1  faith,  breaking 

open  of  chests  here  within,  for  111  have 

the  spoil  of  all  away. 

Clam.  Tush,  tush, 

I  pray  thee  oome^  that  hence  we  may ;  no  riches 

thou  shalt  lack. 

Jte-tider  SRirr  vUh  a  hag  or  Mm  hade 

S.  Shift.  1  come  now  with  as  much  money  as  I 

am  ab]|B  to  carry  of:}:  my  back ; 
Ah,  there  was  never  poor  ass  so  loaden  I  But  how 

now  1  that  cowardly  Bryan  have  you  slain  f 
And  your  shield,  the  serpent's  head,  and  coat, 

have  you  again  ? 
Clam.  Ah,  no,  Knowledge  I 
Thd  knights  that  here  were  captives  kept,  they 

are  by  me  at  liberty, 
But  that  false  Bryan  this  same  night  is  fled  away 

for  certainty. 
And  hath  all  things  he  took  from  me  convey'd 

where  none  doth  know. 
S.  Shift,  0  the  bones  of  me !  how  will  you, 

then,  do  for  the  serpent's  head  to  Juliana 

to  show  f 
Clam,  I  have  no  other  hope,  alas,  but  only  that 

her  grace 
Will  credit  give  unto  my  words^  whenas  §  I  show 

my  case. 
How  they  were  lost :  but  first,  ere  I  unto  that 

dame  return, 
rU    seek    the  Knight   of   the    Golden    Shield 

whereas  ||  he  doth  sojourn, 
T*  accomplish  what  my  father  will'd ;  and  there- 
fore come  away. 
S.  Shift.  Well,  keep  on  before,  for  I  mind  not 

to  stay.  \ExU  Clamtdul 


*  let]  L  e.  hindrance. 

t  pertiUmd]  L  e.  understand : 

t  q/1  i.  e.  on. 

i  teA«na«]  .1.  e.  when. 

II  teAemu]  i.  e.  where. 


as  before  and  afterwards. 
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Ah  sinahy  the  craftier  knave,  the  better  luck  1 

that's  plain : 
I  have  such  a  deal  of  subetance  here,  where 

Bryan's  men  are  slam. 
That  it  ptaseeth  :*  O,  that  I  had  while   for  to 

Btayl 
I  oould  load  a  hundred  carts  full  of  kitchen-stuff 

away. 
Well,  it's  not  best  to  tarry  too  long  behind,  lest 

my  master  over-go. 
And  then  some  knave,  knowing  of  my  money,  a 

piece  of  coeenage  show.  [JSxU. 

Alt«*NKB0HU. 

Nen^  How  can  that  tree  but  withered  be. 

That  wanteth  'sap  to  moist  the  root  f 
.   How  csn  that  vine  but  waste  and  pine, 

Whose  plants  are  trodden  under  foot? 
How  can  that  spray  but  soon  decay, 

Tliat  IB  with  wild^  weeds  overgrown  ! 
How  can  that  wight  m  sught  delight, 

Which  shows  and  hath  no  good-will  shown  f 
Or  eUe  how  can  t^i^t  heart,  alas, 

4 

But  die,  by  whom  each 'joy  doth  passf 
Neroms,  ah,  I  am'the  tree  which  wanteth  sap  to 

moist  the  root  I 
Keronis,  ah,  I  am  the  vine  whose  plants  are 

trodden  under  foot  f 
I  am  the  spray  which  doth  decay,  and  is  with 

wild  weeds  overgrown ; 
I  am  the  wight  without  delight,  which  shows  and 

hath  no  good-will  shown : 
Mine  is  the  heart  by  whom,  alas,  each  pleasant 

joy  doth  pass  1 
Mine  is  the  heart  which  vades  f  away  as  doth  the 

flower  or  grass : 
In  wanting  sap  to  moist  the  root,  is  joys  that 

made  me  glad ; 
And  plants  being  trodden  under  foot^  is  pleasures 

that  were  had : 
I  am  the  spray  which  doth  decay,  whom  cares 

have  overgrown — 
But  stay,  Keronis ;  thou  saist  thou  show'st  and 

hast$  no  good.wiIl  shown : 
Why,  so  I  do ;  how  can  I  tell  f    Keronis,  force  $ 

no  cruelty ; 
Thou  seest  thy  knight  endnkl  Is  with  all  good 

gifts  of  oourtesy : 


*  pa$9eth\  I  e.  ezoeadeth. 

ftoit]  The 4to.  "hath." 
I  force]  Does  it  mesn— regard,  ornigeT 


And  doth  Keronis  love  indeed  ?  to  whom  lort 

doth  she  yield  t 
Even  to  that  noble  bruit  of  fame,*  the  Knight  of 

the  Qolden  Shield. 
Ah  wofiil  dame^  thou  knovr'st  not  thou  of  whit 

degree  he  is  1 
Of  noble  blood  his  gestures  show,  I  On  snni'd 

of  this. 
Why,  belike  hh  is  some  runagate,  that  will  not 

show  his  name : 
Ah,  why  should  I  this  aUegate  If  he  is  of  DoUe 

fame. 
Why  dost  thou  not  express  thy  love  to  hiw^ 

KeroniB,  then  f 
Because^  shamefanedneiw  and  womanhood  bid  a 

not  seek  to  men. 
Ah  careAil  dame,  lo,  thus-I  stand,  as  'twere  ooe 

in  a  trance. 
And  lacketh  boldness  for  to  speak  which  ihoald 

my  words  advance  1 
The  Knight  of  the  Golden  Etbield  it  is  to  whoma 

thrall  I  am, 
Whom  I  to  health  restorkl  have  since  that  to 

.    court  he  came :  § 
And  now  he  is  prest  ||  to  pass  again  upon  hit 

weary  way 
Unto  the  court  of  Alexander;  yet  hath  he  faroki 

his  day, 
As  he  to  me  the  whole  exprafes'd.— Ah  algbt  thit 

doth  me  grieve ! 
Lo  where  he  comes  to  pass  awaj,  of  me  to  tika 

his  leave  I 

BiOer  Cltoxov. 

Cly<K  Who  hath  more  cause  to  praise  the  gods 

than  I,  whose  state  deplored. 
Through  physic  and  Keronis'  help,  to  health  im 

now  restor'd  ? 
Whose  fervent  thrall  I  am  become  :  yet  nigoit 

causes  dooth 
Constrain  me  for  to  keep  it  dose,  and  not  to  pot 

in  proof 
What  I  might  do  to  win  her  love;  as  first  oy 

oath  and  vow 
In  keeping  of  my  name  unknown,  which  she  wiH 

not  allow. 

*  bntU  qffami]  i.  e.  report  of  fluQ«^--penon  cekfanAtd 
byfiime. 

t  alUffoW]  L  e.  aUege.  t  Beeenue]  Qj.  '**Cuxm'^ 

§  eanu]  Here  the  4to.  ham  **  cam  " :  bot  in'p.  90S.  me. 
ooL.  end  in  p.  008,  firet  ool.,  it  has  "easM"  as  the  ifaytti 
to  "am." 

I]  pred]  L  e.  reedy,  or,  perhape,  eager,  as  in  p  tfl 
first  ooL 
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If  I  should  Beem  to  break  *  my  mindy  being  a 

princess  bom, 

To  yield  her  lore  to  one  unknown,  I  know  she'll 

think  it  soom  :  [stay. 

Besides,  here  longer  in  this  courts  alas,  I  may  not 

Although  that  with  Clamydes  he  I  have  not  kept 

my  day. 
Lest  this  he  should  suppose  in  me  for  cowardli> 

ness  of  heart : 
To  seek  him  out  elsewhere  I  will  from  out  this 

land  depart. 
Tet  though  unto  Neronis  she  I  may  not  show 

my  mind, 
A  fkiUiiul  heart,  when  I  am  gone,  with  her  I 

leave  behind,    ' 
Whose  bounteousnoss  I  here  have  felt :  but  sinoe 

I  may  not  stay,  . 
I  will  to  take  my  leave  of  her  before  I  pass  away. 
Lo  where  she    walks. — O  princess,  well  met: 
why  are  you  here  so  sad  f 
Nero,  Good  cause  I  have,  since  pleasures  pass, 

the  which  shoald  make  me  glad. 
(%o.  What  you  should  mean,  0'prinoess>dear, 

hereby  I  do  not  know. 
Nero,  Then  listen  to  my  talk  a  while,  tax  knight, 
and  I  will  show, 
If  case  you  will  re-answer  me  my  question  to 

absolve,t 
The  which  propound  t  within  my  mind  doth 
oftentimes  revolve. 
Clyo,  I  will,  0  princess,  answer  you  as  aptly 

as  I  may. 
Nero.  Well,  then,  sir  knight,  apply  your  ears 
and  listen  what  I  say. 
A  ship,  that  storms  had  tossM  long  amidst  the 

mounting  waves, 
Where  harbour  none  was  to  be  had,  fell  Fortune 

BO  depraves,§ 
Through  ill  success,  that  ship  of  hope,  that 

anchor's  hold  doth  fail. 
Yet  at  the  last  she's  driven  to  land  with  broken 

mast  and  sail. 
And,  through  the  force  of  furious  wind  and 

billows'  bouncing  blows, 
She  18  a  simple  shipwreck  made  in  every  point, 

Qod  knows. 
Now  this  same  ship  by  chance  being  found,  the 

finders  take  such  pain, 
That  fit  to  sail  upon  the  seas  they  rig  her  up  again. 


*  break]  I.  e.  open,  disoloss. 

t  obMlw]  Hero  the  4ta  lias  "obsolue":  bat  after- 
waztlB,  p.  6S8,  first  ooL,  **ab$ol»e.** 
X  propowtd]  i.  e.'propo8iti(m. 
f  depraves]  L  e.  doprives :  as  before  and  aAerwards. 


And,  where  she  was  through  storms  sore  shak'd, 

they  make  her  whole  and  sound : 
Now  answer  me  directly  here  upon  this  my  pro- 
pound, 
If  this  same  ship  thus  rent  and  torn,  being 

brought  in  former  rate. 
Should  not  supply  the  finder's  torn*  to  profit 
In  what  she  might.  [his  estate 

Olyo.  Herein  a-right 
I  will,  O  princess,  as  t  may,  directly  answer  you. 
This  ship  thus  found,  I  put  the  case  it  hath  an 

owner  .now; 
Which  owner  shall  sufliciently  content  the  finder^s 

charge, 
And  have  again,  to  serve  his  use,  his  ship,  his 

boat,  or  bai^. 
Thtf  ship,  then,  cannot  serve  the  turn  of  finder,t 

this  is  plain,  '        *  ' 

If  case  the  owner  do  content  or  pay  him  for  his 

pain; 
But  otherwise  .if  none  lay^laim  nor  seem  that 

ship  to  stay. 
Then  is  it  requisite  it  should  the  finder's  pains 

repay 
For  such  endeavour,  as  it  is  to  serve  for  his  behoof. 
Nero.  What  owner  truly  that  it  hath;  I  'have 

no  certain  proofl 
Clyo.  Then  can  I  not  define  thereof,  but  thus 

I  wish  it  were. 
That  you  would  me  accept  to  be  that  ship,  O 

lady  fair, 
And  you  the  finder  1  then  it  should  be  needless 

for  to  move. 
If  I  the  ship  of  duty  ought  to  serve  at  your 

behoove. 
Nero.  Thou  art  the  ship,  0  worthy  knight,  so 

shiver'd  found  by  me. 
Clyo,  And  owner  have  I  none,  dear  dame,  I 

yield  me  whole  to  thee : 
For  as  this  ship,  I  must  confess,  that  was  a  ship- 
wreck made. 
Thou  hast  restored  me  unto  health  whom  sickness 

caus'd  to  vade ;  t 
For  which  I  yield,  0  princess  dear,  at  pleasure 

thine  to  be, 
If  your  grace,  0  noble  dame,  will  so  accept  of  me  I 
Nero.  If  case  I  will,  what  have  you  shown ! 
Clyo.  Because  ^  I  am  to  you  unknown. 

*  tvam]  The  4to.  "  true."    Compare  0th  line  of  the 
next  speech. 

t  JlHder]  The  4to.  "  finders."  |  vade]  L  e.  &de. 

I  If  COM  I  tnU,  vlhai  have  you  thtnon  f 
Clyo.  BeeauMt  Ac]  Borne  mutilation  here,  it  would 
seem. 
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Nero,  Your  fame  importeth  what  you  be. 
Olyo,  You  may  your  pleasure  say  of  me. 
Nero,  What  I  have  said  due  proof  [s]  do  show. 
Clyo,  Well,  lady  dear,  to  thee  I  owe 
More  service  than  of  duty  I  am  able  to  profess. 
For  that  thou  didst  preserre  my  life  amidst  my 

deep  distress : 
But  at  this  time  I  may  not  stay,  0  lady,  here  with 

thee: 
Thou  know'st  the  cause ;  but  this  I  tow,  within 

three-floore  days  to  be, 
If  destiny  restrain  me  not,  at  court  with  thee 

again, 
Protesting  whilst  that  life  doth  lost  thine  faithftil 
to  remain. 
Nero,  And  is  there,  then,  no  remedy,  but  needs 

you  will  depart  f 
(^yo,  No,  princess,  for  a  certainty ;  but  here  I 
leave  my  heart 
In  gage  with  thee  till  my  return,  which,  as  I  said^ 
shall  be. 
Nero.  Well, 
Sith  no  persuasion  may  prevail,  this  jewel  take  of 

me^ 
And  keep  it  always  for  my  sake.         [Gives  jewd, 

Clyo,  Of  it  a  dear  account  rU  make : 
Yet  let  us  part,  dear  dame,  with  joy. 
And  to  do  the  same  I  will  myself  employ. 
Nero.  Well,  now  adieu  till  thy  return :  the  gods 

thy  journey  guide  1 
Clyo,  And  happily  in  absence  mine  for  thee, 
dear  dame,  provide  1  {ExU  Nkronis. 

Jih  Clyomon,  let  dolours  die,  drive  daunts  from 

out  thy  mind ! 
Since  in  the  sight  of  Fortune  now  such  &vour 

thou  dost  fiud 
As  for  to  have  the  love  of  her,  whom  thou  didst 

sooner  judge 
Would  have  deoied  thy  loyalty  and  'gainst  thy 

good-will  grudge. 
But  that  I  may  here  keep  my  day,  you  sacred 

gods,  provide 
Host  happy  fate  unto  my  state,  and  thus  my 

journey  guide. 
The  which  I  tempt  to  take  in  hand  Clamydes  for 

to  meet, 
That  the  whole  cause  of  my  first  let  ^  to  him  I 

may  repeat : 
So  shall  I  seem  for  to  excuse  myself  in  way  of 

right, 
And  not  be  counted  of  my  foe  a  false  peijurM 
knight.  [ExU, 

*  let]  L  e.  hindranoe. 


Buier  Thbasbllus  and  ttpo  Ijotda. 
2%ro.  Where  deep  desire  hath  taken  root*  my 

lords,  alas,  you  see 
How  that  persuasion  booteth  not^  if  contrary  it  be 
Unto  the  first  expected  hope  where  fimcy  *  hath 

take  place ; 
And  vain  it  is  for  to  withdraw  by  oounsel  in  thai 

case 
The  mind  who  with  affection  is  to  one  only  thing 

affected. 
The  which  may  not  till  dint  of  death  from  tbencef 

be  sure  rejected. 
You  know,  my  lords,  through  fame  what  force  of 

love  hath  taken  place 
Within  my  breast  as  touchiog  now  Neronia'  noble 

grace, 
Daughter  to  Patranius  King,  who  doth  the  sceptre 

sway 
And  in  the  Isle  of  Marshes  eke  bear  rule  now  at 

this  day : 
Through  love  of  daughter  hia  my  sorrows  daily 

grow, 
And  daily  dolours  do  me  daunt,  for  that^  alas,  I 

show 
Such  friendship  whereas  t  favour  none  is  to  be 

found  again ; 
And  yet  from  out  my  careful  mind  naught  may 

her  love  reatrain. 
I  sent  to  crave  her  of  the  king;  he  answor^d  me 

with  nay : 
But  shall  I  not  provide  by  force  to  fetch  her 

thence  away  Y 
Yes,  yes,  my  lords ;  and  therefore  let  your  aids 

*       be  presti  with  mine, 
For  I  will  sure  Neroms  have,  or  else  my  daya  FD 

pine; 
For  King  Patranius  and  his  power  I  hold  of  small 

account: 
To  win  his  daughter  to  my  spouse  anuda  his  men 

ril  mount. 
Firtt  Lord,    Most   worthy  prince,  this   nib 

attempt  I  hold  not  for  the  best, 
For  sure  Patranius*  power  is  great  and  not  to  be 

supprest ; 
For  why  |]  the  isle  environ'd  is  with  aea  on  every 

side, 
And  landing-place,  lo,  is  there  none  whensa  you 
may  have  tide 

•  fanef]  i.  o.  love. 

t  thmee]  Theika  "them." 

t  whareeui]  i.  e.  wlme. 

9  jvreie]  i.  e.  ready. 

I  For  wftjr]  l.e.  Becaoae. 
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To  let  70«r  men  from  ship  to  shore,  but  by  one 

only  way. 
And  in  that  place  a  garrison  great  he  keepeth  at 

this  day ; 
So  that  if  yon  shonld  bring  your  power^  your 

travail  were  in  vain: 
That  18  not  certainly  the  way  Neronia  for  to  gain. 
But  this  your  grace  may  do  indeed,  and  so  I 

oount  it  best ; 
To  be  in  all  points  with  a  ship  most  like  a 

merchant  prest^ 
And  sail  with  such  as  you  think  besti  all  drees'd 

in  merchants'  guise, 
And  for  to  get  her  to  your  ship  some  secret  mean 

deyise, 
By  showing  of  strange  merchandise,  or  other  such 

like  thing : 
liO^  this  is  best  advice  I  can,  Thrasellufl,  lord  and 

king. 
Second  Lord,  And  certainly,  as  you  have  said, 

my  lord,  it  is  the  way : — 
Wherefore,  0  king,  do  prosecute  the  same  with- 
out delay. 
Thro.  Of  truth,  my  lords,  this  yoor  advice  doth 

for  our  purpose  frame : 
Come,  therefore,  let  us  hence  depart  to  put  in 

ure*  the  same 
With  present  speed,  for  merchant-wise  myself 

will  thither  sail. 
Firti  Lord.  This  is  the  way,  if  any  be,  of 

purpose  to  prevalL  [ExeunL 


SnUr  Cltokozt  and  a  Knight. 

C%a  Sir  knight,  of  truth  this  fortune  was  most 

luckily  assign'd, 
lliat  we  should  meet  in  travel  thus,  fbr  thereby 

to  my  mind 
Yon  have  a  castle  of  comfort  brought  in  that  you 

have  me  told 
Clamydes  our  appointed  day  no  more  than  X  did 

hold. 
Knight,  No,  certiB,t  sir,  he  kept  not  day,  the 

cause  I  have  expresi^d. 
Through  that  enchanter  Bryan's  charma  he  came 

full  sore  distresi^d ; 
Yet  fortune  favoured  so  his  state  that  through  his 

help  all  we. 
Which  captives  were  through  cowardly  crafty 

from  bondage  were  set  free, 


*  Mre]  i.  e.  ute. 

f  eertU]  t  e.  oerUinly. 


And  at  our  parting  will^*  us,  if  any  with  you 

met. 
We  should  inform  you  with  the  truth  what  was 

his  only  let. 
Clyo.  Well,  know  you  where  he  abideth  now, 

sir  knight,  I  crave  of  courtesy. 
Knight,  No,  questionless,  I  know  not  I,  to  say 

it  of  a  certainty. 
Clyo.  Well,  then,  adieu,  sir  knight,  with  thanks ; 

I  let  you  on  your  way. 
KnigJU.  Unto  the  gods  I  you  commit;  |naught 

else  I  have  to  say.  [Exit. 

Otyo,  Ah  sirrah,  now  the  hngy  f  heaps  of  cares 

that  lodgM  in  my  mind 
Are  scaled  t  from  their  nestling-plaoe,  and  plea- 
sures passage  find, 
For  that,  as  well  as  Clyomon,  Clamydes  broke  his 

day; 
Upon  which  news  my  passage  now  in  seeking  him 

I'll  stay, 
And  to  Neronis  back  again  my  joyful  journey 

make. 
Lest  that  she  should  in  absence  mine  some  cause 

of  sorrow  take : 
And  now  all  dumps  of  deadly  dole  that  daunted 

knightly  breast. 
Adieu,  since  salve  of  solace  sweet  hath  sorrows 

all  supprest. 
For  that  Clamydes  cannot  brag  nor  me  accuse  in 

ought, 
Unto  the  gods  of  destinies,  that  thus  our  fittes 

have  brought 
In  equal  balance  to  be  weigh'd,  due  praises  shall 

I  send, 
That  thus  to  weigh  each  cause  arright  their  eyes 

to  earth  did  bend. 
Well, 
To  keep  my  day  with  lady  now  I  mind  not  to  be 

slack, 
Wherefore  unto  Patranius'  court  I'll  dren  my 

journey  back : 
But  stay,  methinks  I  Rumour  hear  throughout 

this  land  to  ring ; 
I  will  attend  his  talk  to  know  what  tidings  he 

doth  bring. 

BMer  BcxouB  |  rmming. 

Rtim.  Ye  rolling  clouds,  give  Rumour  room, 
both  air  and  earth  below, 

•  vaUd]  le,1i4  willed,  desired. 
t  ^vffv]  L  0*  bngo. 
t  KoUd]  L  o.  separatad,  dltperaed. 
I  Riunour]  Compare   Tht  Induction  to  Shakespeara's 
Senny  IV.  PaH  Second, 

L  L 
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By  sea  and  land,  that  erery  ear  may  understand 

and  know 
What  woful  hap  is  ehancM  now,  within  the  Isle^ 

of  late^ 
Which  of  Strange  Marshes  beareth  name,  unto 

the  noblest  state. 
Keronis,  daughter  to  the  king,  by  the  King  of 

Norway  *  he 
Within  a  ship  of  merchandise  convey'd  away  is  she. 
The  king  with  sorrow  for  her  sake  hath  to  death 

resigned ; 
And  having  left  his  queen  with  duld  to  guide 

the  realm  behind, 
MustantiuSy  brother  to  the  king,  from  her  the 

crown  would  take ; 
But  till  she  be  deliver^  the  lords  did  order  make 
That  they  before  King  Alexander  thither  coming 

should  appeal. 
And  he,  by  whom  they  hold  the  crown,  therein 

should  rightly  deal 
For  either  part :  lo,  this  to  tell  I  Bomour  have 

in  charge, 
And  through  all  lands  I  do  pretend  t  to  publish 

it  at  laige^  [Exit 

C^fo.  Ah  woful  Rumour  ranging  thus  1  what 

tidings  do  I  hear  ? 
Hath  that  false  King  of  Norway  stoln  my  love 

and  lady  dear? 
Ah  heart,  ah  hand,  ah  head,  and  mind«  and  every 

sense  beside. 
To  serve  your  master's  torn  in  need  do  every 

one  provide  \ 
For  till  that  I  revengM  be  upon  that  wretched 

king, 
And  have  again  my  lady  dear  and  her  from 

Norway  bring, 
I  vow  this  body  takes  no  rest    Ah  Fortune, 

fickle  dame. 
That  canst  make  glad  and  so  soon  sad  a  knight 

of  worthy  fiune  I 
But  what  should  I  delay  the  time,  now  that  my 

dear  is  gone  f 
Availeth  aught  to  ease  my  grief,  to  make  this 

pensive  moan  ? 
No,  no ; 
Wherefore   come,  courage,  to  my  heart,  and, 

happy  hands,  prepare  t 
For  of  ^  that  wretched  king  I  will  wreak  all  my 

soiTow  and  care. 


*  Iht  Kino  tif  JTorway]  i.  e.  Thrasellos. 
t  pntemdl  I  e.  intend, 
i  qf]  Le.  on. 


And,  maugre  all  the  might  he  may  be  able  for  to 

make. 
By  force  of  arms  my  lady  I  from  him  and  his  wiD 

take.  IBxiL 


Snier  CLkamwa,  and  Subtlb  Bmrr 


tktbttff^U§ 


Cla/nu  Come,  Knowledge^  tfaoa  art  mach  to 

blame  thus  for  to  load  thyself 
To  make  thee  on  thy  way  diseaa'd*  with  carrying 

ofthatpelC 
But  now  take  courage  unto  thee,  for  to  thai  lale 

Iwill 
Which  of  Strange  Harshes  callM  is;  for  fione 

declareth  still 
The  Knight  of  the  Golden  Shield  is  thera  and  in 

the  court  abideth : 
Thither  will  I  him  to  meet,  whatsoever  me 

betideth. 
And  know  bis  name,  as,  thou  canst  teU,  my 

fiither  chaxg^  me. 
Or  else  no  more  his  princely  court  nor  petaon  fat 

to  see. 
Come,  therefore,  that  unto  that  isle  we  may  oar 

journey  take^ 
And  afterwards,  having  met  with  him,  our  viage  f 

for  to  make 
To  Denmark,  to  my  lady  there^  to  show  her  aU 

my  case. 
And  then  to  Suavia,  if  her  I  have;,  mito  my 

father^s  grace. 
&  Shifi,  Nay,  but,  an't  shall  please  3^00,  ana 

you  sure  the  Knight  of  the  Gk>lden  Shield 

in  the  Isle  of  Strange  Marshes  is  ? 
Clam.  I  was  informM  credibly;  I  warrant 

thee,  we  shall  not  miss. 
.  8.  Shift,  Then  keep  on  your  way ;  I'll  follow  as 

fiist  as  I  can.  IBxU  Clamtdbb. 

Faith,  he  even  means  to  make  a  martris^  of  poor 

Shift  his  man: 
And  I  am  so  tied  to  this  bag  of  gold  I  got  at 

Bryan  Sans-foy's, 
That^  I  tell  you,  where  this  is,  there  all  my  joy 

iB. 
But  I  am   BO  weaiy,  sometimes  with    riding 

sometimeB  with  running,  and  other  times 

going  a-foot, 
That,  when  I  come  §  to  my  lodging  at  night,  to 

bring  me  a  woman  it  is  no  boot; 


*  diaetul'd]  L  e.  troubled,  tmeasy. 
t  vioffe]  L  e.  voyage. 
X  vuirtrui]  i.  e.  (I  suppose)  mar^. 
I  wnu]  The4to.  "came." 
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And  Buoh  care  I  take  for  this  pelf,  lest  I  ahould 

it  lose, 
That  where  I  come,  thiit  it  is  gold  for  my  life  I 

dar*  not  disclose. 
Well,  after  my  master  I  must :  here's  nothing 

still  but  running  and  riding ; 
But  m  give  him  the  slip^  sure,  if  I  onoe  come 

where  I  may  have  quiet  biding.         [FxU, 

SiUer  Niaoiris  in  tJkt/oratj  in  nuaa't  appard. 

Nero,  As  hare  the  hound,  as  lamb  the  wolf,  as 

fowl  the  falcon's  dint, 
So  do  I  fly  from  tyrant  he,  whose  heart  more 

hard  than  flint 
Hath  sack'd*  on  me    such   hugyf   heaps    of 

ceaseless  sorrows  here, 
That  Sure  it  ia  intolerable  the  torments  that  I 

bear. 
Neronis,  ah,  who  knoweth  thee  a  princess  to  be 

bom, 
Since  &tal  gods  sa  frowardly  thy  fortune  do 

adorn! 
Neronis,  ah,  who  knoweth  her  in  painful  page's 

show! 
But  no  good  lady  will  me  blame  which  «f  my 

case  doth  know. 
But  rather,  when  they  hear  the  truth  wherefore  I 

am  disguis'd, 
They'll  say  it  is  an  honest  shift  the  which  I  have 

deTis'd ; 
Since  I  have  given  my  faith  and  troth  to  suoh  a 

bruit  of  £une  t 
As  is  the  Knight  of  the  Golden  Shield,  and 

tyrants  seek  to  frame 
Their  engines  to  detract  $  our  vows,  as  the  King 

of  Norway  1|  hath. 
Who  of  all  princes  living  now  I  find  devoid  of 

faith: 
For,  like  a  wolf  in  lambskin  olad,  he  cometh  with 

his  aid, 
All  merchant-like,  to  father's  courts  and  ginneth  % 

to  persuade 
That  he  had  precious  jewels  brought,**  which  in 

his  ship  did  lie. 
Whereof  he  will*d  me  take  my  choice,  if  case  I 

would  them  buy ; 


*  Mdb'd]  See  note  U  P-  606,  mc.  coL 
t  Ai^y]  i.  e.  huge. 

X  bruit  qf/ame]  See  note  \  p.  610,  see.  ooL 
S  daract]  i.  e.  draw  from  each  other,  puU  asunder. 
II  the  King  of  JHcrway]  L  e.  ThraaeUuB. 
ir  gynneUi\  i.  e.  (as  perhaps  I  need  hardly  obeerre) 
beginneth. 
•*  tovK^]  The  4to.  "bought." 


Then  I,  mistrusting  no  deceit,  with  handmaids 

one  or  two. 
With  this  deceitful  merchant  then  unto  the  ship 

did  go. 
No  sooner  were  wo  under  hatch  but  up  they 

hois'd  their  sail. 
And,  having  then  to  serve  their  turn  a  merry 

western  gale, 
We  were  lash'd  out  from  the  haven,  lo,  a  dozen 

leagues  and  more. 
When  still  I  thought  the  bark  had  been  at 

anchor  by  the  shore. 
But  being  brought  by  Norway  here,  not  long  in 

court  I  was, 
But  that  to  get  from  thence  away  I  broDght  this 

feat  to  pass ; 
For  making  semblance  unto  him  as  though  I  did 

him  love. 
He  gave  me  liberty  or  aught  that  serv*d  for  my 

behove ; 
And  having  liberty,  I  wrought  by  such  a  secret 

slight,* 
That  in  this  tire  like  to  a  page  I  scap'd  away  by 

night. 
But,  ah,  I  fear  that  by  pursuit  he  will  me  over- 

take  I 
WeU, 
Here  entereth  one  to  whom  some  suit  for  service 

I  will  make. 

SnJter  Cohin. 

Chr.  Qo*Bt  bones,  turn  in  that  sheep  there,  an 
you  be  good  fellows  ! — Jesu,  how  cham  X 
beniy'd  !  § 

Chavell  a  cur  here,  an  a  were  my  vellow,  cha^ 
must  him  conswade ; 

And  yet  an  cha  should  kiss,  look  you,  of  the  arse, 
oha  must  rnn  myself  an  chill,** 

An  oha  should  entreat  him  with  my  cap  in  my 
hand,  ha  wadff  stand  still. 

But  'tis  a  world  ^:{:  to  see  what  merry  lives  we 
shepherds  lead  : 

Why,  we're  gentlemen  an  we  get  once  a  thorn- 
bush  over  our  head ; 


*  Aigktl  L  e.  artifice,  contrivance, 
f  eo'«]  i.e.  God's. 
X  ckaaC\  i.  e.  I  am. 
§  freray'd]  L  e.  befouled. 
0  Chav'\  i.  e.  I  have. 
^  eha\  i.  &  I. 
*•  eUlt\  I.  e.  I  wilL 

*\  ha  wcuf]  L  e.  he  would.    (In  my  fonner  edition  I 
queried  **  Aa  wad  not "  ?^very  improperly.) 
tl  a  ibctU(\  i  e.  a  matter  of  wonder  or  admiration. 

L  L  2 
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We  may  sleep  with  our  Yaoes  agaiDst  the  eod,  an 

were  hogs, 
Bathe  ouraelyea,  stretch  out  our  legs,  an't  were  a 

kennel  of  dogs ; 
And  then  at  night,  when  maids  oome  to  milking, 

the  games  begin  : 
But  I  muy  say  to  you,  my  neighbour  Hodge's* 

maid  had  a  dap, — well,  let  them  laugh 

that  win  I 
ChaTe  but  one  daughter,  but  chouldf  not  Tor 

Torty  pence  she  were  zo  sped ; 
Cha  may  say  to  you,  she  looks  every  night  to  go 

to  bed: 
But  'tiB  no  matter,  the  whores  be  bo  whiskish 

when  they're  under  a  bush, 
That  they're  never  satisfied  till  their  bellies  be 

flush. 
Well,  cha  must  abroad  about  my  flocks,  lest  the 

fengeanoe  wolves  catch  a  lamb, 
Yor,  by  my  cursen^  soul,  they'll  steal  an  cha 

stand  by ;  $  they're  not  averd  of  the  dam. 
Nero,  [atidt!]  Well, 
To  scape  the  pursuit  of  the  king,  of  this  same 

shepherd  here, 
Suspicion  wholly  to  avoid,  for  service  Fll  in- 

quire. — 
Well  met^  good  father :  for  your  use  a  servant 

do  you  lack  ? 
Cur.  What,  you  will  not  flout  an  old  man,  you 

oourtnoldll  Jackf 
Nero.  Ko,  truly,  father,  I  flout  you  not;  what 

I  ask,  I  would  have. 
(hr.  Go's  bones,  thee  leest.'IT  serve  a  shep- 
herd an  be  so  brave  1  ** 
Ton  courtnoU  crackropes,  would  be  hang'd  1  you 

do  nothing  now  and  then 
But  come  up  and  down  the  oountry,  thus  to  flout 

poor  men. 

00  to,  goodman  boy;  ehave  no  zervioe  vor  no 

zuoh  flouting  Jacks  as  you  be. 
Nero.  Father,  I  think  as  I  speak;  upon  my 
&ith  and  troth,  believe  me ; 

1  will  willingly  serve  you,  if  in  case  you  will  take 

me. 
Chr.  Dost  not  mock  t 
Nero.  No,  truly,  &ther. 


*  Hodoii\  The  4to.  here   "  Hog%**  bat  afterwania 

t  chould]  i.  e.  I  would. 
I  cMTMii]  i.e.  chriBteaed. 
I  tiand  by]  Qy.  **9taind  not  6y  "  T 
B  e<mrtnoUC\  i.  e.  oourtler-like :  the  exact  meaning  of 
the  tubs.  wwrtfiuM  1b  iinoertain. 
\  Out  Ued]  I  e.  thou  Uest.— The  4ta  "  they  laetf." 
**  brave]  1  e.  finely  dressed. 


Oor.  Then  come  with  me ;  by  Qo*s  bone^  dull 

never  vorsake  theeu 
Whow,  bones  of  my  loul,  thou'lt  be  the  bravesit 

shepherd's  boy  in  our  town ; 
Thous  go  to  church  in  this  coat  bevore  Madge  a 

Sunday  in  her  grey  gown : 
Gk>od  Lord,  how  our  church-wardens  will  look 

upon  thee  !  bones  of  Qod,  aeesi. 
There  will  be  more  looking  at  thee  than  our  Ssr 

John  the  parish-prieet ; 
Why,  every  body  will  ask  whose  boy  thou'zt;  an 

cha  can  tell  thee  this  by  the  way. 
Thou  shalt  have  all  the  varest  wenchee  of  oor 

town  in  the  vields  vor  to  pUy ; 
There's  neighbour    Nichol's  daughter,   a  jollj 

smug  whore  with  vat  cheeks^ 
And  neighbour  Hodge's  maid — meddle  not  with 

her,  she  hath  eaten  set  leeks, — 
But  there's  Frumpton's  wench   in    the   frieas 

sack,*  it  will  do  thee  good  to  see 
What  canvoeing  is  at  the  milking-time  between 

her  and  me ; 
And  those  wenches  will  love  thee  bonamablyf  in 

every  place, 
But  do  not  vail  in  with  them  in  any  kind  of  oese^ 
Nero,  Tush,  you  shall  not  need  to  fear  me :  I 

can  be  merry  with  measure  as  well  as  thej. 
Oor.   Well,  then,  come  follow  after  me^  and 

home  chill  lead  thee  the  way.  [ExiL 

Nero.  Alas,  poor  simple  shepherd!   by 

princes  may  s^ 
That,  like  man,  like  talk,  in  eveiy  degree. 


Snter  TiiBAffKLLns  and  two  Lords. 

Tkra.   My  lords,  punue   her   speedily,  alie 

cannot  fur  be  gone ; 
And,  lo,  himself  to  seek  her  out,  your  king  he 

will  be  one. 
Ah  firaudulent  dame,  how  hath  she  gloi^d  horn 

me  to  get  away  1 
With  sugred  words  how  hath  she  fed  my  semss 

night  and  day  I 
Professing  love  with  outward  shows,  and  in- 
wardly her  heart 
To  practise  such  a  deep  deceit^  whereby  she 

might  depart 
From  out  my  court  se  suddenly,  when  I  did 

wholly  judge 
She  lov'd  me  most  entirUy  and  not  against  me 

grudge. 


»  iaek]  L  e.  a  sort  of  loose  upper-dress.— The  «tOb 
"soake." 
t  bcmomdUy}  L  e.  abominably,  exoe8BlT«ly. 
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She  made  such  signs  by  outward  shows  1  I  blame 

not  wit  and  policy, 
But  here  I  may  exclaim  and  say,  **  He,  fie,  on 

women's  subtilty  I " 
Well,  well,  my  lords,  no  tioM  delay,  pursue  her 

with  all  speedy 
And  I  this  forest  will  seek  out  myself,  as  is 

decreed, 
With  aid  of  such  as  are  behind  snd.will  come 

unto  me. 
Both  Lord$,  We  shall  not  slack  what  here  in 

charge  to  us  is  given  by  thee.      »  [SxeumL 
Tkra,  Ah  subtle  Neronis,  how  hast  thou  me 

TexM! 
Through  thy  crafty  dealings  how  am  I  perplexed ! 
Did  ever  any  win  a  dame  and  lose  her  in  such 

Bortl 
The  maladies  are  marvellous  the  which  I  do 

support 
Through   her   deceit;    but   forth   I   will   my 

company  to  meet : 
If  ever  she  be  caught  again,  I  will  her  so  entreat* 
That  others  all  shall  warning  take  by  such  a 

subtle  dame. 
How  that  a  prince  for  to  delude  such  engines 

they  do  frame. 

SfOer  Oltomon. 

dyo.  Nay,  traitor,  stay,  and  take  with  thee 
that  mortal  blow  or  stroke 
The  which  shall  cause  thy  wretched  corpse  this 

life  for  to  revoke :  f 
It  joyeth  me  at  the  heart  that  I  have  met  thee  in 
this  place. 
Tkra,   What,  varlet,  dar*st  thou  be  so  bold 
with  words  in  such  a  case 
For-to  upbraid  thy  lord  and  king  1  what  art  thou, 
soon  declare. 
CHyo,  My  lord  and  king  I  thee  defjiX  and  in 
despite  I  dare 
Thee  for  to  say,  thou  art  no  prince,  for  thou  a 

traitor  art; 
And  what  reward  is  due  therefore,  to  thee  I 
shall  impart^ 
Tkra,  Thou  braggest  all  too  boldly  still :  what 

hight  §  thy  name,  express. 
Clyo,  What  hight  my  name  thou  shalt  not 
know,  ne||  will  I  it  confess ; 

*  entreat"]  1.  a.  treat, 
t  revoke]  L  e.  renounoa. 

t  My  lord  ami  king  I  thee  d^fy]  L  •.  I  reject  you  for  my 
lord  and  king. 
f  hiffht]  i.  e.  is  called. 
I  9m]  L  e.  nor. 


But  for  that  thou  my  lady  stol  st  from  father's 

court  away, 
I'll  sure  revenge  that  traitorous  fact  upon  thy 

flesh  this  day. 
Since  I  have  met  so  luckily  with  thee  here  all 

alone. 
Although,  as  I  do  understand,  from  thee  she  now 

ii  gone ; 
Yet  therefore  do  defend  thyself,  for  here  I  thee 

assaiL 
2%ra.  Alas,  poor  boy,  thinkest  thou  against 

me  to  pretail  1 

The^JlfflU,  emd  THXASSLLVs/iiai. 

Tkra,  Ah  heavens,  Thrasellus  he  is  slain  t — 

Ye  gods,  his  ghost  receive  I  [Diet. 

Cly<K  Now  hast  thou  Justice  for  thy  (act,  as 

thy  desert  doth  crave. 
Bttt^  ah,  alas,  poor  Clyomon,  though  thou  thy  foe 

hast  slain. 
Such  grievous  wounds  thou  hast  receiVd  as  do 

increase  thy  pain : 
Unless  I  have  some  speedy  help,  my  life  must 

needly*  waste, 
And  then,  as  well  as  traitor  false,  my  oorpee  of 

death  shall  taste. 
Ah  my  Neronia,  where  -art  thou  1  ah,  where  art 

thou  become  9 
For  thy  sweet  sake  thy  knight  shall  here  receive 

his  vital  doom : 
Lo,  here,  all  gor^d  in  blood,  thy  fiuthful  knight 

doth  lie ! 
For  thee,  ah  faithful  dame^  thy  knight  for  lack 

of  help  shall  die  t 
For  thee,  ah,  here  thy  Clyomon  his  mortal  stroke 

hath'ta'enl 
For  thee,  ah,  these  same  hands  of  his  the  Norway 

King  have  slain  1 
Ah,    bleeding   wounds   from    longer   talk    my 

foltringt  tongue  do  stay. 
And,  if  I  have  not  speedy  help,  my  life  doth 

waste  away  I 

SnUr  OoBW  cmd  hie  dog. 

Oor,  A  plague  on  thee  for  a  cur  I    a  ha  $ 
driven  my  §  sheep  above  from  the  flock : 
Ah  thief,  art  not  asham'd?  Ill  beat  thee  like  a 
stock ; 

*  needly]  i.  e.  neoeaaarily. 

f  foUring]  L  e,  (altering. 

t  aha]  Ib  oTidently  used  hero  in  the  muw^ of  "thou 
hiMt." — For  explauationa  of  some  of  the  other  words  in 
this  apeech,  see  aii<«,  pp.  616,  616. 

f  my}  The  4ta  "  me." 
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And  cha  been!  a-zeeking  here  above  tout  miles 

and  more : 
But  chill  tell  you  what,  chaye  the  bravest  lad  of 

Jack  the  courtnoU  that  ever  was  seen 

bevore. 
Ah,  the  whorecop  *  is  plaguily  well  loy*d  in  our 

town  ! 
An  you  had  zeen  [him]  go  to  church  bevore 

Madgp  my  wife  in  her  holiday  gown. 
You  would  have  bless'd  yourzelves  t'ave  seen  it : 

she  went  even  cheek  by  jowl 
With  our  head-controm's  t  wife,  brother  to  my 

neighbour  Nichol ; 
You  know  ha  dwells  by  Master  Justice  over  the 

water  on  the  other  side  of  the  hill, 
Cham  jEure  you  know  it^  between  my  neighbour 

fllcher's  varm-house  and  the  wind-mill. 
But  an  you  did  zee  how  Joan  Jenkin  and  Qillian 

Geffrey  love  my  boy  Jack, — 
Why,  it  is  marvellation  to   see;   Joan  did  so 

baste  Oillian*B  back, 
That,  by  Go's  bones,  I  laugh'd  till  cha  be-pisa'd 

myzelf  when  cha  zaw  it : 
All  the  maids  in  town  vail  out  for  my  boy,  but 

an  the  young  men  know  it, 
They'll  be  zo  jealisotn  over  them,  that  cham  in 

doubt 
Ich  shall  not  keep  Jack  my  boy  till  seven  years 

go  about. 
Well,  cham  ne'er  the  near^  vor  my  sheep,  ehave 

sought  it  this  vour  mile ; 
But  chill  home  and  send  Jack  foorth  to  zeek  it 

another  while. 
But,  bones  of  God,  man,  stay !   Jesu,  whather 

wilt  I  wha,  what  mesn*8t  lie  hare  1 
(Jlyo,  Ah,  good  father,  help  me  1 
Qor»  Nay,  who  there,§  by  your  leave  !  chill 

not  come  near. — 
What,  another  f  bones  of  me,  he  is  either  kill'd 

or  dead  I — 
Kay,  varewell :   vorty  penoe,l|  ye're  a  knave  !-^ 

Go's  death,  'a  doth  blsed ! 
Clffo,  I  bleed,  indeed,  finther ;  so  grievous  my 

wounds  be, 
That  if  I  have  not  speedy  help,  long  li£s  is  not 

in  me. 


*  ifAoMsopl  i.  •,  bastard. 

f  wnirani$]  Le,  perhaps,  comptor'%  countor's— (auditor 
of  some  sort). 

X  v^er  the  fuar]  i.  e.  never  the  nearer. 

f  vho  there]  i.  e.  ho  there,— atop  there. 

II  wrty  pence]  i.  e.  I  will  lay  forty  pence :  see  Steevens's 
note  on  tho  words,  "  forty  penco^  no,'*  in  Shakespeare's 
Heniy  VJ/I.  act  iL  bc  8. 


Oor,  Why,  what  art  thoul  or  how  cfaano'd 

thou  earnest  in  this  caseY 
Clifo.  Ah  £Bither,  that  dead  corpse  whicli  tbou 

seest  there  in  place. 
He  was  a  knight  and  mine  enemy  whom  here  I 

have  slain. 
And  I  a  gentleman  whom  he  hath  wouilded  with 

marvellous  pain.  J 

Now  thou  knowest  the  truth,  goodrfather,  show 

some  courtesy 
To  stop  my  bleeding  wounds,  .tnat  I  may  find 

some  remedy  * 

My  life  to  preserve,  if  possible  I  may. 

Obr.  Well,  hear  you,  gentleman,  chould  have 

you  know  this  by  the  way, 
Cham  but  vather  Gorin  the  shepheord,  cham  no 

suringer*  I; 
But  chill  do  what  c^a  can  vor  you,  cha  were  loth 

to  see  you  die. 
Lo,  how  say  you  by  this?  have  cha  done  you  any 

eaself 
Clyo.  Father,  thy  willingness  of  a  certainty 

doth  me  moch  please. 
But>  good  father,  lend  me  thy  helping  hand  once 

Again, 
To  bury  this  same  knight  whom  here  I  have  slain : 
Although  he  vras  to  me  a  most  deadly  enemy,        ) 
Yet   to    leave  his  body  unburied  were  groat 

cruelty. 
Cor.  Bones  of  God,  mso,  our  priest  dwells  too 

far  away. 
Clyo.  Well,  then,  for  want  of  a  priest,  the 

priest's  part  I  will  play : 
Therefore,  father,  help    me   to    lay   his   body 

aright, 
For  I  will  bestow  a  hearse  of:}:  him  becanse  he  was 

a  knight, 
If  thou  wilt  go  to  a  cottage  hereby  and  fetch 

such  things  as  I  lack. 
Qor,  That  chill,  gentleman,  and  by  and  by 

return  back.  [ExU. 

Clyo.  But,  Clyomon,  pluck  up  thy  heart  with 

courage  once  again ; 
And  I  will  set  o'er  his  dead  corse,  in  sign  of 

victory  [plain], 
My  golden  shisld,  and  sword  but  with  the  point 

hanging  down. 
As  one  conquei^d  §  and  lost  his  renown. 


*  Mcrinpvr]  i.  e.  soxgeoo. 

f  have  dka  dovM  you  any  eoue  f]  The  4to.  has  no  itag*- 
direction  here.  Moat  probably  we  are  to  suppoee  thai 
Corin  binds  np  the  wounds  of  Clyomon. 

t  nf]  i.  e.  Oh. 

i  Atone eon^uM^d,  Ac]  Some  mutilation  htm. 
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Writing  likewise  thereupon,  that  all  paisengen 

may  see,  [hy  me. 

That  the  &]Be  King  of  Norway  here  lieth  slain 

Mg-e^tr  CoBiK  with  a  Juarat.* 

Cor.  Lo,  gentleman,  cha  brought  zuoh  things 

as  are  requisite  for  the  zame. 
Clyo,  Then,  good  father,  help  me  the  hearse 

for  to  frame. 
Cor.  Thatf  chall,  gentleman,  in  the  best  order 

that  cha  may. 
0,  that  our  parish-priest  were  here  1  that  you 

might  hear  him  say ;  t 
Vor,  by  Qo's  bones,  an  there  be  any  noise  in  the 

church,  in  the  midst  of  his  prayers  he'll 

swear: 
Ah,  he  loves  hunting  a-life  I  $  would  to  God  you 

were  acquainted  with  him  a  while  1 
And  as  vor  a  wonum, — well,  chill  say  nothing, 

but  cha  know  whom  he  did  beguile. 
Clya.  Well,  father  Corin,  let  that  pass,  we  have 

nothing  to  do  withal : 
And  now  that  tlus  is  done,  come,  reward  thy 

pain  I  shall; 
There  is  part  of  a  recompense  thy  good-will  to 

requite.  [(Hves  money. 

Cfor.  By  my  troth,  oha  thank  you,  cham  bound 

to  pray  vor  you  day  and  night : 
And  now  chill  even  home,  and  send  Jack  my  boy 

this  sheep  to  seek  out. 
Olyo.  Tell  me,  father,  ere  thou  goest^  didst 

thou  not  see  a  lady  wandering  here  about  f 
Cor.  A  lady  t  no,  good  vaith,  gentleman,  cha 

saw  none,  cha  tell  you  plain. 
dyo.  Well,  then,  fiu^well,  father ;  gramercies 

for  thy  pain.  [Exit  Corin. 

Ah  Neronis,  where  thou  art  or  where  thou  dost 

abide, 
Thy  Clyomon  to  seek  thee  out  shall  rest  no  time 

nor  tide  1 
Thy  foe  here  lieth  slain  on  ground,  and  living 

is  thy  friend,  [an  end. 

Whose  travel  till  he  see  thy  face  shall  never  have 
My  ensign  here  I  leave  behind ;  these  verses  writ 

shall  yield 
A  true  report  of  traitor  slain  by  the  Knight  of 

the  Qolden  Shield ; 

*  alUarte]  i.  e.,  as  Corin  himself  tells  us,  "  such  things 
as  are  requisite  for  the  same^" — ^materials  to  form  some 
aort  of  monument  over  the  dead  body. 

f  C&r.  That]  The  4ta  **  Chat,"  omitting  the  prefix  to 
this  speech. 

t  hear  him  say]  After  these  words  a  line  is  evidently 
wantinpf. 

f  a-U/e]  L  e.  as  bis  life,  exceedingly. 


And,  as  unknown  to  any  wight,  to  travel  I 

betake, 
Until  I  may  her  find  whose  sight  my  heart  may 

jo;ful  make.  [ExiL 

BnUr  BiTBTU  Shir  very  brave.* 

8.  ShifU  Jesu,  what  a  gazing  do  you  make  at 

me  to  see  me  in  a  gown  1 
Do  you  not  know,  after  travel  men  being  in  court 

or  in  town. 
And  specially  such  as  are  of  any  reputation,  thoy 

must  use  this  guise. 
Which  signifieth  a  fool  to  be  sage,  grave,  and  of 

counsel  wise ) 

r 

But  where  are  we,  think  yon  now,  that  Shift  is  so 

brave  1 
Not  running  to  seek  the  Knight  of  the  Golden 

Shield ;  another  office  I  have ; 
For  coming  here  to  the  court  of  Strange  Manthes 

sonam'd. 
Where  King  Alexander  in  hii  own  person  lies, 

that  prince  mightily  fam'd, 
Between  Mustantius  brother  to  the  late  king 

deoeas'd, 
And  the  queen,  through  King  Alexander,  a  strife 

was  appeas'dy 
But  how  or  which  way  I  think  you  do  not  know: 
Well,  then,  give  ear  to  my  tale,  and  the  truth  I 

will  show. 
The  old  king  being  dead  through  sorrow  for 

Neronis, 
Whom  we  do  hear  lover  to  the  Knight  of  the 

Golden  Shield  i8» 
The  queen,  being  with  child,  the  sceptre  askM  to 

sway. 
But  Uustantius  the  king's  brother  he  did  it 

denay^f 
Whereof  great  contention    grew    amongst  the 

nobles  on  either  side ; 
But  being  by  them  agreed  the  judgment  to  abide 
Of  King  Alexander  the  Great,  who  then  was 

coming  hither. 
At  his  arrival  to  the  court  they  all  were  call'd 

togither :  % 
The  matter  being  heard,  this  sentence  was  given,  § 
That  either  party  should  have  a  champion  to 

combat  them  between, 
That  which  champion  were  overeome,  the  other 

should  sway, 
And  to  be  fougfaten  after  that  time  the  sixteen 

day. 

*  hravt]  i.  e.  finely  dressed.  f  dmay]  L  e.  deny. 

t  togiikerl  So  written  for  the  rhyme. 

t  giveii\  To  be  prooouuoed  "  gi'<»i "  for  the  rhyma 
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Now,  my  master  Clamydes  ooming  hither,  for 

MuBtantiuB  will  he  be; 
But  upon  the  queen's  side  to  yenture  none  can 

wesee^ 
And  yet  she  maketh  proclamation  through  eyery 

land 
To  give  great  gifts  to  any  that  will  take  the 

combat  in  hand. 
Well,  within  ten  days  is  the  time,  and  King 

Alexander  he 
Stayeth  till  the  day  appointed  the  trial  to  see ; 
And  if  none  oome*  at  the  day  for  the  queen  to 

fight, 
Then,  without  trayail  to  my  master,  Hustanttus 

hath  his  right.  ^ 

But  to  see  all  things  in  a  readiness  against  th' 

appointed  day. 
Like  a  shifting  knaye,  for  adyantage  to  court  m 

take  my  way.  lEadL 

BnUr  NsROMis  diMff^iUei  a»  a  ikepkeriCi  boff, 

Nero,  The  painful  paths,  the  weary  ways,  the 

trayails  and  ill  fare. 
That  simple  feat  to  prinoess  seem[s]  in  practice 

yery  rare. 
As  I,  poor  dame,  whose  penriye  heart  no  pleasure 

can  delight 
Since  that  my  state  so  cruelly  fell  Fortune  holds 

in  spite. 
Ah  poor  NeroniB,  in  thy  hand  is  thisf  a  seemly 

show. 
Who  shouldst  in  court  thy  lute  supply  where 

pleasures  erst  did  flow? 
Is  this  an  instrument  for  thee,  to  guide  a  shep- 
herd's flock, 
That  art  a  princess  by  thy  birth  and  bom  of 

noble  stock  1 
May  mind  from  mourning  more  refirain,  to  thmk 

on  former  state  1 
May  heart  from  sighing  eke  abstain,  to  soe  this 

simple  rate  ? 
May  eyes  from  down-distilling  tears,  when  thus 

alone  1 1  am, 
Resistance  make,  but  must  they  not  through 

oeaselees  sorrows  frame 
A  river  $  of  distillM  drops  for  to  bedew  my  is^el 
Ah  heavens,  when  you  're  reveng'd  enough,  then 

look  upon  my  case  ! 


•  eoine]  The  4to.  "cam©.** 
t  thid]  i.e.  her  crook. 
t  alone]  The4to.  "aloue." 

I  A  rtvfr,&c.]TheiU>.  haa  "ASiuer^'bidiWtAdropi, 
/or  to  distill  my  facer  " 


For  till  I  hear  some  news,  alas,  upon  my  loving 

knight^ 
I  dare  not  leave  this  loathsome  life  fw  fear  of 

.  greater  spite : 
And  now,  as  did  my  master  will,  a*  sheep  tliai  is 

astray 
I  must  go  seek  her  out  again  by  wild  and  weary 

way. — 
Ah  woful  sight  I  what  is,  alas^  with  these  mine 

eyes  beheld  t 
That  to  my  loving  knight  belonged  I  view  the 

golden  shield. 
Ah  heavens,  this  hearse  doth  signify  my  knightf 

is  slain  I 
Ah  death,  no  longer  do  delay,  but  rid  the  lives  of 

twain  1 
Hearty  hand,  and  every  sense^  prepare^  unto  the 

hearse  draw  nigh, 
And  thereupon  submit  yoarselyes;  disdain  not 

for  to  die 
With  him  that  was  your  mistreat  joy,  her  life 

and  death  like  case; 
And  well  I  know  in  seeking  me  he  did  his  end 

embrace; 
That  cruel  wretch,  that  Norway  Kuig^  this  onrs^ 

deed  hath  done : 
But   now  to  cut  that   lingering   thread   that 

Lachis  X  long  ^^^  spun. 
The  sword  of  this  my  loving  knight^  behold,  I 

here  do  take^ 
Of  this  my  woful  corpse,  alas,  a  final  end  to 

make  I 
Tet^  ere  !  strike  that  deadly  stroke  that  shall  my 

life  deprave,! 
Ye  Muses,  aid  me  to  the  gods  for  mercy  first  to 

crave  1  [Sutgt  kat.% 

Well,  now,  you  heavens,  receive  my  ghost  1  my 

corpse  1  leave  behind. 
To  be  endos'd  with  his  in  earth  by  those  that 

shall  it  find. 

PBOvmpTCS  dnemdi. 

Prov.  Stay,  stay  thy  stroke^  thou  woful  dame: 
what  wilt  thou  thus  despair  t 
Behold,  to  lett  this  wilful  fiwrt,  I, 


prepare 


«• 


•a.]The4to.  "aa." 

t  my  knii^]  Qy.  "  my  loving  tniiM  **  f 

t  LackiM}  i.  e.  Lacheeta,— ooatracted,  itappean^  fbrthe 
aako  of  the  measure. 

i  deprave]  i.  e.  deprive^  take  away:  as  boAne  csd 
afterwards. 

n  Smga  here]  Bee  note  **,  p.  196,  fint  coL 

S  M]  L  e.  hinder. 

**  prepare]  8oe  note  f,  p.  fi06^  sec  ooL 
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To  thee  from  seat  of  mighty  JoTe.    Look  her** 

upon  again ;   ' 
Read  that,  if  case  thoa  canat  it  read,  and  we  if 

he  be  slain 
Whom  tiion  dost  lore. 
Nero,  [after  reading  the  vertea  an  the  Aeane.]  Ah 

heavens  above, 
All  laud  and  praise  and  honour  due  to  you  I  here 

do  render, 
That  would  vouchsafe  your  handmaid  here  in 

woful  state  to  tender  I 
But  by  these  same*  verses  do  I  find  my  fidthful 

knight  doth  live^ 
Whose  hand  unto  my  deadly  foe  the  mortal 

stroke  did  give^ 
Whose  cursdd  carcass,  lo^  it  is  which  here  on 

ground  doth  lie : 
Ah,  honour  due  for  this  I  yield  to  mighty  Jove 

on  high  1 
Prw,  Well, 
Let  desperation  die  in  thee:  I  may  not  here 

remain. 
But  be    assured  ^t   thou  shalt  erelong  thy 

knight  attain.  [Aaeendt. 

Nero.  And  for  their  providence  divine  the 

gods  above  I'll  praise, 
And  show  their  works  so  wonderful  unto  their 

laud  always. 
WeU, 
Sith  that  the  gods  by  providence  have  signMf 

unto  me 
Such  comfort  sweet  in  my  distress,  my  knight 

again  to  see, 
Farewell  all  feeding  shepherd's  flocks,  unseemly 

for  my  state ; 
To  seek  my  love  I  will  set  forth  in  hope  of 

friendly  fate : 
But  first  to  shepherd's  house  I  will,  my  puce's 

tire  to  take. 
And  afterwards  depart  from  thence  my  journey 

for  to  make.  [JBxU. 

Bnter  Qutouois. 

Clyo.  Long  have  I  sought,  but  all  in  vain,  for 

neither  far  nor  near 
Of  my  Keronis,  woful  dame,  by  no  means  can  I 

hear. 
Did  ever  fortune  violate  two  lovers  in  such  sort  1 
The  griefs,  ah,  are  intolerable  the  which  I  do 

support 


*  $am*]  Qy.  an  interpolation  t 
f  signid]  L  e.  aaaigned. 


For  want  of  her  1  but  hope  somewhat  rsTlves  my 

pensive  heart> 
And  doth  to  me  some  sudden  cause  of  comfort 

now  impart 
Through  news  I  hear,  as  I  abroad  in  weary 

travel  went; 
How  that   the   queen   her   mother   hath   her 

proclamations  sent 
Through,  every  land,  to  get  a  knight  to  oombat 

on  her  side^ 
Against  Mustantius  duke  and  lord  to  have  a 

matter  tried; 
And   now   the    day   is   very   nigh,   aa   I   do 

tmderstand : 
In  hope  to  meet  my  lady  there  I  wiU  into  that 

land, 
And  for  her  mother  undertake  the  combat  for  to 

try, 
Yea,  though  the  other  Hector  were^  I  would  him 

not  deny. 
Whatsoever  he  be  :  but,  ere  I  go,  a  golden  shield 

111  have; 
Although  unknown,  I  will  oome  in  as  doth  my 

knighthood  crave ; 
But  oover'd  will  I  keep  my  shield,  because  FU 

not  be  known. 
If  case  my  lady  be  in  place,  tiU  I  have  prowess 

shown. 
Well, 
To  have  my  shield  in  readiness,  I  will  no  time 

delay, 
And  then  to  combat  for  the  queen  I  straight  will 

take  my  way.  [BxiL 

Bnter  Naiuuns  ditffuitid  cuapage. 

Nhro.  Ah  weary  paces  that  I  walk  with  steps 

unsteady  stmt 
Of  all  the  gripes  of  grisly  griefs  Neronis  hath  her 

fill: 
And  yet  amids  these  miseries  which  were  my 

first  mishaps. 
By  bruit*  I  hear  such  news,  alas,  as  more  and 

more  enwraps 
My  wretched  corpse  with  thousand  woes  more 

than  I  may  support ; 
So  that  I  am  to  be  compared  unto  the  scalM 

fort, 
Which  doth,  so  long  as  men  and  might  and 

sustenance  prevail, 
Qive  to  the  enemy  f  repulse  that  coineth  to 

assail, 

*  bruW]  L  e.  report. 

t  aumy]  Tho  4to.  "  cnomiot.'* 
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But  when  asaistanoe  gins  to  fail,  and  strength  of 

foes  increase^ 
They  foroM  are  through  battering  blows  the 

same  for  to  release : 
So  likewise  I,  so  long  as  hope  my  comfort  did 

remain, 
The  grisly  griefis  that  me  aasail*d  I  did  repulse 

Again, 
But  now  that  hope  begins  to  fail,  and  griefs  anew 

do  rise^ 
I  must  of  force  yield  up  the  fort^  I  can  no  way 

devise  [corse 

To  keep  the  same ;  the  fort  I  mean  it  is  the  weary 
Which  sorrows  daily  do  assail  and  siege  without 

remorse.* 
And  sow,  to  make  my  griefis  the  more,  report^ 

alae,  hath  told 
How  that  my  fitther's  Bghd  bones  are  ahrinM  up 

in  mould, 
Since  Norway  King  did  me  betray,  and  that  my 

mother  she 
Through  Duke  Hustantius  uncle  mine  in  great 

distress  to  be 
For  swaying  of  the  sceptre  there :  what  should  I 

herein  sayt 
Now  that  I  cannot  find  my  knight,  I  would  at 

oombat-day 
Be  gladly  there,  if  case  I  oould  with  some  good 

master  meet» 
That  as  his  page  in  these  aflEairs  would  seem  me 

to  entreat  t  •* — 
And  in  good  time  here  cometh  one ;  he  seems  a 

knight  to  be ; 
m  proffer  service,  if  in  case  he  will  accept  of  me. 

Snter  Cltomon  vith  hU  thidd  covered,  ttmn^y  ditguited. 

Clyo,  Well,  now,  as  one  unknown,  I  will  go 
combat  for  the  queen  : 

Who  can  bewray  me  since  my  shield  Ib  not  for  to 
be  seen  ? 

But  stay,  who  do  I  here  espyl  of  truth,  a  proper :( 
boy : 

If  case  he  do  a  master  lack,  he  shall  sustain  no 
noy,§ 

For  why  |]  in  these  afibirs  he  may  stand  me  in 
passing  steed.^ 
Nero.  [«««.]  Well, 

I  see  to  pass  upon  my  way  this  gentleman's  de- 
creed: 

*  remorM]  i,  e.  pity. 

t  entrtaXl  i.  e.  treat,  entertain. 

I  pnyper\  L  e.  handsome. 

I  noy]  1.  e.  annoy,  hurt,  harm. 

II  For  wAy]  i.  e.  Because. 

if  iUed[\  80  written  for  the  rhyme. 


To  him  I  will  submit  myself  in  service  for  to  be. 
If  case  he  can  his  fancy  frame  to  like  bo  well  on 

me. — 
Well  met,  sir  knight,  upon  your  way. 

Clyo,  My  boy,  gramereiea ;  but  to  me  say 
Into  what  country  is  thy  journey  dightl  * 
Nero,  Towards  the  Strange  MarBhe[s],  of  tmih, 

sir  knight 
O/yo.  And  thither  am  I  going;  hig^  Jove  be 

my  guide  1 
Nero.  Woidd  gods  I  were  worthy  to  be  your 

page  by  your  side  1 
Clyo.  My  page,  my  boyl   why,  what  is  thy 

name  ?  that  let  me  hear. 
Nero.  Sir  knight,  by  name  I  am  oallM  Coeur- 

d'ader. 
Clyo.   Cosur-d'acier  1    what,  Heart    of  Steel! 
now,  certiB,t  my  boy, 
I  am  a  gentleman,  and  do  entertain  thee  with 

joy; 

And  to  the  Strange  Marshes  am  I  going,  the 

queen  to  defend : 
Come,  therefore,  for,  without  more  saying,  with 

me  thou  shalt  wend. 
Nero.  As  diligent  to  do  my  duty  as  any  in  this 

land.  [Exit  Cltomoh. 

Ah  Fortune,  how  favourably  my  friend  doth  she 

stand! 
For  thus,  no  man  knowing   mine   estate  nor 

degree^ 
May  I  pass  safely  a  page  as  yon  see. 


Bntw  Brtan  Sakb-fot  vUh  ike  head  of  tke  i 

B.  Sant-foy.  Even  as  the  owl  that  hides  her 

head  in  hollow  tree  tUI  night, 
And  dares  not,  while  SirPhcsbus  shines,  attempt 

abroad  in  flight. 
So  likewise  I,  as  buzzard  bold,  whUe  cheerful  day 

is  seen. 
Am  forced  with  owl  to  hide  myself  amongst  the 

ivy  green. 
And  darej:  not  with  the  sil]y§  snail  from  cabin 

show  my  head. 
Till  Vesper  I  behold  aloft  in  skiea  begin  to 

spread. 
And  then,  as  owl  that  flies  abroad  when  other 

fowls  do  rest, 
I  creep  out  of  my  drowsy  den  when  Somnua  | 

hath  supprest 

*  diffM]  i.  e.  prepared, 
t  eertit]  1.  e.  certainly. 
X  dare}  The4to.  "dares," 

ft  iilljf]  i  e.  simple,  harmless.— Here  the  4to.  has  the 
8pellin«r  "  soelie  " :  but  ride  note  t.  p.  WT,  sec  coL 
II  Sonmta]  The4to.  "summous.'* 
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The  head  of  every  Talimnt  heert;  k),  thus  I 

■hroud  the  day. 
And  trayel,  as  the  owl,  by  night  upon  my  wiahkl 

way; 
The  whioh  hath  made  more  tedious  my  journey 

by  half  part : 
But  blame  not  Bryan ;  blame,  alas,  his  cowardly 

caitifiTs  heart, 
Whioh  dares  not  show  itself  by  day  for  fear  of 

worthy  wights, 
For  none  can  travel  openly  f  escape  the  ventu- 
rous knights, 
Unless  he  have  a  noble  mind  and  eke  a  valiant 

heart, 
The  which  I  will  not  brag  upon,  I  assure  you,  for 

my  part; 
For  if  the  courage  were  in  me  the  which  in 

other  is, 
I  doubtless  had  enjoy 'd  the  wight  whom  I  do  loiw 

ere  this. 
Well, 
I  have  not  long  to  travel  now,  to  Denmark  I  draw 

nigh. 
Bearing  Knight  Clamydes'  name,  yet  Bryan  Sana- 

f  oy  am  I ; 
But  though  I  do  usurp  his  name  his  shield  or 

ensign  here, 
Yet  can  I  not  usurp  his  heart,  still  Bryan's  heart 

I  bear: 
Well, 
I  force*  not  that;  he's  safe  enough;  and  Bryan, 

as  I  am, 
I  will  unto  the  court  whereasf  I  shall  eojoy  that 

dame.  [Exit. 

SiUer  BuBTLB  Shift  oi  a  vhiffUr.X 

S.  ^ift.  Room  there  for  a  reckoning  I   see,  I 

beseech  you,  if  they'll  stand  out  of  the  way  I 
Jesu,  Jcsu,  why,  do  you  not  know  that  this  is  the 

day 
That  the  combat  must  pass  for  Mustantius  and 

the  queen  f 
But  to  fight  upon  her  side  as  yet  no  champion  is 

seen; 
And  Duke  Mustantius  he  smiles  in  his  sleeve 

because  he  doth  see 
That  neither  for  love  nor  rewards  any  one  her 

champion  will  be : 


*  force]  L  e.  care  for,  regard, 
t  whencLi]  i.  e.  when. 

}  a  whiffier]  i.  •.  a  person  who  olears  the  way  for  a 
procession. 


An't  were  not  but  that  my  master  the  other 

champion  is, 
To  fight  for  the  queen  myself  I  surely  would  not 


Alas,  good  lady  t  she  and  her  child  are  like  to 

lose  all  the  land 
Because  none  will  come  in  in  her  defence  for  to 

stand; 
For  where*  she  was  in  election,  if  any  champion 

had  come. 
To  rule  till  she  was   delivered  and  have  the 

prince's  room. 
Now  shall  Duke  Mustantius  be  sure  the  sceptre 

to  sway. 
If  that  node  do  come  in  to  fight  in  her  cause  this 

day; 
And  King  AJexander  all  this  while  hath  hestay'd 

the  trial  to  see: 
Well,  here  they  come. — ^Room  there  for  the  king  t 

here's  such   thrusting   of  women  as  it 

griereth  mei 

BnUr  Kivo  AuxjlXDbb,  tU  Qubh  e(f  tkt  IOm  qf  8tmng% 
Martkn,  Hitstavtius,  two  Lords,  and  Cluctdss  «  a 
ekampum. 

Must.  0  Alexander,  lo,  behold,  before  thy  royal 
grace  ^ 

My  champion  here  at  pointed  day  I  do  present  in 
place. 
K,  Alex,  Well,  sir  duke,  in  your  defence  is  he 

content  to  bel 
Clam,  Tea,  worthy  prince,  not  fearing  who 
encounter  shall  with  me ; 
Although  he  were  with  Hercules  of  equal  power 

and  might, 
Tet  in  the  cause  of  thiJB  same  duke  I['d]  challenge 
him  the  fight. 
K,  A  lex,  I  like  your  courage  well,  sir  knight ; 

what  shall  we  call  your  name  ? 
CHatf^  Clamydes,  son  to  the  Suavian  King,  O 

prince,  so  hight  f  the  same. 
K,  Alex,    Now  certainly  I  am    right   glad, 
Clamydes,  for  to  see 
Such  valiant  courage  to  remain  within  the  mind 

of  thee. — 
Well,  lady, 
According  to  the  order  ta'en  herein,  what  do  you 

sayl 
Have  you  your  champion  in  like  case  now  ready 
at  the  day  f 


*  whert\  1.  e.  whereas, 
f  kyjlti]  i.  o.  Ib  called. 
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Queen  of  the  S.  M.  No,  sure,  0  king,  no  oham- 

pion  I  haye  for*  to  aid  my  oauae, 
Unlefli  'twill  please  your  noble  grace  on  further 

day  to  pause ; 
For  I  have  sent  throughout  this  isle  and  eyery 

foreign  land, 
But  none  as  yet  hath  proffer^  to  take  the  same 

in  hand. 
K.AUx.  No! 
I  am  more  sony  certainly  your  chanoe  to  see  so 

ill. 
But  day  deferr^  cannot  be  unless  Mustantius 

wfll, 
For  that  his  champion  ready  here  in  place  he 

doth  present; 
And  whoso  missM  at  this  day  should  lose,  by 

full  consent 
Of  either  part^  the  title,  rights  and  sway  of  regal 

mace: 
To  this  was  your  consentment  given  as  well  as 

his  in  place. 
And  therefore  without  his  assent  we   cannot 

defer  f  the  day. 
8,  Shift.  An't  shall  please  your  grace,  herein 

try  Mustantius  what  he  will  say. 
jr.  Alex,  How  say  you,  Mustantius?  are  you 

content  the  day  to  defer  I 
MutL  Your  grace  will  not  will  me,  I  trust,  for 

then  from  law  you  err ; 
And  haying  not  her  champion  here  according  to 

decree^ 
There  resteth  naught  for  her  to  lose,  the  crown 

belongs  to  me. 
B,  Shift,  Nay,  an't  shall    please  your  grace, 

nther  than  she  shall  it  lose, 
I  myself  will  be  her  champion  for  half  a  dosen 

blows. 
Must,  Wilt  thou?  then  by  full  cong^t  to  the 

challenger  there  stands. 
S  Shift,  Nay,    soft  1     Of   sufferance  cometh 

ease;   though  I  cannot  rule  my  tongue* 

I'll  rule  my  hands. 
MvMl,  Well,  noble  Alexander,  sith  that  she 

wants  her  champion  as  you  see, 
By  greement  of  your  royal  grace  the  crown 

belongs  to  me. 
jr.  AUx,  Nay,  Mustantius,  she  shall  haye  law : 

wherefore  to  sound  begin. 
To  see  if  that  in  three  houra'  space  no  champion 

will  come  in. —  {Sownd  here  once. 


*  for]  A.n  interpolation  t 

f  dtfer]  The4to.  '*  refBire :  **  but 


anUvadpatt, 


t  cong^  Lo.  leaye,  permission.— The  4to.  "congo. 


n 


Of  truth,  madam,  I  sony  am  none  will  thy  cause 

maintain.— 
WeU 
According  to  the  law  of  arms,  yet,  trumpet, 

sound  again. —  [Soiuul  seeomd  ItsM. 

SnUr,  bMndf*  Cltomov  at  to  comtaf,  and  Nutoma 
diigvUed  as  a  pagt. 

What^  and  is  there  none  will  take  in  hand  to 

combat  for  the  queen  ? 
8,  Shift,  Faith,  I  think  it  must  be  I  must  do  the 

deed,  for  none  yet  is  seen. 
Q^em  of  the  &  M.  0  king,  let  pity  plead  for 

me  here  in  your  gracious  sight, 
JLnd  for  so  slender  cause  as  this  depriye  ma  not 

of  right  I 
Consider  once  I  had  to  spouse  a  prince  of  worthy 

fame. 
Though  now  blind  Fortune  spurn  at  me,  her 

spite  I  needs  must  blame ; 
And  though  I  am  bereft^  0  king,  both  of  my 

child  and  mate. 
Your  grace  some  greement  may  procure :  con* 

aider  of  my  state^ 
And  suffer  not  a  widow-queen  with  wrong  op- 
pressed so, 
But  pity  the  young  infant's  case  wherewith,  0 

king,  I  go, 
And,  though  I  suffer  wrong,  let  that  find  faroor 

in  your  sight 
JT.  Alex,  Why,  lady,  I  respect  you  both,  and 

sure  would,  if  I  might. 
Entreat  Mustantius  thereunto  some  such  good 

order  frame^ 
Your  strife  should  cease,  and  yet  each  ono  wdl 

pleasM  with  the  same. 
Queen  of  the  S,M,  1  know  your  grace  may  him 

penuade,  as  reason  wills  no  lessL 
JT.  Alex.  Well,  Sir  Mustantius,  then  your  mind 

to  me  in  brief  express ; 
WUl  you  unto  such  order  stand  here  limited  hj 

me. 
Without  deferring  longer  time  I  say  on,  if  yon 

agree. 
Mutt,  In  hope  your  grace  my  state  will  weigh, 

I  giye  my  glad  consent. 
K,  Alex.  And  for   to    end   all  discord,  ay, 

madam,  are  you  content  ? 


•  Enter,  bthind,  Ac]  That  this  stage-directkm  k 
sary,  appears  from  what  follows.    The  4to.  makm 
omen  enter  immediately  before  his  first  speeoih, — ' 
Cljfonum,  at  to  eombat** :  but  he  himself  expressly 
"  I  onter'd  with  tht  MmC*  (i.  9.  at  the  tmmd  cftkt  trmm^^ 
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Queen  of  the  8.  M.  Yea,  noble  king. 
K.  Alex.  Well,  then,  before  my  nobles  all,  give 
ear  unto  the  thing,* 
For  iwaying  of  the  sword  and  mace  all  discord  to 

'  beat  doVn : 
The  child,  when  it  is  bom,  we  elect  to  wear  the 

crown ; 
And  till  that  time,  Mnstantius,  yon  of  lands  and 

living  here 
Like  eqnal  part  in  every  point  with  this  the 

queen  shall  share. 
But  to  the  chad,  when  it  is  bom,  if  gods  grant  it 

to  live, 
The  kingdom  whole  in  every  part  as  title  wo  do 

give. 
But  yet>  Mustantius,  we  will  yield  this  recom- 
pense to  you. 
You  shall  receive  five  thousand  crowns  for  yearly 

pension  due. 
To  maintain  your  estate  while  you  here  live  and 

do  remain; 
And  after  let  the  whole  belong  unto  the  crown 

again. 
Now  say  your  minds  if  you  agree. 
Nero,f  [ande,]  I  would  the  like  choice  were 

put  to  me  1 
Queen  of  the  S.  M.  I,  for  my  part,t  0  noble 

kiDg,  therewith  am  well  content. 
Uv^  Well,  better  half  than  naught  at  all :  I 

likewise  give  consent. 
dyo.  [coTOin^  /onoord.]  RenownM  king  and 
most  of  fame,  before  thy  royal  grace. 
The  queen  to  aid,  I  do  present  my  person  here 
in  place. 
ifttsf.  You  come  too  late,  in  faith,  sir  knight; 

the  hour  and  time  is  past 
Olyo.  Your  hour  I  am  not  to  respect ;  I  entex^d 

with  the  blast. 
Clam,  What,  princox,§  is  it  you  are  come  to 
combat  for  the  queen  ? 
Qood  fortune  now  1    I  hope  ere  long  your  oourag^ 
shall  be  seen. 
Clyo,  And  sure  I  count  my  hap  as  good  to 
meet  with  you,  sir  knight : 
Come, 

According  to  your  promise  made,  prepare  your- 
self to  fight. 


Clam,  I  knew  you  well  enough,  sir,  although 

your  shield  were  hid  from  me. 
CLyo,  Now  you  shall  feel  me  as  well  as  know 

me,  if  hand  and  heart  agree. 
K,  Alex.  Stay,  stay,  sir  knights,  I  ohaige  you 
not  in  combat  to  proceed. 
For  why  the  quarrel  ended  is  and  the  parties  are 

agreed; 
And  therefore  we  discharge  *  you  both  the  combat 
to  refrain. 
Nero,  \<mdAl\  The  heavens  therefore,  0  noble 

king,  thy  happy  shield  remain  1 
Clam,  0  king,  although  we  be  discharged  for 
this  contention  now. 
Betwixt  us  twain  there  resteth  yet  a  combat 

made  by  vow. 
Which  should  be  fought  before  your  grace;  and 

since  we  here  be  met. 
To  judge  'twixt  us  for  victory  let  me  your  grace 
entreat. 
K,  Alex,  For  what  occasion  is  your  Btrife,f  sir 

knights,  first  let  me  know. 

Clam,  The  truth  thereof,  renown^  king,  thy 

servant  he  shall  show. 

What  time,  O  king,  as  I  should  take  of  Suavia 

King  my  sire  [desire. 

The  noble  ordert  of  a  knight,  which  long  I  did 

This  knight  a  stranger  comes  to  courts  and  at 

that  present  day 
In  cowardly  wise  he  comes  by  stealth,  and  takes 

from  me  away 

The  honour  that  I  should  have  had ;  for  which 

my  &ther  he  [to  me. 

Did  of  his  blessing  give  in  charge,  0  noble  king, 

That  I  should  know  his  name  that  thus  bereaVd 

me  of  my  right, 
The  which  he  will  not  show  unless  he  besubdu'd 

in  fight; 
Whereto  we  either  plighted  faith  that  I  should 

know  his  name. 
If  that  before  thy  grace,  O  king,  my  force  in 

fight  could  frame 
To  vanquish  him :  now  having  met  thus  happily 

togither,$ 
Though  they  are  greed,  our   combat  rest[s], 
decreed  ere  we  came  hither. 


•  ihi'ng\  The  4to.  "  King.">-Thit  Uno  is  intended  to 
rhyme  with  the  short  line  spoken  by  the  Queen. 

•f  Vero^  Old  ed.  "  Page  " ;  which  can  only  mean  Neronis. 

X  /,  fw  «y  jxiW,  &c.]  The  4to.  gives  this  as  well  ae  the 
next  line  to  "Mnet" 

I  yrvMQx\  L  e.  ooxoomh. 


*  difcAa*^]  Bnt  for  the  first  line  of  the  next  speech 
of  Clamydes^  I  should  have  suppoeed  that  this  word 
had  usurped  the  place  of  **  do  ohai^" 

t  atr^e]  The  4to.  "strifes." 

t  vrdier\  So  the  4to.  several  times  elsewhere :  but  hers 
(and  in  p.  406,  first  coL)  "  orders." 

I  iogiam\  Bo  written  for  the  rhyme. 
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[JT.  Alex,]  Are  you  that  knight  that  did  Biibdae 
Sir  Samuel  in  field, 
For  which  you  had  in  reoompenae  of  ub  that 
golden  shield  f 
(^yo.    I  am  that  knight,  renown^    prince, 
whose  name  is  yet  unknown, 
And  since  I  foil'd  Sir  Samuel,  some  prowess  I 
have  shown. 
Queen  of  the  S.  M,  Then,  as  I  guess,  you  are 
that  knight,  by  that  same  shield  you  bear. 
Which  sometime  was  restor'd  to  health,  within 

our  palace  here, 
By    Neronis   our    daughter,   she   betray'd   by 
Norway  King. 
(%o.   I  am   that  knight,   indeed,  O  queen, 
whom  she  to  health  did  bring; 
Whoee  servant  ever  I  am  bound  wheresoever 

that  she  be. 
Whose  enemy,  0  queen,  la  slain,  pursuing  her, 
by  me. 
Qitem  oj  the  8.  M.  Enow  you  not  where  she 

abides]  sir  knight,  to  us  declare. 
C^yo.  Ko,  certis;*  would  to  gods  I  didl  she 
should  not  live  in  care ; 
But  escap'd  from  the  Norway  King  I  am  assured 
she  is. 
Queen  of  the  S.  M.  Well, 
Her   absence   was   her    fiither^s   death,   which 
tum'd  to  balet  my  bliss. 
Clyo.  And  till  I  find  her  out  again,  my  toU  no 

end  shall  have. 
NeroX  [cMu2e.]  Alas^  he's  nigh  enough  to  her  1 

small  toil  the  space  doth  crave. 
K.  Alex,  Well,  sir  knights,  since  that  you 
have  declared  before  me  here 
The  cause  of  this  the  grudge  which  you  to  each 

other  bear, 
I  wish  you  both  a  whUe  to  pause  and  to  my 

words  attend : 
If  reason  rest  with  you,  be  sure,  knights,  this 

quarrel  I  will  end 
Without  the  shedding  any  blood  betwixt  you 

here  in  fight 
Clamydes,  weigh  you  are  nobly  bom,  and  will 

you,  then,  sir  knight. 
Go  hasard  life  so  desperately  1  I  chaige  you  both 

refrain. 
Since  for  so  small  a  cause  the  strife  doth  grow 
betwixt  you  twain: 


*  etrtW]  i.  e.  oertalnly. 

t  bale]  i.  e.  mlMry. 

t  Nero,]  The  4to.  *<Qiieene.'' 


And  let  him  know  your  name,  sir  knight^  and  so 
your  malice  end. 
Clyo.  I  have  vow'd  to  the  contrary,  which  vow 

I  must  defend. 
K.  Alex.  Well, 
Though  so  it  be  that  you  have  voVd  your  Bsme 

shall  not  be  known, 
Yet^  not  detracting*  this  your  vow,  your  coaniiy 

may  be  shown, 

And  of  what  stock  by  birth  you  be.  [see. 

8.  Shift,  [aside.]  By'rlady,t  he  is  dash'd  now,  I 

Clyo,  [atide.}  Indeed,  this  hath  aston'd^  me 

much :  I  cannot  but  confess 

My  country,  and  my  birth,  my  state;  which 

plainly  will  express 
My  name,  for  that  unto  them  all  my  state  is  not 
[un]  known. 
JT.  Alex.  Sir  knight, 
Of  our  demand  from  you  again  what  answer 
shall  be  shown  1 
C^.  Of  Denmark,  noble  prince,  I  am,  and  bod 

unto  the  king. 
K.  Alex.  Why,  then  Sir  Qyomon  hight  §  your 

name,  as  rare  report  doth  ring  ? 
Clyo,    It  doth  indeed  so  hight  my  name,  0 
prince  of  high  renown ; 
I  am  the  Prince  of  Denmark's  son,  and  heir  xmto 
the  crown. 
CtanL  And  are  you  son  to  Denmark  King  t 
then  do  embrace  your  friend, 
Within  whose  heart  here  towards  you  all  malice 
makes  an  end,  [heart. 

Who  with  your  sister  linkM  is  in  love  with  loyal 
dyo.  And,  for  her  sake  and  for  thine  own,  like 

friendship  I  impart. 
K.  Alex,  Well,  sir  knights,  Binoe  friendship 
rests  where  rancoiu*  did  remain, 
And  that  you  are  such  friends  become,  I  eertun 

am  right  fun 
In  hope  you  will  continue  still:  you  shall  to 

court  repair. 
And  remain,  if  that  yon  please,  a  while  to  rsdi 

you  there. 
Till  time  you  have  decreed  which  way  your 
journey  you  will  frame. 
Clyo.  )  We  yield  you  thanks,  beseeching  Jove 
(ylam. )      still  to  augment  your  fame. 
[Exeunt  aU  except  Czjlxydbs,  Cltomon,  and  Nbbokul 


*  detracting]  i.e.  talcing  fh>in,  violating :  tho  ezpreaBloB 
"detract  our  vows,**  has  occurred  before,  p.  615,  fint    | 
col.,  in  A  aomewhat  different  aenae.  j 

t  Bj^riadf]  I.  e.  By  our  Lady. 

t  <uton*d]  confounded,  perplexed.  | 

f  kiffht]  i.  o.  is  called. 
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dam,  Wei),  oome,  my  Clyomon,  let  us  passi 

and,  as  we  joum  *  by  way, 
My  moat  misfortunes  unto  thee  I  wholly  will 

bewray, 
What  happened  in  my  last  aflEain  and  for  thy 

sister's  sake. 
Clyo-  Well,  then,  Codur-d'acier,  come  and  wait, 

your  journey  you  shall  take ; 
And,  seeing  thou  art  prepared  and  hast  all  things 

in  readiness, 
Haste  theet  before  to  Denmark  with  speedi- 

ness^ 
And  tell  the  king  and  the  queen  that  Clyomon 

their  son 
In  health  and  happy  state  to  their  court  doth 

return ; 
But   in   no  wise  to   Juliana  say  anything  of 

me. 
Nero.  I  will  not  show  one  word  amiss  contrary 

your  decree. 
Clam.  Well,  then, 
My  Clyomon,  to  take  our  leave,  to  court  let  us 

repair. 
C^yo.    As   your  IHend  and  companion,  Cla- 

mydes^  everywhere. 

[Exttmt  OLAMTDn  CMd  CLTOMOir. 

Nero.   0  heavens,  is  this  my  loving  knight 

whom  I  have  serv'd  so  long  f 
Now  have  I  tried  his  faithful  heart :  0,  Bo  my 

joys  do  throng 
To  think  how  Fortune  &voureth  me  1  Neronis, 

now  be  glad. 
And  praise  the  gods  thy  journey  now  such  good 

success  hath  had. 
To  Denmark  will  I  haste  with  joy,  my  message 

to  declare. 
And  tell  the  king  how  that  his  son  doth  home- 
ward now  repair ; 
And  more  to  make  my  joys  abound,  Fortune 

could  never  frame 
A  finer  mean  to  serve  my  turn  than  this,  for  by 

the  same 
I  may  unto  the  queen  declare  my  state  in  secret 

wise, 
As  by  the  wsy  I  will  recount  how  best  I  can 

devise. 
Now  pack,  Neronis,  like  a  page;  haate  hence  lest 

thou  be  spied, 
And  tell  thy  master's  message  there :  the  gods 

my  journey  guide  !  [Exit. 


•  jtmrn]  L  e.  journey. 

t  Baste  thee,  dto.]  Some  mutilation  here. 


&Uer  th0.  EiNO  and  Queen  or  Demmabk,  Juuama,  cmd 

twihatdM. 

King  of  JD.  Come,  lady  queen;  and  daughter 

eke,  my  Juliana  dear^ 
We  muse  that  of  your  knight  as  yet  no  news 

again  you  hear. 
Which  did  adventure  for  your  love  the  serpent 

to  subdue. 
Jvli.  O  father, 
The  sending  of  that  worthy  knight  my  wofiil 

heart  doth  me. 
For  that,  alas,  the  furious  force  of  his  outrageous 

might, 
As  I  have  heard,  subdued  hath  full  many  a 

worthy  knight  1 
And  this  last  night,  0  father,  past,  my  mind  was 

troubled  sore ; 
Methought  in  dream  I  saw  a  knight,  not  known 

to  me  before, 
Which  did  present  to  me  the  head  of  that  same 

monster  slain ; 
But  my  Clamydes  still  in  voice  methought  I 

heard  complain 
As  one  bereft  of  all  his  joy:  now  what  this 

dream  doth  signify. 
My  simple  skill  will  not  suffice  the  truth  thereof 

to  specify ; 
But  sore  I  fear  to  contraries  th'  expect  thereof 

will  hap, 
Which  will  in  huge  calamities  my  woful  corpse 

bewrap 
For   sending  of  so  worthy  a  prince,  as  was 

Clamydes  he. 
To  sup  *  his  dire  destruction  there  for  wretched 

love  of  me. 
(^lum  of  D.  Tush,  daughter,  these  but  fimciea 

be^  which  run  within  your  mind. 
Kifng  of  D.  Let  them  for  to  suppress  your  joys 

no  place  of  harbour  find. 
Fint  Lord.  0  princess,  let  no  dolours  daunt : 

behold  your  knight  in  place. 
JvHjL  Ah  happy  sight  t  do  I  behold  my  knight 

Clamydes'  fiuse  f 

Bnter  Bbyar  Sahs-fov  wifA  tht  terpmV*  head  on  kU 

twcrd, 

B.  Sans-foy.  Well, 
I  have  at  last  through  travel  long  achieved  my 

journey's  end : 
Though  Bryan,  yet  Clamydes'  name  I  stoutly 
must  defend. — 


*  tup]  Seems  to  be  equivalent  here  to— taste.    Com 
pare  "  my  oorpee  of  death  shall  taete,*'  p.  617,  seo.  coL 
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Ah    happy   sight!    the  kmg  and    queen  with 

daughter  in  like  case 
I  do  behold :  to  them  I  will  present  myself  in 

place. — 
The  mighty  gods,  renownM  king,  thy  princely 
state  maintain ! 
King  of  D.  Sir  Clamydes,  most  welcome  sure 

you  are  to  court  agnin. 
B,  Sant-foy.  0  princess^  lo,  my  promise  here 
performM  thou  mayst  see  ; 
The  serpent's  head  by  me  subdu'd  I  do  present 

to  thee 
Before  thy  fathex's  royal  grace. 

Jvli.  My  Clamydes,  do  embrace 
Thy  Juliana,  whose  heart  thou  bast  till  vital  race 

be  run, 
Sith  for  her  sake  so  venturously  .this  deed  by 

thee  was  done : 
Ah,  welcome  home,  my  ^bithfiU  knight  1 
B.  Sant-foy,  Gramercies,  noble  lady  bright. 
King  of  D.  Well,  Juliana,  iu  our  court  your 
lover  cause  to  stay : 
For  all  our  nobles  we  will  send  against  your 

nuptial  day. 
Qo  carry  him  to  take  his  rest. 

JvU.  I  shall  obey  your  grace's  best — 
Come,  my  Clamydes,  go  with  me  in  court  your 
rest  to  take. 
B.  8<jm»foy,  1  thank  you,  lady;  now  I  see 
account  of  me  you  make. 

[Bxeunl  Juuaka  and  Bbtah  Sasvb-fov. 

King  of  J),  Well,  my  queen,  sith  daughter  ours 
hath  chosen  such  a  make,* 
The  terror  of  whose  valiant  heart  may  cause  our 

foes  to  quake, 
Come^  let  us  presently  depart^  and,  as  we  did 

decree, 
For  all  our  nobles  will  we  send,  their  nuptials  for 
to  see. 
Queen  of  2>.  As  pleaseth  thee,  thy  lady  queen, 

0  king,  is  well  agreed* 
First  Lord.   May  it  please    your   graces   to 
azTeet,t  for,  lo,  with  posting  speed 
A  messenger  doth  enter  place. 
King  of  D,  Then  will  we  stay  to  know  the 
case. 

BnUr  Nebonu  diigvAMd  M  a  page. 

Nero.  The  mighty  powers,  renown^  prince, 

preserve  your  state  for  aye ! 
King  of  D,  Messenger,  thou  art  welcome :  what 

hast  thou  to  say  1 

*  tnofef]  L  e.  mate, 
t  arrcttj  L  e.  stop. 


Nero.  Sir  Clyomon,  your  noble  ton,  Enigfat  of 

the  Qolden  Shield, 

Who  for  his  valiant  victories  in  town  and  eke  in 

field 

Is  famdd  through  the  world,  to  your  court  doth 

now  return, 

And  hath  sent  me  before  to  court,  your  grace 

for  to  inform. 

King  of  D.  Ah  messenger,  deplare^  is  this  of 

truth  the  which  that  thou  hast  told  2 

Nero.  It  is  most  true,  X)  noble  king,  you  may 

thereof  be  bold. 

King  of  D.  Ah  joy  of  joys,  surpassing  all !  what 

joy  is  this  to  me. 

My  Clyomon  in  court  to  have,  the  nuptial  for  to 

see 

Of  Juliana  sister  his !  0,  so  I  joy  in  mind ! 

Q;Men  of  D.  "i/Lj  boy,  where  is  thy  master, 

speak ;  wha^  is  he  far  behind  ? 

Declare  with  speed,  for  these  my  eyes  do  long 

his  face  to  view. 

NtTO.  O  queen,  this  day  he  will  be  here^  'tis 

truth  I  tell  to  you : 

But^  noble    queen,  let  pardon   here  my  bold 

attempt  excuse. 

And  for  to  hear  a  simple  boy  in  secret  not 

refuse. 

Who  hath  strange  tidings  from  your  son  to  tell 

unto  your  grace. 

[BxU  tritk  tlu  Qunar  or  D. 

Fira  Lord.  Behold,  my  lord,  where,  as  I  gueei, 

some  strangers  enter  places 

King  of  J).  I  hope  my  Clyomon  be  not  &r.— 

0  joy,  I  see  his  face  I 

EnUr  Ci.TOMON,  Clamtdbs^  and  Sunxs  Shiit. 

Clyo.  Come,  Knowledge,  come  forward ;  why 
art  thou  always  slack  1 
Get  you  to  court,  brush  up  our  apparel,  untrosi 

your  pack : 
Go  seek  out  my  page,  bid  him  come  to  me  with 
all  speed  you  can. 
8.  8/Uft  Go  seek  out,  fetch,  bring  hero  !  QoQfi 
ounds,*  what  am  I,  a  dog  or  a  man! 
I  were  better  be  a  hangman  an  live  so  like  a 

drudge : 
Since  your  new  man  came  to  you,  X  most  padc,! 
must  trudge. 
Clyo.   How,   stands  thouy  knave?  why  gets 

thou  not  away  ? 
S.  Shift  Now,  now,  sur,  you  sre  so  hasty  now, 

1  know  not  what  to  say.  [ExiL 


*  Gog's  oiMcb]  i.  e.  God's  wounds. 
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Cl/yo,  O  noble  prince,  the  gods  above  preserve 

thy  royal  grace  1 
King  of  D.  How  joyfnl  is  my  hearty  dear  son, 

to  view  again  thy  face  1 
dyo.  And  I  as  joyful  in  the  view  of  parents' 

happy  plight. 
Whom  sacred  gods  long  time  maintain  in  honour 

day  and  night  1 
But  this  my  friend,  0  £ither  dear,  even  as  myself 

entreat,* 
Whose  nobleness,  when  time  shall  serve,  to  you 

he  shall  repeal 
Kimg<^  D,  If  oaae  my  son  he  be  thy  friend, 

with  heart  I  thee  embrace. 
OZcmibt  With  loysl  heart  in  humble  wise  I 

thank  your  noble  grace. 
Kmg<^D»  My  Qyomon,  declare,  my  son,  in 

thine  adventures  late 
What  hath  been  wrought  by  Fortune  most  f 

advance  thy  noble  state. 
Clyo,  0  fikther. 
The  greatest  joy  of  all  the  joys  which  was  to  me$ 

aflsign'd. 
Since  first  I  left  your  noble  court,  by  cruel  For- 
tune blind, 
Is   now   bereft   from   me   away   through   her 

accursed  fate, 
So  that  I  rather  find  she  doth  env^  my  noble 

state 
Than  seek  for  to  advance  thd  same;  so  that  I 

boldly -may 
Express  she  never  gave  so  much  but.  more  she 

took  away;. 
And  that  which  I  have  lost  by  her  and  her 

aocursM  ire, 
From  travail  will  I  never  cease  untill  may  aspire 
Unto  the  view  thereof  O  king,  wherein  is  all 

my  joy. 
King  of  D.  Why,  how  hath  Fortune  wrought 

to  thee  this  care  and  great  annoy  ? 
Clyo,  O  father. 
Unto  me  the  heavenly  powers  sssign'd  a  noble 

dame^ 
With  whom  to  live  in  happy  life  my  heart  did 

wholly  frame ; 
But  not  long  did  that  glasingS  star  give  light  unto 

mine  eyes 
But  this  II  fell  Fortune  gins  to  frown,  which  every 

state  desplM, 

«  «Hir*at'\  L  e  treat 

t  CUmJl  The  4to. "  Gljoinon." 

X  nu\  The  4to.  "  one." 

I  ffladnff]  L  a  shining 

II  this]  Ib  aometimee^  as  here^  little  more  than  re- 
dundant in  our  early  writers. 


And  takes  away  through   cankei^d  hate    that 

happy  light  from  me. 
In  which  I  fizM  had  my  hope  a  blessM  state  to 

see: 
And  daughter  to  the  King  she  was  which  of 

Strange  Marshes  hight,* 
Bearing  bruitf  each  where  to  be  Dame  Beauty's 

darling  bright, 
Right  heir   unto  Dame  Virtue's  grace.  Dame 

Natare's  pattern  true. 
Dame  Prudence'  scholar  for  her  wit,  Dame  Venus 

Cor  her  hue, 
Diana  for  her  dainty  life,  Susanna  being  Bad,:^ 
Sage  Saba  for  her  sobemeas,  mild  Marpha$  being 

glad; 
And  if  I  should  re-entry  make  amongst  the 

Muses  Nine, 
My  lady  laok'd  no  kind  of  art  which  man  may 

well  define 
Amongst  those  dainty  dames  to  be :  then  let  all 

judge  that  hear. 
If  that  my  cause  it  be  not  just  for  which  this 

'        pensive  cheer 
Fell  Fortune  forceth  me  to  maka 

King  of  D,  Tet,  Clyomon,  good  counsel  take  ; 
Let  not  the  loas  of  lady||  thine  so  pinch  thy 

heart  with  grief 
That  nothing  may  unto  thy  mind  give  comfort  or 

relief: 
What,  man  !  there  ladies  are  enow,  although  that 

she  be  gone ; 
Then  leave  to  wail  the  want  of  her,  cease  off  to 

make  this  moan. 
Clyo.  No,  father. 
Never  seem  for  to  persuade,  for,  ss   is   said 

before, 
What  travail  I  have  had  for  her  it  shall  be  triple 
Until  I  meet  with  her  again.  [more 

Clam,  Well,  Clyomon,  a  while  refrain. 
And  let  me  here  my  woes  recount  before  your 

father's  grace; 
But  let  me  crave  your  aister  may  be  sent  for  into 

place. — 
0   king,  vouchsafe  I  may   demand   a   simple 

bound ; ^ 
Although  a  stranger,  yet  I  hope  such  favour  may 

be  found : 


•  hight]  i.  e.  is  called. 

t  bruU]  i.  e.  report 

I  mmT)  L  e.  serious,  grave. 

I  Marpha]  Qj.  "  Martha"? 

II  of  lady]  The  4ta  "  of  the  Zody." 

%  demand  a  rimpU  bound]  Qy.  "  demand  of  thee  a  timpk 
bound  "  f -"bound,  i.  e.  boon, — ^for  the  rhyme. 
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The  thing  is  thif,  that  you  will  aend  for  Juliana 

hither, 
Your  daughter  fair,  that  we  may  talk  a  word  or 
twain  togither.* 
^ing  of  J).  For  what»  let  me  know,  air  knight^ 

do  you  her  sight  desire. 
Olyo.  The  cause  pretends  no  harm,  my  liege, 

why  he  doth  this  require. 
Eing  ijf  D,  My  lord,  go  bid  our  daughter  oome 

and  speak  with  me  etraightway. 

Fint  Lord.  I  shall,  my  liege,  in  every  point 

your  mind  herein  obey.  [BxiL 

Clyo,  O  father,  this  is  Clamydet  and  son  to 

Suam  King, 

Who  for  my  sister  ventured  life  the  serpent's  head 

to  brings 
With  whom  I  met  in  travel  mine;  but  more 

what  did  be&U 
To  work  his  woe^  whenast  she  oomee,  your  grace 
shall  know  it  all, 
King  of  D.  My  son,  you  are  deceived  much,  I 
you  assure,  in  this ; 
The  person  whom  you  term  him  for  in  court 
already  is. 
€Hyo.X  No,  lather,  I  am  not  deoeiv'd ;  this  is 

Clamydes  sure. 
Kmg  of  D.  Well,  my  son,  do  cease  a  while  such 
talk  to  put  in  ure,§ 
For,  lo,  thy  sister  entereth  place,  which  soon  the 
doubt  shall  end. 
Clam.  Then  for  to  show  my  name  to  her  I 
surely  do  pretend. U 

Ri-tnUr  Juuaka  vnd  First  Lord ;  and,  after  them,  Subtlb 

Brzft. 

My  Juliana,  noble  dame,  Clamydes  do  embrace, 
Who  many  a  bitter  brunt  hath  bode  since  that  he 

saw  thy  face. 
JuU.  Avaunt,  dissembling  wretch  1  what  credit 

canst  thou  yield  ? 
Where's  the  serpent's  head  thou  brought,  where 

is  my  glittering  shield  f  IF 
Tush,  tush,  sir  knight,  you  counterfeit;    you 

would  Clamydes  be, 
But  want  of  these  bewrays  you  quite  and  shows 

you  are  not  he. 


*  tcffUhtr]  Bo  written  fbr  the  rhyme, 
t  ukena*]  i.e.  when. 
t  Ciiw.]  The4to.  "Clamy.** 
I  %re\  i.  e.  me. 
H  pretend]  i.  e.  intend. 

n  nygWUrimg  »kUid\  I.e.  the  glitteiing  shield  which  I 
gaye  to  you :  see  p.  492,  eeo.  ool. 


Clam,  O  princess,  do  not  me  disdain  ]  loerfesin 

am  your  knight. 
JvU,  What,  art   thou  frantic,   fodiah    man! 

avaunt  from  out  my  sight ! 
If  thou  art  he,  then  show  my  shield  and  bring 

the  serpent's  head. 
Clam,  0  princess,  hear  me  show  my  case  by 

Fortune  fell  decreed  1 
I  am  your  knight,  and  when  I  had  sabdu'd  the 

monster  fell 
Through  weary  fight  and  travail  greats  as  Know- 
ledge here  can  tell, 
I  laid  me  down  to  rest  a  space  within  the  forast, 

where 
One   Bryan    then,  who    Sans-foy    hight,*  with 

cowardly  usage  there 
By  chanting  charm  brought  me  aaleep  ;  then  did 

he  take  from  me 
The  serpent's  head,  my  coat^  and  shield  the  which 

you  gave  to  me. 
And  left  me  in  his  prison,  lo,  still  sleeping  as  I 

vras:t 
Lo,lady,  thus  I  lost  those  things  the  which  to  mm 

you  g;ave ; 
But  certainly  I  am  your  knight^  and  he  who  did 

depraye  % 
The  flying  serpent  of  his  life,  according  as  you 

wiU'd, 
That  whoso  won  your  love,  by  him  the  same 

should  be  iulfiU'd. 
JuU.  Alas,  poor  knight,  how  simply  have  you 

framM  this  excuse ! 
The  name  of  such  a  noble  knight  t*  usurp  and 

eke  abuse. 
Clyo.   No,  sister,  you  are  deoeiT'd ;   this  is 

Clamydes  sure. 
JvU.  No,  brother,  then  you  art  deoeiv'd,  such 

tales  to  put  in  ure ;  % 
For  my  Clamydes  is  in  court,  who  did  present  to 

me, 
In  white  attire,  the  serpent's  head  and  shield  as 

yet  to  see. 
Clam,  That  shall  I  quickly  understand. — 0 

king,  permit  I  may 
Have  conference  a  while  with  him,  wbo^  ||  as  your 

grace  doth  say. 


*  hSgkt'\  L  e.  is  oalled.— In  the  4to.  the  line  etvids  Urns ; 

"  OiM  Bryan  than  SoHctfajf  hight,  who  frith  eowawfly  «mv    , 
there,"   .  I 

t  wof]  The  want  of  a  rhyme  shows  that  a  line  has 
dropt  out  here. 

I  deprave]  L  e.  depri-ve :  as  several  timse  befoceL 
(  ure]  i.  e.  use.' 

II  Kho]  The4ta  "whom.** 
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Freienta*  ClamydeB  for  to  bo  before  your  royal 
JvlL  Behold,  [grace. 

No  whit  aghast  to  ahow  himaelf,  where  he  doth 
enter  place. 

IU-wt»  Bbtajt  Baxs-iot. 

Clam,  Ah  traitor,  art  thou  he  that  doth  my 

name  and  state  abuie  ? 
JvlL  Sir  knight> 
You  are  too  bold,  in  presence  here  such  talk 
against  him  for  to  use. 
B,  San$-foy,  Wherefore  dost  thou  upbraid  me 

thus  f  thou  Tarlet,  do  declare. 
Clyo,  No  varlet  he;  to  call  him  so,  sir  knight, 

to  bhune  you  are.f 
Clam,  Wouldat  thou  perstand^:  for  what  intent 
such  talk  I  here  do  frame  1 
Because  I  know  thou  dost  usurp  my  state  and 
noble  nama 
B.  SanU'foy.   Who  art  thou,  or  what's  thy 

namel  re-answer  quickly  make. 
dam.  I  am  Clamydes,  whose  name  to  bear 

thou  here  dost  undertake. 
B,  Sans-foy,  Art  thou  Clamydes  1  'vaunt,  thou 
false  usurper  of  my  state ! 
Avoid  this  place,  or  death  shall  be  thy  most 

aocursid  fate : 
How  dai'st  thou  enterprise  to  take  my  name 
thus  unto  theel 
(^m.  Nay,  rather,  how  dar'st  thou  attempt  t^ 

usurp  the  name  of  mo  1 
JuH  Yon  lie,  sir  knight,  he  doth  not  so; 

'gainst  him  you  have  it  done. 
(^yo.  Sister,  you  are  deeeiv'd, 
Hy  friend  here  is  Clamydes  Prince,  the  King  of 
Suavia's  son. 
JvU.  Nay,  brother,  neither  you  nor  he  can  me 

deceive  herein.  § 

Clam.  0  king,  bow  down  thy  princely  ears,  and 

listen  what  I  say :  [grace, 

To  prove  myself  the  wight  I  am  before  your  royal 

And  to  disprove  this  fiUthless  knight,  which  here 

I  find  in  place 
For  to  usurp  my  name  bo  much,  the  combat  will 

I  try; 
For  before  I  will  mine  honour  lose,  I  rather 
choose  to  die. 


•  Prt$enl$]  Qy.  "Pretend*"? 

t  to  blame  you  are]  The  4to.  "you  are  too  blame." — 
Corrected  by  Mr.  Collier,  note  on  Skahupeartf  yoL  vl. 
p.  308,  ed.  1858. 

t  perstand]  L  e.  underatand :  as  aey^ral  times  before. 

9  herein]  Some  error  or  defect  here,  this  line  not 
rhyming  with  the  next. 


Kmg  of  J),  I  like  well  your  determin'd  mind. — 

But  how  say  you,  sir  knight  ? 
8.  Shift.  Nay,  by  his    ounde,*  111  gage  my 

gown  he  dares  not  fight. 
B,  San^foy.  [atidc']  By  Gog's  blood,t  I  shall  be 

slain  now  if  the  combat  I  deny,  [try. 

And  not  for  tiie  ears  of  my  head  with  him  I  dare 

King  of  D,  Sir  knight, 
Why  do  you  not  re-ailkswer  make  in  trial  of 

your  name  t  , 
B.  Sa/M'foy,  I  will,  0  king,  if  case  he  dare  in 

combat  try  the  same. 
King  of  D.  Well,  then,  go  to  prepare  your- 
selves, each  one  his  weapons  take. 
JvU,  Good  father,  let  it  not  be  so;  restrain 

them  for  my  sake ; 
I  may  not  here  behold  my  knight  in  danger  fur 

to  be 
With  such  a  one  who  doth  usurp  hii  name  to 

purchase  me: 
I  speak  not  this  for  that  I  fear  his  force  or 

strength  in  fight, 
But  that  I  will  not  have  him  4(Mtl  with  such  a 

desperate  wight 
Kin^  of  D,  Nay,  sure  there  is  no  better  way 

than  that  which  is  decreed ; 
And  therefore  for  to  end  their  strife  the  combat 

shall  proceed. —  [to  try. 

Sir  knights,  prepare  yourselves  the  truth  thereof 

Clam,  I  ready  am,  no  oowar[d]ly  heart  shall 

eause  me  to  deny. 
B.  SoHM-foy.  [aside.']  Nay,  FU  never  stand  the 

trial  of  it>  my  heart  to  fight  doth  faint ; 
Therefore  111  take  me  to  my  legs,  seeing  my 

honour  I  must  attaint. 
King  of  D.  Why,  whither   runs    Clamydes  I 

Sir  knight^  seem  %  to  stay  hinu 
Ciyo,  Nay,  it  is  Clamydes,  0  king,  that  doth 

fray  him.  [will  try. 

Clam,  "SKy,  come,  sir,  oome,  for  the  combat  we 
B,  SoflM-foy.  Ah,  no,  my  heart  is  done  !§  to  be 

Clamydes  I  deny. 
King  of  D,  Why,  how  now,  Clamydes  I  how 

chance  you  do  the  combat  here  thus  shun ! 
B.  Sans-f&y.  0  king,  grant  pardon  unto  me ! 

the  thing  I  have  begim 

*  hie  ou/nde]  L  e.  his  (God's)  wounds.— The  4to.  gi^es 
this  line*  sswell  as  the  two  next  Unes,  to  "Bryan." — 
8.  Shift  has  already  mentioned  his  "  gown  " :  see  p.  619, 
sec.  col. 

t  Oo(te  Uood\  L  e.  Ood's  blood. 

X  eetm]  Is  this  reading  to  be  defended  by  "  would  teem 
me  to  entreat,"  p.  522,  fint  ooL,  and  by  "  Never  «Mm  for 
to  persuade,**  p.  529,  sec.  od.  T 

I  doMJQy. ''gone"? 

VMS 


1 


532 


SIR  CLYOMON  AND   SIR  GLAMTDEa 


I  must  deny;  for  I  am  not  Clamydes,  this  is 

plain, 
Though  greatly  to  my  ahame  I  muat  my  words 

revoke  again ; 
I  am  no  other  than  the  knight  whom  they  Sana- 

foy  call : 
This  is  Clamydes,  the  fear  of  whom  my  daunted 

mind  doth  paL* 
JvU.  Is  this  Clamydea?    Ah  worthy  knight, 

then  do  forgive  thy  dear ! 
And  welcome  eke  ten  thousand  times  unto  thy 

lady  here  I 
Clam.  Ah  my  Juliana  bright  I  what's  past  I  do 

forgive, 
For  well  I  see  thou  constant  art ;  and,  whilst  that 

I  do  live. 
For  this  my  flrmM  fidth  in  thee  for  ever  1*11 

repose. 
JuU.  O  father. 
Now  I  do  deny  f  that  wretch,  and  do  amongst 

my  foes 
Recount  him  for  this  treason  wrought.^ 
King  of  D.  \^ell,  Knowledge,  take  him  unto 

thee ;  and  for  the  small  regard 
The  which  he  had  to  valiant  knights,  this  ^hall  be 

his  reward : 
Sith  he  by  charms    his    cruelty  in    cowardly 

manner  wrought 
On  knights,  who,  as  Glamydes  did,  the  crown  of 

honour  sought, 
And  traitourously  did  them  betray  in  prison  for  to 

keep. 
The  fruits  of  such-like  cruelty  himself  by  us  shall 

reap 
By  due  desert :  therefore  I  charge  to  prison  him 

convey, 
There  for  to  lie    perpetually  unto  his  dying 

day. 
B.  Sant-foy.  0  king,  be  merciful  and  show  some 

favour  in  this  case  I 
King  of  D,  Nay,  never  think  that  at  my  hands 

thou  shalt  find  any  grace. 

[BxU  BsTAN  SAirs-ror  with  Subtli  SHirr. 
Glamydes,  ah,  most  welcome  thou  our  daughter 

to  enjoy  ! 
The  heavens  be  prais'd  that  this  have  wrought  to 
foil  all  future  noy  1  $ 
Clam,  I  thank  your  grace  that  you  thus  so  well 
esteem  of  me.I] 

*  jMiI]  L  e.  appoL 

t  dmyl  1 6.  r^act,  renounoo. 

X  wrought]  Some  imperfection  here. 

I  noy]  i.  e.  annoy,  hurt,  harm. 

U  me]  Here  again  something  is  wanting. 


Rt^nler  Bubtlb  Sbir. 
&  Shift.  What,  is  all  things  finish'd  and  eveiy 
man  eaa^d? 
Is  the  pageant  pack*d  up  and  all  parties  pleas*d1 
Hath  each  lord  his  lady  and  eadi  lady  her  lovet 
O/go,  Why,  Knowledge,  what   mean'at  thou 

those  motions  to  move  f 
8.  Shift  You  were  best  stay  a  while  and  then 
you  shall  know. 
For  the  queen  lierself  comes  the  motion  to  show. 
You  sent  me,  if  you  remember,  to  seek  out  your 

But  I  cannot*  find  him;  I  went  whistling  and 
calling  through  the  court  in  such  a  rage  t 
At  the  last  very  sca[r]cely  in  at  a  chamber  I  did 

Where  the  queen  with  other  ladiea  very  busy  I 

did  spy 
Decking  up  a  strange  lady  veiy  gallant  and  gay. 
To  bring  her  here  in  presence^  as  in  court  I  heard 
say. 
Clyo.  A  strange  lady.  Knowledge  I  of  whence 

is  she  canst  thou  tell  met 
S.  Shift,  Not  I,  an*t  ahall  please  you,  but  anon 
you  shall  see. 
For,  lo,  where  the  lady  with  your  mother  doth 
come. 
C^,  Then  straightway  my  duty  to  her  grace 
ahall  be  donei 

Br-tnter  the  Qubbh  or  DsncAaK  vUh  Nsaoins  ta/kaofa 

attire. 

The  mighty  gods  preserve  your  state,  O  queen 

and  mother  dear. 
Hoping  your  blessing  I  have  had,  though  absent 

many  a  year  t 
Queen  of  D,  My  Glyomon  1  thy  eight,  my  aon, 

duth  make  thy  agdd  mother  glad. 
Whose  abeence  long  and  many  a  year  hath  mads 

thy  pennve  parents  sad ; 
And  more  to  let  thee  know,  my  son,  that  I  do 

love  and  tender  thee, 
I  have  here  for  thy  welcome  home  a  present 

which  I'll  render f  thee; 
This  lady,  though  she  be  unknown,  refuae  her 

not,  for  sure  her  state 
Deserves  a  prince's  son  to  wed,  and  therefors 

take  her  for  thy  mate. 
C^yo.  0  noble  queen  and  mother  dear,  I  thank 

you  for  your  great  good-will. 
But  I  am  otherwise  bestow'd,  and  sure  I  most 

my  oath  fulfil, 

•  cannot]  Qy.  *' could  not "  ^ 
t  rtnder]  The  4to.  "giue  tow" 
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And  10  I  uiud,  if  gods  tofore,*  ou  such  decree  I 

mean  to  pause. 
For  sure  I  most  6f  force  deny,  my  noble  father 
knows  the  caase. 
King  of  D.  Indeed,  my  queen,  this  much  he 
told,  he  lov'd  a  lady  sinoe  he  went^ 
Who  hath  his  heart  aud  ever  shall,  and  none  but 
her  to  love  he's  bent 
Clyo.  So  did  I  say,  and  so  I  will ;  no  beauty's 
blase,  no  glistering  wight, 
Gan  cause  me  to  forget  her  loTe  to  whom  my 
faith  I  first  did  plight. 
Nero.  Why,  are  you  so  strait-lao'd,  sir  knight, 
to  cast  a  lady  off  so  ooy  1 
Turn  once  again  and  look  on  me;  perhaps  my 
sight  may  bring  you  joy. 
Clfo,  Bring  joy  to  me !  alas,  which  way  1  no 

lady's  looks  can  make  me  glad. 
Nero.  Then  were  my  recompense  but  small  to 
quitf  my  pain  for  you  I  had : 
Wherefore,  sir  knight,  do  weigh  my  words,  set 

not  so  light  the  love  I  show, 
But  when  you  have  bethought  yourself,  you  will 
recant  and  turn,  I  know. 
Queen  of  D.  My  Clyomon,  refuse  her  not ;  she 

is  and  must  thy  lady  be. 
dyo.  If  otherwise  my  mind  be  bent,  I  trust 

your  graoe  will  pardon  me. 
Nero.  Well,  then,  I  see  'tis  time  to  speak :  sir 

knight,  let  me  one  question  craye. 
Clyo.  Say  on  your  mind.:( 
Nero.   Where  is  that  lady  now  become,  to 

whom  your  plighted  faith  you  gave  7 
Clyo.  Nay,  if  I  could  absolve  that  doubts  then 

were  my  mind  at  ease. 
Nero',  Were  you  not  brought  to  health  by  her, 

when  you  came  sick  once  off  the  seas  ? 
Clyo.  Yea,  sure,  I  must  oonfess  a  truth,  she 
did  restore  my  health  to  me. 
For  which  good  deed  I  rest  her  own  in  hope  one 
day  her  face  to  see. 
Nero.  But  did  you  not  promise  her  to  return 
to  see  her  at  a  certain  day. 
And,  ere  you  came  that  to  perform,  the  Norway 

King  stole  her  away. 
And  so  your  lady  there  you  lost  7 
Clyo.  All  this  I  grant,  but  to  his  cost, 


*  yocb  t^ort]  The  expression  "  God  toforn.*'— -i  e  God 
gdng  before^  fiiTouriiig,— is  of  firequent  occurrence  :  but 
the  line  is  very  obscure. 

t  9«t(]  L  e.  requite. 

}  fifty  on  your  mind]  The  4to.  gives  these  wordfl  (printed 
in  ItalioB)  as  part  of  Neronis's  speech. 


For,  stealing  her  against  her  will,  this  hand  of 

mine  bereft  his  life. 
Nero.  Now,  sure,  sir  knight,  you  serv'd  him 

well,  to  teach  him  know  another  mans 

wife  : 
But  yet  once  more,  sir  knight,  reply,  the  truth  I 

crave  to  understand. 
In  forest  once  who  gave  you  driok  whereas*  you 

stood  with  sword  in  hand. 
Fearing  lest  some  had  you  pursn'd  for  slaying  of 

your  enemy  1 
Clyo.  That  did  a  silly  shepherd's  boy,  which 

there  I  took  my  page  to  be. 
Nero.    And   what  is  of   that   page  become) 

remains  he  with  you,  yea  or  no  ? 
Clyo.  I  sent  him  hither  ere  I  came,  because 

the  king  and  queen  should  know 
That  I  in  health  returned  was ;  but  since  I  never 

saw  him. 
Nero.  And,  sure,  he  stands  not  &r  from  hence, 

though  now  you  do  not  know  him. 
Clyo.  Not  far  from  hence  1  where  might  he  bel 
Nero.  Of  troth,  sir  knight,  myself  am  he: 
I  brought  your  message  to  the  king,  ss  here  the 

*  queen  can  testify, 
I  gave  you  drink  in  forest  sure  when  you  with 

drought  were  like  to  die, 
I  found  you  once  upon  the  shore  full  sick  whenasf 

you  came  from  seasy 
I  brought  you  home  to  father^s  court,  I  sought 

all  means  your  mind  to  please. 
And  I  it  was  that  all  this  while  have  waited  like 

a  page  on  thee. 
Still  hoping  for  to  spy  a  time  wherein  I  might 

discover  me; 
And  so  by  hap  at  last  I  did,  I  thank  your  mother's 

noble  grace, 
She  entertain'd  me  courteously  when  I  had  told 

her  all  my  case ; 
And  now  let  this  suffice,  my  dear,  I  am  Neronis 

whom  you  see. 
Who  many  a  weary  step  hath  gone  before  and 

since  I  met  with  thee. 
Clyo.  O  sudden  joyt  1  O  heavenly  sight !  O 

words  more  worth  than  gold  I 
Neronis,  0  my  dear,  welodme !  my  arms  I  here 

unfold 
To  clasp  thy  comely  corpse  withal:   twice-wel- 
come to  thy  knight  I 
Nero.    And  I  as  joyful  am,  no  doubt,  my 

Clyomon,  of  thy  happy  sight. 


*  tchereas]  i.  e.  where. 
I  joy]  The4to.  "ioyes.' 


t  whmat]  i.  o.  wbea,. 
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Olfo.   CLuDjdeB,  my  amuid  friend,  lo,  how 

Dame  Fortnne  &youreth  me  1 
Thb  is  Neronia  my  dear  love,  whose  fiuse  so  long 

I  wish'd  to  Bee. 
Clam.  My  Clyomon,  I  am  ae  glad  as  yon  your* 

■elf  to  Bee  this  day. 
King  of  D.  Well,  daughter,  though  a  stranger 

yet»  welcome  to  court,  as  I  may  say. 
Queen  of  D,  And,  lady,  as  welcome  unto  me  as 

if  thoa  wert  mine  only  child. 
Nero.  For  this  your  gracious  courtesy  I  thank 

you,  nohle  prinoees  mild. 
JuU.  Though  strange  and  unacquainted  yet^ 

do  make  account  you  welcome  are : 
Tour  nuptial  day  as  well  as  mine  I  know  mj 

father  will  prepare. 


Eing  of  D.  Tei^  we  are  prest*  your  nuptial 

day  with  daughter  ours  to  see^ 
As  well  as  Clyomon's  our  eon  with  this  his  lady 

fair; 
Come,  therefore^  to  our  oourt^  that  we  the  same 

may  soon  prepare. 
For  we  are  preet  throughout  our  land  for  all  our 

peers  to  send. 
AU,  Thy  pleasure^  most  renownM  king,  thy 

servants  shall  attend.  [EaoewiU 


*  prtgi\  1.  e.  ready,  or,  nther,  aamest,  eager :  compsie 
p.  405,  tint  ooL— A  Une  wUeh  liiymod  with  this  line  bM 
droptootb 


DEVICE    OF    THE    PAGEANT 


BORNE  BEFORB 


WOLSTAN  DTXTT!. 


The  Device  nf  the  Pageant  borne  b^fin^  WooUtone  Dixi,  Lord  Maiar  ^  the  OUU  ^  Dmdon,  An,  1585.  OeUAer  89. 
Imprinied  cA  London  hySdvardAlULt.  1685.  4ta 

Sir  Wolstan  Dixie  was  the  fotirth  son  of  Thomas  Dixie,  whose  eldest  son  fiichsid  was  the  aooestor  of  the 
Baronets  of  that  name.  Sir  Wolstan  was  Lord  Mayor  of  London  in  1585 ;  and  was  twice  manied, — ^first  to  Agoei. 
daughter  of  ^—  Walkedon,  and  secondly  to  Ann,  daughter  and  oo-helress  of  Sir  Christopher  Draper,  Knight,  who 
Burrived  him  and  re-married  Sir  William  Hickman.  Having  attained  the  age  of  sixty-nine.  Sir  Wolstan  Dixie  was 
buried  in  the  church  of  St.  Micliael,  Bassingshaw,  and  bequeathed  his  estate  of  Bosworth  in  Leioeaterahire  to  his 
groat  nephew  Sir  Wolstan  Dixie,  father  of  the  first  Baronet. — Kimber's  Baronetage^  vol.  IL  p.  66. 

Stowe  records  Jlfleen  benefiMStions  by  him,  among  the  **  honourable  acts  of  citiaena." 


THE  DEVICE   OF   THE   PAGEANT,  Em 


A  Speecktpokm  ly  km  (koA  rid<ma  hatm*  hffon 
ihi  PogeanU,  ofpanUed  Uhe  a  Moor. 

From  where  the  Sun  doth  aettle  in  his  wain, 
And  yokes  his  hoxees  to  hiB  fieiy  eart» 
And  in  his  way  gives  life  to  Cerei^  oom. 
Even  from  the  parchiog  sone,  behold,  I  eoms^ 
A  stranger,  strangely  mounted,  ss  you  see^ 
Seated  upon  a  Insty  luaem's  back ; 
And  ofiTer  to  your  honour,  good  my  lord. 
This  emblem  thus  in  show  significantb 
L0|  lovely  London,  rich  and  fortunate^ 
Fam*d  through  the  world  for  peace  and  happiness, 
Is  here  advanc'd,  and  set  in  highest  seat, 
Beautified  throughly  as  her  state  requires ! 
First,  over  her  a  princely  trophy  stands^ 
Of  beaten  gold,  a  rich  and  royal  anns^ 
Whereto  this  London  ever  more  bequeaths 
Beryice  of  honour  and  of  loyalty. 
Her  props  are  well-adviedd  magistrates. 
That  carefully  attend  her  person  stilL 
The  honest  franklin  and  the  husbandman 
Lays  down  Us  sacks  of  com  at  London's  fbet, 
And  brings  such  presents  ss  the  country  yields. 
The  pleasant  Thames,  a  sweet  and  dainty  nymph. 
For  London's  good  oonreya,  with  gentle  stream 
And  safe  and  easy  paaaage,  what  she  can. 
And  keeps  her  leapiog  fishes  in  her  lap. 
The  soldier  and  the  sailor,  frankly  both. 
For  London's  sid,  are  all  in  readineas, 
To  Tenture  and  to  fight  by  land  and  sea. 
And  this  thrioe-roTerend  honourable  dame^ 
Science,  the  sap  of  ereiy  oonmionwMlthy 
Sumam'd  mechanical  or  liberal. 
Is  yoVd  to  honour  London  with  her  skill 
And  London,  by  these  friends  so  happy  made^ 
First  thanks  her  God,  the  author  of  her  peaces 
And  next  with  humble  gesture,  as  becomes, 


*  Uuenl  i.  e.  lynx.  "  A  Ituwm,  htpui  eanKtrmt,"  Coles's 
Diet,    "  Lapos  oerrwiui^  a  eat  if  fnMadaku,"  Id, 


In  meek  and  lowly  manner  doth  she  yield 
Herself,  her  wealth,  with  heart  and  wilUi^pBesa^ 
Unto  the  person  of  her  gracious  queen, 
Elisabeth,  renownM  through  the  world. 
Stalled  and  anointed  by  the  highest  power. 
The  Qod  of  kings,  that  with  his  holy  hand 
Hath  loQg  defended  her  and  her  Englind. 
This  now  remains,  right  honourable  lord. 
That  carefully  you  do  attend  and  keep 
This  lorely  lady,  rich  and  beautifU, 
The  jewel  wherewithal  your  soTsreign  queen 
Hath  put  your  honour  lovingly  in  trusty 
That  you  may  add  to  London's  dignity. 
And  London's  dignity  may  add  to  yourst 
That  worthily  you  may  be  counted  one 
Among  the  number  of  a  many  more 
Gareful  lieutenants,  careful  magistrates. 
For  London's  welfare  and  her  worthiness. 

DHL 

8j^6km  hjg  tke  OkUdren  •»  the  PoffecuU,  vml 

Loin>ov. 

New  Troy  I  hight^*  whom  Lud  my  lord  sumam'd, 

London  the  glory  of  the  western  aide ; 
Throughout  the  world  is  lovely  London  fem'd. 

So  far  ss  any  sea  comes  in  with  tide : 
Whose  peace  and  calm,  under  her  royal  queen, 
Hath  long  been  such  as  Uke  wss  never  seen. 

Then  let  me  live  to  carol  of  her  name, 
That  she  may  ever  live  and  never  die. 

Her  sacred  shrine  set  in  the  House  of  Fame, 
Consecrate  to  eternal  memory : 
My  peerless  mistrsss,  sovereign  of  my  peace. 
Long  may  she  joy  with  honour's  great  increase. 


•  kiffht]  L  «.  am  csUsd. 
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ILLONAKTMrrr. 

The  ooantry  and  the  Thames  afford  their  aid, 
And  oareful  magistratea  their  oare  attend ; 

All  Engliflh  hearts  are  glad  and  well  apaid,* 
In  readiness  their  London  to  defend. 

Defend  them,  Lord,  and  these  fair  nymphs  Iik»- 
vise. 

That  ever  they  may  do  this  saorifioe. 

LOTAI/FT. 

The  greatest  treasure  that  a  prince  can  have 
Doth  lovely  London  offer  to  her  queen, 
Such  loyalty  as  like  was  never  seen, 

And  such  as  any  English  heart  oan  erave. 

* 

Thb  CoxnrTBT. 

For  London's  aid  the  country  gives  supply 
Of  needful  things,  and  store  of  every  grain. 

London,  give  thanks  to  Him  that  sits  on  h^h, 
(Had  nerer  town  less  cause  for  to  complain,) 

And  love  and  serve  the  sovereign  of  thy  peace^ 

Under  whose  reign  thou  hast  this  rich  increase. 

Thi  Thamis. 

With  silver  glide  my  pleasant  streams  do  run, 
Where  leaping  fishes  play  betwixt  the  shores : 

This  gracious  good  hath  Gk>d  and  Kind  f  begun 
For  London's  use  with  help  of  sails  and  oars. 

London,  rejoice,  and  give  thy  Qod  the  praiae 

For  her  whose  highness  lengths  thy  happy  days. 

Thi  Sokdibb. 

Armour  of  safe  defence  the  soldier  hath : 
So  lovely  London  oarefhUy  attends 

To  keep  her  sacred  sovereign  from,  scath, 
That  all  this  English  land  so  well  defends; 

And  so  far  London  bids  her  soldiers  go. 

As  well  may  serve  to  shield  this  land  from  woei 

Thi  Sailob. 
The  sailor  that  in  oold  and  quaking  tide 
The  wrathful  storms  of  wintor^s  rage  doth  bide, 
With  streamers  stretbh'd  prepares  his  meny  boxk, 
For  oountiT's  wealth  to  set  his  men  a-wark;t 
That  queen  and  oonntiy  easily  may  see 
The  seaman  serves  his  prince  in  his  degree. 


SOIKKOI. 

For  London's  safety  and  her  happin< 
The  soldier  and  the  sailor  may  you 

All  well  prepared,  and  put  in  readiness 
To  do  such  service  as  may  fitting  be ; 
And  Art  with  them  do[th]  join,  and  they  with 

London,  then,  joy,  and  let  all  ages  know       [dml 

What  duty  to  thy  sovereign  thou  dost  owe. 

Thi  Fust  Nthph. 

Thus  with  the  morning  sun  and  evening  star 
These  holy  lights  shall  bum,  the  cheerful  flame 

With  sweetest  odour  shall  perfume  aa  fiir 
As  India  stands,  in  honour  of  her  name^ 

Whose  trophy  we  adore  with  sacred  rite% 

With  sweetest  incense,  and  with  endless  UghtsL 


*  a^paid]  L  e.  ntisfied.  plaued. 
t  fmcijLe.  Nature. 
t  a-'wark']  1.  e.  a-work. 


Thi  Sioobd  Ktxfb. 

So  long  as  sun  doth  lend  the  world  his  ligfa^ 
Or  any  grass  doth  grow  upon  the  ground. 

With  holy  flame  our  torches  shall  bum  bright^ 
And  Fame  shall  bruit*  with  golden  trumpet^s 
sound 

The  honour  of  her  sacred  r^ment^f 

That  claims  this  honourable  monument. 

Thi  Thibd  Ntxph. 

Our  holy  lights  shall  bum  continually. 

To  signify  our  duties  to  her  stat^ 
Whose  ezoellent  and  prinoaly  nujesty 

Approves  $  itself  to  be  moat  fortnnata, 

Thi  Fouitb  NncnL 

Virtue  shall  witness  of  her  worthinesiv 
And  Fame  shall  register  her  prinoaly  deeds ; 

The  world  shall  still  pray  for  her  happaaeai^ 
From  whom  our  peace  and  quietness  proceeda 

Vene$  written  wnder  the  Arms  ofSliglamd^ 

(hUia  vieta  deditjloret,  invicUi  leona 
AngUa,  jus  bdU  in  part,  leone  ntum  ; 
Oiic,0  temper  faxU  An^ia  laia  trinrnphm, 
Indfta  OaUorttmJUre,  leone  tuo, 

Don  BT  GiOBGE  Teklb,  MAim  or  Am  * 

a  OzTOia 


*  bndCl  Le. report 

t  rtgitmaUl  L  e.  goremnMiitb 


ThtJkvieeofa  PairmU,  bornebefort  M.  WilUam  Web,  Lord  lJaiorttfVuCUuofUmdmi,<mtkt6ay1uUMihi» 
leiAQ  1htidth<if(ktcber,  1501.     Wkeremto  u  annextd  a  Speeek  delivtred  bif  <me,  eUid  like  a  tm-nympk .- wko  prtta 
PMa$e<mthewUtr,bravdvripd  and  tnand,  to  the  l4>rd  Maiar,  at  tU  lime  h4  tooke  barge  to  g»  to  WtdmdMttr.    Dme^ 
g.  PeeU,  Maiiter  q^  Arte  i»  Oa/vrd.    Printed  for  WiUiam.  Wright,    ito. 


DESCENSUS    ASTRMM. 


Tke  Pbi8BNTBR*8  Speech. 

Skb,  lovely  lords,  and  you,  my  lord,  behold 
How  Time  hath  turned  hit  restless  wheel  about^ 
And  made  the  silver  moon  and  heaven's  bright 

eye 
Gallop  Uie  zodiac,  and  end  the  year, 
Whose  revolution  now  begets  anew 
The  days  that  have  created  and  oonfirm'd 
A  worthy  governor,  for  London's  good, 
To  underbear,  under  his  sovereign's  sway, 
Unpartial  Justice'  beam,  and  weav'd  a  Web* 
For  your  content,  and  her  command  in  all, 
Tou  citizens  of  this  metropolis, 
Whose  honour  and  whose  oath  to  gratulate, 
Lordings,  behold  what  emblem  1  present. 
AstrsMi,  daughter  of  th'  immortal  Jove, 
Qreat  Jove,  defender  of  this  ancient  town, 
Descended  of  the  Trojan  Brutus'  line^ 
Offspring  of  at  courageous  oouqueiing  king, 
Whose  pure  renown  hath  piero'd  the  world's 

large  ears, 
In  golden  scrolls  rolling  about  the  heavens ; 
Celestial  laored  Nymph,  that  tends  her  flock 
With  watchful  *  eyes,  and  keeps  this  fount  in 

peace. 
Guarded  with  Graces,  and  with  gracious  trains. 
Virtues  divine,  and  gifts  incomparable. 
Nor  lets  blind  superstitious  Ignorance 
Corrupt  so  pure  a  spring :  0  happy  times. 
That  do  beget  such  calm  and  quiet  days. 
Where    sheep    and   shepherd  breathe  in  such 

conteut I 


*  Web}  A  wretched  pun  upon  the  Mayor's  name. 

t  a]  Not  in  the  4ta— Here,  obeerves  Walker,  *'a  most 
have  been  lost  between  qf  sad  eouroffeout:  for  the  sup- 
pieeston  of  the  article  is  not  allowable  aooording  to  Eliza- 
bethan grammar,  except  under  certain  conditions,  which 
might  be  specified,  and  which  are  of  very  rare  oceor- 
renoe.*  Shakttpear^t  Fer«i^ca<ton,  fto.,  p.  16. 


Honour  attends  her  throne ;  in  her  bright  eyes 
Sits  ICajesty ;  Virtue  and  Steadfastness 
Possess   her   heart;    sweet   Mercy   sways   her 

sword; 
Her  Champion,  arm'd  with  resolution. 
Sits  at  her  feet  to  chistiBe  malcontents 
That  threat  her  honour's  wreck ;  and  Time  and 

Kind* 
IVoduoe  t  her  years  to  make  them  numberless; 
While  Fortune  for  her  service  and  her  sake 
With  golden  hands  doth  strengthen  and  enrich 
The  Web  that  they  for  fair  Astraoa  weave. 
Long  may  she  live,  long  may  she  govern  us. 
In  peaoe  triumphant,  fortunate  in  wsrs. 
Our  ftir  Astma,  our  Pandora  fidr. 
Our  fair  Eliza,  our  Zabeta  fair  ; 
Sweet    Cynthia's    darling,    beauteous    Cypria's 

peer; 
As  dear  to  England  and  true  English  hearts 
As  Pompey  to  the  citizens  of  Rome ; 
As  merciful  as  CsMar  in  his  might ;    . 
As  inighty  as  the  Macedonian  king. 
Or  Trojan  Hector,  terror  to  the  Greeks. 

Goddess,  live  long,  whose  honours  we  advance, 
Strengthen  thy  neighbours',  propagate  thine  own: 
Guide  well  thy  helm,  lay  thine  anointed  hand 
To  build  the  temple  of  trinmphant  Truth, 
That  while  thy  subjects  draw  their  peace  fh>m 

thee^ 
Thy  friends  with  aid  of  arms  may  succoured  be, 

AsTBjBA,  wih  her  theephook,  <m  the  top  of  the 

Pageant. 

Feed  on,  my  flock,  among  the  gladsome  green. 
Where  heavenly  nectar  flows  above  the  banks; 

Such  pastures  are  not  common  to  be  seen : 
Pky  to  immortal  Jove  immortal  thanks, 

*  Kind]  I  e.  Nature, 
t  Produce]  L  e.  Extend,  lengthen. 
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For  what  U  good  from  heayen'B  high  throae  doth 

And  heaven's  great  architect  be  praia'd  for  all. 

SuFEBSTinoN  to  Iffnoronce,  a  friar,  sUHng  by 

the  fountain. 

Stir,  prioBt,  and  with   thy  beads  poison  this 

spring ; 
I  teU  thee  aU  is  baneful  that  I  bring. 

laNOBANOBy  apriett. 

It  is  in  Tain :  her  eye  keeps  me  in  awe. 
Whose  heart  is  purely  fixM  on  the  law, 
The  holy  law ;  and  bootless  we  contend. 
While  this  chaste  nymph  this  fountain  doth 
defend. 

EUPHBOSTHB. 

Whilom,  when  Saturn's  golden  reign  did  cease, 

And  iron  age  had  kindled  cruel  wars, 
Envy  in  wrath  perturbing  common  peace. 

Engendering  oanker'd  hate  and  bloody  jars ; 
Lo,  then  OlympnaT  king,  the  thundering  Jove, 

Baught*  hence  this  gracious  nymph  Astnaa 
iair: 
Now  once  again  he  sends  her  from  aboye, 

Denoended  through  the  sweet  transparent  air; 
And  here  she  sits  in  beauty  fresh  and  sheen. 
Shadowing  the  person  of  a  peerless  queen. 

A0L4IA. 

A  peerless  queen,  a  rc^al  princely  dame, 
Eurull'd  in  register  of  eternal  fiune. 

Tha.ua. 

The  Graces  throw  their  balm  about  her  sacrod 

head, 
Whose  government  her  realm*s  true  happiness 

hath  bred. 

Charttt. 

That  happiness  continue  in  her  land, 
Qreat  Israel's    Qod,  spring  of  all  heavenly 
peace, 
And  let  thine  angels  in  her  rescue  stand  : 

With  her  life's  wane  donef  £ngland*s  joys 
decrease: 
O,  let  her  princely  days  never  have  fine,t 
Whor*e  virtues  are  immortal  and  divine ! 


•  Jtaii^]  I  e.  Snatchod. 
t  done]  i.  e.  do. 
t  Jhu]  L  a.  end. 


Hops. 

Such  virtues  as  her  tbroue  do  beautify. 

And  make  her  honours  mount  and  scale  the  sky. 

Faith. 

Where  hope  of  her  eternal  bliss  doth  nmi. 
Conceive  in  her  sweet  and  sacred  breasti 

HONOITB. 

With  radiant  beams,  reflecting  on  the  esTth, 
Even  from  the  snowy  brows  of  Albion, 
Beyond  the  utmost  verge  of  Chriatendoniy 
As  bright  as  is  the  burning  lamp  of  heaveOf 
Shineth  my  mistrsss'  honour,  in  whose  fiune 
The  heathen  carols  sing,  and  all  admire^ 
From  icy  Tanais  to  the  sevenfold  Nile, 
Her  glory,  that  commands  this  western  isle. 

CHAMPIOir. 

In  whose  defence  my  colours  I  advance. 

And  girt  me  with  my  sword,  and  shaka  my 

lance: 
These  British  lions,  rampant  in  this  field. 
That  never  leam'd  in  battle's  rage  to  yield. 
Breathe  terror  to  the  proud  ssplring  foe. 
Banging  the  world,  commanding  where  they  go; 
Therefore  in  vain  this  misproad  malcontent 
Threatens  her  state,  whose  harms  the  heavens 

prevents 
Sit  safe,  sweet    nymph,  among   thy  harmless 

sheep : 
Thy  sacred  person  angels  have  in  keep. 

First  Maloontjent. 

What  meaneth  thisi    I  strive,  and  cannot  strike; 
She  is  preserv'd  by  miracle  belike : 
If  so,  then  wherefore  threaten  we  in  vain 
That  queen  whose  cause  the  gracious  heavens 
maintain? 

Second  MALOoirrzHT. 

No  marvel,  then,  although  we  faint  and  quail, 
For  mighty  is  the  truth  and  will  prevaiL 


In  the  hi^^derpart  of  the  Poffeani  did  tit  a  cAiU, 
Naiure^  holding  in  her  hand  a  diaU^t  emd 
im6,  tehieh  pas*ed  Ihrouffh  the  hand  ^  Fortune,  and 
wu  wAMlei<  up  by  Time,  Jtho  epake  aefaOomdh  .• 

Tim. 
Thus  while  my  wheel  with  ever^tuming  gjrta. 
At  heaven's    high   best,    serves  e«rthlj  men's 

desires, 
I  wind  the  Web  that  Kind  so  well  begins. 
While  Fortime  doth  enrich  what  Nature  spina 
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A  Speech  on  the  voter,  delivered  in  the  morning,  at 
my  Lord  Mayoi's  going  to  WettmUuter. 

Liat,  gentle  lords,*  and,  bubbling  stream,  be  still, 
And,  whistliDg  winds,  your  angry  murmur  cease ; 
Let  Thetis'  nymph  unfold  the  goddess'  best. 
Behold,  embark'd  thus  bravely  as  you  see, 
Laden  with  treasure  and  with  precious  ore^ 
From  where  in  Tellus^  veins  the  parching  sun 
Doth  gold  and  glittering  minerals  create. 
Are  come  these  strangers  lovingly  inflam'd. 
To  gratulate  to  you,  my  lovely  lord. 
This  gladsome  day  wherein  your  honours  spring : 
And  by  the  bar  that  thwarts  this  silver  stream. 
Even  to  the  beauteous  verge  of  Troy-novant,t 
That  decks  this  Thameeis  on  either  side, 


*  lordM]  Compare  the  first  Une  of  tUs  pleoflk 
t  Troy-nopoiU]  L  e.  London. 


Thus  fitf  these  friends  have  piero'd,  and  all  by  me 
Salute  your  honour  and  year  company. 
Thrice-worthy  pretor  of  this  ancient  town. 
The  mortar  of  these  walls,  temper'd  in  peace, 
Tet  holds  the  building  sure,  as  are  the  sprigs 
Woven  from  the  spreading  root  in  knotty  box. 
Labour,  fair  lord,  as  other  mayors  of  yore. 
To  beautify  this  city  with  deserts. 
So  with*  these  friendly  strangen^  man  by  man, 
Pass  with  advisement  to  receive  thy  oath ; 
Keep  it  inviolate  for  thy  sovereign's  hope, 
Virtue's  pure  mirror,  London's  great  mistress ; 
Unsheath  the  sword  committed  to  thy  sway. 
With  merciful  regard  of  every  cause. 
So  go  in  peace,  happy  by  sea  and  land. 
Guided  by  grace  and  heaven's  immortal  hand. 

•wttA]  The  4ta<* wish." 


A  FAREWELL 


TO 


SIR  JOHN  NORRIS  AND  SIR  FRANCIS  DRAKE,  Em 


Ain> 


A    TALE    OF    TROY. 


A  FarewdL  FntUuUd  to  the  fcoMut  and  fortunaU  OeneraUM  of  our  EK(^idi  Jbrees :  Sr  /dftn  Norria  A  %t 
Frauneii  Drake  KnighU,  and  all  iheyr  bra%u  and  ruoliUe  /oUMMn.  W%emmto  U  aumexad  .*  A  tale  qf  Trnsf.  Ad 
lectorem.  Parue  nee  iniocbo  tine  me  (Uber)  ibie  ad  arma,  Hei  miMf  quod  domino  non  lieet  in  (no.  Jheme  fty  Owvgv  J^rlr, 
MaUter  t^f  Artes  in  (htforde.  At  London  Printed  bf  I.  G.  and  art  to  bee  tolde  6y  WUUam  Wright,  at  hie  ekop  etdH^ytiag 
to  8.  Jlildrede  Ckureh  in  the  Poultrie.    Anno.  1589.    4to. 

On  the  back  of  the  title  are  the  arms  of  Elimboth,  with  the  motto  ."Semjiwr  tadjon^  aad  under  thorn  then 
venee; 

"  QaXiia.  victa  dediijtoree,  inuieta  Uonet 
■    AngUa :  itu  bdU  injtore,  Uone  eman  : 
OtieO  temper  ftrat  SUtabelha  Mmnpkott 
Indifta  QaJlorwmfiort  leant  tuo" 


In  1589,  while  the  publlo  exultation  at  the  defeat  of  the  Spenfah  Armada  had  not  yet  sohaided,  a  band  of 
gallant  adventmrnv  (excited  chiefly  by  the  deaire  of  gidn  or  glory)  fitted  out,  almoet  entizely  at  their  own  expeoae, 
a  fleet  for  an  expedition  to  Portugal,  fen*  the  declared  puipoee  oi  seating  on  the  throne  of  that  ooontry  the  beetard 
Don  Antonio,  who  had  taken  reftige  in  England.  On  the  18th  of  April  the  armament  set  eail  from  Plymouth, 
coQslBtlng  of  180  veaaele  and  31,000  men,  under  the  command  of  Sir  Franda  Drake  and  Sir  John  Norria.  A  minute 
detail  of  the  diaaaters  which  enaued  would  here  be  out  of  place ;  suffice  it  to  say,  that  about  eleven  thooaand 
persona  perished  in  this  expedition,  and  of  the  eleven  hundred  gentlemen  who  accompanied  it^  only  three  hundred 
and  fifty  returned  to  their  native  country. 


The  Tale  €f  Trojf:  Bp  0.  Peele  M.  qfArtt  in  Oxford.  Printed  fty  A.  H.  1804 :  the  imprint  at  the  end  being 
LmdM  Printed  by  Arnold  HaiJUli,  dwdUng  in  SUott  Omrt  in  the  LUtU  oULBa^tie.'  And  arttobetoUby  NiehUaa  Uof, 
1604, — ^forms  a  very  diminutive  volume,  about  an  inch  and  a  half  in  height^  and  having  only  two  Unea  in  a  page. 
It  presents  a  text  diflGsring  greatly  from  that  of  ed.  1689.    Bee  AceoutU  (tf  Pedt  and  hit  Writinfftt  PP-  SSO,  844. 


TO 


THB  MOST  FAMOUS  GENERALS  OF  OUR  BNQUSH   FORCES  BY   LAND  AND  SBA, 
SIR  JOHN  NORRIS  AND  SIR  FRANCIS  DRAKE,  KNIGHTS. 


Tour  virtiieB  famed  by  your  fortnneB,  and  forttmee  renowned  by  your  virtues,  thrioe-hononrable 
generals,  together  with  the  admiration  the  world  hath  worthily  eonceiyed  of  yonr  worthiness,  have  at 
this  time  enoooraged  me^  a  man  not  nnknown  to  many  of  your  brave  and  forward  followers,  captains, 
and  soldien,  to  send  my  short  Faret§dl  to  our  English  forces.  Whereanto  I  have  annexed  an  old  poem 
of  mine  own,  The  Tale  of  Troy^  a  pleasant  discourse,  fitly  serving  to  recreate  by  the  reading  the  chivalry 
of  England  ;  to  whom,  as  to  yonr  ingenious  judgments,  I  dedicate  the  same  ;  that  good  minds,  infiamed 
with  honourable  reports  of  their  ancestry,  may  imitate  their  glory  in  highest  adventures,  and  my  coun- 
trymen, £Eimed  through  the  world  for  resolution  and  fortitude,  may  march  in  equipage  ol  honour  and 
arms  with  their  glorious  and  renowned  predecessors,  the  Trojans. 

Beseeching  God  mercifully  and  miraculously,  as  hitherto  he  hath  done,  to  defend  fair  England,  that 
her  soldien  may  in  their  departure  be  fortunate  and  in  their  retuin  triumphant, 

GEO.  PBELB. 


2ff»  8 


A  FAEEWELL 


XNTITULZD 


TO   THE   FAMOUS  AND   FORTUNATE   GENERALS 
OF   OUR  ENGLISH   FORCES,  Etc. 


Havb  done  with  care,  1x17  hearts!  aboard  amain, 
With  stretching  sails  to   plough  the  swelling 

waves: 
Bid  England's  shore  and  Albion's  chalky  cli£b 
Farewell ;  bid  stately  Troynovant  adieu. 
Where  pleasant  Thames  from  Isis'  silver  head 
Begins  her  quiet  glide,  and  runs  along 
To  that  brave  bridge,  the  bar  that  thwarts  her 

course, 
Near  neighbour  to  the  ancient  stony  Tower, 
The  glorious  hold  that  Julius  Caesar  built. 
Change  love  for  arms;  girt-to  your  blades,  my 

boys  I 
Your  rests*  and  muskets  take,  take  helm  and 

targe, 
And  let  God  Mora  his  consort  make  you  mirth, — 
The  roaring  cannon,t  and  the  brazen  trump. 
The  ang^-sounding  drum,  the  whistling  fife, 
The  shrieks  of  men,  the  princely  courser's  neigh. 
Now  vail4:  your  bonnets  to  your  friends  at  home: 
Bid  all  the  lovely  British  dames  adieu, 
That  under  many  a  standard  well-advanc'd 
Have  hid§  the  sweet  alarms  and  braves  of  love ; 


*  redt]  i.  e.  supports  for  the  muskets,  which  in  Peele's 
days  were  very  heavy. 

t  And  let  Ood  Mart  hU  WM^ri  make  you  mirth,-^ 
The  roaring  eannonj  &a]  Shakespeare  perh.aps  re- 
membered this  passage  when  he  wrote  Othello's  "fiure- 
well"  to  war:  in  Singer's  Shakttpeart  (toL  10,  p.  448, 
ed.  18S0X  where  Peele's  lines  are  quoted,  "trumpet"  is 
printed  instead  of  "  contori.'* 

It  1b  neoeesary  to  observe,  that  when  this  poem  was 
produced,  and  a  considerable  time  after,  the  expression 
"  consort  of  mufdc  "  was  in  use :— the  term  "  concert  **  is 
comparatively  miidem. 

t  vail]  1.  e.  lower. 

f  Aid]  Old  ed.  "bid- 


Bid  theatres  and  proud  tragedians. 
Bid  ICahomet^  Scipio,*  and  mighty  Tamburlaine,t 
King  Charlemagne,^  Tom  Stukeley,§  and  the  rest. 
Adieu.    To  arms,  to  arms,  to  glorious  arms  1 
With  noble  Norris,  and  victorious  Drake, 
Under  the  sanguine  cross,  brave  £ngland*s  badge. 
To  propagate  religious  piety. 
And  hew  a  passage  with  your  conquering  swords 
By  land  and  sea,  wherever  Phosbus'  eye, 
Th'  eternal  lamp  of  heaven,  lends  us  light ; 
By  golden  Tsgus,  or  the  western  Inde, 
Or  through  the  spacious  bay  of  Portugal, 
The  wealthy  ocean-main,  the  Tyrrhene  sea, 
From  great  Alcides'  pillars  branching  forth 
Even  to  the  gulf  that  leads  to  lofty  Rome ; 
There  to  deface  the  pride  of  Antichrist, 
And  pull  his  paper  walls  and  popery  down,^ 
A  famous  enterprise  for  England's  strength, 
To  steel  your  swords  on  Avarice'  triple  crown. 
And  cleanse  Augeas'  stalls  in  Italy. 

•  Makoiii^  Seipio]  Old  ed.  "MakomttB  Poo."  Cor- 
rected by  the  Rev.  J.  Mitford  (Otnt.  Mag.  for  Peby.  1833, 
p.  103X  who  remarks ;  "  The  fS^t  is,  that  tw>  Utters  have 
fallen  out,  probably  from  the  word  having  been  written 
in  a' contracted  form,  and  the  s  that  belonged  to  the  word 
has  got  wrongly  attached  to  'Mahomet;'  but  the  true 
roAdiDg  is  clear.  .  .  .  Scipio  was  a  great  name  among 
old  poets  and  dramatists ;  and  is  seldom  absent  in  the 
Met  of  heroes." 

t  Tamlnirkttne]  An  allusion  to  Marlowe's  well-known 
ttngedy  in  Two  Farts. 

t  King  Charlemagne]  No  drama  called  Charlemagne  has 
come  down  to  us,  nor  am  I  acquainted  with  any  old  play 
in  which  that  monarch  is  a  character.  According  to  Mr. 
Collier  (Memoirs  <if  Alleyn,  p.  7X  the  allusion  is  perhaps 
to  Greene's  play  of  Orlando  Fvrioso,—o^  most  improbable 
conjecture. 

ft  Tom  StukeUsf]  See  prefatory  remarks  to  our  author'a 
AUOe  qf  Alcasar,  p.  419. 
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A  FAREWELL,  Etc. 


To  arms,  my  fellow  soldiers  I  Sea  and  land 
Lie  open  to  the  voyage  you  intend ; 
And  sea  or  land,  bold  Britons,  far  or  near, 
Whatever  course  your  matchless  virtue  shapes. 
Whether  to  Europe's  bounds,  or  Asian  plains, 
To  Afric's  shore,  or  rich  Amerioa, 
Down  to  the  shades  of  deep  Avemus'  crags. 
Sail  on,  pursue  your  honours  to  your  graves : 
Heaven  is  a  sacred  covering  for  your  heads, 
And  every  climate  virtue's  tabernacle. 
To  arms,  to  arms,  to  honourable  arms  I  * 
Hoise  sails,  weigh  anchors  up,  plough  up  the  seas 
With  flying  keels,  plough  up  the   land   with 

swords: 
In  Qod's  name  venture  on  ;  and  let  me  say 
To  you,  my  mates,  as  Csssar  said  to  his, 
Striving    with   Neptune's  hills;    '*Yoa   bear," 

quoth  he, 

*  To  arttu,  to  omu;  to  henouraUt  arms .'}  In  The  Lammt- 
aUe  TrugedU  q/  XocrwM,  i^.,  first  printsd  in  1605,  we 
find.— 

"  To  aimuB,  my  torti,  to  honouraJbfe  arme*,** 
wbieh  is  followed  by  wbnt  forms  part  of  the  elevonth 
verse  of  the  present  poem« 

'*  T€Uee  lulme  and  tarffe."    Big.  F  2. 
See  note  I,  p.  425,  first  ooL 


*'  CsBsar  and  C8E»ar*ii  fortune  in  your  ships." 
Tou  follow  them,  whose  swords  suooessful 
You  follow  Drake,  by  sea  the  scouige  of  Spain, 
The  dreadful  dragon,  terror  to  your  foeiy 
Victorious  in  his  return  from  Inde, 
In  all  his  high  attempts  unvanquishM ; 
Tou  follow  noble  Norris,  whose  renown. 
Won  in  the  fertile  fields  of  Belgia, 
Spreads  by  the  gates  of  Europe  to  the  courts 
Of  Christian  kings  and  heathen  potentates 
Tou  fight  for  Christ*  and  England's  peerl 

queen, 
Elizabeth,  the  wonder  of  the  world. 
Over  whose  throne  the  enemies  of  God 
Have    thunder'd    erst    their    vaiu    suooesal 

braves. 
0,  ten-times-treble  happy  men,  that  fight 
Under  the  cross  of  Christ  and  England's  queen. 
And  follow  such  as  Drake  and  Norris  are  ! 
All  honours  do  this  cause  accompany; 
All  glory  on  these  endless  honours  waits  : 
These  honours  and  this  glory  shall  He  send. 
Whose  honour  and  whose  glory  you  defend. 

Tours,  O.  P. 


THE    TALE    OF    TROY.* 


In  that  world's  wounded  part,t  whose  waves  yet 

swell 
With  everlasting  showers  of  tears  that  fell. 
And  bosom  bleeds  with  great  effuse  of  blood 
That  long  war  shed, — Troy,  Neptune's  city,  stood. 
Gorgeously  built,  like  to  the  House  of  Fame, 
Or  Court  of  Jove,  as  some  describe  the  same ; 


*  Tk€  TaU  (^  Tr^}  Bd.  1689  gives,  as  the  heading  of 
this  piece,  1%$  btfpmnihfff  aeeidenU,  and  end*  qf  tki  wtm 
9f  IVoy.    It  also  has  a  short  runniiig  argument^  in  the 
i^pe  of  maiginal  notes,  which  I  have  dismissed  as  an 
unnecessary  inoumbnuice  to  the  page, 
t  In  thai  vorUPt  wmnded  pari,  Ac.  J  Ed.  1589 ; 
"  Whilom  in  Troy,  that  ancient  noble  town^ 
Did  dwell  a  king  of  honor  M  renowne^ 
Of  port,  of  puisaunoe,  snd  miokle  flame. 
And  Priam  was  this  mighty  princes  name ; 
WkoMf  in  regard  of  hit  triumphant  state. 
The  worid  as  then  ntnamde  the  FortwuUe, 
So  happy  was  he  for  hie  proffenie, 
Bie  fueow;  his  cwurt,  his  children,  and  eowUrie." 


Under  a  prince  whom,  for  his  happy  state. 

That  age  siumam'd  Priam  the  Fortunate^ 

So  honour'd  for  his  royal  progeny. 

Blest  in  his  queen,  his  offspring,  and  his  oountrj : 

T-clyppM  *  Stately  Hecuba  was  she, 

A  goodly  creature  f  of  such  majesty 

As  well  became  her  princely  personage ; 

And,  long  before  she  tasted  fortune's  nge. 

With  twenty  t  aons  and  daughters^  wondrous 

thing. 
This  lusty  lady  did  enrich  her  king^ 
Fruit  not  unlike  the  tree  whereof  §  they  sprung ; 
The  daughters  lovely,  modest,  wise,  |  and  young; 

*  T-eijfppid]  L  e.  Galled,  named, 
t  A  goodly  creature,  Ac]  Bd.  1689 ; 

"  So  fiiire  a  ereatwre  hardlie  might  you  see. 
Bo  braue,  and  of  so  oomdie  pereomage.** 
t  fwmfy]  Bd.  1804  "many.**    (Both  lections  beii^  far 
obvious  reasons,  very  objectionable.) 
f  thereof]  Ed.  1804  "  fW)m  whence.' 
II  wise]  Bd.  1804  "Ikir." 
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The  SOBS,  as  doth  my  story  well  unfold, 

All   knights^t-ariDB,  gay,  gallant,  brave,*   and 

bold. 
Of  wit  and  manhood  t  such  as  might  suffloe 
To  venture  on  the  highest  piece  of  senrioe : 
His  peers  as  loyal  to  their  royal  lord 
As  might  ne  t  tainted  be  for  deed  or  word; 
His  court  presenting  $  to  our  human  eyes 
An  earthly  heaven  or  shining  paradise, 
Where  ladies  troop'd  in  rich  disguis'd  attire, 
Qlistering  like  stars  of  pure  immortal  fire. 
Thus  happy,  Priam,  didst  thou  live  of  yore, 
That  to  thy  hap  could  naught  be  added  more ;  |! 
Till  'mong  the  gods  I  wot  not  which  %  was  he 
Envying  tho  **  this  happiness  to  thee^ 
Or  goddess,  or  aooursM  fiend  below. 
Conspiring  thy  Troy's  wreck  and  overthrow, — 
Alack,  that  happiness  may  not  long  ft  last, 
That  all   our^  braveries  been§§   so   brief  a 

blast!— 
Till  one,  I  say,  revengeful  |li|  power  or  other 
Buzzed  in  the  brain  of  the  unhappy  mother 
A  dreadful  dream,  and,  as  it  did  befedl. 
To  Priam's  Troy  a  dream  deadly  and  fittaL 
For  when  the  time  of  mother's  pain  drew  nigh, 
And  now  the  load  that  in  her  womb  did  Ue 
Began  to  stir  and  move  with  ^^  proper  strength, 
Ready  to  leave  his  place ;  behold,  at  length 
She  dreams,  and  g^ves  her  lord  ***  to  understand 
That  she  should  soon  bring  forth  a  fire-brand,+tf 
Whose  flame  tit  &nd  fatal  smoke  would  grow  so 

groat 
As  Ilium's  towers  it  should  consume  with  heat : 


*  knighti-ai-armi,  gay^  gallamt,  bmw]  Ed.  1604  *'lmightt 
in  amu,  adYenturoas." 

i  0/  wit  and  manhood,  fta]  Ed.  1804  omlfai  this  and 
the  next  line. 

J  lie]  L  o.  not— Ed.  1604  "not." 

S  IHa  eouH  prtaentingt  Ac.]  Bd.  1680 ; 

*'  Hi$  eoturt  pruenting  to  our  eariblie  eyw 
A  Bkye  of  starres  or  Ayning  paradise. 
ThuM  happy,  Priam,"  Ac 

II  hap  could  naught  be  added  more]  Ed.  1604  "  fortune 
heavens  could  add  no  more.** 

t  vhieh]  Ed.  1580  "what." 

**  Bnvping  tho]  i.  e.  Grudging  then. 
-    ft  tonfr]  Ed.  1604"cver." 

t:  our]  Ed.  1689  "these." 

If  been]  I  e.  be.  « 

nil  revengtfuL]  Ed.  1680  "avenging." 

IIT  Btgan  to  $tir  and  move  toith]  Ed.  1604  "To  move 
began  and  stir  wUh." 

**•  lord]  Bd.  1604  "pheere"(Le.  husband). 

ttt  a  Jlre-brand]  Ed.  1604  **a  firy  brand**  (but  our  old 
poets  often  use  "Jlre  "  as  a  dissyllable). 

Ut  Whomjlame,  Ac]  Ed.  1589; 

"  Whoee  hote  and  clymbing^nw  should  grow  so  great. 
That  Neptunoe  Troy  it  would  coruunu  with  heate." 


And,  ooonsel  taken  of  ber*  tronblons  dream, 
The  soothsayen  saidf  that  not  swift  Simois' 

stream 
Nor  Xanthus'  icy  waves  t  might  quench  the  fire 
That  did  this  brand  'gainst  Troy's  proud  walls 

conspire. 
Which  to  prevent  (a  piteous  tele  to  tell) 
Both  sire  and  dame  'gainst  law  and  kind  §  rebel ; 
And,  that  this  fear  might  soon  11  be  overblown, 
This  babe  from  Troy  withouten  ruth  is  thrown. 
But  tempted  may  the  gods,  not  mocked,  be  : 
It  is  thy  &te^  nor  mayst  U  thou,  Troy,  foresee 
What  must  befiEdl,  thou  mayst  it  not  foreknow : 
Tet  Paris  lives,  and  men  him  callM  so ; 
He  lives  a  shepherd's  lad  **  on  Ida  hills, 
And  breathes  'a  man  'gainst  Troy  and  Trojani^ 

wills. 
That  threatens  fire  to  Troy,  a  jolly  swain. 

And  here  me  list  +t  leave  Priam  and  his  traint 
And  tell  ottt  Pftris  yet  another  while; 
How  he  can  nymphs  and  shepherds'  trulls  beguile, 
And  pii>en  songs,  and  whet  his  wits  on  books. 
And  rape  poor  maids  with  sweeValluring  looks : 
So  couth  he  §§  sing  his  lays  among  them  all, 
And  tune  his  pipe  unto  the  water's  fall,  ||j| 
And  wear  his  coat  of  grey  *JT1I  and  lusty  green. 
That  had  the  fair  CEuone  never  seen 
His  ticing  curlM  hair,  his  front  of  ivory, 
The  careless  nymph  had  ne'er  been  so  unhappy. 
Then  was  the  time  when  Flora  dight  with*** 

flowers. 
Like  Iris  in  her  pride  and  parti-colours, 
Sate  in  her  summer  arbours  like  a  queen. 
And  deck'd  the  earth  with  fh"  yellow,  blue,  and 

green; 
Then  Phoebe  gan  a  solemn  hunting  make, 
A  feast  for  Pallas',  Junofs],  Venus'  sake ; 

•  A«rl  Ed.  1589  "  this."— Ed.  1604  "  his  "  (hir). 
t  said]  Bd.  1604  "say." 
t  Nor  Xanthuif  icy  waves,  kc]  Ed.  1580 ; 
"  Might  serue  to  gutfncA  that  fierce  deuouring/lrt 
That  did  this  brand  gaiinst  towne  of  Troy  eon^rs." 

I  kind]  L  e.  nature. 

II  soon]  Bd.  1589  "so." 

IT  mayst]  Ed.  1589  "may.*' 

**  latC]  Ed.  1589  "swayne"  (which  word  occurs  in  the 
next  line  but  oneX 

tt  DM  Ust]  L  e.  it  pleases  xnoL 

Xt  teU  of]  Bd.  1589  "  tend  we." 

S§  couth  he]  i.  e.  ho  had  skill  to,  knew  how  to: 

nil  And  tuns  his  pips  unto  the  water's  fail]  Tliis  line  is 
borrowed  fh>m  Spenser's  Sclogue/or  April, — 

"  And  tuned  it  unto  the  water's  bXV 

iriT  tP^li  Sm  i^ote  *9  P'  158,  first  col.  But  here  ed. 
1G04  has  "  gay  " :  with  which  compare  the  line  in  p.  361, 
soc  col.  "  The  colour  o&his  coat  is  lusty  green." 

*""  dight  with]  Ed.  1589  "with  her." 

I I I  dsd^d  the  earth  with]  Ed.  1580  "  dight  ths  earth  in." 
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And  on  that  Ida,  where  King  Priam's  son, 
Paris,  this  loyely  ahepherd's  swain,*  did  won^f 
A  sudden  X  strife  and  variance  did  befidl 
Among  those  goddesses  §  for  a  golden  hall, 
That  Ate  brought||  from  hell,  a  &tal  frui\ 
And  threw  among  them  at  Dame  Tellus'  suit, 
That,  all  too  weak  her  burden  to  sustain, 
To  Saturn's  sons  did  of  her  load  complain, 
Whose  swelling  womb  the  gods  agreed  to  ease 
By  slaughtering  war  a-land  and  wrecks  by  seaa 
And  fatal  was  it  to  this  shepherd's  boy. 
That  in  his  bosom  bare  the  bane  of  Troy,^ 
To  wander  by  that  sacred  place  alone 
(Belike  his  nymph  and  walking-mate  was  gone ) ; 
And  there  was  chosen  judge  to  end  the  **  strife 
That  after  cost  ft  full  many  a  man  his  life. 
And  thus  this  doughty  daysman,^  as  I  read, 
Did  crankly  §§  venture  on  this  thankless  deed : 
Whom  Juno  first,  that   proud  ||||   and   stately 

goddess, 
Entic'd  with  offer  ^IT  of  much  wealth  and  riohess ; 
And  oertes  ***  gold  hath  store  of  eloquence. 
Him  Pallas  eke,  the  queen  of  sapience. 
Tempted  with  wisdom  ff f  and  with  chivalry, 
To  win  the  gulden  ball  bequeath'd  to  beauty. 
But  neither  wealth  nor  wisdom  might  him  move, 
When  Venus  gan  t'  encounter  him  with  love. 
So,  led  away  with  over-vain  conceit, 
And  surfeiting  belike  on  pleasure's  bait^t^:^ 
As  men  are  wont  to  let  the  better  go 
And  choose  the  worse,  this  jolly  herd-groom,$$§ 

lo, 

•  9hipherd:»  9wiin]  Ed.  1604  *' swain  disguisU" 

t  von]  L  e.  dwelL 

X  sudtUn]  Bd.  1689  "wondrous.** 

9  thote  ffoddesm]  Ed.  1680  "the  goddemt.**  —  Hen 
Walker  (fihaie«p«are'<  Vtr9\fieaHon,  Ac.,  p.  246)  would  altor, 
for  the  metre's  aske,  ** goddam"  to  "goddess"*  (the 
contracted  plural^ 

II  That  Au  brought,  Ac]  Ed.  1689 ; 

**  That  some  foil  Airie  ikrtw  atnong  them  all. 
AndfataU  wu  «/*  kc. 

%  hare  the  bane  qf  Troy]  Ed.  1604  *'  carried  fire  for 
Troy.'* 

«•  the]  Ed.  1689  "this." 

tt  cotfJEd.  1689"k)st" 

tt  daymnan]  L  e.  umpire. 

§8  eranJdy]  i.  e.  briskly. 

iijl  that  proud]  Ed.  1689  "the  great* 

^ir  ojjrer]  Ed.  1689  "honor." 

■••  certe*]  L  o.  certainly. 

ftf  Tempted  itUhvisdoni,  Ac]  Ed.  1604; 

•*  Would  for  pure  wisdom's  worth  and  chivalry 
Tills  enrtldy  swain  to  praise  her  heavenly  beauty. 
Bvit  neither  wealth  nor  wisdom's  gifts  might  move. 
When  Venue  'gan  V  enchant  his  thoughts  uith  low.** 

tit  bdiJre  on  pleaeure'e  baU]  Ed.  1604  "on  pleasure's 
Waiiton  baU." 

%i%  he,  d  groom]  Ed.  1589  '*  ahcphcard." 


In  hope  to  win  the  flower  of  gallant  €h«eos^* 
Fkir  Helena,  that  brave  and  peerless  pieoe^ 
•Giveth  the  prise  to  Lady  Venus*  graoe,t 
And  ends  with  endless  war  this  doabifol  case. 
Ah  Paris  !  hadst  thou  had  but  equsl  %  eyee. 
Indifferent  in  bestowing  of  the  prize, 
Thy  human  wits  %  might  have  disoemM  well 
Where  the  ||  true  beauty  of  the  mind  did  dwell : 
But  men  must  err,  because  that  ^  men  they  be^ 
And  men  with  love  y-blinded  cannot  see.** 

Throughout  the  world  the  rumour  being  blown 
Of  this  event>  the  man  was  quickly  known. 
And    homewards  ft    comes,  forsooth,  to  lack- 
less  tt  Troy, 
Of  yore  a  shepherd*s  lad,$§  King  Priam's  boy ; 
And  in  his  bosom  lodg'd  ||||  an  unoouUi  heat^ 
The  strength  whereof  began  to  grow  so  great 
That  needly  Paris  ^^  must  prepare  to  see 
What  might  the  substance  of  the  ***  shadow  be 
That  yet  his  fimcy  wrought  upon  so  &st. 
So,  fumishM  with  men  and  ships,  at  last 
To  Laoedsomon  doth  tliis  minion  come; 
The  winds  made  way,  the  sea  affording  room : 
In  fine,  the  cut  and  voyage  seeming  fff  shorty 
The  knight  arrives  at  Menelaus'  court. 
Where  such  his  entertainment  was,  I  find^ 
As  justly  might  content  a  prinoely  mind ; 
For  she  was  there  to  give  him  welcome  tho,tt^ 
Who  more  his  inward  sense  than  eyes§§S  did 

know: 
A  lusty,  brave,  and  lovely  jlllil  dame  was  she, 
A  lass  well  worthy  to  be  Paris'  fee,^^1[ 

•  the  fiowr  cif  gaUant  Greece]  Ed.  1689  "  the  gallant 
flower  of  Oreeee.** 

t  Giveth  the  priu  to  Lady  Venuif  gretee]  Bd.  1604  "Onetk 
this  beauty*s  priu  to  Venua^  grace.*' 

t  equal]  L  e.  impartiiaL 

I  wit*]  Ed.  1689  "wit** 

n  Where  the]  Ed.  1689  "Wherein." 

^  that]  Ed.  1604  "but.** 

**  catmot  eee\  Ed.  1604  "may  not  «ar."— In  SmgUBedTM 
Pamaeeue,  1600,  (under  the  heed  '*  Beauty  ',  p.  18;)  this 
couplet  is  given  thus ; 

'*  AU  men  do  err,  beeauee  thai  nun  they  be. 
And  nun  teith  beauty  Uietded  eeamot  aee." 

t1  honuwurde]  Ed.  1604  "homeward." 

tt  lucUeee]  Ed.  1604  **  wretched." 

fl  lad]  Ed.  1689  ''swayne.** 

Ill]  boeom  iodg'd]  Ed.  1689  " brest  did  beare. 

%%  That  needly  Farie}-iMedly,  i.«.  noooasarily.— Id. 
1589  "  As  needes  Sir  Parie.** 

•«  tt€]  Ed.  1689  "this.- 

ttt  eeeming]  Ed.  1689  "beeing.* 

ttt  tho]  L  e.  then. 

fff  eyee]  Ed.  1689  '*eye.** 

mill  lovdy]  Ed.  1589  '^liuely.** 

HHir  A  Uue  weU  vorthy  to  be  Parie*  fee]  Bd.  1604 
"  Whom  Venus  promis'd  Paria  for  his/er."  (In  applying 
the  word  "toM**  to  Helen,  Peole  was  warnuited  by  the 
usage  of  the  classical  writers :  see  OreIli*s  note  on  the 
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The  qaeen  henelf  that  hight  *  fidr  Heleiuty 
Whom  yet  unseen  his  thoughts  did  all  obey ; 
And  by  the  hand  she  takes  this  gallant  f  guest. 
And  gives  him  entertainment  of  the  beet. 

Tet  stately  Troy  did  flourish  in  her  t  pride^ 
And    PriaiD,    whom    no    king§    might    mate 

beside, 
Till  loTe  and  hate  together  did  conspire 
To  waste  this  town  with  swift-deyouring  fire.|| 
The  Prince  of  Troy  gan  easily  now  to  see 
How  well  her  person  with  her  fame  did  gree; 
When  calling  H  on  Dame  Venus  for  his  due, 
The  King  of  Sparta  with  a  lordly  crew 
Must  post  from  home,  and  leave  his  wife,  for- 
sooth, 
To  give  Sir  Paris  welcome  for  his  tooth : 
Thus  Venus  first,  to  help  love's  policy, 
Advantaged  him  **  with  opportunity. 
And  now,  as  lovers  wont  their  time  t'  espy, ft 
This,  lover  can  his  task  full  well  apply, 
And  strives  to  oourt  his  mistress  cunningly, 
(No  whit  in  fear  of  women's  surquedry,:(t) 
^Vhoee  tender  breast  the  conquering  god  of  love. 
As  wiU'd  his  dame,  with  arrow  §$  gan  to  prove. 
And  found  it  fit  for  love's  impression. 
No  sooner  was  King  Menelaus  gone 
But  Helen's  heart  had  ta'en  so  great  a  flame 
As  love  increas'd  with  Paris*  only  name :  |(|| 
And  now  she  doth  ^1F  survey  his  lovely  face. 
And  curiously  observe  each  courtly  grace ; 
And  af^er  large  diftputes  of  right  and  wrong, 
What  did  to  love  and  womanhood  belong,— 
Ah,  that  this  love  will  not  be  over-rul'd,*** 
Ah,  that  these  lovers  nillfi-t  be  better  school' d  I — 
After  sweet  lines,  that  from  this  stranger^s  pen 
Came  swiftly  to  her  reading  now  and  then, 


paisage  of  Horaoo,  **puMa  \  Jam  viram  expertte."  Carm. 
ill.  14, 10.) 

*  kifffit]  1. 6.  was  called. 

t  thiBpaOani]  Ed.  1M9  "hernew come." 

t  her]  Ed.  15a)"hi«." 

I  Hng]  Ed.  1580  "prince." 

B  thU  itnm  vUh  twift-devouri»{;  Jlre]  Ed.  1680  **  thit 
tovne  and  realme  with  ynBttalJlrt,** 

Y  When  calling,  Ac]  L  e.  When  Parit  calling  on  Yenui, 
&c. 

"him]  Ed.  1804 '•them." 

ft  time  r  eepy]  Ed.  1680  "tlmoe  eitpie," 

tt  nirquedrjf]  i.e  presumption,  arroganoa— This  Une  U 
not  in  ed.  1580. 

91  am>i0]  Ed.  1580  '^anowes." 

nil  with  Parii'  only  name]  L  e.  with  the  mere  name  of 
Paris.— Ed.  1604  "  viih  sonnd  of  Paria*  name."* 

^ir  tUuh]  Ed.  1580  "gan.** 

**•  wiUnolbe  nter-ruVd]  Ed.  1580  **vai  bo  no  better 
ruUte." 

Itf  ift/{]i.o.  will  not 


Regard  of  honour  thrown  aside  by  this. 
She  arms  her  boldly  to  this  great  amiss ;  * 
And,  for  her  heart  wm  firom  her  body  hent,t 
To  Troy  this  Helen  with  her  lover  went, 
Thinking,  perdy,:^  a  part  oontrtfry  kind,$ 
Her  heart  so  raught,))  herself  to  stay  behind. 
And  thus  hath  Paris  with  his  cunning  caught 
The  dainty  bird  that  all  so  far  he  sought. 
No  sooner  were  they  started  thus  away 
But  thatl  the  king,  yet  all  too  late  a  day, 
Had    news    of    thui    unworthy   treacherous** 

deed. 
And    after   (says   my   stoiy)    makes   sometf 

speed; 
But  hardy  tt  LoTO,  that  hath  no  leaden  heels. 
Tied  wings  belike  §S  unto  the  Trojan's  keels. 
Away  flies  Pttris  with  his  ohasM  prejy 
As  blithe  il||  ss  bird  of  morning^s  light  in  Hay, 
And  lands  in  Troy  the  beauteous HIIT  Helena; 
Whom  sgM  Priam  and  Queen  Hecuba, 
And***  all  their  noblefff  sons  and  daughters  too, 
Welcome  with  royal  feasts  and  great  ttt  ado, 
And  every  lovely  dame  and  courtly  $(§  knight 
Salute,  to  do  their  sovereign  honour's  right  |||||t 
The   peers,  the    princes,  and    the    lords   of 

Greece, 
Touch'd  with  the  rape  of  this  reproaohfiil  piece. 
Not  able  to  endure  thlsHlflf  villany. 
Dishonour  to  their  state  and  oonntry,**** 
In  fury  gan  the  quarrel  undertake; 
Not  all  alone  for  Menelaus'  sake. 
But  to  rebuke  and  to  avenge  beside 
Helen's  revolt,ff ff  Paris'  adulterous  pride ; 

*  avtiu]  i.  e.  Iknlt. 

t  h0U]  I.e.  erised,  taken. 

t  perdjf]  L  e.  par  IHeu,  verily. 

I  contrdrjf  kind]  L  e.  oontmy  to  nature. 

H  ravffht]  1.  e.  anatched  away. 

IT  that]  Ed.  1680  ''straight" 

«•  treachtrwi]  Ed.  1660  "traytenMia." 

ft  motet  mme]  Ed.  1680  *'glne  to." 

tt  hardy]  Bd.  1588  *«  conquering." 

Ift  lUd  ifingt  MOc]  Ed.  1580  '« Belike  tide  wtngia" 

lin  At  HUhe,  Ac.]  This  line  is  not  in  ed.  1680. 

HIT  beoMUmu]  Bd.  1680  "gallant." 

•••  And]  Ed.  1680  "With." 

ttt  MMe]  Ed.  1004  "princely." 

ttt  ffreat]  Ed.  1580  "much." 

HI  cowrUy]  Ed  1680  "  lustie." 

Qllll  SabUe,  to  do  their  toveciffn  howmr't  right]  Ed.  1680 
"Doe  pay  the  prince  such  honour  as  they  might"; 
which  the  author  altered  perhaps  because  "priucee* 
occurs  in  the  next  line. 

HW  Not  aHe  to  endtte  thU]  Ed.  1580  **If^t  suffering 
such  barbarous." 

***•  to  their  ttaU  and  country]  Ed.  1004  "  to  the  honour 
of  the  country.**  But  in  our  eariy  poets  (Shakespeare 
included)  ** country"  is  frequently  a  trisyUoble. 

tttt  revolt]  Ed.  1580  ''fiUseloue. ' 
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Making  proTiuon  for  a  long-liv'd*  war, 
That  wounded  all  ao  deep  as  f  yet  the  soar 
Remains,  and  will  abide  t  from  day  to  day, 
That  teeth  of  §  fretting  Time  shall  never  wear 

away. 
In  Aulis'  gulf  they  mightily  assemble. 
Whose  power  might  make  the  proudest  Troy  to 

tremble : 
Lord  Agamemnon  there  among  them  all, 
With  Qreeks'  consent,  was  chosen  general. 
Before  this  time  a  while,  as  I  do  ||  read, 
Ulysses,  by  the  wit  %  of  Palamede, 
Unhappy  man,**  was  fetch'd  from  Ithaca, 
Tet  well  could  counterfeit  a  cause  of  stay 
To  taixy  with  his  wife  Penelope ; 
But  private  cause  must  oommon  cause  obey. 
And   though  he  feign^ff    madness   for   the 

Tet  could  §§  Sir  Palamedee  all  at  once. 
To  sift  his  wile,  lay  down  |i||  his  tender  son. 
Whom  while  the  sire  refus'd  to  over^run. 
That  play'd  the  £rantic  ploughman  there  ^^  in 

yain, 
He  roundly  brought  him  to  ***  the  Argive  train ; 
Wbo,ttt  for  the  hate  he  harbour'd  in  his  head, 
Nill  cease  till  this  Sir  Palamede  was  dead.^^ 
So  Peleus'  yaliaDt§$§  son,  the  great  Achilles, 
That  lately  ||||i|  with  the  Grecians  went  to  seas, 
RestrainM  a  while  ^HI^  in  habit  of  a  woman. 
Unworthy  wrong  done  to  so  brave  a  man. 


** 


*  hnff-IWd]  Ed.  1589  "lasting.* 

t  aa]  Bd.  1689  "and." 

t  abide]  Ed.  1589  "endure." 

ft  teeth  qf}  Not  hi  ed.  1604. 

II  do]  Bd.  1589  ''can." 

H  vfU]  Ed.  1589  "meanes." 

**  Unhappjf  man,  Ac. 
TH  vdl  could,  Ao. 
To  tarry  with,  Ac. 

But  private  cauee,  ^.]  The  copy  of  ed.  1604  which  waa 
lent  to  me  by  Mr.  Rodd  wants  the  leaf  containing  these 
four  lines.  (I  have  already  noticed  that  no  more  than 
two  lines  are  contained  in  each  page  of  that  very  dimi- 
nutive edition.) 

tt  feig^id]  Bd.  1689  "fidnda." 

XX  the  nonce]  i.  e.  the  occasion. 

fift  cottUJ  Bd.  1589  "can." 

nil  To  t^ft  fde  vnle,  lay  davn]  Ed.  1589  "  To  try  hii  wit, 
oflfer." 

irir  there]  Bd.  1589  "ftlL" 

**•  him  to]  Ed.  1604  "unto." 

Iff  Who]  Bd.  1580  "That!" 

XXX  ^ai  ceoH  tiU  thi$  Sir  PdUtmede  vat  dead]  NiU,  I  e. 
Wm  not—Ed.  1604  "Accus'd  him  to  the  camp  that 
doom'd  him  dead.'' 

|{{  valiant]  Bd.  1589  "noble." 

Hill!  lately]  Ed.  1589  "luth'lie." 

^n  JUetrain'dawhUe,  Ac]  Ed.  1589; 

"  Clad  by  his  dame  in  hfUite  of  a  wovtan, 
Vnteorthy  cowardixc  of  a  valiant  imtn. 


Ulysses  with  his  toys  and  trifles  trim. 
In  pedler's  base  array,  decipher  d  him. 

The  flower.*  of  Qreece  and  armies  all  by  tiiia, 
For  want  of  wind,  had  f  hovered  long  in  Aulis : 
What  mighty  men  misdo  the  meaner  rue ; 
So  great  an  ill  by  lingeriug  did  X  ensue. 
So  far  enraged  §  was  angry  Artemis 
With  Agamenmon's  sin  and  small  amiss 
For  striking  in  the  chase  a  gentle  hind. 
The  Ghrecians  pine,  Phoebe  restrains  the  wind : 
And,  will  he,  nill  he,  Agamemnon  most. 
If  he  will  termM  be  a  general  just, 
Despatch  some  trusty  messenger  or  page^ 
Under  pretext  of  love  and  j]  marriage. 
To  fetch  to  Aulis'  strand  H  the  Argive  queen 
To  see  the  spoussls  of  fair  Iphigen ; 
And  Prince  Achilles  was  her  fere  misnam'd :  ** 
But  all  untowardly  the  ft  business  fram'd ; 
For  Clytemnestra  had  espied  ere  long^ 
At  their  arrive,  the  fetch  and  fatal  wroDg4^ 
In  few,$§  the  virgin  slain  in  sacrifice. 
The  Greeks  have  wind  at  will,  the  waters  rise^ 

How  many  ills  do  follow  one  annoy  I 
Now  merrily  sail  these  ||||  gallant  Greeks  to  Troy, 
And  scour  the  seas,^^  and  keep  their  oompesB 

right: 
Away  they  fly,  their  tackling  toft  and  tight. 
As  shoots  a  streaming  star  in  winter  s  night ; 
A  thousand  ships  well-rigg'd,  a  glorious  aighti 
Waving  ten  thousand  flags,  they  leave  the  port ; 
And,  as  y8  wot,  this  war  and  tragic  sport 
It  was  for  Helena. 


But  that  no  cowardise  this  deede  oaa  bight 
In  him  that  was  approu'd  so  good  a  kx^ght^ 
VU$ae$  vUh  hi*  toyee  and  tryfUe  (rtrn 
Full  like  a  pedler  can  decipher  him." 
•  fiowr]  Ed,  1589  "force." 
t  had]  Bd.  1589"haue." 
X  did]  Ed.  1589  "dooth." 

ft  Bo  far  enroifd,  Ao.]  Instead  of  this  and  the  next 
three  lines,  ed.  1589  has,~ 

"  Nor  was  there  other  helpe  but  Iphigen, 
That  might  enforce  the  windes  to  blow  agen.* 
H  preUaA  of  lave  and]  Bd.  1589  "  pretence  itfUvue  or." 
Y  atrand]  Ed.  1589  "gulfe." 

**  fere  mtmam'clj— /<»%  L  e.  mate^  husband. — Ed.  1589 
"  louer  namde." 
ft  the]  Ed.  1589  "this." 

It  At  their  arrive,  the  fetch  and  fatal  wrong]  Ed.  1581 
"  Whereto  this  subtile  message  did  belong." 
ftS  In  few]  Bd.  1589  "in  fine." 
im  theae]  Bd  1589  "our." 
n  And  eeour  th€ aeae,  &c.]  Ed.  1589; 
"  And  ecoure  the  tea*,  A  cheerly  runne  forth  r^pJU, 
Aa  shootos  a  streaming  starre  in  winters  night. 
Away  they  flye,  their  tackling  teft  and  tlgfat, 
Toppe  and  top-gallant  in  the  brauest  sort^ 
And,  ae  ye  vote,**  Ac 
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The  King  ef  Troy  gan  quickly  *  UDdenstand 
How  Greeks  with  all  their  power  were  hard  at 

hand; 
And  ladly  do  the  peers  their  prince  advise, 
The  while  in  rage  Cassandra  calls  and  cries, 
*  Render,  ye  Trojans,  to  these  madding  Greeks 
The  dame  that  all  this  expedition  seeks." 

And  to  this  battle,  bruited  far  by  fame^ 
Great  aid  of  arms  on  either  party  came  : 
From  Tyberf  and  the  quaking  Tanais, 
To  Troy,  the  queen  of  Amazons  by  this, 
Penthesilea,  with  her  warlike  band, 
Arrifee  X  iu  honour  of  King  Priam's  land. 
And  oYer-long  it  were  for  me  to  tell 
In  fury  of  this  war  (  what  hap  befell ; 
How  many  Greeks,  how  many  Trojan  knights, 
As  chivalry  by  kind  ||  in  love  delights, 
Upon  their  helmets  can  their  plumes  advanc^,^ 
And   twist    their   ladies'    colours    on  **    their 

lanca 
So  doth  this  love  make  men  adventurous :  ft 
So  hardy  was  the  true  knight  Troilus, 
And  all  for  love  Xt  of  the  unoonstant  Crossed, 
V  encounter  with  th'  unworthy  Diomed. 
But  leave  I  here  of  Troilus  to  aay,§§ 
Whose  passions  for  the  ranging  Cressida, 
Read  as  fairtHI  England's  Chaucer  doth  unfold, 
Would  tears  exhale  from  eyes  of  iron  mould. 

And  that  I  may  give  HIT  every  man  his  right. 
Sir  ***  Paris  mounted,  in  his  armour  bright, 
Pricks  forth,  and  on  his  helm  his  mistrett'  sleeve : 
How  could  that  sight  but  Menelaus  grieve  f 
And  now  the  Greeks,  and  now  the  Trojans  may. 
As  pleaseth  ttt  Fortune,  bear  away  the  day. 

*  Tht  King  qf  Tmy  gan  ^idUy]  Ed.  1680  *'  King  Priam 
now  gan  eaaelle." 
t  Tyber]  So  both  ed8.»Qy.  " Tyraa  "  or  «•  later  "  T 
t  Atrivti]  Ed.  1680  "Aria'd." 

I  In  fury  qf  thU  tear]  Ed.  1580  *'/n  this  afflicting 
wart.*' 

II  kind\  i.  e.  naturo. 

^  Upon  their  kdmeU  can  their  plvma  advance]  Ed.  1560 
"  VpoH  their  helmea  their  plumaa  oan  wall  aduaunce,'* 
••  o»]  Ed.  1680  "in." 

tt  So  d4fth  thie  love  make  men  adveHtwrou»\  Ed  1680  *'<So 
Ume  doth  make  them  bold  and  vaQtaroua.** 
XX  And  ail  for  love]  Ed.  16S0  '*  AU  for  pure  hue." 
§f  of  TroHut  toeay]  Ed.  1604  '*  a/  Troilue  ought  to  My  ".• 
but  we  have  Juat  had  '*Troilua  "  used  aa  a  triayUabla. 

11 11  Read  aefair,  to.]  Instead  of  this  and  the  next  line, 
ed.  1580  has ; 

"  Requires  a  vollame  to  vi^old  at  large : 
And  cunning  neede  he  be  that  takea  the  charge^ 
To  paint  the  ooUourea  of  that  chaiinging  peece, 
Btaine  to  all  damea  of  Troy  and  stately  Greece.'* 
H^  ^r*]Bd.l680*'doo." 
•«•  air]  Ed.  1604  "  So." 
ttt  pUoMlh]  Ed.  1604  "pleaaod.*' 


The  time  *  of  imoe  set  down  by  martial  law. 
The  dames  of  Troy  with  lovely  looks  do  draw 
The  hearts  of  many  Greeks,t  and,  lo,  at  last 
The  great  Achilles  is  enthrallM  fast. 
That  night  ne^  day  he  might  his  rest  enjoy ; 
So  was  his  heart  engagM  whole  to  Troy, 
That  now  no  more  of  arms  this  warrior  would, 
Or,  mought$  I  say,  no  more  for  love  he  could  : 
The  camp  complains  upon  his  love  and  sloth, 
And  chaige  him  with  his  knighthood  and  hia 

oath. 
Kow  rides  out  Hector,  call'd  the  ||  scourge  of 

Greeks^ 
And,  like  the  untam'd  panther,  pries  and  seeks 
Where  he  may  prove  his  strength  ;1[  and,  storming 

thus. 
He  lights  upon  Achilles'  friend,  Patroclus. 
King  Peleus*  son,  thus  rous'd,  soon  gan**  him 

greet. 
And,  lion-like,  runs  fiercely  ft  him  to  meet,  - 
For  reeoue  of  his  friend,  as  he  were  wood,^:^: 
And  charging  so  his  staff  in  furious  mood,$§ 
As  fiilcon  nil  wonts  to  stoop  upon  his  %%  prey, 
Forgetful  of  the  fair  Polyxena, 
As  Hector  had  unhors'd  Pati^lus  tho,*** 
Despoiling  him  in  field,  the  more  the  ttt  woe, 
Un wares  to  wreak  Patrodus'  death^  beleek,$§( 
He  slays  a  peerless  Trojan  for  a  Greek ; 
And  having  thus  perform'd  this  piece  of  ||  ||  ||  treason. 
He  triumphs  in  the  spoils  of  Priam's  son. 
The  Grecians  now  doUKIIf  dap  their  hands  for 

glee; 
But  blood  will  blood,  so  ever  mought  ****  it  be. 

•  Hme]JEd.  1580  "times." 

t  Greeke]  Ed.  1604  "a  knight." 

X  ne]  Ed.  1604  "nor.** 

§  moughl]  i.  e.  might— Ed.  1604  **  ahall." 

II  Now  ridu  out  HeeUyr,  caU'd  the]  Ed.  1604  "  Out  Hector 
ridesp  aomam'd  the,** 

%  Tnajf  prove  hieetrmgth]  Ed.  1580  "  might  i>roov«  hie 
force." 

**  Xing  PdKVif  eon,  Ikne  ron^d,  eoon  gan]  "When  aa  the 
gnat  Achillea  gan.** 

tt  Jlenelv]  Ed.  1680  "proudlie." 

IX  wood]  i.  e.  mad. 

§1  M  M«  $le{ff  infuriout  mood]  Ed.  1580  "  tight  hU  etaffe 
In  eager  maodb." 

HU  Ae  falcon,  Ik.]  Ed.  1680  transposes  this  and  the 
next  line. 

n  hU]  Ed.  1580  "her." 

***  tho]  L  e.  then. 

ttt  the  more  the]  Ed.  1580  "  alaa  for." 

tit  Patroelne'  death]  Ed.  1580  "  thia  deede  of  his." 

9H  Meek]  i.  a.  baUke,— ao  written  for  the  rhyme. 

Hill]  piece  qf]  Ed.  1580  "muidroua." 

UliU  TU  Greeiaau  now  do]  Ed.  1580  "Now  gan  the 
Oreciana"  (altered,  I  auppoee,  becauae  "gan"  occum  in 
the  next  line  but  one). 

m4ntgkt]  i.  e.  must. 
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The  Trojans'  glory  now  gsn  waxen  dim, 

And  cold*  their  hope,  sith  death  hadf  seizM 

him 
That  gave  them  hope  and  happy  fortune  too. 
The  mother-queen  withouten  more  ado 
Gins  t  whet  her  wits  to  wreak  this  malice  done 
And  traitorous  §  murder  of  her  valiant  son. 
When  Hector^s  death  was  more  than  half  furgot» 
Or  at  the  least  dissembled  well,  I  wot^ 
Right  wisely  doth  i|  this  lady  offer  make. 
That  if  the  Prince  Achilles  listH  to  take 
His  love,  her  daughter  Polyzene,**  to  spouse. 
In  FaUas'  temple  should  they  make  their +t 

tows: 
And  this  the  queen,  that  reck*d  tt  no  law  of  arms, 
Yow'd  clear  to  him  and  Toid  of  further  harms. 
But  when  the  §§  Qreek  did  little  think  of  guile, 
To  work  revenge  for  Hector's  death  the  while, 
Even  in  the  fatal  place  Sir  Paris  than  lili 
With  poison'd  arrow  rid  ^%  the  heedless  man ; 
And  where  his  mother  Thetis  had  him  hent, 
Close  to  the  heel  th'  envenom'd  shaft  was  sent. 
Now  lies  the  great  Achilles  dead  in  Troy ; 
The  Greeks  make  moan,  the  Trojans  leap  for  joy, 
And  Priam  doth  bestow  his  bloodless  bones 
Upon  his  discontented  ***  Myrmidons. 

Immediately  began  an  irksome  +f  f  brawl 
Among  the  lords  and  Grecian  princes  Xtt  o^^ 
About  §§§  the  armour  of  this  valiant  knight* 
Sir  Ajaz  first  doth  claim  it  as  his  right ; 
So  doth  the  gracious  |]||1|  Lord  of  Ithaca 
Look  IfHH  for  desert  ****  to  bear  the  prize  awny ; 

•cold]  Ed.  1604  "pale." 

t  had]  Ed.  1689  "  hath.'- 

t  OtiulEd.  IfiSO'^Gan." 

§  traUaroui]  Ed.  1604  "tFSgic." 

II  Riffhl  witdy  dothy-wimlp,  L  e.  arbftilly.— Bd.  1689 
**  Full  vimlie  gan." 

%  lut]  Ed.  1004  ''plflas'd." 

••  HU  Une,  her  daughter  Pdyxene]   Ed.  1580  "  Her 
davghter  tain  Polizena.'* 

t  \  they  make  ihnr]  Ed.  1604  *<he  make  his." 

\X  And  thUthe  gueen,  that  reO^d]  Ed.  1689  *'And  thus  the 
gueene  that  knew.*' 

|{  the]  Ed.  1689  "this." 

nil  than]  L  e.  then :  see  note  *,  p.  206,  sea  ool. 

1[ir  WUh  poieon'd  arrow  rid,  ftcj—rid;  Le.  despatched; 
^-hent,  1.  6.  seised,  held.— Ed.  1689; 

"  With  poyioned  shaft  dispatcht  the  haples  man  ; 
And  where  hU  mother  Thetie  him  not  htnt, 
Directlie  thether  was  his  arrowe  nent." 

•*■  dUcontented]  Ed.  1689  **  wretched  hartlos." 

ttt  an  irkeome]  Ed.  1680  "abloodie." 

tlX  Grecian  princee]  Ed.  1689  "Greokish  captaines." 

§|f§  About]  Ed.  1680  "Touching." 

II  III!  So  doth  ate  gracious]  Ed.  1689  "  And  thou  gninst  him 
the." 

mHlf  Look]  Ed.  1589  "Thinkcs  " 

•••*  daert]  Ed.  1604  "deMrte." 


And  of  the  two  *  but  one  might  it  enjoy ; 

And  plead  they  must  upon  the  strand  of  Troy 

Before  their  t  ships,  where  Ajax  in  a  heat» 

For  that  the  stomach  t  of  the  man  was  great, 

Lays  open  to  the  Greeks  his  service  done 

In  their  affiurs  since  first  this  war  §  beguile 

And  twits  Ulysses  with  his  cowardice : 

But,  Ajax,  this  for  thee  may  not  suffice, 

For  though  the  targe  were  over-huge  |  to  bear. 

And  great  Achilles'  casque  %  unfit  to  wear 

For  wise  Laertes'  son,  yet  policy, 

The  sinews  and  true  **  strength  of  chivaliy. 

Is  that  whereof   this  knight  might  ft  chiefly 

vaunt; 
So  with  his  words  he  can  tt  their  wits  enchant. 
That,  when  he  must  conclude  and  say  no  morsy 
He  §§  shows  the  fiital  sign  that  to  the  shore 
He  §§  stole  by  night  from  Troy,  and  then  quoth 

he, 
*'  Bestow  it  here,  ye  Greeks,  if  ye  nill  BB  give  it 


ft 


me. 
Wherewith  he  won  their  hearts,  and  charm'd 

their  eyes, 
And  from  Sir  Ajax  got  the  %^  martial  prize : 
The  man,  whom  wrath  and  fury  overcame, 
Not  able  to  endure  ***  this  open  shame. 
Foully  sought  violent  means  to  stint  this  strife^ 
And  with  a  deadly  stab  reaVd  his  own  life. 

And  now  this  wasteful  war  that  lasted  long. 
To  dames  of  Troy  and  Greece  a  tedious  wron^ 
With  hot  encounter  and  unhappy  fight, 
And  tragic  end  Hrf  of  many  a  hardy  knight, 
Gan  sortit^t  to  this,  that  Greeks  to  blear  the 

eyes 
Of  Trojans,  gin  $(§  take  counsel  and  advice 

•  tieo]  Ed.  1689  "twayne." 

t  their]  Ed.  1680  "the." 

X  $tomaeh]  i.  e.  anger,  haughtinen. 

§  this  war]  Ed.  1604  "  those  whts." 

II  over^v{f€]  Ed.  1680  " oiccrbig.'* 

H  ffrtat  AehiOe^  catjue]  Ed.  1680  "stoute  ifeUZbt  hefans." 

«*  ThesiiMweand  trwe]  Ed.  1689  "That  higfat faidoeds 
the." 

ft  Uthai  whereqf  thU  knight  mig^]  Ed.  1689  *•  Was  tkH 
whereof  this  knight  doth." 

tt  can]  See  note  *,  p.  S87,  aee.  ool.— Bd.  1589  "grn." 

(S  ire]Ed.  1689'*A." 

111!  Bestow  it  here,  ye  Gredts.  \f  ft  niO]  Ed.  1604  "  H«r«, 
Greeks,  bestow  it,  \fjwi  nttt." 

tH  Bir  Ajax  got  the] 'BA.  1604  "lord  Ajax  get  this." 
(Biit  we  havo  had  *'  Sir  AJax  "  a  Uttls  befodre  ) 

•••  Not  aUe  to  endure,  Aa]  Ed.  1604  ; 

"  Dishonour'd  with  the  Greeks.  iU  brook'd  the  skcMc; 
But  sought  foul  means  basely  to  stint  the  strifi,"  *& 

ttt  tragic  end]  Ed  1689  "hast'ned  death." 

t:t  e&rt]  Ed.  1589  "grow." 

§H  0/  Tr<rjans,  gin,  Ao.]  Ed.  1689; 
"  0/  their  foreweried  foes,  began  deuise  r 
And  hauing  built  a  groat  vmwftitf  yVamc.'*  Ae. 
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To  rear  by  art  a  huge  unwieldy  frame. 

Much  like  a  horse;  and  haying  fraught*  the 

same 
With  men  of  war,  they  make  a  cunning  t  show, 
As  ift  fr^m  Troy  they  homewards  §  meant  to 

go, 
And  raise  the  riege,  and  leave  the  priie  behind, 

But  gods  do  know  they  nothing  less  did  ||  mind ; 

For,  as  I  ween,  my  history  doth  say. 

To  Tenedos  the  ^  Grecians  slunk  away,** 

An  isle  that  gave  them  harbonr  and  abode : 

Now  leave  we  there    these   Greeks  to  lie  at 

road. 
Amidst  this  hurly-burly  and  uproar. 
King  Priam  sends  away  young  Polydore, 
With   store    of  treasure   and  with  ft    mickle 

muck. 
His  youngest  son,  to  Thrace  :  but  little  luck 
Ensu'd  hereof;  tt  for  Pylymnestor,  lo, 
The  thirst  of  Priam's  pillage  working  §§  so, 
A  woful  tale,  as  I  have  heard  it  told. 
Murders  this  prince  for  lucre  of  his  gold. 
The  traitorous  ||tl  Sinon,  fur  his  yillany 
Th'  infamous  HI  author  of  Troy's  tragedy, 
While  subtle  Grecians  lurk'd  in***  Tenedos, 
Gan  with  the  silly  Trojans  highly  glose. 
And  tell  a  tale  that  sounded  like  aftt  truth, 
A  tale  that  moVd  the  hearers'  hearts  tot^ 

ruth; 
And  so  bewitch'd  King  Priam  and  his  court, 
That  now  at  last,  to  Trojans'  fatal  hurt, 
Instead  of  that  might  most  their  states  advance^ 
They  greed  §§§  to  holse  this  Engine  of  mischanoe, 
And  make  a  breach,  like  fools,  and  never  lin  |||i|| 
Till  their  own  hands  had  pull'd  their  enemies  in. 
Thus  riot»  rape,  and  vain  credulity. 
Bin  nam'd  chief  causes  ITIIII  of  Troy's  tragedy. . 

•  having fravi^  Bd.  1689  "  weU  ystnft." 
f  cunning]  Ed.  1689  *'sabtUL" 
t  (TlEd.  leSO'^thoofirh." 

I  honuwardi]  Ed.  1689  "homeward." 

II  dJ4r]Ed.l589"doo.'' 

Y  tkt]  Ed.  1604  "  these  **  (but  in  the  Mcond  line  after 
this  we  have  **  thiM  Oreelcs  **). 

••  OmUt  away]  Ed.  1689  "  tooke  their  way.** 

tf  iHXA]Ed.l0O4"of.'' 

U  henqf]  Ed.  1689  "this  deede." 

if  ptOovK  vorHng]  "Ed.  1689  "riches  choakt  him.** 

Ijli  trait<mmi]  Ed.  1689  "  subtile. " 

55  in/dnunu]  Ed.  1689  "noted." 

•*•  While  tubOe  Orm^iant  UarVd  m]  Ed.  1589  "  When 
traytrous  Greekes  had  slunoke  to/' 

ttt  that  towndtd  VUm  a]  Ed.  1689  "perdie  of  Uttle." 

XXX  A  tdU  that  mo^d  the  hearer^  heaiU  to]  Ed.  1589 
"Although,  as  It  befeU,  of  miekle." 

IM  ffreed]  Ed.  1689  "gree." 

mill  Un]  i.  e.  oeaae. 

55^  caum]  Ed.  1689  "anthon." 


This*  monstrous  horse,  that  in  his  spacious f 

sides 
A  traitorous  troop  of  armMt  G^cians  hides, 
Gan  now  diBoharge  his  vast  and  hideous  load. 
And  spread  his  bloody  bowels  all  $  abroad. 
It  was  the  time  when  midnight's  sleep  and  rest 
With  quiet  pause  the  town  of  Troy  possoss'd ; 
The   Greeks   forsake   their  ||  ships   and   make 

return: 
Now  Troy,  as  was  foretold,  began  to  bum^ 
And  Ilium's  lofty  ^  towen  to  smoke  apace ; 
The  conquering  foe  begins  **  amain  to  chase 
Th'  affrighted  Phrygians,  that  now  ft  unawares 
False  Sinon  had  entrappM  tt  hi  his  snares. 
Ah,  what  a  piercing  sight  it  was  to  see 
So  fair  §§  a  town  as  Troy  was  said  to  be, 
By  quenchless  fire  laid  level  with  the  soil. 
The  prince  and  people  made  the  soldiers*  spoil  I 
Th'  unhappy  Priam  maa^d  with  frights  and  fears, 
Seeing  his  palace  flame  about  his  ears, 
Out  of  his  wretched  slumber  hastily  startj||| 
And,  weening  to  have  play'd  a  young  man's  part, 
GirtR-to^5  his  arming^word  with  trembling  hand ; 
But  she  that  erst  brought  forth***  the  fatal  brand 
Tiiat  flr^d  the  town,  the  most  unhappy  queen. 
Whose  like  for  wretchedness  ftt  was  never  seen, 
Said,  "Leaye,  my  lord;  beoomea  not  vattt  to 

strive. 
Whom  would  no  morning  sun  might  see  alive  1 
And  fly  from  aid  of  men  to  powers  divine. 
And  so  with  me  lay  hold  on  Phoebus'  shrine." 
But  he,  whose  bloody  mind  and  murdering  rage 
Nor  awe  §S$  of  gods  nor  reverence  of  age 
Ck>uld  temper  fiY>m  a  deed  so  tyrannous, 
Achilles'  son,  the  fierce  unbridled  Pyrrhus, 
His  fathet^s  angry  ghost  ||||i|  enticing  him. 
With  slaughtering  hand,  with  visage  pale  and 

grim,f1[f 

•  Thii]  Ed.  1589  "The." 

t  ipacUms]  Ed.  1689  "hugy." 

t  troop  o/amUd]  Ed.  1689  "thxxmngof  subtnL" 

f  tprtad  hii  bloody  bowOs  aU\  Ed.  1689  "BQently  dla- 
petse  his  strength." 

II  thHr]  Ed.  1689  "the." 

5  Iqftp]  Ed.  1689  "statelie." 

••  foe  begim]  Ed.  1689  "Greekes begin." 

ft  TV<\ffiri^Ued  Pkrygiame,  (hat  now]  Ed.  1689  "And 
follow  &8  tthelr  foes,  thai." ' 

XX  eatrappid]  Ed.  1689  "betrapped." 

U  fair]  Ed.  1589  "brauei" 

HII  start]  i.  e.  started. 

55  Oirtedo]  Ed.  1604  "Obdsto." 

***  that  eret  bm/ght  forth]  Ed.  1589  "alas»  that  hare." 

tft  wrOehednese]  Ed.  1689  "wretched  hap." 

ttt  not  ut]  Ed.  1689  "  vs not" 

!({  awe]  Ed.  1689  "lawe." 

mill  angry  ghoet]  Ed.  168<»  "ghost  belike." 

555  grim]  Ed.  1689  "dim." 
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THE  TALE  OF  TROY. 


Hath  bent  *  this  agM  Piiam  by  the  bair, 
Like  butcher  bent  to  Blay ;  and  even  there, 
The  man  that  livM  so  many  golden  years, 
The  great  commander  f  of  such  lordly  peers, 
The  Rmg  of  Troy,  the  mighty  King  of  Troy, 
With  cruel  iron  this  cursM  Qreekiah  boy 
Rids  of  his  life,  as  whilom  he  had  done 
With  poison'd  shaft ;{;  Paris,  old  Priam's  son. 
Thus  souls  by  swarms  do  press  to  Pluto's  hall ; 
Thus,  naked  Troy,  or  now  not  Tray  at  all, 
l>one  is  thy  pride,  dim  is  thy  glorioos  §  gite,|i 
Slain  ^  is  thy  prince  m  this  unhappy  fight. 

My  pen,  forbear  to  write  of  Hecuba, 
That  made  the  sun  his  glistering  **  chariot  stay. 
And  raining  tears  his  golden  face  to  hide, 
For  ruth  of  that  did  after  her  ft  betide ; 
Sith  this  thrice-wretched  lady  liVd  tt  ^®  lut, 
Till  Fortune's  spite  and  malice  all  was  past. 
And,  worn  with  sorrows,  §§  wezen  fell  and  mad  ; 
And  all  the  happiness  that  Priam  had 
In  his  mishap  |i  ||  and  bloody  funeral. 
Was  that  he  saw  not  yet  the  end  of  all,— 
His  daughters  ravish'd,^^  slain  in  sacrifice, 
Astyanaz,  before  his  mother's  eyes, 


*  haU}  L  e.  seized. 

j  ffnat  eommander]  Kd.  1680  "lord  and  maister." 

t  poi$on:d  ska^]  Ed.  1604  *'ahaft  enTenom'd." 

i  glorioua}  Ed.  1<M)4  "gUttering"  (but  we  have  "glis- 
tering "  hi  the  third  line  after  this). 

II  g%te]  See  note  *  p  478,  aeo.  ool. 

%  SUxin}  Ed.  1589  "Dead.** 

•«  iunkuglitUnng]  Bd.  1689  "gk>riouB  eauue  his  " 

ft  after  her]  Ed.  1589  "afterwards." 

tt  tiuriee^wreUhed  tody  Uv*d]  Ed.  1589  "  vn  happy  queene 
surulade." 

Sf  sorrows]  Ed.  1589  "  sorrow. " 

no  mitkap]  Ed.  1569  '*mlahaps." 

lit  Hii  daughters  ravished,  Ac]  Ed.  1604  ''  ITis  childron 
ravished,  ftc."  (OaBsaodra  was  "raTiahed,"  Polfxena 
"slain  in  sacrifice.") 


Hector's  sweet  boy,*  thrown  from  the  highest 

tower : 
Til  us  to  our  endf  there  needeth  but  an  hoar. 
Short  tale  to  make,  when  thus  it  the  (own  of 

Troy 
The  Qreeks  had  sack'd,  to  Asia's  great  annoy. 
When  Pyrrhus  had  the  guilty  Paris  slain, 
Lo,  now  at  last  the  Qreeks  have  home  again. 
With  loss  of  many  a  Qreek  and  Trojan's  life. 
Their  wither'd  flower,  Ejng§  Manelans'  wi'ie. 
The  good  .£neas,  whom  the  gods  beleek  Q 
Reserv'd  some  better  future  K  hap  to  seek. 
With  old  Anchises,  leaves  this  conquer  d**  town. 
And,  on  the  seas  y-to8sM  up  and  down. 
Arrives  attf  Lavine  land,  when  he  had  seen 
The  bounty  of  the  famous  tt  Carthage  queen. 
Whom,  forc'd  by  &te,§§  this  wandering  knight 

deceiv'd. 
That  him  and  his  so  royally  reoeiv'd. 

My  author  says,  to  honour  Helen's  JiJi  name, 
That  through  the  world  hath  been  belied  by  fame. 
How  when  the  king  her  fere^^  was  absent  thence, 
(A.  tale  that  well  may  lessen  her  ofienoe,) 
Sir  Paris  took  the  town  by  arms  and  skill. 
And  carried  her  to  Troy  ***  against  her  will ; 
Whom  whether  afterward  she  lov'd  or  no, 
I  cannot  tell,  but  may  imagine  so. 

*  Beclof's  swtet  hoy]  Ed.  1589  "  The  priuoelie  bab^" 
t  end]  Ed.  1589  "deathes." 
t  fAiM]  Ed.  1589"fint" 

§  Thnr  wither'd  flower.   King]    Ed.  15S9   "  Vnhappy 
Helen." 
y  bdsek]  i.  e.  belike,— ao  written  for  the  rhyme. 
If  beU& future]  Ed.  1589  "further  bettor." 
••  conquer'd]  Ed.  1589  "  wretched." 
It  at]  Ed.  1689  "to." 
t:  famous]  Bd.  1604  "  bounteooa." 
|§  fore'd  by/aU]  Bd.  1589  "driuea  by  £attt  " 
11  ij  to  honour  Eden's]  Ed.  1604  "  in  favour  of  bor." 
YY  /ere]  i.  e.  husband. 
«••  Aer to  Ttoy]  Ed.  1604  "Helen  theBCSL" 


Ah  JBf^agtt  ChratvUUorie.  BtUUultd :  To  the  riffkt  konorabUf  awd  renowned  Shepluard  qf  AWiom  Arcadia  :  Robert 
Sarie  <ifBsux  and  Bwe,  far  hit  vodecme  into  BngUmd  from  Pwtvf/alL  Dtme  by  George  Ptde.  MaUfter  qf  arte  in  Oteoii. 
Al  London  ;  Frtnted  6y  JUchard  Jonee,  and  are  to  be  eolde  at  the  eigne  of  the  Ron  and  Ctwone,  over  ageunet  the  FanUon. 
1589.    4to. 

This  piece  is  now  giTen  firom  a  transcript  (vide  Account  of  Peele  and  hit  Writinfft,  p.  336)  whiob  belonged  to  the 
late  Mr.  Heber. 

Essex  Joined  the  expedition  in  behalf  of  Don  Antonio  (see  p.  649),  having  fitted  out  sereral  sh^  at  Ua  own 
expense.  He  sailed  without  the  consent  or  knowledge  of  the  Qneen;  bat  her  anger  at  his  seoret  departore  was 
earily  appeased  on  his  return.  He  conducted  himself  during  the  expedition  with  his  usual  gallantrj  and 
generoalty. 


THE   RIGHT   HONOURABLE   EARL   OF   ESSEX 


HIS  WELCOME  INTO  ENGLAND  FROM  PORTUGAL. 


nXBBi 

JHeitej*  I6  poBon,  ei,  16,  hii  dieite,  p€Btm  / 
In  paJbiam  redxU  magwM  Apollo  mam. 

PALINODI. 

Herdgroom,  what  gars  f  thy  pipe  to  go  bo  loud  ? 
Why  bin  thy  looks  bo  smicker  t  and  bo  proud  1 
Perdy,§  plain  Piera,  but  this  couth  i|  ill  agree 
With  thilklT  bad  fortune  that  aye  thwarteth 
thee. 

PIBBS. 

That  thwarteth  me,  good  Palinode,  ia  fate, 
T-bom  was  Piers  to  be  infortunate ; 
Tet  shall  my  bag-pipe  go  so  loud  and  shrill 
That  heayen  may  entertain  my  kind  good-will ; 

I6f  iOpcsan/ 

TAJJXODM. 

Sot,  I  say,  losel/*  lewdest  ft  of  all  swains, 
Sing'st  thou  proud  psoans  on  these  open  plains  ? 
So  ill  sittoth  tt  this  strain,  this  lofty  note, 
With  thy  rude  tire  and  grey  russet  coatb 

FURS. 

Grey  as  my  ooat  is,  green  all  are  my  oaren, 
My  grast  to  dross,  my  com  is  tum'd  to  tares ; 
Tet  eren  and  morrow  will  I  never  lui  $§ 
To  make  my  crowd  t|||  speak  as  it  did  begin ; 

I9,i6ptBan/ 

•  JHdU,  *&]  ThisUoeisfiPomOrld,  Ar.  Am.  U.  1. 

t  gart}  I  •,  makes,  eanies. 

t  amidbtr\  I  •.  smirking. 

I  Pcnijf]  L  6«  Far  JHtu,  Terlly. 

I  eouih}  i.  s.  eonld. 

Y  thUi]  L  •.  this  or  that  ssma. 

*•  lo$d\  L  •.  worthless  fellow. 

H  lewdut]  1.  a.  most  ignorant,  most  untaught 

tt  ritteth]  L  e.  sgreeth. 

II  tin]  i.  e.  oeaee. 

m  crowd]  i.  e.  flddle,--liistnimeDt. 


PALI1IOD& 

Thou^irt  too  crsnk,*  and  crowdeat  all  too  high ; 
Beware  a  chip  fall  not  into  thine  eye : 
Man,  if  triumphals  here  be  in  request. 
Then  let  them  chant  them  that  can  chant  them 
best. 

PIS1I8. 

Thou  art  a  sour  swain.  Palinode,  perdy  ; 
My  bag-pipe  vaunteth  not  of  Tictory : 
Then  give  me  leave  sonizanoe  f  to  make 
For  chivaliy  and  lovely  learning's  sake ; 

J9,  id  paan  / 

PALIKODB. 

Thou    hardy  Herdsman,    dai'st    thou  of   arms 

chant t 
Sike$  verse,   I  tell  thee,  ought  have  a  great 

vaunt: 
Then    how    may    thy    boldness    scape   a   fine 

frump  ]  $ 
War's  laud  is  matter  for  the  brasen  trump. 

PUBS. 

Of  arms  to  sing  I  have  nor  lust  nor  skill ; 
Enough  is  me  to  blason  my  good-will. 
To  welcome  home  that  long  hath  laokM  been. 
One  of  the  JolUeat  shepherds  of  our  green ; 

16,  iO  ptean  / 

PAUHODX. 

Tell  me,  good  Piers,  I  pray  thee  tell  it  me. 
What  may  thilk  jolly  swain  or  shepherd  be, 
Or  whence  y-comen,  that  he  thus  welcome  is. 
That  thou  art  all  so  blithe  to  see  his  bliss? 

•  aramk]  I  a.  brisk. 

t  mmimnce]  i.  e.  eoandlng. 

t  ail«]i.e.  Such. 

I  Amapj  i*  ••  flout. 


o  o 


.-^  J 
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AN   ECLOGUE 


Palinode,  thou  makeet  a  double  demand. 
Which  I  will  answer  as  I  understand ; 
Tet  will  I  not  forget,  so  God  me  mend. 
To  pipe  loud  paoans  as  my  stansas  end ; 

lOfiOpcBan/ 

Thilk  shepherd,  Palinode,  whom  my  pipe  praiseth, 
Whose  glory  my  reed  to  the  welkin  *  raiseth, 
He's  a  great  herdgroom,  oertes,  but  no  swain. 
Save  hers  that  id  the  flower  of  Phoebe's  plain ; 

I6,  id  poean  / 

He*s  well-allied  and  lovM  of  the  beet, 
Well-thew'd,t  fair  and  frank,  and  fimious  by  his 

crest; 
His  Rain-deer,  racking  t  with  proud  and  stately 

pace, 
Qiyeth  to  his  flock  a  right  beautiful  grace ; 

I6,i6p<gan/ 

He  waits  where  our   great  shepherdess   doth 

wun,$ 

He  playeth  in  the  shade,  and  thriyeth  in  the  sun ; 

He  shineth  on  the  plains,  his  lusty  flock  him  by, 

As  when  Apollo  kept  ||  in  Arcady ; 

16  f  id  pcBan  I 

Fellow  in  arms  he  was  in  their  flow'ring  days 
With  that  great  shepherd,  good  Philiaides ;  H 
And  in  sad  sable  did  I  see  him  dight,** 
Moaning  the  miss  ft  of  Pallas'  peerless  knight ; 

With  him  he  servM,  and  watch'd,  and  waited  late, 

To  keep  the  grim  wolf  from  Eliza's  gate ; 

And  for  their  mistress,  thoughten    these    two 

swains. 
They  moughten  liX  nover  take  too  mickle  pains ; 

/0,  t0  pcRzn  / 

But,  ah  for  grief  I  that  jolly  groom  is  dead, 
For  whom  the  Muaee  sUyer  tears  have  shed ; 
Yet  in  this  lovely  swain,  source  of  our  glee, 
Mun  $§  all  his  yirtues  sweet  reviven  be ; 

/({,  idjpcran/ 

•  ticUrfo]  L  e.  aky. 

t  Tr<U-A«w'(2]  i.  e.  wen-mannered,  weU-diBdpliued, 
having  a  good  department :  bm  Jamieson's  A.  IHei.  of 
SooL  IwnQ.  in  ▼.  Iftoftt. 

I  nukiing\  i.  o.  moving  on, 

9  wun]  L  e.  dwelL 

I  ktpe\  i.  e.  TttMubA,  Uved. 

IT  PkiU9idiM\  i.  e.  Sir  Philip  Bidnoy,  who  is  frequently 
odebratod  under  this  name,  which  he  himself  invented. 

**  dighi^  i-  «•  dressed. 

H  wi$»\  Le.  loss. 

X  X  nioughitn\  L  e.  might.  [Afon. 

(^  Jtfun]  Le.  Must.— may:  seeJamiesonuMfuprainv. 


PALIHODX. 

So  moughten  they,  Piers,  and  happily  thrive 
To  keepen  this  herdsman  after  death  alive : 
But  whence,  I  pray  thee  tell  me,  come  is  he. 
For  whom  thy  pipe  |iid  pasans  make  such  glee  ? 

PUBS. 

CSertes,  sir  shepherd,  comen  he  is  from  far, 
Ftoxxx  wrath  of  deepest  seas  and  storm  of  war, 
Safe  is  he  come^O,  swell,  my  pipe,  with  joy  ! — 
To  the  old  buildings  of  new-reared  Troy ;  * 

Id,  i6  potn  / 

From  sea,  from  shore,  where  he  with  swiuk  f  and 

sweat 
Felt  foeman's  rage  and  summei's  parchiug  heat, 
Safe  is  he  oome^  laden  with  honour's  spoil : 
0,  swell,  my  pipe,  with  joy,  and  break  the  while; 

I6,  i9p<ami 

PALUODS. 

Thou  foolish  swain  that  thus  art  ovajoyd. 
How  soon  mny  here  thy  courage  be  aceoj'd  !  X 
If  he  be  one  come  new  from  western  ooast^ 
Small  cause  hath  he,  or  thou  for  him,  to  boast, 

I  see  no  palm,  I  see  no  laurel-boughs 
Circle  his  temples  or  adorn  his  brows ; 
I  hear  no  triumphs  for  this  late  return. 
But  many  a  herd9man  more  dispoa'd  to  mourn. 

PIEB& 

Pale  lookest  thou,  like  apite,  proud  Palinode ; 
Venture  doth  loss,  and  war  doth  danger  bode : 
But  thou  art  of  those  harvesters,  I  see. 
Would  at  one  shock  spoil  all  the  filberd-tree ; 

l6,ioptMmi 

For  shame^  I  say,  give  virtue  honours  due  1 
rU  please  the  shepherd  but  by  telling  true : 
Pidm  mayst  thou  see  and  bays  about  lus  head. 
That  all  his  flock  right  forwardly  hath  led ; 

I9,i6pami 

But,  woe  is  me,  lewd  §  lad,  fiune's  full  of  lies. 
Envy  doth  aye  true  honour^  deeds  deeplBe ; 
Yet  chivalry  vnll  mount  with  glorious  wings. 
Spite  all,  and  nestle  near  the  seat  of  kings ; 

l6,i9p€Bami 


*  iMw-reurM  Trogl  i.  e-  Troynovanfc, — Lomdop. 

t  neink]  i.e.  toil. 

I  aeeojf'd]  L  &  daunted. 

(  Uwd]  i.  e.  ignorant,  untaught. 


GRATULATORY. 
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Bone  thrall  is  he  that  is  foal  slander's  slave : 
To  pleasen  all  what  wight  may  him  behave  t 
Tea,  JoYe's  great  sod,  though  he  were  now  alive, 
nought  find  no  way  thilk  labour  to  achive ;  * 

/d,  id  pcean  f 

FAUHODB. 

Well  plead'st  thou*  gentle  lad,  for  this  great 

peer: 
Then  tell  me,  sith  but  thou  and  I  am  f  here, 
Did  not  thilk  t  ^^g-pip^t  ^'^^^i  which  thou  dost 

blow, 
A  Farewell  $  on  our  soldiers  erst  bestow  f 

How  is't,  then,  thilk  great  shepherd  of  the  field. 
To  whom  our  swains  sike  humble  iMisanoe  yield, 
And  thou  these  lauds  and  labours  seriously. 
Was  in  that  work  not  montion'd  specially  ^ 

FIXRS. 

Hark,  Palinode,  me  dare  not  speak  too  loud ; 
Hence  was  he  raught,||  wrapt  in  a  fiery  doud. 
With  Mars  his  vioeroy  Y  and  a  golden  drake,** 
So  that  of  him  me  durst  no  notice  take; 

But  now  retum'd,  to  royalise  his  fame, 

Whose  mighty  thoughts  at  honour's  trophiee  aim. 

Lest  worthily  I  moughten  witnedf-t*  be, 

I  welcome  him  with  shepherd's  country  glee ; 

Id,  id  pcean  I 

And  of  his  dread  adventures  here  sing  I, 
Equivalent  with  the  Punic  chivalry. 
That  brake  his  lance  with  terror  and  renown 
Against  the  gates  of  slaughtered  Remus'  town ; 

I6,i6p€samf 

And  was  the  first  of  many  thousands  more 
That  at  Pen  ichia^t  waded  to  the  shore  : 

*  ackvve\  So  written  for  tho  rhyme. 

t  (A<m  and  I  am]  See  note  |,  p.  501,  first  col. 

X  tJdOt]  See  note  %  p.  581,  flnt  col.— flo  old  ed.  four 
times  elsewhere :  here  and  in  two  other  places  "  thick.** 

I  A  Far0od£\  See  p.  649. 

li  roMighi\  L  e.  snatched,  carried  off. 

^  Man  hU  viceroyi  L  o.  Sir  John  Norris. 

**  a  golden  draki]  i.  e.  a  golden  dragoD,~8ir  Francis 
Drake. 

ft  tntneeT)  Or  wUm*d—L  e.  blamed. 

tl  Pmiehia]  L  e.  Peniehe.  Basex  commanded  the  troope 
that  landed  there :  see  Southe/s  SHHA  AdmiraU,  Ao., 
vol  iiL  p.  819. 


There  couth  *  he  lead  his  landed  flock  so  fiur. 
Till  'a  was  left  of  men  approv'd  in  war ; 

I9,i9fONm/ 

0  honour^s  fire,  that  not  the  brackish  sea 
Vought  quench^  nor  foeman's    fearful  larnms 

lay  I 
So  high  those  golden  flakes  donef  mount  and 

climb 
That  they  exceed  the  reach  of  shepherd's  rhyme ; 

Jd,  id  pcean/ 

PAUVODB. 

WJiat  boot  thy  weloomes^  fbolish-hardy  swain  f 
Louder  pipes  than  thine  are  going  on  this  plain ; 
Fair  Eliaa's  lasses  and  her  great  grooms 
Receive  thif  shepherd  with  unfeign'd  welcomes. 

Honour  is  in  him  that  doth  it  bestow ; 

Thy  reed  is  rough,  thy  seat  is  all  too  low. 

To  writen  sike  praise:  hadst  thou  blithe  Homer^s 

quill. 
Thou  moughtst  have  matter  equal  with  thy  skill. 

FIBBS. 

Twit  me  with  boldness,  Palin,  as  then  wilt. 
My  good  mind  be  my  glory  and  my  guilt ; 
Be  my  praise  less  or  mickle,  all  is  one, 
His  high  deserts  deserven  to  be  known ; 

l9,  id  pcBon  I 

So  cease,  my  pipe,  the  worthies  %  to  record 

Of  thilk  great  shepherd,  of  thilk  fair  young  lord ; 

Leave  him  with  luck  to  those  well-tunM  lays 

That  better  ken§    to  sound    sike    shepherd's 

praise; 

/d,  id  pceem  / 

Now  time  is  near  to  pen  our  sheep  in  fold. 

And  evening  air  is  rheumatic  and  cold. 

For  my  late  songs  plead  thou,  my  pure  good-will ! 

Though  new-come  once,  brave  earl,  yet  welcome 

still  ! 

Id,  id  pctan  I 

*  eott<A]  L  e.  coold. 

t  doiu]  i  e.  do. 

X  wortikie*]  i.  o.  worthy  acts. 

\  htn\  L  e.  know. 
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Pofyhyntnia,  J)e$eribing  the  honovtrcMe  Triumph  at  Tylt,  bffort  her  Maiutte,  on  the  17.  q/*  Voveather  Uut 
4hejlnit  day  itf  thi  thrte  and  thniith  yeare  qf  Her  HiffhneaH  raigne.     With  Bir  Henrie  Lea  hie  rfeyptation  ofhonomr  at  Tgtt, 
to  her  Maieetie,  and  received  (y  the  right  honorable  the  SarU  '*f  (Sanberland.    Printed  at  London  by  Riehard  Jhomee  15Ml 
4to. 

On  the  back  of  the  title  la ; 

*'  Polyhymnia.    BnHtnled,  mOh  off  dudie  to  the  Right  Honourable  Lord  Oompton  of  Compton.    By  George  Pode, 
Moitter  of  Ariu  tn  Osq/brde.* 

"  It  appeara,"  aaya  Nichola,  {Prog,  of  Bli*.  voL  Hi.  p.  41.  ed.  1823.)  *'  by  Warton'a  notea  on  Matoo,  p.  808,  that 
Qeoige  Peele  wrote  '  Polyhymnia,  the  Deaoription,  4o.  1590/  but  of  this  I  have  not  been  able  to  obtain  a  copy." 
I  therefore  reckon  myself  moat  fortunate  in  being  able  to  offbr  to  the  reader  a  reprint  of  this  very  rare  and  eorioaa 
production  from  a  copy  in  the  Library  of  the  Unlvenity  of  Bdinburgh,  among  the  booka  {uraaonted  by  DrummoDd 
in  1626.  In  my  first  edition  of  Peele'a  Worke  the  poem  wanted  several  lines*  Drammond's  copy  he/tog  digfatily 
mutilated.  It  is  now  given  complete ;  the  omissiona  having  been  supplied,  through  the  kindness  of  the  Rev.  Dr. 
Bliss,  fix>m  a  MS.  copy  which  was  discovered  in  an  old  fi&mily  mansion  in  Oxfordshire^  snd  whidi,  like  other  old 
transcripts  of  our  early  poetry,  has  several  variations  from  the  printed  copy.  The  Sonnet,  at  the  eood  of  this  traet, 
"  His  golden  locks,"  Aa,  was  reprinted  by  Beloe  (Anee.  qfJAt  voL  iL  p.  5.)  among  ' Songs  flnom  Qanick  ooUeetkn  ;* 
but  though  several  pieoes  not  dramatic  are  bound  up  in  that  collection,  I  have  repeatedly  searched  it  for  PotyhymuM 
in  vain. 

Sir  Henry  Lee  was  the  son  of  Gttr  Anthony  Lee,  and  of  Maiyaret  sister  of  Sir  Thomas  Wyatt  He  died  at  his 
manai<m  at  Quarendon  in  Bucks,  in  1611,  aged  80. 

The  following  long  extract  ttcm.  Soger's  Honor,  Military  and  (Suiil,  will  perhaps  be  acceptable  to  the  reader :  it 
forms  the  whole  of  the  54th  Chapter  ef  the  8d  Book,  and  ia  entitled  "  The  originall  occaeione  of  the  yeerdg  IHumphs 
in  BngUmd  :  " 

"  Here  will  we  remember  also  (and  I  hope  without  enuie  so  may)  that  these  annnall  exercises  in  armes, 
solemnised  the  17.  day  of  Nouember,  were  first  begun  and  occasioned  by  the  right  vertuoos  and  hoiioiar«ble  Sr 
Henry  Lea,  Master  of  her  highnesse  Armorie,  and  ao«f  deaetoingly  Knight  of  the  Most  Noble  Order,  who,  of  his 
great  scale  and  earnest  desire  to  etemisA  the  glory  of  her  maiesties  Omtrt,  in  the  bepnning  of  her  happy  reignc^ 
voluntarily  vowed  (vnlesse  infirmity,  age,  or  other  accident  did  impeach  him),  during  his  lifey  to  present  himeelA  at 
the  tilt  armed,  the  day*  aforeeayd  yeerely,  there  to  performe,  in  honor  of  her  sacred  maieatta^  the  promise  he 
formerly  made.  Whereupon  the  lords  and  gentlemen  of  the  sayd  court,  incited  by  so  worthy  an  exampk^  deter- 
mined to  continue  that  custome,  and,  not  vnlike  to  the  antient  Knighthood  delU  Banda  in  Spaine,  haue  eoer  ainos 
yerely  assembled  in  armes  accordingly :  though  true  it  is,  that  the  author  of  that  custome  (being  now  by  age 
ouertaken)  in  the  88.,yeere  of  her  midesties  raigne  resigned  and  reoommended  that  office  vnto  the  right  noble 
(Seoige  Barle  of  Cumberland.  The  ceremonies  of  which  assignation  were  publiquely  performed  in  praaeaoa  of  her 
maiestie,  her  ladies  and  nobilitie,  also  an  infinite  number  of  people  beholding  the  aame,  as  foUoweth. 

*'  On  the  17.  day  of  Nouember,  anno  1590,  thia  honourable  gentleman,  together  with  the  Earle  of  Cumberiaad, 
hauing  first  performed  their  seruice  in  armes,  presented  themselues  vnto  her  highnesse,  at  the  foot  of  the  stairaa 
vnder  her  gallery-window  in  the  Tilt-yard  at  Westminster,  where  at  that  time  her  maiestie  did  sit,  accompanied 
with  the  Vicouut  Turyn  Ambassador  of  France,  many  ladies,  and  the  chiefest  nobilitie. 

*'  Her  maiestie.  beholding  theee  armed  knights  comming  toward  her,  did  auddenly  heare  a  musleke  ao  a  wests 
and  secret,  as  euery  one  thereat  greatly  marueiled.  And  hearkening  to  that  excellent  roelodie,  the  earth,  as  it  were, 
opening,  there  appeared  a  Pauilion,  made  of  white  taflEata,  QftntAinii^g  eight  score  elles,  being  in  proportion  hks 
vuto  the  sacred  Temple  of  the  Virgins  Vestall.  This  Temple  seemed  to  consist  upon  piUars  of  pourfeny,  ardied 
like  vnto  a  church  :  within  it  were  many  lampea  burning ;  also  on  the  one  side  there  stood  an  altar  eooered  with 
cloth  of  gold,  and  thereupon  two  waxe  candlea  burning  in  rich  candlesticics ;  upon  the  altar  also  were  layd  oertaise 
princely  presents,  which  after  by  three  virgins  were  presented  ynto  her  maiestie.  Before  the  duore  of  this  Tsmfde 
stood  a  Crowned  Pillar,  embraced  by  an  Eglantine-tree,  whereon  there  hanged  a  table ;  and  thfionein  written  (with 
letters  of  gold)  this  prayer  following ; 

EuZiB,  Ac 
PlsB,  potenti,  fiBlicissimaa  virgini, 
fidei,  ptiois,  nobilitatis  vindici, 
cul  Deus,  asti-a,  virtus, 
siunma  deuoueruut 
omnia. 
Poet  tot  annoa,  tot  triumphos, 
animam  ad  pedes  positurus 
tuos, 
sacra  senex 
affixitarma. 
Vitam  quietam.  imperium,  fumam 
wtcruam,  astemam 

'  prccatur  tibl, 
sanguine  ledempturuH  sno.  ' 

Ultra  columnas  Hercnlis 
oolumna  moueatur  tua. 


The  annivcrsiiry  of  Elizabeth's  acoossion  to  the  thnmo:  Mary  died  on  the  ITth  uf  November,  155S. 
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Corona  tnperet  ooroxuMi  omn«i^ 
ut  qoaiu  caelum  Cnliclasiraa 
HMoentl  oorpnam  dedit* 
beaUaaima  moriens  repoites  ocslo. 
8umme»  Banote,  Atomo, 
audi,  exaudi, 
Deua. 


*ii 


'  The  muaicke  aforaaayd  was  aooompanied  with  these  veivea,  pronounced  and  waug  by  M.  Halea  her  maiostloa 
aeruant,  a  gentleman  in  that  arte  ezoellent,  and  for  hia  voice  both  oommendable  and  admirable ; 

"  My  gold«n  locka  time  hath  to  siliicr  ttimd ; 
(Oh  time  too  swift,  and  awifloea  iieuer  ceasing  I) 
My  youth  'gaifiat  age,  and  age  at  youth  hath  spumd. 
But  apumd  in  vaine ;  youth  walneth  by  encreasing : 
Beauty,  strength,  and  youth,  flowers  Ihding  beone ; 
Duety,  ftlth,  and  loue,  are  rootea  and  eoer  greeno. 

My  helmet  now  shall  make  an  hiue  for  bees, 
iknd  louers  songs  shall  tume  to  holy  pialmes ; 
A  man-at-armes  must  now  ait  on  his  knees. 
And  feed  on  pray'rs,  that  are  old  ages  almes : 
And  so  [though?]  ttom  court  to  cottage  I  depart. 
My  saint  is  sure  of  mine  Tnspotted  hart. 

And  when  I  sadly  ait  in  homely  cell, 
lie  teach  my  swaines  thia  canol  for  a  song,-~- 
Blest  be  the  hearts  that  thinke  my  souereiguo  well. 
Ciu^a'd  be  the  soules  that  thinke  to  doe  hor  wrouK  ' 
Ooddeflso,  vouchsafe  this  agbd  man  his  right. 
To  be  your  beadsman  now  that  was  your  knight 

**  The  gifts  which  the  vestall  maydena  presented  unto  her  maieaty,  were  these :  a  vaile  of  white  excoeiihig  rich 
and  curioualy  wrought ;  a  doke  and  safegard  set  with  buttons  of  gdld,  and  on  them  were  graucn  empi\  xen  of 
excellent  deuise ;  in  the  loops  of  euery  button  was  a  noble-mans  badge,  fiz(;d  to  a  pillar  richly  cmbrodered. 

"  And  here  (by  way  of  digrossiim)  let  vs  remember  a  speech  which  this  noblo  gentleman  vsod  at  such  time  as 
these  buttons  were  set  upon  the  garment  aforesaid :  '  I  would '  (quoth  he)  '  that  all  my  fHends  might  haue  bene 
remembred  in  these  buttons*  but  there  is  not  roome  enough  to  containe  them  all ;  and  if  I  haue  them  not  all, 
then '  (said  bee)  '  these  that  are  left  out  may  take  exception.'  Whereunto  another  ^mding  by,  answered ;  '  Sir, 
let  as  many  be  placed  as  can  be,  and  cause  the  laat  button  to  be  made  like  the  caracter  of  Ac'  '  Now,  Oodamercie, 
with  all  my  hearty'  (quoth  the  Kuight,)  '  for  I  would  not  haue  giuen  the  OatUra  of  my  friends  for  a  milion  of  gold.' 

"  But  to  returns  to  the  purpose, —these  presents  and  prayer  being  with  great  reuerence  deliuered  into  her 
maieaties  owne  hands,  and  he  himselfe  disarmed,  offered  vp  his  armour  at  the  foot  of  her  roaiesUes  Crowned  Pillar ; 
and  kneeling  vpon  his  knees,  presented  the  I^rle  of  (himberland,  humbly  beseeching  she  would  be  pleased  to 
aofspt  him  for  her  knight,  to  continue  the  yeerely  exmcises  aforesaid.  Her  mi^esty  graliously  aoceptiog  of  that 
o£for,  thia  aged  knight  armed  the  earle,  and  mounted  him  vpon  hia  horse.  That  being  done,  he  put  vpon  his  owne 
peraofa  a  side  *  coat  of  Uacke  velaet  pointed  vncto*  the  arme,  and  oouered  hia  bead  (in  liew  of  an  helmet)  with  a 
buttoned  cap  of  the  oountrey  fhahion. 

**  After  all  these  ceremonies,  for  diners 'dayes  hee  ware  vjwn  his'doake  a  crowne  embrodered,  with  a  oertaiue 
motto  or  deuioe,  but  what  his  intentioii  therein  was,  himselfe  beat  knoweth. 

"  Now  to  conclude  the  matter  of  assignation,  you  shall  TnderBtand  ttiat  this  noblo  gentleman,  by  her  maiestiee 
ezprease  oommandement,  is  yerely  (without  respect  vnto  his  sge)  personally  present  at  these  military  exercises, 
there  to  see,  suruey,  and  aa  one  most  carefhll  and  skiliHilI  to  direct  them ;  for  indeed  his  vertue  and  valour  in  arms 
is  such  aa  deserueth  to  command.  And  touching  that  point  I  will  let  you  know  the  opinion  of  Monsieur  de 
Champany,  a  gentleman  of  great  experience  and  notable  obseruation,  who  at  hia  beeing  embassodour  in  England 
for  causes  of  the  Low-Couutreys,  and  writing  to  his  ft-ienda  there,  in  one  of  his  intercepted  letters,  among  other 
ooourrents,  these  worda  were  found:  'I  was'  (quoth  he)  'one  day  by  Sir  Christopher  Hatton,  Captaine  of  her 
maiestieB  guard,  inuited  to  Eltham,  an  house  of  the  quoenes,  whereof  he  was  the  guardian.  At  which  time  I  heard 
and  saw  three  things  that  in  all  my  trauel  of  France,  Italy,  and  Spaine,  I  nouer  heard  or  saw  the  like.  The  first 
was  a  consort  of  musicke,  so  excellent  and  sweet  as  cannot  be.expreesed.  The  second  a  course  at  a  bueke  with  the 
beat  and  most  beautifull  greyhounds  that  euer  I  did  behold.  And  the  third  a  man-of-armes  excellently  mounted, 
richly  armed,  and  indeed  the  most  accomplished  cavoliuro  I  had  euer  scene.  Thia  knight  was  called  Sir  Henry  Lea. 
who  that  day  (accompanied  with  other  gentlemen  of  the  court)  onely  to  doe  me  honour,  vouchsafed  at  my  retume 
to  Greenwich  to  breake  certaine  lances :  which  action  was  performed  with  great  dexterity  and  commendation.' 

'*  Thus  much  was  the  substance  (and  well  neere  the  whole  circumstance)  of  Sir  Henry  Lea  his  last  taking  of 
armes :  wherein  he  seemed  to  imitate  the  auncient  Romanes,  who  hauing  serued  a  oonuenient  time,  and  ckiiming 
the  priuiledges  due  to  old  souldiers  (whome  they  called  emtriti),  did  come  into  Campo  Martio^  eiiery  man  leading 
his  owne  horse ;  and  there  offered  his  armea  vnto  Mars  in  presence  of  the  chiefe  magistrates :  which  ceremony 
Bcipio,  Cassius,  the  Great  Pompey,  with  many  other  noble  captaines,  disdained  not  to  doe. 

"  Summarily,  these  annuall  actions  haue  bene  most  nobly  perfourmed  (according  to  their  times)  by  one  Duke^ 
19  Earles,  27  Barons.  4  Knights  of  the  Garter,  and  aboue  160  other  Knights  and  Esquien."— P.  19T,     q.,  ed.  1602. 

*  side]  L  e.  long. 
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THE  NAMES  OF  THE  LORDS  AND  GENTLEMEN  THAT  RAN, 
AND  THE  ORDER  OF  THEIR  RUNNING. 


THE  COaPL^S. 


8iB  flssBT  Lrb  and 

The  ILiBb  or  Ccmbselavd. 


▼n. 


Mastsr  Robkbt  OAmr  mxA 
H ASriB  WlIXIAM  Okcmiam. 


II. 

The  LoBD  Stbahob  and 
Masteb  Thomas  Gkbbabd. 


VI  ti. 

Sib  William  Krowixs  fandj 
ILabtbb  A!rrHoirr  Cooeb. 


m. 

The  LoBD  OoMPToar  and 
ICAsraB  Hbhby  Nowblx.. 


IS. 

8m  Thom  AB  Kkowlbs  [and] 
8iB  Prilip  Butlbb. 


IT. 

The  LoBD  BuBBB  and 
Sib  Edwabd  Dbnnt. 


Mastsb  Robbbt  Khowlbb  [andj 
Haobb  Ralph  Bowbb. 


The  Babl  op  IteBZ  and 
Masteb  Folk  Obbvillb. 


XL 


MAsrBB  Thomah  Sidmbt  [and] 
Hastbb  Robbbt  Ai.BZAjrDBB. 


VI, 

Bib  Ghaklbb  Bloumt  [and] 
IIabtbb  Thomas  VAVAaoB. 


xn. 
Mabtbb  Johh  Nbdham  [and) 
Mabtbb  Richabd  AoroiB. 


XUL 

Mastbr  Chablbb  Davxbs  [and] 
Uabtbb  Evebabd  DniBr. 


POLYHYMNIA. 


Wherhobb/  when  thirty-two  were  oome  aud 

gon^ 
Tears  of  her  reign,  daya  of  her  oonntry's  peaoe, 
Elisabeth,  great  emprees  of  the  world, 
Britannia's  Atlas,  star  of  England's  globe, 
That  sways  the  maasy  sceptre  of  her  land. 
And  holdsf  the  royal  reins  of  Albion'; 
B^gan  the  gladsome  sunny  day  to  shine^ 
That  draws  in  length  date  of  her  golden  xvign, 
And  thirty-three  she  numbereth  in  her  throne, 
That  long  in  happiness  and  peaoe  I  pray 
May  number  many  to  these  thirty-threeu 
Wherefore  it  fares  ss  whilom  and  of  yore. 
In   armour   bright   and  sheen   fair  Elngland*s 

knights, 
In  honour  of  their  peerless  soyersign. 
High  mistress  of  their  serriee,  thoughts,  and  lives, 
Make  to  the  tilt  amain ;  and  trumpets  sound. 
And  princely  coursers  neigh  and  champ  the  bit : 
When  all,  address'd  for  deeds  of  high  devoir, 
Prease:^  to  the  sacred  presence  of  their  prince. 
OTL  v  *n     T    5  Sib  Hihbt  Lib, 

^     .(  Thb  Eabl  of  Cumbxblakd. 
Mighty  in  arms,  mounted  on  puissant  horse. 
Knight  of  the  crown,  in  rich  embroidery. 
And  costly  fodr  caparison  charged  with  crowns, 
O'ershadow'd  with  a  wither*d  running  vine, 
As  who  would  say, "  My  spring  of  youth  is  past," 
In  corselet  gilt  of  curious  workmanship. 
Sir  Henry  Lee,  redoubted  man-at-arms, 
Leads  in  the  troops :  whom  worthy  Cumberland, 
Thriee-noble  earl,  accoutred  as  became 
So  great  a  wairior  and  so  good  a  knight, 
Encountered  first,  y-dad  in  coat  of  steel. 
And  plumes  and  pendants  all  as  white  aiB  swan. 
And  spear  in  rest,  right  ready  to  perform 
What  'loDg*d  unto  the  honour  of  the  place. 


•  Wlur^f^  Ox.  M8,  •'Thereftjre." 
t  MM\  Ox,  MB,  *'nilee." 
{  Prtiut]  L  e.  Ftmb. 


Together  went  these  champions,  horse  and  man. 
Thundering  along  the  tilt;  that  at  the  shock 
The  hollow  gyring  vault  of  heaTen  resounds. 
Six  courses  spent,  and  spears  in  shirers  split, 

The  Earl  of  Derby's  valiant  son  and  heir. 
Brave  Ferdinand  Lord  Strange^  strangely  embark'd 
Under  Jove's  kingly  bird  the  golden  eagle^ 
Stanley's  old  crest  and  honourable  badge, 
As  veering  *fore  the  wind  in  costly  ship. 
And  armour  white  and  watchet*  buckled  fast» 
Presents  himself;  his  horses  and  his  men 
Suited  in  satin  to  their  mastoids  coloon^ 
Well  near  twioe-twenty  squires  that  went  him 

by: 
And  having  by  lus  truohmanf  pardon  crav'd. 
Vailing  his  eagle  tot  his  sovereign's  eyes. 
As  who  wouldg  say,  "  Stoop,  eagle,  to  this  sun," 
Dismounts  him  from  his  pageant,  and  attonce,|| 
Taking  his  choice  of  lusty  stirring  horse 
Covered  with  sumptuous  rich  caparisons. 
He  mounts  him  bravely  for  his  friendly  foe ; 
And  at  the  head  he  aims,  and  in  his  aim 
Happily  thrives,  and  breaks  his  aaure  staves. 
Whomil  gentle  Qerrard,  all  in  white  and  green, 
Colours  belike  best  serving  his  conceit, 
Lustily  meets,  mounted  in  seat  of  steel. 
With  flourishing  plume  and  fiur**  caparison ; 
And  then  at  every  shook  the  shivers  fly. 
That  reoommend  their  honours  to  the  sky. 

*  ifotcM]  i.  e.  pole  blue. 

t  truckman]  L  e.  interprvter.— Old  ed.  *' tronnohmaa  * 
(a  mistake  for  "  inmckman  "> 

t  FaiUng  hit  MffU  to}—  VaiUnff,  L  &  Lowering.  —  Ox, 
M8.  ''YtiMLkUeagUin." 

f  wuld]  So  Ox.  lf&~Here  the  old  ed.  bas  «'  should  " ; 
bat  in  three  other  places  of  the  poem  it  has  "  As  who 
wndd  say." 

D  attonee]  For  "atonoe." 

t  Whom]  Ox.  M8.  "When." 

—  fair}  ftc.  J«L  ••rich.- 
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Tk^  inird  OnwU.  j  "^  ^<^">  Compton, 

^       (  Masieb  Hsnbt  Nowbll. 

Nextk  in  the  Tirgin's  ooloon,  m  before 

Ron  Comberland,  oomee  lovely  Compton  iu  ; 

Hie  oouner  trapp'd  in  white^  and  plumes  aud 

stayes 

Of  mowy  hue,  and  squiree  in  fedr  array, 

Waiting  their  lord's  good  fortune  in  the  field ; 

His  armour  glittering  like  the  moon's  bright  rays, 

Or  that  clear  silver  path,  the  milk-white  way, 

That  in  Olympus  leads  to  Jove's  high  court 

Him  noble-minded  Nowell  *  pricks  to  meet, 

All  arm'd  in  sables,  with  rich  bandalier. 

That  beldriok-wiae  he  ware,  set  with  fair  stones 

And  pearls  of  Inde,  that  like  a  silver  bend 

8how*d  on  his  vamish'd  corselet  black  as  Jet ; 

And  beauteous  plumes  and  basest  suitable ; 

And  on  his  stirrup  waits  a  trusty  train 

Of  servants  dad  in  purple  liveries : 

And  to't  they  go,  this  lord  and  lusty  knight, 

To  do  th^  royal  nustrees  honour's  right. 

^      (Sir  Edward  Dbkny. 
When,  mounted  on  his  fleroe  and  foaming  stecil, 
In  riches  and  in  colours  like  his  peers, 
With  ivory  plumes,  in  silver-ehiuiug  arms, 
His  men  in  crimson  digbt  and  staves  in  red, 
Comes  in  Lord  Burke,  a  £dr  young  Ireland  lord. 
Bent  chiefly  to  thet  exercise  of  arms : 
And  bounding^  in  his  princely  mistress'  eye, 
Chsrgeth  his  staff,  when  trumpet  callsH  away. 
At  noble  Denny's  head,  brave  man-at-arms. 
That  furiously,  with  flaming  sword  in  band, 
(As  if  tbe  Gk>d  of  War  had  sent  him  down, 
Or,  if  you  will,  to  show  his  burning  seal 
And  forwardness  in  service  of  her  person,^ 
To  whom  those  martial  deeds  were  consecrate,) 
Speeds  to  the  tilt  amain,**  rich  as  the  rest ; 
Himself,  his  horse,  his  pages,  all  in  green, 
Qreen  velvet,  fairly  gamish'd  horse  and  man. 


•  mm  %olbU4uM>ti  NowM,  Ac]  Ox.  M8.  : 

'*  Him  nobU^minded  Nowdl  pridts  to  med^ 
Brave  Nowell  fkm'd  for  oourtshlp  and  for  arms, 
AU  in  biaok  armour,  lottA  rich  bandatier.\ 

I  (mm]  "A  kind  of  embroidered  mantle  which  bung 
down  from  tbe  middle  to  about  the  knees,  or  lower, 
worn  by  knights  tmborBebaok."    Naree'a  GfoM. 

t  ekiffiy  to  the]  Ox.  MS.  '*  to  the  priiioely." 
S  And  bwmdinff,  <*«.]  Ox.  M&  : 

*'  And  bowuUHff  in  ki*  royal  m<«trew'  €311^ 

(Aakanoee  thun,  1  oome  to  honour  thee^) 

Chargtth,'*  Ao. 

II  ti^npeteaUt]  Ox.  M8.  "tnunpetacall.'* 

H  her  penon]  Ox.  US.  "the  day,"  omitting  the  next 
lino. 
•*  ttmain]  Ox.  MS.  "aiKuc" 


The  Fifth  CowdU,    I  '^"  ^"^  ^'  ^^^^^^"^ 

jm    vupie,    J  |f^B5PBn  Folk  Qbbviixb. 

Then  proudly  shocks  amid  the  martial  throng 
Of  lusty  lanciers,  all  in  sable*  sad. 
Drawn  on  with  coal-black  steeds  of  dusky  hue. 
In  stately  chariot  full  of  deep  device, 
Where  gloomy  Time  sat  whipping  on  the  team. 
Just  back  to  back  with  this  great  champion, — 
Young  Essex,  that  thrice-honourable  earl ; 
Y-dad  in  mighty  arms  of  mourner's  dye,f 
And  plume  as  black  as  is  the  raven's  wing^ 
Tliat  from  his  armour  borroVd  such  a  light 
As  boughs  of  yew  receive  from  shady  stream: 
His  staves  were  such,  or  of  such  hue  at  least. 
As  are  those  banneretaves  that  moumeri  bear ; 
And  all  his  company  in  funeral  black  it 
As  if  he  moum'd  to  think  of  him  he  miss'd. 
Sweet  Sidney,  fidrest  shepherd  of  our  green. 
Well-lettered  warrior,  whose  snooessor  he 
In  love  and  arms  had  ever  voVd  10  be : 
In  love  and  arms,  O,  may  he  so  suooeed 
As  his  deseita,  as  his  desires  would  speed  ! 
With  this  great  lord  must  gallant  Orevill<)  inio. 
Fair  man-at-arms,  the  Muses'  fkvourite. 
Lover  of  learning  and  of  chivalry. 
Sage  in  his  saws,  sound  judge  of  poesy ; 
That  lightly  luounted  makes  to  him  amain^ 
In  armour  gilt  and  basesf  full  of  cost. 
Together  go  these  friends  as  enemies; 
As  when  a  lion  in  a  thicket  pent, 
Spying  the  boar  all  bent  to  combat  him. 
Makes  through  the  shrubs  and  thunders  as  ho 
goes. 

neSixthOaupU.  jt"*  ^^^  ^"^T' 

^     (Mastbb  Thomas  Vavasou. 

And  then,  as  blithe  as  bird  of  morning's  light, 

Inflam'd  with  honour,  glistering  as  the  sun 

What  time  he  mounts  the  sweating  lion's  hadt. 

Beset  with  glorious  sun-shine  of  his  train. 

Bearing  the  sun  upon  his  armM  breast, 

That  like  a  precious  shiningll  carbuncle^ 

Or  Phosbus*  eye,  in  heaven  itself  reflects, — 

Comes  Sir  Charles  Blount,  in  or  and  azure  dight ; 

Rich  in  his  colours,  richer  in  his  thoughts^ 

Rich  in  his  fortune,  honoiir,  anns,  and  art* 

And  him  the  valiant  Vavasor  assails, 

On  fierce  and  ready  hone,  with  spear  in  rest, 


•  mMt]  Ox.  MS.  "sables." 

i  dye]^  Ox.  MS.^Old  ed.  "hue"  (which  oocm 
little  before  and  a  little  after  this  line). 

IJknendUadt]  Ox.  MS.  '^Uaekbefaeert**  (Lei,  I 
poee,  '*  black  beheare'd  "). 

§  bates]  See  note  t  in  the  preceding  ooL 

il  sfiininff]  Ox.  MS.  "spariding." 
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In  onnge^tawny,  bright  and  beautiliii, 
HiniBelf^  his  men,  and  all :  and  on  they  speed. 
And  haste  they  make  to  meet,  and  meet  they  do. 
And  do  the  thing  for  which  they  meet  in  haste; 
Each  in  his  armour  amiable  to  see. 
That  in  their  looks  bear  love  and  cliiTalry. 

The  {  MAflTXB  ROBBBT  GaBBT, 

Seoenlh  Couple.  \  Masteb  Wiluam  Qbbsbail 
By  this  the  tmmp  oall'd  Carey  to  the  tilt» 
Fair  bird,  fair  cygnet  of  our  silver  swan ; 
When,  like  a  lord  in  pomp  and  princely  aho«r, 
And  like  a  champion  fitted  for  the  war. 
And  not  tmlike  the  son  of  such  a  sire. 
Under  a  plnme  of  murrey  and  of  white. 
That  like  a  palm-tree  beautifully  spread, 
On  mighty  horse  of  Naples  mounted  fdr, 
And  horse  at  hand  and  men  and  pages  pight, 
All  with  a  Burning  Heart  greets  he  her  graoe, 
Whose   gracious   countenance   he   his   heaven 

esteems, 
And  to  her  saored  penon  It  presents^* 
As  who  would  say,  "My  heart  and  lifef  is  hen» 
To  whom  my  loyalty  this  heart  prefers.'* 
And  at  the  summons  out  his  foeman  flies, 
Qrcsham,  the  heir  of  golden  Qresham's  land, 
That  beautified  $  New  Troy  §  with  Royal  Change, 
Badge  of  his  honour  and  magnificence : 
Silver  and  sable,  such  his  colours  were, 
And  ready  was  his  horse,  and  readier  he. 
To  bound,  and  well  behave  him  in  her  eye. 
Upon  whoM  looks  his  lifii  and  honour  stood. 
Then  hone  and  man  oonspir'd  to  meet  amain ; 
Along  the  tilt  Oarey  and  Qresham  go,0 
Swift  as  the  swallow,  or  that  Oreekish  nymph 
That  seem'd  to  overfly  the  ears  If  of  oom  i 
And  break  they  do,  they  miss  not^  as  I  ween, 
And  all  was  done  in  honour  of  their  queen. 

7     i  ®'*  Wiluam  Knowlbs, 

^  ^        (  MaSTBB  AnTBOBT  COOKS' 

Then,  like  the  three  Horatii  in  the  field. 
Betwixt  the  Roman  and  the  Albnn  camp. 
That  triumph'd  in  the  royal  right  of  Home^ 
Or  old  Duke  Aymon's  glory,  Dordogne's  pride,** 


*  And  to  her  taatd  permm  it  pr$wU»\  Ox.  M8.  / 
**  And  to  her  miOMty  the  wmo  prtmiU,** 
t  1mirtamdUf€\  Ox,  M&  *« life  and aU." 
%  bmnti^]  Ox.  M&  ''beMittfieth." 

I  if<w  Trof]  i.  6.  London.  It  is  hardly  nacatnry  to 
iuform  the  reader  that  Sir  Thomas  Oreeham  foonded  the 
Boyal  Exchange. 

II  go]  Ox.  M8.  "gUde." 
ir  «or#]01ded.  «*eyles." 

**  Or  old  JhJee  Aymon'i  glory,  Dordogn^a  pride]  The 
■dventarea  of  the  four  sonB  of  Aymon  hare  Aiminhed 
matter  for  Tarioua  romances  both  In  proeo  and  Torie. 


Came  in  the  noble  English  Kestoi's  sons, 
Brave  Knowles  his  oiSipring^  hardy  champions ; 
Each  in  his  plumes,  his  colours,  and  device, 
Expressing  wsrrior^s  wit  and  courtier's  grace. 

Against  Sir  William  ran  a  lusty  •  knight ; 
Fine  in  device  he  was  and  ftill  of  wit, 
Fbmous  beyond  ther  chalky  British  difib. 
And  lov'd  and  honoui^d  In  his  oountiy's  bounds, 
Anthony  Cooke,  a  man  of  noble  mind,t 
For  arms  and  courtship  equal  to  the  best: 
Talour  and  Virtue  sat  upon  his  helm. 
Whom  Love  and  lowering  Fortune  led  along. 
And  Life  and  Death  he  portray'd  in  his  show ; 
A  liberal  Hand,  badge  of  nobility, 
A  Heart  that  in  his  mistress'  honour  vows 
To  task  his  hand  in  witness  t  of  his  heart, 
Till  age  shake  ott  war^s  rough  §  habUiments. 
Then  with  such  cunning  can  they  couch  their 

staves, 
That  worthily  each  knight  hhnself  behaves. 

'^     ( SIB  Philip  Butlkb. 
The  youngest  brother,  Mars  his  sworn  H  man, 
That  wan  his  knightly  spurs  in  Belgia, 
And  folio w'd  dub  of  drum  in  fortune's  graoe^ 
Well  hon'd  and  arm'd,  Sir  Philip  Butler  greets ; 
The  noble  Essex  friend  and  follower. 
In  mourning  sable  dight  by  sympathy, 
A  gentle  knight ;  and  meekly  If  at  the  tilt 
He  stands,  as  one  that  had  no  heart  to  hurt 
His  friendly  foe :  but  at  the  trumpet^s  sound 
He  flies  along ;  and  bravely  at  the  &oe 
His  force  he  bends :  the  rival  of  his  lame 
Spurs  on  his  steed,  nor  shuns  the  shock  for  fear  : 
And  so  they  meet ;  the  armour  bears  the  scar 
Of  tliis  encounter  and  delightful  war. 

I^T^tkOa.mU    J  ^AOTBB  ROBBBT  KKOWLBS, 

The  Tenth  Ca^pU.  |m^„IUlph  BoWbs. 
The  last,-  not  least,  of  these  brave  brethren,** 
Laden  with  honour  and  with  golden  bougbs,f  t 
Entering  the  lists,  like  Titan  arm'd  with  fire 
When  in  the  queachy  Xt  plot  Python  he  slew. 


Of  U  Umt  dt  9ueiro  JU»  Affmem  two  tnmalations  had 
appeared  in  BngUah  iMlbre  Peele'e  tftme. 

•  hutg)  Ox,  M&  *' gentle.** 

t  mifd]  8o  Ox.  MS— Old  ed.  "name." 

t  vUneu]  Ox.  MS.  "MaL" 

i  wof'i  ro¥^]  So  Ox.  Jr&— Okl  ed.  **nmgh  wan." 

I  M0omj  A  diesyUable  here. 

IT  A  gttUU  kKlgJU:  ami  inuUg]  Ox.  M8.  "A  kulght 
weU-thew'd ;  and  mildly." 

*•  brWAum]  A  trisyUablo  here  (end  eo  spelt  in  the  old 
ed.,  "br*therm*% 

U  bovgk»]Ox.  MS  *MoaveB." 

XI  queaekti]  8oe  note  lU  P-  89S,  leo.  ooL   ' 
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Bowes  takoB  to  task  with  atrong  and  mighty 

ann,* 
Right  riohly  mounted :  horse  and  man  it  aeem'd 
Were  well  agreed  to  serve  as  roughly  there 
As  in  the  enemy's  reach  for  life  ihey  would; f 
Andy  when  they  ran,  methought  a  tempest  rose. 
That  in  the  storm  the  clattbong  annonxs  sound. 
As  horse  and  man  had   both   been  borne  to 

ground. 
The         (  Habteb  Thomas  Sidnbt, 
Eleventh  Couple,  I  Mabibb  Robbbx  Aublaxdebl 
Thus  long  hath  dainty  Sidney  alt  and  seen 
Honour  and  Fortune  hoyer  in  the  air. 
That  £rom:(  the  glorious  beams  of  England's 

eye 
Came  streaming;  Sidney,  at  which  name  I  sigh, 
Because  I  lack  the  Sidney  that  I  loVd,! 
And  yet  I  loye  the  Sidneys  that  surrive. 

Thus  long,  I  say,  sat  Sidney  and  beheld 
The  shivers  fly  of  many  a  ahaken  spear ; 
When,  mounted  on  a  courser  trapp'd  in  white. 
And  throughly  well-appointed  he  and  his. 
Pure  sparks  of  virtue  kindling  honour^s  fire, 
He  thought  he  might,  and,  for  he  mighty  he 

would 
Beach  at  this  glory,~fair  befall  him  still  *— 
And  to  the  tilt,  impatient  of  delay. 
He  comes,  encountered  with  a  threatening  point 
Thjkt  Alexander  menac'd  to  him  fkst, 
A  valorous  and  lusty  gentleman, 
Well-fitted  with  his  armour  and  his  steed; 
And  him  young  Sidney  sits,  and  had  he  chaig'd 
The  Macedonian  Alexander's  stafi^, 
He  had  been  answer*d  by  that  valiant  youth  :|i 
So  well  behaVd  himself  this  fair  young  knight, 
As  Paris  had  to  ^reat  Achilles'  lance 
Applied  his  tender  fingers  end  his  force. 

(  Mastkb  Richard  Aoton. 
The  next  came  Nedham  in  on  lusty  horse. 
That,  angry  with  delay,  at  trumpet's  sound 
Would  snort,  and  stamp,  and  stand  upon  no 

ground. 
Unwilling  of  his  master's  tarrianoe : 
Yet  tarry  must  his  master,  and  with  him 
His  prandng  steed ;  till  trumpets  sounding  shrill 
Made  Acton  spur  apace,  that,  with  applause 
Of  all  beholders,  hied  him  lustily. 


*  ttronif  and  migktjf  arm]  Oz.  MS.  "stoat  and  sturdy 
lance.** 
t  they  would}  Ox.  M8,  *' and  fiune." 
t  Aow]  Ox,M&  "fore." 
%U>vd]  Bo  Ox.  ir&— Old  ed.  *'  loue." 
I  tkatmOituUyovtk}  Ox,  US.  "this lovely  boy.'* 


As  who  would  say,  **  Now  go  I  to  *  the  goal :" 
And  then  they  lide^  and  run,  and  take  their 

chance, 
As  death  were  fix'd  at  point  of  eiUier's  lanoei 

Tht  (  Mastbb  Charlis  Da  vers, 

TkifUenth  Oouple.  \  Maotkr  Etiraro  Diobt. 
Now  drew  this  martial  exercise  to  end; 
And  Davers  here  and  Digby  were  the  last 
Of  six-and-twenty  gallant  gentlemen. 
Of  noble  birth  and  princely  resolution. 
That  ran  in  compliment^  as  you  have  heard, 
In  honour  of  their  mistrsssT  holiday ; 
A  gradoos  sport,  fitting  that  golden  time, 
The  day,  the  birth-day  of  our  happinesis 
The  blooming  time,  the  spring  of  England's  peaces. 
Peace,  then,  my  Muse;   yet^  ere   thou  peaoe, 

report. 
Say  how  thou  saw'st  these  aetors  play  their  paita^ 
Both  mounted  bravely,  bravely  minded  botli» 
Second  to  few  or  none  for  their  suooess ; 
Their  high  devoir,  their  deeds  do  say  no  lev. 

And  now  had  En^^d's  quseii,  fUr  England^i 

life,t 
Beheld  her  lords,  and  lovely  lordly  km^ita^ 
Do  honoui^B  service  to  their  sovereign : 
And  heaven  by  this  distill'd  down  tears  of  joy. 
In  memory  and  honour  of  this  day. 

Sir  Hbnrt  Lxk  reeiffni  kU  place  qf  hmomr  ol  itU 
to  the  Earl  ov  Cuxbbrlavd. 

And  now,  as  first  by  him  intended  was^ 
In  sight  of  prince,  and  peers,  and  people  round. 
Old   Henry  Lee,  Knight   of  the   Crown,  dis- 
mounts ;  t 
And4n  a  fidr  pavilion  hard  at  hand. 
Where  holy  lights   bum'd(  on    the   hallowed 

shrine 
To  Virtue  or  to  Vesta  consecrate, 
Having  unarm'd  hisil  body,  head  and  all. 
To  his  great  mistress  his  petition  makes ; 
That,  in  regard  and  &vour  of  his  age^ 
It  would  so  please  her  princely  mijestyli 
To  suffer  him  give  up  his  staff  and  anna^ 
And  honourable  place  wherein  he  served. 
To   that   thrice -valiant    earl   whose    honooi^s 

pledge 
His  life  should  be.    With  that  he  singled  forth 


«f 


for. 


"eye.** 


•  to]  Ox  MS. 

t  Wi\  Ox,  MS 

X  dimumiU*]  Ox.  MS.  "aligbts." 

f  }mm*d\  Ox,  MS.  "bum." 

II  hit]  Ox,  MS,  "himfleUl** 

IT  prkicd^ majetty]  Ox.  MS  "royal 
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The  flower  of  Engliah  knights,  the  valiant  Earl 
Of  Cnmberlaad;  and  him,  before  them  all, 
He  humbly  praya  her  highness  to  accept, 
And  him  inrtall  in  place  of  those  designs ; 
And  to  him  giyeshis  armour  and  his  lanoe, 
Protesting  to  her  princely  mijesty. 
In  sight  of  heayen  and  all  her  lovely  *  lords, 
He  would  betake  him  tp  his  orisons. 
And  spend  the  remnant  of  his  waning  age, 
Unfit  for  wan  and  martial  exploits, 
In  prayers  finr  her  endless  happiness. 
Whereat  she  smiles,  and  sighs,  and  seem'd  to 
~y. 

''Good  woodman,  though  thy  green  be  tom'd  to 

grey* 

Thy  age  past  AprU'i  prime  *  and  pleasant  Hay, 
Have  thy  request ;  we  take  him  at  thy  praise  : 
May  he  succeed  the  honour  of  thy 'days ! " 
"  Amen,"  said  all,  and  hope  they  do  no  less ; 
1^0  lees  his  yirtue  and  nobility. 
His  skill  in  arms  and  practice  t  promiseth. 
And  many  champions  such  t  may  England  live  to 

haye, 
And  days  and  years  as  many  such  %  as  she  in 

heart  can  crave ! 

•  prime]  Ox.  MS.  "spring." 
t  pt-curttcf]  Ox.  MS.  ••honour." 
t  «<cA]  Ox.  MS.  "  moo." 
1  Buch]  Ox.  MS.  "  moc." 

•  lovdy]  80  Ox.  JfS.— Old  od.  "princely"  (which  oo- 
CUTS  In  the  preceding  line). 

A  SONNET.* 


HiB  golden  locks  time  hath  to  silver  tum'd ; 

0  time  too  swift,  0  swiftness  never  ceasing  t 
His  youth  'gainst  time  and  age  hath  ever  spum'd, 

But  spum'd  in  vain;    youth  waneth  by  in- 
creasing: 
Beauty,  strength,  youth,  are  flowers  but  fading 


Duty,  fidth,  love,  are  roots,  and  ever  green. 

•  We  have  seen  (p.  667)  that  Segar  has  this  Sonnet 
with  aevend  vailatioiui :  Bvans  (who  had  never  met  with 
Po^ymma)  reprinted  it  from  S^gai^s  worl:,  and  attri- 
buted it  to  the  Earl  of  Sssez,  beoavue  "Sir  Heniy 
Wotton,  In  his  paraUd  between  the  Barl  of  Essex  and 
the  Dnka  ci  Buckingham,  says,  that  a  Sonnet  of  the 
Eari's  was;  upon  a  certain  ooosaion,  sung  before  the 
Queen,  by  f"'^*  HaUe^  in  whose  voice  she  took  some 
pleasure."  Old  BaOadi,  yoL  ir,  p,  48,  ed,  ISIO,  Bills  has 
given  it  (from  Bflgar)  among  the  pieces  of  "Uncertain 
Authors."  8pee,  voL  li.  p.  40S.  ed.  1811.  This  Bonnet  is 
notintbeO*.  JfiSl 


His  helmet  now  shall  make  a  hive  for  bees, 
And,  lovers'  sonnets  tum'd  to  holy  psalms, 

A  man-ftt-arms  must  now  serve  on  his  knees. 
And   feed    on    prayers,  which   are   age    bis 
alms: 

But  though  horn  court  to  cottage  he  depart, 

His  saint  is  sure  of  his  unspotted  heart 

And  when  he  saddest  sits  in  homely  cell. 

Hell  teach  his  swains  this  carol  for  a  song, — 
''Bless'd  be  the  hearts  that  vnsh  my  sovereign 
well, 
CHirs'd   be    the    souls   that   think    her   any 
wrong  I " 
(Soddess^  allow  this  ag^  man  his  right, 
To   be   your   beadsman    now  that   was   your 
knigh^ 


Spudut  to  Qmmm  BUaahdk  at  2%«o6al<2i. 

The  fint  of  thflM  Bpeoohes  ww  originally  printed  in  Th*  Biderif  qfBiigUUk  DmiMrfie  Fodnf  hf  Kr.  J.  P.  OoDler, 
who  hae'preflMXid  it  with  the  following  remmrke:  **In  IMl  Queen  EUabeth  paid  a  viMt  to  Lord  BvisUij,  •* 
Theobalds,  whers^  it  eeema^  she  wae  reoeived  with  mooh  eolemnity,  altboagh  the  Lord  Treaearer  did  not  hiniielf 
make  hie  abearance  to  weloome  her.  In  Mardh,  1587,  he  had  lost  his  mother  at  a  Teiy  adTaooed  age^  and  fa 
April,  1580,  hifl  wilb^  to  whom  he  was  deeply  attaolked,  died :  in  the  interred  alao^  hla  daxighter.  Lady  Qzftnl,  had 
expired,  lo  that  in  1501,  depreeeed  by  these  misfortonea,  he  had  resolved  to  retire  from  pablie  lilb,  and  tiM  viA  of 
the  Qaeen  wa%  peihaps,  intended  to  reyive  his  spirits,  and  to  recall  him  to  her  aotive  serrloe.  Mr.  Niobdir^  in  his 
ProgruMi,  xaaduu  this  date,  relates  all  that  was  known  apon  this  point,  and  Without  being  able  toexidain  it^  iDHits 
from  Stiype  a  sort  of  mook  writ  or  summons^  directed  to  Sir  Christopher  Hat*«oin,  the  olff eet  of  wlaieih  was,  by  a 
little  offifllal  playAilneea^  to  withdraw  Lord  Bmyhley  ttaax  his  seclusion :  in  that  doeoment  he  Is  ^^ukon  of  as  a 
Hennlt ;  and  it  seems  dear,  that  since  the  death  of  his  wife,  two  years  and  some  months  anterior,  he  had  Quitted 
his  noble  mansion  in  diBgUBt,  and,  making  only  oooasional  vlaite  to  courts  had  resided  in  some  obseore  ooCt^pe  in 
theneighboorhoodofTheobeJds.  A  MS.  poem,  in  blank  totm^  has  lUlen  into  my  hands,  whieh  serves  to  expUn 
the  whole  proceeding :  it  is  a  qyeech  supposed  to  be  deUvered  by  a  Hennit  to  the  Queen,  on  her  fInt  anlval  at 
Theobalds^  the  purpose  of  whioh  v^as  to  excuse  the  abeence  of  Lord  Buzghley,  by  stating  that  he  had  taken  up  his 
abode  in  the  cell  bdonging  to  the  Hermit,  in  consequence  of  his  grieC  and  had  ei^Joined  tlie  Hennit  to  do  the 
honours  of  the  house  in  his  stead.  Bebert  GeoU,  knighted  Just  afterwards,  vras  the  person  who  proooonoed  the 
speech,  and  he  referred  to  It  when  the  Queen  again  came  to  Theobalds  in  1504.  It  was  writtsn  by  a  poet  no  kas 
distinguished  thsn  George  Peele^  who  was  emj^ed  by  Lord  Buighlay's  son  to  sId  the  scheme ;  ftnr  the  mode 
writ,  before  mentioned,  whidi  pnssled  Strype,  and,  as  he  say%  defied  oommentaiy.  Is  besought  bytha  IndividBal 
in  the  dieguise  of  a  Hermit  The  whole  piece  is  in  the  poet's  handvrtiting,  and  his  Initiali^  0.  P.,  an  wihanriheit 
at  the  end."   ToL  L  pp.  888-4. 


The  seeond  and  third  Speeches,  ibrmiog  part  of  the  entertainment  to  her  Ibtfesiy  on  the 
now  printed  firom  a  MS.  in  Fede*s  handwriting,  whidi  has  been  obUginiAir  iM^t  to  me  by  Mr.  Odttai^  wbo 
poseeseed  of  it  when  he  gave  his  exoellent  BUtory  to  the  pabllo. 

"On  the  10th of  Kay  1501,  <  the  Queen  came  fromHMkasy  toThfOobaUa' [A»vMyAyM»voLfl.  pwlMV 
Ac.    Nichols's  JVtv.<tr««MmJSUfaM&,  VOL  UL  p.  74,  ed.  1828. 


SPEECHES  TO  QUEEN  ELIZABETH  AT  THEOBALD'S. 


I. 

THE  HERMITS  SPEECH. 


Ht  Bovereign  lady,  and  moftt  gracious  quectn. 
Be  not  displeased  that  one  so  meanly  olad 
Presumes  to  stand  thus  boldly  in  the  way 
That  leads  into  this  house  accounted  yours ; 
But,  mild  and  full  of  pity  as  you  are, 
Hear  and  respect  my  lamentable  tale. 

I  am  a  hermit  that  this  ten  years'  space 
Have  led  a  solitary  and  retirM  life. 
Here  in  my  cell,  not  psst  a  furlong  hence. 
Till  by  my  founder,  he  that  built  this  house. 
Forgetful  of  his  writing  and  his  word. 
Full  sore  against  my  will  I  was  remov'd ; 
For  he,  o'ertaken  with  ezoesslTe  grief, 
Betook  him  to  my  silly  hermitage^ 
And  there  hath  liv'd  two  years  and  some  few 

months^ 
By  reason  of  these  most  bitter  aceideuts ; 
As,  first  of  all,  his  agM  mother^s  death, 
Who  liv'd  a  fifth  and  saw  her  four  descents 
Of  those  that  lineally  have  sprung  from  her; 
His  daughter's  death,  a  countess  of  tills  land. 
Lost  in  the  prime  and  morning  of  her  youth ; 
And,  last  of  all,  his  dear  and  loving  wife. 
These  brought  him  to  this  solitary  abode. 
Where  now  he  keeps/  and  hath  enjoinM  me 
To  govern  this  his  house  and  fiunUy, 
A  place  unfit  for  one  of  my  profession ; 
And  therefore  have  I  oft  desir'd  with  tears. 
That  I  might  be  restorM  to  my  cell. 
Because  I  yoVd  a  life  oontemplatiye ; 
But  all  in  vain;  for,  though    to  serve    your 

majesty. 
He  often  quits  the  place  and  oomes  to  courts 
Tet  thither  he  repairs,  and  there  will  live. 
Which  I  perceiving,  soughfby  holy  prayers 


*  faqM]  L  e.  resldaB,  lives. 


To  change  his  mind  and  ease  my  troubled  oarea  ; 

Then,  having  many  days  with  sacred  rites 

Prepar'd  myself  to  entertain  good  thoughts, 

I  went  up  to  the  lantern  of  this  hall, 

The  better  to  behold  Qod*s  works  above ; 

And  suddenly,  when  my  devotion  gan 

To  pierce  the  heavens,  there*  did  appear  to  me 

A  lady  dad  in  white,  who  dos'd  my  eyes. 

And,  casting  me  into  a  slumbering  trance, 

"  I  am,'*  said  she, ''  that  holy  prophetess 

Who  sung  the  birth  of  Christ  ere  he  appeared ; 

Sibylla  is  my  name ;  and  I  have  heard 

The  moan  thou  mak'st  for  thy  unquiet  life : 

Take  thou  this  table,t  note  the  venes  well ; 

Every  first  golden  letter  of  these  lines 

Being  put  together  signify  her  name 

That  can  and  will  relieve  thy  misery ; 

And  therefore  presently  go  search  her  out, 

A  princely  paragon,  a  maiden  queen, 

For  such  a  one  there  is  and  only  one :" 

And  therewithal  she  vanish'd  was  again. 

After  this  vision,  coming  down  from  thenoe, 

The  bruit (  was  that  your  majesty  would  come; 

But  yet  my  founder  kept  his  hermitage. 

And  gave  me  wanant  to  provide  for  sU, 

A  task  unfitting  one  so  base  as  I, 

Whom  neither  sons  nor  servants  would  obey ; 

The  younger  like  to  soom  my  poor  advice^ 

Because  that  he  hereafter  in  this  place 

Was  to  become  the  guardian  of  tliis  house. 

And  so  the  same  to  settle  in  his  blood 

By  that  young  babe,  whom  I  have  heard  of  late 

By  your  appointment  bears  my  founder's  name ; 

Therefore  I  wish,  for  my  good  founder's  sake, 

•  there]  MB.  "Ihst" 
t  taUe]  L  •.  tablet 
}  kmU]  L  e.  xeport. 
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That  he  may  liye,  with  this  his  first-bom  son, 
Long  time  to  serve  your  sacred  majesty, 
Ab  hja  grand&ther  fidthfully  hath  done. 
Now,  shioe  you  know  my  moet  distreesM  plight. 
My  guardian's  careleesness  which  came  by  care, 
I  humbly  crave  these  verses  may  be  read. 
Whose  capital  letters  make  Elizabeth, 
By  you,  my  noble  Lord  High  Admiral ; 
The  rather  for  [that]  this  great  prophetess 
Seem'd  unto  me  as  if  she  had  foretold 
Tour  fiunouB  victory  o'er  that  Spanish  navy 
Which  by  themselves  was  term'd  Invincibla 
Seeing  in  these  lines  your  princely  name  is  writ 
The  miracle  of  time  and  nature's  glory, 
And  you  are  she  of  whom  Sibylla  spake, 
Youdisafe  to  pity  this  your  headman's  plaint. 
And  call  my  founder  home  unto  his  house^ 
That  he  may  entertain  your  mfjesty. 
And  see  these  walks,  wherem  he  little  joys, 
Delightfiil  for  your  highness  and  your  train ; 
Wherein  likewise  his  two  sons  that  be  present 
WiU  be  both  dutiful  and  diligent. 
And  this  young  Lady  Vere,  that's  held  so  dear 
Of  my  best  founder,  her  good  grandfather. 


And  lastly  for  myself,  most  gracioaa  queen. 

May  it  please  you  to  restore  me  to  my  cell. 

And,  at  your  highness'  absolute  oommand. 

My  Lord  High  Chancellor  may  award  a  wiii 

For  peaceable  possession  of  the  same  ; 

And  that  [your]  majesty's  Lord  Gbamberiain 

May  from  your  highness  have  the  like  oommand 

To  cause  my  founder,  now  the  guardian 

Of  this  [fair]  house,  inersas'd  for  your  delight^ 

To  take  the  charge  thereof  this  present  night : 

Which  being  done,  111  to  my  hermitage. 

And  for  your  highness  pray  continually. 

That  God  may  pour  upon  you  all  his  bleaeiiif^. 

And  that  the  hour-glass  of  your  happy  reigu 

May  run  at  fiill  and  never  be  at  wane: 

Thus  having  naught  of  value  or  of  worth 

Fit  to  present  toBuch  a  peerless  queen, 

I  offer  to  your  highness,  here,  this  beU, 

A  bell  which  hermits  call  Saint  Anthony, 

Given  me  by  my  noble  lord  and  founder ; 

And  I'll  betake  me  to  this  brasen  bell. 

Which  better  me  beseems  ten  thousand  fold 

Than  any  one  of  silver  or  of  gold. 

Finis.    Q.  P. 


II. 
THE  GARDENER'S  SPEECH. 


Most  fortunate  and  fair  queen,  on  whose  heart 
Wisdom  hath  laid  her  crown,  and  in  whose  hands 
Justice  bath  left  her  balance,  vouchsafe  to  hear  a 
country  controversy,  for  that  there  is  as  great 
equity  in  defending  of  poor  men's  onions  as  of 
rich  men's  lands. 

At  Pymms,*  some  four  miles  hence,  the 
youngest  son  of  this  honourable  old  man  (whom 
God  bless  with  as  many  yean  and  virtues  as 
there  be  of  him  conceived  hopes  [and]  wishes  I) 
deviled  a  plot  for  a  garden,  as  methought,  and 
in  a  place  unfit  for  pleasure,  being  overgrown 
with  thistles  and  turned  up  with  moles,  and 
besides  so  far  from  the  house  that,  in  my  country 
capacity,  a  pound  had  been  meeter  than  a  para- 
dise. What  his  meaning  was  I  durst  not  inquire, 
for  $ufU  anitnia  cdeatihus  ira  ;  but  what  my  labours 
were  I  dare  boast  of 

The  moles  destroyed  and  the  plot  levelled,  I 
cast  it  into  four  quarters.  In  the  first  I  framed 
a  maze,  not  of  hyssop  and  thyme,  but  that  which 


maketh  time  itself  wither  with  wondering ;  all 
the  Virtues,  all  the  Graces,  all  the  Musoe 
winding  and  wreathing  about  your  majesty,  each 
contending  to  be  chief,  all  contented  to  be 
cherished  :  all  this  not  of  potherbs,  but  flowersy 
and  of  flowers  fidreet  and  sweetest;  for  in  so 
heavenly  a  maae,  which  astomshed  all  earthly 
thought's  promise,  the  Virtues  were  done  in 
roses,  flowers  fit  for  the  twelve  Virtues,  who  have 
in  themselves,  as  we  gardeners  have  obeerve^  I 
above  an  hundred ;  the  GrBce[s]  of  pansies  partly- 
coloured,*  but  in  one  stalk,  never  asunder,  yei 
diversely  beautified ;  the  Muses  of  nine  several 
flowers,  being  of  sundry  natures,  yet  all  swMt> 
all  sovereign. 

These  mingled  in  a  maas^  and  broo^t  into 
such  shapes  as  poets  and  painters  use  to  shadow, 
made  mine  eyes  dazzle  with  the  shadow,  and  all 
my  thoughts  amazed  to  behold  the  bodies.    Then 


I 


*  par%-co2o«e7vd]  I.e.  parti^colonred :  "i 
oat  the  cheokerd  pnunsie  or  iMrily<tAaitartd. 
—Greene's  (t^ipftr  an  Upttart  Compter,  8ig.  B.  ed  I63a 
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wM  I  oomnuuidod  to  place  an  arbour  all  of 
eglaDtine,  in  which  my  master's  conceit  out* 
stripped  my  conning:  ^^ Eglantine/'  quoth  he, 
<«  I  meet  honour,  and  it  hath  -been  told  me  that 
the  deeper  it  is  rooted  in  the  ground,  the  sweeter 
it  smelleth  in  the  flower,  making  it  ever  so  green 
that  the  sun  of  Spain  at  the  hottest  cannot 
parohit" 

As  he  was  telling  me  more,  I,  intending  *  my 
work  more  than  his  words,  set  my  spade  with  all 
force  into  the  earth,  and,  at  the  firsts  hit  upon  the 
boz.f  This  ratcatcher  (ar  children  do  when  any 
thing  is  found)  cried,  **  Half  I "  which  I  denying, 
[he]  claimed  all,  because  he  killed  the  moles,  and 
if  the  moles  had  not  been  destroyed,  there  had 
been  no  garden ;  if  no  garden,  no  digging ;  if  no 
digging,  no  box  found.  At  length  this  box  bred 
boaLse  betwixt  us ;  till  weaiy  of  those  black  and 
blue  judges,  we  determined  to  appeal  to  your 
majesty,  into  whose  hands  we  both  conunit  the 
box  and  the  causes  p]  hoping  thai  this  weasel- 


monger,  who  ia  Du  better  than  a  cat  in  a  house 
or  a  ferret  in  a  couy-gat,*  shall  not  dissuade  your 
majesty  from  a  gardener  whose  art  is  to  make 
walks  pleasant  for  princes,  to  set  flowers,  cast 
knots,  graft  trees,  to  do  all  things  that  may 
bring  pleasure  and  profit ;  and  so  to  give  him  one 
girdt  for  all,  as  much  odds  as  there  is  between 
a  woodcleayer  and  a  carpenter,  so  great  difference 
in  this  matter  is  between  the  molecatcher  and 
the  gardener. 


WBITTVir  ABOUT  TBI  BOX. 

I  was  a  giant's  daughter  of  this  isle, 
Tum'd  to  a  mole  by  the  Queen  of  Com : 

My  jewel  I  did  bury  by  a  wile. 
Again  neyer  from  the  earth  to  be  torn. 

Till  a  Tirgin  had  reigned  thirty-three  yearn. 

Which  shall  be  but  the  fourth  part  of  her  years. 


III. 

THE  MOLECATCHER'S  SPEECH. 


Good  lady,  and  the  beet  that  ever  I  saw,  or 
any  shall,  give  me  leare  to  tell  a  plain  tale,  in 
which  there  is  no  device,  but  desert  enough. 
I  went  to  seek  yon  at  Greenwich ;  and  there  it 
was  told  me  that  the  queen  was  gone  from 
the  court :  I  wondered  that  the  body  should  start 
from  the  shadow.  Next  was  I  pointed  to 
Hackney;  there  they  said  the  court  was  gone 
into  the  country :  I  had  thought  to  have  made 
hue  and  cry,  thinking  that  he  that  stole  fire  from 
heaven  had  stolen  our  heaven  from  earth.  At 
the  last  I  met  with  a  post  who  told  me  you  were 
at  Theobald's:  I  was  glad,  for  that  next  your 
majesty  I  honour  the  owner  of  that  house, 
willing  that  his  virtues  may  double  his  years 
and  yours  treble. 

I  cannot  discourse  of  knots  and  maaes :  sure  I 
am  that  the  ground  was  so  knotty  that  the 
gardener  was  amased  to  see  it ;  and  as  easy  had  it 
been,  if  I  had  not  been,  to  make  a  shaft  of  a 


*  itiimding]  i.  e.  attcoding  to. 

t  <A«  box}  Had  probably  been  mentioned  before  in 
tome  '*  Speech  "  which  hue  not  come  down  to  ua :  but 


qy.  "thieftoc"? 


cammock  It  m  a  garden  of  that  oroft  I  eameS  not 
to  claim  any  right  for  myself  but  to  give  you 
yours ;  for  that,  had  the  bickering  been  between 
us,  there  should  haye  needed  no  other  justice  of 
peace  than  this,|i  to  have  made  him  a  mittimus  to 
the  first  gardener  that  ever  was,  Adam. 

I  went  to  lawyers  to  ask  counsel,  who  made  law 
like  a  plaice,  a  black  side  and  a  white ;  "for,"  said 
one^  "  it  belongeth  to  the  lord  of  the  soil,  by  the 
custom  of  the  manor."  "  Nay,"  said  the  other, 
«it  is  treasui«  trove."  '*  What's  that  f "  quoth  I. 
«'  Marry,  all  money  or  jewels  hidden  in  the  earth 
are  the  queen's."  Ndi  me  Umgere:  I  let  go  my 
hold,  and  desire  your  majesty  that  you  will  hold 
yours. 

Now,  for  that  this  gardener  twitteth  me  with 
my  vocation,  I  could  prove  it  a  mystery  not 
mechanical,  and  tell  the  tale  of  the  giant's 
daughter  which  was  turned  to  a  mole  because 
she  would  eat  fairer  bread  than  is  made  of  wheat. 


*  eonff-got}  i.  a.  rabbit-burrow, 
t  gird!\  i.  e.  hit,  ■oofll 

t  cornmoek]  L  e.  crooked  tree,  or  knee-timber. 
f  casM]  Qy.  "oome"? 

n  thU}  '*  his  moleepade."  Marginal  note  in  M3, 

ppS 
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wear  fiii«r  cloth  than  is  made  of  wool,  drink 
neater  wine  than  is  made  of  grapes ;  why  she  was 
blind,  and  yet  light  of  hearing;  and  how  good 
clerks  told  me  that  moles  in  fields  were  like,  ill 
Bubjeds  in  oommonwealths,  which  are  always 
tuning  up  the  place  in  which  they  are  fared. 
But  I  will  not  trouble  your  majesty,  but  eyery 


day  pray  on  my  knees  that  all  thoee  thai  be 
heaTcrs  at  your  state  may  come  to  a  mole*s 
blessingy — a  knock  on  the  pate  and  a  swing  on  a 
tree.  Now,  madam,  for  this  gardener,  command 
him  to  end  his  garden^  and,  till  his  melancholy 
be  past^  let  him  walk  in  the  all^yi^  and  pick  up 
worms  like  a  lapwing.  , 


Tk€  Bnunr  qf  (he  Garter.  ]H$plaiedina  PomegrcOulatorU:  SntUledtotheworikiea^ 
b&land.    Ortated  Knight  qf  that  Order,  and  inetaUd  at  Windeon.    Anno  Begni  SUtabdha.  86.    Pie  /mmu.  98.    Bf 
GeortfePtdt,Mai§tero/ArtainOxenfifrde.    At  l/mdon.  Printed  bjf  the  WidioweC^arUwood, /or  Jek»  Jkubie,  and  a^ 
0  be  ecld  at  the  Wttt  doore  of  Paulee.    4to.  [1598.] 

On  the  back  of  tlie  title  am  the  armB  of  Elisabeth  with  the  motto  "Semper  eaden,**  and  nndar  tbem  theee 
Tenee;' 

"  CkJlia  vieta  dedit  floret,  invieta  Leonee 
Anglia  :  iue  ieM  inflore,  leone  auwn: 
OtieO  eemper  feral  Mbeabetha  trivmphoa, 
Jne^ta  OaUorutnflore,  leone  euo,** 

Mj  copy*  of  this  poem  diflfare  here  and  there  from  the  copy  in  the  Aahmolean  Moeenm,  Oxfbrd,— allontfaM 
havinff  been  made  in  the  text  after  a  part  of  the  impression  was  thrown  off. 

Henry,  the  ninth  Earl  of  Northumberland,  was  bom  in  1664.  Miss  Aikin  has  giren  so  elefaoi  a  sketdi  of  his 
life,  that  I  cannot  do  better  than  transcribe  it  here.  "  Immediately  after  the  fatal  oatastzophe  of  hia  fitUier  fan 
1686,  this  yonng  nobleman,  anxious  apparently  to  eflSkce  the  stigma  of  popeiy  and  disaflectlon  stamped  by  the  lash 
attempts  of  his  uncle  and  father  on  the  gallant  name  of  Percy,  had  seised  the  opportunity  ot  embarking  wiUt 
Leicester  for  the  wars  of  the  Low  Countries.  He  now  sought  dUatinction  on  another  element  and  in  a  cause  still 
nearer  to  the  hearts  of  Eoglishmen  [i.  e.  when  in  1688  he  joined  the  fleet  against  the  Spanish  Armada,  on  board  a 
yeasel  hired  by  himself].  The  oonverBion  to  Protestantism  and  loyalty  of  the  head  of  such  a  house  could  not  but 
be  regarded  by  Elisabeth  with  feelings  of  peculiar  complacency ;  and  in  1693  she  was  pleased  to  eonfar  upon  the 
earl  the  insignia  of  the  Garter.  He  was  present  in  1601  at  the  siege  of  Ostend ;  where  he  considered  hims^  as  so 
much  aggrieved  by  the  conduct  of  Sir  Frands  Yere,  that  on  the  return  of  this  oflBcer  to  England  he  aent  him  a 
challenge.  During  the  decline  of  the  queen's  health,  Northumberland  was  distinguished  by  the  warmth  with 
which  he  embraced  the  interests  of  the  King  of  Soots ;  and  he  was  the  first  priTy-councillor  named  1^  Jamea  on 
his  acoession  to  the  English  throne.  But  the  fiaite  of  his  flimily  seemed  still  to  pursue  him :  on  some  unsoppatted 
charges  connected  with  the  gun-powder  plot,  he  was  sMpped  of  all  his  olBoea,  heaTily  fined,  and  sentenioed  to 
perpetual  imprisonment ;  the  tardy  mercy  of  the  king  procured,  however,  his  release  at  the  end  of  fifteen  yean; 
and  he  passed  the  remainder  of  his  life  in  tranquil  and  honourable  retirement.  This  unfortunate  nobleman  was  a 
person  of  considerable  talents :  the  abundant  leisure  for  intellectual  pursuits  afforded  by  his  long  captivity 
chiefly  employed  by  him  in  the  study  of  the  mathematics,  including  perhaps  the  occult  sdenoes ;  and  aa  he 
permitted  to  e^joy  freely  the  conversation  of  such  men  of  learning  as  he  was  desirous  ctf  assembling  around  UsBp 
ho  became  one  of  their  most  bounUliil  patrons."  f    He  died  in  1632. 

All  that  is  known  concerning  this  nobleman  is  to  be  found  in  Collins's  Peeroffe,  by  Sir  E.  Biydgea^  voL  iL 
p.  828. 

•  Mentioned  in  the  fcnner  editions  of  the  present  collection  as  being  in  the  poaseerion  of  Mr.  Thorpe  the 
bookseller. 

t  liemoire  of  ike  Oomi  qf  Queen  EUeabeth,  vol.  ii.  p.  219.  Let  me  observe  that  one  of  the  weakest  parte  of  MiM 
Aikin's  pleasing  vrork  is  her  account  of  the  early  English  dramatists :  she  appears  to  have  little  or  no  aoqaalsl^ 
anoe  with  Uiem,  and  has  drawn  her  notices  not  frt>m  the  best  sources.    She  does  not  mention  FeeloL 
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Plaih  is  my  ooat>  and  hnmble  ii  my  gait : 

Thrioe-noble  mrl,  behold  witb  gentle  eyes 

My  wit*  8  poor  worth,  even  for  your  noblte, 

EenownM  lord,  Northnmberlftnd's  fkir  flower, 

The  Mnaoi^  loTe,  patron,  and  fiiTonrite^ 

That  artisans  and  soholam  dost  embrace. 

And  doihest  Hathesis  in  rich  ornaments  ; 

That  admirable  matbematic  skill. 

Familiar  with  the  stars  and  sodiac, 

To  whom  the  heayen  lies  open  as  her  book ; 

By  whose  directions  nndeoeiTable, 

Learing  oar  schoolmen's  Yolgar  trodden  paths, 

And  following  the  ancient  rererend  steps 

Of  Trismegistns  and  Pythagoras^ 

Through  nnoonth  ways  and  anaocessible, 

Dost  pass  into  the  spacious  pleasant  fields 

Of  diyine  sdenoe  and  philosophy  ; 

From  whence  beholding  the  deformities 

Of  common  errors,  and  world's  yanity, 

Dost  here  es^oj  that  sacred  sweet  content 

That  baser  souls,  not  knowing^  not  affect : 

And  so  by  Fate's  and  Fortune's  good  aspect 

Rais'd,  in  thy  height»  and  these  unhappy  fimes^ 

Disfumish'd  wholly  of  heroical  spirits 

That  learning  should  with  glorious  hands  uphold, 

(For  who  should  learning  underbear  but  he 

That  knows  thereof  the  precious  worthiness, 

And  sees  true  science  from  base  yanity  f) 

Hast  in  regard  the  true  philosophy 

That  in  pure  wisdom  seats  her  happiness. 

And  you  the  Muses,  and  the  Graces  three, 

You  I  inyoke  from  heayen  and  Helicon, 

For  other  patrons  haye  poor  poets  none, 

But  Muses  and  the  Ghraoes,  to  implore. 

Augustus  long  ago  hath  left  the  world. 

And  liberal  Sidney,  fiunous  for  the  loye 

He  bare  to  learning  and  to  chiyaliy. 

And  yirtuous  WaLringham  are  fled  to  heayen. 

Why  thither  speed  not  Hobbin  and  his  feres,* 

Great  Hobbinol,t  on  whom  our  shepherds  t  guc» 


*  Ami  i.  o.  oompsnions. 

t  BMrinoQ  Old  ed.  "  BohMnaU."—Hobbin6l,  as  most  readers  are  awiure^  was  the  poetic  name  of  Gabriel  Harrey. 
and  Coim  CUmt  that  of  Bpenser :  but  that  Spenser  is  meant  here  I  haye  no  doabt :  in  BitgltmdPt  ACieon,  1000,  is  a 
poem  attributed  to  Spouer  ealled  J5rob6tiior«  DittU  in  praim  qf  BUaa,  diutiu  ^  ih$  SkephMrdt, 

X  $h^pkerd$]  Was  fimnerly  an  ordinazy  term  for  poeli. 
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And  Harington,*  well-letter'd  and  discreet, 
That  hath  so  parely  natur&ludd 
Strange  words,  and  made  them  all  free  denuena  f 
Why  thither  ipeeda  not  Roflamond*8  trumpeter,  t 
Sweet  as  the  nightingale  ?    Why  go*8t  not  thon, 
That  richly  cloth*Bt  eonceit  with  well-made  words, 
Oampion,  aooompanied  with  our  Bngllih  Fraanoe,^ 
A  peerless  sweet  translator  of  our  time  t 
Why  follow  not  a  thousand  that  I  know, 
Fellows  to  these,  Apollo*B  fayonzites, 
And  leave  hehind  oar  ordinary  grooms, 
With  trivial  hnmoors  to  pastime  the  world, 
That  favours  Pan  and  Phoebus  both  alike  f 
Why  thither  post  not  all  good  wits  from  hence. 
To  Chaucer,  Gower,  and  to  the  fairest  Phaer 
That  ever  ventur'd  on  great  Yirgirs  works ! 
To  Watson,  worthy  many  epitaphs 
For  his  sweet  poesy,  for  Amyntas*  tears 
And  joys  so  urell  set  down  f  §    And  after  thee 
Why  hie  they  not,  unhappy  in  thine  end, 
Harley,l|  the  Muses*  darling  for  thy  verse^ 
Fit  to  write  passions  for  the  souls  below. 
If  any  wretched  souls  in  passion  speak  ? 
Why  go  not  all  into  th*  Elysian  fields. 
And  leave  this  centre  barren  of  repast^ 
Unless  in  hope  Augusta  will  restore 
•The  wrongs  that  learning  bean  of  covetousness. 
And  oourt^s  disdain,  the  enemy  to  art  t 

Leave,  foolish  lad,  it  mendeth  not  with  words ; 

Nor  herbs  nor  time  such  remedy  affords. 

Tour  honoar*s  in  all  humble  service^ 

OKO.   PBELB. 

*  ffarington]  i.  e.  Sir  John  HuingtoD,  wboae  OrUxndo  Furioto  was  first  printcsd  in  1591. 

t  Ho»amond'$  trumpeUr]  i.  e.  Samuel  Daniel :  his  Ddia :  contapning  eerKuM  tonnO*  ;  trith  The  Oni^plaUd  nf . 
mond  appeared  in  1692. 

t  Oompion,  aeeompanitd  vUh  our  BnffUA  Praunce]  Thomas  Oampion  wrote  several  poems  and  masgnw^  wliieh 
excited  no  alight  contemporary  applaiue.  For  notices  of  him  and  his  writings,  see  Haalewood's  AneiaU  CHtieal 
Atayi,  vol.  ii.  p.  6,  and  Collier's  Hist,  qf  Bngl.  Dram.  Poetry^  vol  L  pp.  867,  877,  883.  Abraham  Fraonoe  (alresMly 
mentioned  in  the  present  volume,  p.  27,  and  note)  poured  forth  Eoglish  hexameters  with  great  fluUlty.  ffis  pocwna, 
chiefly  translations,  are  not  undeservedly  foigotten :  see  a  list  of  them  in  Bitson*8  BM.  Pod.  p.  811.  Some  aoooont 
of  his  life  is  given  by  Molone,  Shaketpmxn  (by  Boswell),  voL  ii.  p.  289. 

f  To  Wat9on,  worthy  many  epttapht 
For  hU  tveet  pony,  for  AmyntaJ  tears 

Andjoye  $o  loeU  set  dowfi\  See  AceovaU  <^f  Pede  and  hi*  WrUvngSy  p.  882 ;  also  notes  *  and  t»  p>  801,  first  eoL 
But  the  pieces  more  particularly  alluded  to  here  are  the  following.  First*  Amyntae  Thama  Watsomi  LondmrnM  J.  F. 
etudioti.  NemiiU  datur  amare  simvl  tt  iapert.  Bxeudebat  Smriau  Manh  ex  aeeigiuUione  Tkoma  Jfarah,  1588^ 
duod.,  its  subject  the  lamentations  of  Amyntas  for  the  death  of  Phillis.  This  poem  I  have  read  at  tb« 
British  Museum  (where  is  the  only  copy  Malone  had  ever  seeu),  and  it  Is  not  unworthy  of  perusal :  I 
cannot,  however,  subscribe  to  the  opinion  of  Nash,  who,  in  his  Address  "To  the  Gentlemen  Students  of  both 
Universities,"  prefixed  to  Greene's  Arcadia  or  Menaphon,  calls  it  the  "sugred  Amintas/'  and  says  "It  may 
march  in  equipafl^e  of  honour  with  any  of  your  ancient  poets."  (In  the  Phanix  Nw,  1693,  is  a  copy  of  verses 
by  Watson,  printed  also  in  BaglaMd'a  Hdieon,  1600,  entitled  Amintae  for  hie  PhiUie.)  Secondly,  Awmteo  Oondta, 
A"thor*  Thoma  Wateono  LondiMnsi^  jwrie  wlvdioeo.  Londini,  Jmpenei*  OuUhdmi Poneonbn,  1592,  4to. ;  in  the  Dedi- 
cation to  which  -  by  C.  M.,  Watson  is  spoken  of  as  dead.  Dr.  Drake  has  fillen  into  an  error  when  he  says  that 
Watson  *'ia  supposed  to  have  died  about  the  year  1595  "  (Shakeepeart  and  his  TimeSf  voL  L  p.  CeSX  utd  appeals 
never  to  have  heard  of  the  first  of  these  poems. 

|]  Mariey]  One  of  the  various  ways  in  which  the  name  of  the  great  dramatist,  Christopher  Marlowe,  used 
to  be  spelt :  he  was  killed  by  Francis  Archer  at  Deptford,  and  buried  there  1st  June  1598. 
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About  the  time  when  Vesper  in  the  west 

Gan  set  the  erenfaig  watch,  and  silent  Nighty 

Bichly  attended  by  his  twinkling  train, 

Sent  sleep  and  slomber  to  possess  the  world, 

And  fiintasy  to  hansen*  idle  heads ; 

Under  the  starryi*  canopy  of  heayen 

I  laid  me  down,  laden  with  many  cares, 

(My  bed-fellows  almost  these  twenty  years,) 

Fast  by  the  stream  where  Thame  and  Isii  meet, 

And  day  by  day  roll  to  salute  the  sea 

For  more  than  oommon  aenrioe  it  perfbnn'd 

To  Albion's  qneen,  when  foemen  shipp'd  for  fight, 

To  forage  England  plongh'd  the  ocean  np. 

And  slank  into  the  channel  that  divides 

The  Frenchmen's   strand  firom  Britain's  fishy 

towns. 
Bven  at  that  time^  all  in  a  fragrant  mead, 
In  sight  of  that  fair  castle,  that  o'erlooks 
The  forest  one  way,  and  the  fertile  vale 
Watered  with  that  renowndd  river  Thames, 
Old  Windsor  Castle,  did  I  take  my  rest : 
When  Cynthia,  companion  of  the  Night, 
With  shining  brand  lightening^  hiB§  ebon  car, 
Whose  azletree  was  jet  enchas'd  with  stars, 
And  roof  with  shining  ravens'  feathers  ceil'd* 
Piercing  mine  ^elids  as  I  lay  along,|| 
Awak'd  me  through.   Therewith  methonght  I  saw 

*  hmum]  The  opening  of  this  poem  is  given  in 
BngUmd^M  Pamaiaut,  1000,  p.  888,  under  the  head  *'  Fu- 
per** :  and  tn  a  note  on  the  reprint  of  that  mleoellany, 
p.  6S8,  we  are  told  that  "Aonam"  means  eaufnmd  or 
fright€ii,—t^  miaUke.  "Havmn**  (the  same  as  "AoIm") 
means  anftniM. 

t  «farry]  BuffUmd^i  Pamamu  (ibid.)  "stately." 

t  Ughtminff}  BngtancTi  Parruu$u»  (where  this  pasnge 
is  glTsn,  p.  834»  under  the  head  **  IToeiU  mUium") 
"  lighting." 

§  kU}  Here  again,  as  in  the  third  line  of  this  poem, 
our  author  makes  Night  moseuline. 

H  Piertmg  mint  tydidi  m  /  lay  aUmg]  BuglanePt  Par- 
naumi  ({6td.X— 

'*  PUrdaiff  my  eyeUdi  m  i  lie  aUmo" 


A  royal  glimmering  light  streaming  aloft. 

As  Titan  mounted  on  the  Lion's  back 

Had  oloth'd  himself  in  fiery-pointed  beams, 

To  chase  the  Night,  and  entertahk  the  Mom ; 

Yet  scarce  had  chanticleer  rung  the  midnight  peal, 

Or  Fhcebe  half-way  gone  her  journey  through. 

Sleeping  or  waking  as  alone  I  lay. 

Mine  eyes,  and  ears,  and  senses  all  were  serv'd 

With  every  object  perfect  in  his  kind : 

And,  lo,  a  wonder  to  my  senses  all  I 

For  through  the  melting  air,   perfum'd  with 

sweets, 
I  might  discem  a  troop  of  horsemen  ride, 
.  Arm'd  cap^»>p^  with  shield  and  shivering  lance  ; 
As  in  a  plash,*  or  calm  transparent  brook, 
We  see  the  glirteiing  fishes  soour  along ; 
A  number  numberless,  appointed  well 
For  tournament,  as  if  the  Gk>d  of  War 
Had  held  a  justs  in  honour  of  his  love, 
Or  all  the  sons  of  Saturn  and  of  Ops 
Had  been  in  arms  against  Enceladus. 
Therewith  I  heard  the  clarions  and  the  shalms. 
The  sackbuts,  and  a  thousand  instruments 
Of  several  kinds ;  and,  loudest  of  them  all, 
A  trump  more  shrill  than  Triton's  is  at  sea :  f 
The  samet  Renown,  precursor  of  the  train. 
Did  sound, — ^for  who  rings  louder  than  Renown  ? 
He  mounted  was  upon  a  flying  horse. 
And  oloth'd  in  falcon's  feathers  to  the  ground : 
By  his  escutcheon  justly  might  you  guess 
He  was  the  herald  of  eternity, 
And  pursuivant«t-anna  to  nighty  Jove. 
I  look'd  to  see  an  end  of  that  I  saw. 
And  BtUl  methought  the  train  did  multiply ; 
And  yielding  clouds  gave  way,  and  men-at-arms 


*  piaAl  L  e.  pooL 

\  Uat  tta}  Sttf^and^a  Pamaanu,  p.  881,  (onder  the  head 
"  AoMiva  ",)  "  on  the  «ea. " 
t  tame]  Bingkmd^a  Panuunu,  (ibid.)  "said.** 
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Succeed  m  fart,  one  at  another^s  heels, 

As  in  the  vaet  Mediterranean  lea 

The  rolling  waves  do  one  beget  another. 

Those  that  perfum'd  the  air  with  myrrh  and 

balm, 
Dancing  and  singing  sweetly  as  they  went) 
Were  naked  viigins,  deck'd  with  garlands  green. 
And  seem'd  the  Qraoes,  for  with  golden  chains 
They  linkdd  were,  three  lovely  countenances. 
About  them  Cupid^  as  to  me  it  seem'd, 
Lay  playing  on  his  parti'Ooloui'd  wings ; 
And  sometime  on  a  horse  as  white  as  milk 
I  saw*  him  arm'd  and  mounted  in  the  throug. 
As  Love  had  right  to  march  with  men  of  war. 
Weary  of  looking  up,  I  laid  me  down. 
Willing  to  rest,  as  sleepy  souls  are  wont, 
When  of  a  sudden  such  a  noise  I  heard 
Of  shot  of  ordnance  pealing  in  mine  ears, 
As  twenty  thousand  tire  had  play*d  at  sea, 
Or  JBtna  split  had  belch'd  her  bowels  forth, 
Or  heaven  and  earth  in  arms  thundering  amain 
Had  bent  their  great  artUleiy  for  war. 
And  weary  Atlas  had  let  fall  his  load. 
Enough  to  wake  Endymion  from  his  trance. 
Tet  was  the  welkin  dear,  nor  smoke  nor -dust 
Annoy'd  mine  eyes :  I  gaz'd,  and,  as  I  look'd, 
Ifethought  this  host  of  aery  armed  men 
Qirt  Windsor  Castle  round.    Anon  I  saw. 
Under  a  canopy  of  crimson  by88e,i* 
Spangled  with  gold,  and  set  with  silver  bells 
That  sweetly  chim'd  and  luird  me  half  a-sleep, 
A  goodly  king  in  robes  most  richly  dight. 
The  upper  like  a  Roman  palliament, 
Indeed  a  chaperon,  for  such  it  was ; 
And  looking  nearer,  lo,  upon  his  leg 
An  ancient  badge  of  honour  I  espied, 
A  garter  brightly  glistering  in  mine  eye, 
A  worthy  ornament  !    Then  I  oall'd  to  mind 
What  princely  Edward,  of  that  name  the  Third, 
King  Edward,  for  his  great  achievments  fiun'd, 
What  he  began, — the  Order  of  Saint  Qeorge, 
That  at  this  day  is  honoured  through  the  world, 
The  Order  of  the  Garter  so  y-olept,t 
A  geesA  effect  grown  of  a  slender  cause, 
Qrac'd  by  a  king,  and  &vour^d  of  his  fere6,§ 
Fam'd  by  his  followers,  worthy  kings  and  queens, 
That  to  this  day  are  sovereigns  of  the  same. 
The  manner  how  this  matter  grew  at  first 
Was  thus.    The  king,  disposM  on  a  time 

•«at»]01dad.  "seai" 

t  frsfsnc]  "  Sorte  d'Aoffe  de  aoio."    Boqueforf  s  Olou.  de 
la  Zaiitgu4  Romane,  rciL  L  p.  196b 
t  y-e2«P<J  i<  e«  cftlled. 
S  ferw]  L  e.  companions. 


To  revel,  after  he  had  shaken  France, 
(0,  had  he  bravely  held  it  to  the  last  1} 
And  deck'd  his  lions  with  their  fiower-de-ljoe^ 
Dispoe'd  to  revel, — some  say  otherwise^ — 
Found  on  the  ground  by  fortune,  as  he  went, 
A  lady's  garter,  and*  the  queen's,  I  trow. 
Lost  in  a  danoe^  and  took  it  up  himself: 
It  was  a  silken  ribbon  weav'd  of  blu& 
His  lords  and  standers-by,  se«ng  the  king 
Stoop  for  this  garter,  smil*d,  as  who  would  say. 
"  Our  office  that  had  been,"  or  somewhat  else;. 
King  Edward  wistly  looking  on  them  all. 
With  princely  hands  having  that  garter  seix'd. 
From  harmless  heart,  where  honour  was  engrav'dy 
Bespake  in  French,  (*a  could  the  language  well. 
And  rife  was  French  those  days  with  RngjtiRhTiMW  ; 
They  went  to  school  to  put  together  towna^ 
And  spell  in  France  with  fescuesf  made  of  pikes,) 
*'  ffoni  9oU  qui  mal  y  peme,"  quoth  he. 
Wherewith  upon  advisement^  though  the  cause 
Were  small,  his  pleasure  and  his  purpose  was 
T'advanoe  that  garter,  and  to  institnte 
A  noble  order  sacred  to  Saint  Qeoige, 
And  knights  to  make,  whom  he  would  have  be 

term'd 
Ejiights  of  the  Garter.    This  beginning  had 
This  honourable  order  of  our  time. 
Hereon  I  thought  when  I  beheld  the  king; 
But  swifter  than  my  thought,  by  that  I  saw. 
And  words  I  heard  or  seem'd  to  hear  at  Isast^, 
I  was  instructed  in  the  drcumstanoe^ 
And  found  it  was  King  Edward  that  did  mareh 
In  robes  like  those  he  ware  when  with  hts  lords 
He  held  Saint  Geoige's  royal  feast  on  earflL 
His  eldest  son,  sumamid  the  Black  Prinos^— 
Though  black  of  hue,  that  surname  yet  in  F^aaee 
He  wan,  for  terror  to  the  Frenchmen's  hearts 
His  countenance  was,  his  sword  an  iron  soonige!,-^ 
He  on  a  coal-black  courser  mounted  was^ 
And  in  his  hand  a  battle-axe  he  hent ;  4: 
His  beaver  up ;  his  corselet  was  of  steel 
Vamish'd  as  black  as  jet ;  his  bases$  blaek ; 
And  black  from  head  to  foot,  yea,  horse  and  hoo( 
As  black  as  night.    But  in  a  twinck  methoni^t 
'A  changed  at  once  his  habit  and  his  steed. 
And  had  a  garter  as  his  fistther  had, 
Right  rich  and  costly,  with  embroidery 
Of  pearl  and  gold :  I  oould  on  it  disoem 


•  amd\  Aohmol.  copy  "bat" 
t  faewi]  i.  e.  pieoes  of  wixe  or  staok,  with  wbieh 
who  taught  children  to  read  pointed  oat  the  lettam. 
X  hant]  i.  e.  held. 
I  6a««J  Sm  note  t»  p.  &70^  fizstooL 
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The  poesy  whereof  I  spake  of  yore ; 

And  well  I  wot,  sinoe  this  King  Edward  s  days. 

Our  kings  and  qneens  about  their  royal  amui 

Have  in  a  garter  borne  this  poesy. 

Still  as  I  lay  I  gasTd,  and  guess'd  at  onee 

What  was  this  train,  and  whither  it  did  bend  : 

I  found  at  last  King  Edward  was  the  nun, 

Aeoompanied  with  kings  and  oonquerurs, 

That  from  the  spacious  aery  House  of  Fame 

Set  forward  royally  to  solemnize 

Th'  installment  of  some  new-created  knights. 

For,  lo,  I  saw  in  strange  accoutrements^ 

Like  to  Kmg  Edward's  and  the  Prince  of  Wales', 

Full  four-and-twenty  knights,  nor  more  nor  less^ 

In  robes  with  precious  collars  of  Saint  Qeorge ; 

And  garters  all  th^  had  buckled  with  gold. 

Fame,  in  a  stole  of  purple  set  with  eyes 

And  ears  and  tongues,  carried  a  golden  book : 

Upon  the  cover  this  I  saw  engiav'd ; 

Pauei  qMOt*  mqumt  amovU 
JypUer,  ami  ardm$  evexU  ad  CBthera  virhu, 
DUgemti, 

Methought  this  saying  could  not  but  import 
They  should  be  noble  men  of  golden  minds 
And  great  account,  favour'd  of  prince  and  peers. 
Whose  names  should  in  that  register  be  writ| 
Consecrate  to  Saint  Qeorge's  chosen  knights. 
Herewith  the  golden  book  ganf  open  fair, 
And  eathly:}:  I  might  read  tlieir  names  that  next 
Went  to  the  king :  they  were  no  common  men, 
For  to  my  seeming  each  one  had  a  page 
That  bare  a  fair  escutcheon  after  him. 
Whereon  his  arms  were  drawn ;  I  have  forgot 
Their  seyeral  coats,  but  well  I  wot  their  names. 
And  first  I  saw  enroll'd  within  this  book 
King  Edward's  name  ;  he  was  the  sovereign. 
Their  register  was  Fame.    Renown,  before 
That  sounded  shrill,  was  offioer-at-arms 
And  usher  to  the  train ;  hii  office-badge 
Was  a  black  rod  whereof  he  took  his  name. 
Honour  went  king-at-arms,  next  to  the  knights, 
Half-arm'd,  like  Pallas  shap'd  for  aims  and  arts. 
Rich  in  habiliments  of  peace  and  war : 
Ancient  and  grave  he  was  and  sage  to  see. 
Kear  him  went  Time,  well-pleas'd  and  well-oontent 
As  if  he  jo/d  t^aocompany  this  train, 
And  in  his  hand  a  royal  standard  bare^ 
Wherein  Saint  George  was  drawn  and  limn'd  in 

gold. 
Under  the  verge^  as  title  to  the  book. 


t  pmi]  AflhmoL  oopy  "  did. 
eatJUy]  I  o.  sssily. 


Mi.  vi.  129. 


Was  writ,  KmghU  <^  the  Order  of  Saini  Ckorffe, 
KfUghU  of  the  Oarler.    Edward  Prince  of  Wales 
Wss  firsts  then  Heniy  Duke  of  Lancaster, 
And  Nicholss  Earl  of  Warwick  made  the  third. 
Ciq^taine  de  Buoh  was  next^  renown'd  for  arms. 
Then  the  brav*  Earls  of  Stafford  and  Southamp- 
ton; 
To  whose  suocessors,  for  his  sake  that  lives 
And  now  survives  in  honour  of  that  name. 
To  whom  my  thoughts  are  humble  and  devote^ 
Gentle  Wriothesley,  Southampton's  star, 
I  wish  all  fortune^  that  in  Cynthia's  eye, 
Cynthia  the  glory  of  the  western  world. 
With  all  the  stars  in  her  fair  firmament^ 
Bright  may  he  rise  and  shine  immortally. 
And*  ICortimer,  a  gentle  trusty  lord. 
More  loyal  than  that  cruel  Mortimer 
That  plotted  Edward's  death  at  Eillingworth,t 
Edward  the  Second,  fiather  to  this  king^ 
Whose  tragic  ory  even  now  methinks  I  hear. 
When  graceless  wretches  murdered  him  by  night. 
Then  Lisle,   and    Burwaeh,^:  Beauchamp,  and 

Mohun,§ 
Grey,  Courtney,  and  the  Hollands  worthy  knightsi 
Fits^imon,  Wale,  and  Sir  Hugh  Wrottesley,|i 
Nele  LoryngiH  Chandos,  Sir  Miles  Stapleton, 
Walter  Pagannel,**  Eam,  and  D'Audley ;  ft  Iwt 
Was  the  good  knight  Sir  Sanchet  D'Abriche- 

GourttX 
These  names  I  read,  for  they  were  written  fiur ; 
And,  as  it  seem'd  to  me,  these  were  the  first 
Created  of  that  order  by  the  king : 
And  man  by  man  they  march'd  in  equipage. 
A  many  more  there  were  than  I  could  note, 
And,  sooth  to  say,  I  think  the  book  was  full ; 
And  in  the  train  a  number  infinite, 
True  knights  of  all  the  orders  ia  the  world. 
Christians  and  heathens,  that  accompanied 
This  worthy  king  in  his  procession. 
Cnsar  himself  was  there ;  I  saw  him  ride. 
Triumphing  in  his  three-and-twenty  wounds^ 
Because  they  show'd  the  malice  of  the  world. 
Pompey  was  there,  the  rival  of  his  fiune^ 
That  died  a  death  as  base  and  violent. 
Leave  I  this  theme :  the  mightiest  that  have  liv'd 

*.  And]  AahmoL  copj  "Sir." 

t  Kiabigtomrtk]  I  e.  Keoalworth 

i  Burwath]  Written  more  correctly  "  Bmgherdi.'' 

§  Mokm]  Olded.  "ICahon.** 

U  Ifrottifl^]  Olded.  "WoorteaLey.'* 

ir  NeU  Lffryitg]  Old  ed.  "  Noale,  Lording." 

**  Pagtmiut]  The  proper  way  of  epelling  Us  name  is 
"  PaToley."    I  have  met  with  it  written  "  FayneL" 

It  JTAvdlv]  Olded.  "Dandley." 

t't  6anchHJyAkrichtcimri]  Olded.  "HaunchetDambri- 
oourte." 
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Have  fidl'n,  and  headlong  too ;  in  misery 
It  ii  aome  comfort  to  have  company. 
Hector  of  Troy,  and  kings  ere  Troy  was  built, 
Or  Thrace  was  Thrace,  were  there :  old  Dardanos, 
And  Hub,  and  AstaFacufl,  came  along. 
For  in  the  House  of  Fame  what  famous  man, 
What  prince^  but  hath  his  trophy  and  his  place  ? 
There  Joshua,  David,  and  great  Hachabee, 
Last  anchor-hold  and  stay  of  Jacob's  race. 
Did  march ;  and  Macedonian  Alexander ; 
Victorious  Charles  the  Great,  the  flower  of  France ; 
Godfrey  of  Balle'n,  whom  the  Christian  kings 
Created  King  of  great  Jerusalem ; 
And  Arthur,  glory  of  the  western  world. 
And  all  his  knights  were  in  this  royal  train. 
Jason  was  there,  Knight  of  the  Golden  Fleeoe ; 
Knights  of  the  Tosson,*  and  of  Saint  lago, 
Knights  of  the  Rhodes,  Knights  of  the  Sepulchre, 
Were  there :  the  air  was  pester'dt  to  my  thought. 
Among  them  all  a  worthy  man  of  mark, 
A  pxince  of  famous  memory  I  saw, 
Henry  the  Eighth,  that  led  a  warlike  band 
Of  English  earls,  and  lords,  and  lusty  knights, 
That  ware  the  garter  sacred  to  Saint  Geoige. 
Who  was  not  there  ?    I  think  the  court  of  Fame 
Was  naked  and  unpeopled,  in  this  train 
There  were  so  many  emperors,  lords,  and  kings, 
'Knights  errant  and  adventurous.    In  the  book 
That  on  a  desk  lay  open  before  Fame, — 
For  in  a  sumptuous  chariot  did  he^  ride 
Of  crystal,  set  with  leaves  of  glittering  gold. 
And  fiiir  tralucent$  stones,  that  over  all 
It  did  reflect) — ^within  that  glorious  book 
I  saw  a  name  rejoicM  me  to  see, 
Francis  of  Bedford ;  I  could  read  it  plain. 
And  glad  I  was  that  in  that  precious  book 
That  name  I  found,  for  now,  methought,  I  said. 
Here  virtue  doth  outlive  th'  arrest  of  death ; 
For  dead  is  Bedford,  virtuous  and  renown'd 
For  arms,  for  honour,  and  religious  love. 
And  yet  alive  his  name  in  Fame's  records, 
That  held  this  garter  dear,  and  ware  it  well. 
Some  worthy  wight  let  blazon  his  deserts  : 
Only  a  tale  I  thought  on  by  the  way. 
As  I  observ*d  his  honourable  name. 


*  3b«on]  L  e.  ToUon  dCor.—Ot  the  different  orders  of 
knighthood  mentioned  here,  the  reader  will  find  a  parti- 
cular aoooont  in  Segar's  Botumr,  Ao  ,  pp.  79,  04,  06, 106. 

t  pe&La'd]  L  e.  crowded. 

t  A«]  L  e.  Fame.    See  note  |,  p.  686,  first  ool. 

{  tralueaUl  This  word  fthe  same  as  trandueaU)  Is 
fonnd  in  sereral  pieces  before  the  appearance  of  Jonson's 
MatqM  <tf  /ryHMN,  where  Gifford  (note  on  his  Wor1e», 
voL  vii.  p.  78)  seems  to  think  it  was  first  used. 


I  heard  it  was  his  chance,  o'erta'en  idth  aleep^ 
To  take  a  nap  near  to  a  farmer^s  lodge. 
Trusted  a  little  with  himself  belike : 
Hus  sgM  earl,  in  his  i^parel  plain. 
Wrapt  in  his  ruaset  cloak,  lay  down  to  vest^ 
His  badge  of  honour  buckled  to  hia  leg; 
Bare  and  unhid.    There  came  a  pilfering  anvad,* 
And  would  have  prey'd  upon  this  omanienty 
And  say'd  f  f  unbuckle  it,  thinking  him  araleep : 
The  noble  gentlemaxi,^  feeling  what  he  meant^ 
"  Hold,  foolish  lad,"  quoth  h^  ''a  better  prey ; 
This  garter  is  not  fit  for  every  lag; 
And  I  account  it  better  than  my  punM." 
The  varlet  ran  away ;  the  earl  awak'd. 
And  told  his  friends,  and  smiling  said  withal, 
"  'A  would  not,  had  'a  understood  the  French 
Writ  on  my  garter,  dar'd  t^  have  atoln    the 

same." 
This  tale  I  thought  upon,  told  me  for  tnith. 
The  rather  for  it  pxais'd  the  poesy. 
Right  grave  and  honourable,  that  importeth  modi; 
"70  he  to  km,"  it  saith,  **ikiUedL  thmkt.'' 

0  sacred  loyalty,  in  purest  hearts 

Thou  build'st  thy  bower  I  thy  weeds  of  ^Kytleas 

white; 
Like  those  that  stood  for  Rome's  great  offioeB^ 
Make  thee  renown'd,  glorious  in  innooency. 
Why  stick  I  here  ?    The  train  cast  in  a  ring 
About  the  castle,  making  melody. 
Under  the  glorious  spreading  wings  ef  ffune, 

1  saw  a  virgin  queen,  attired  in  whiter 
Leading  with  her  a  8ort§  of  goodly  knigiht% 
With  garters  and  with  collars  of  Saint  Geotge : 
''  EUsaJbeik  "  on  a  oompartiment 

Of  gold  in  byaw  ||  was  writ,  and  hung  askew 
Upon  her  head,  under  an  imperial  orown. 
She  was  the  sovereign  of  the  knights  she  led : 
Her  &ee,  methought,  I  knew,  as  if  the  same; 
The  same  great  empreai  that  we  here  enjoy. 
Had  dimb'd  the  cloudi^  and  been  in  penon 

there; 
To  whom  the  earth,  the  sea,  and  elements 
Auspicious  are.    A  many  that  I  knew. 
Knighted  in  my  remembranoe,  I  beheld. 
And  all  their  names  were  in  that  register ; 


*  noad]  L  e.  down,  bumpkin.  (Todd  and  Ni 
most  amudngly  at  vorianoe  in  their  ezpUBayans  of  tUa 
word :  the  former  (in  his  ed.  of  Jch$uon*s  IKcC.)  saj%  it 
means  **a  short  fkt  person,"  the  ]atter(inhis0l0iBi.)**« 
slender  person  **). 

t  io^d]  l.e  assay'd,  tried. 

t  gefMeautn]  AshmoL  copy  "gentle.** 

I  »ort\  L  e.  company. 

I]  6]r«wl  "  Bpet  a  cokmr,  anw,"    Ttiagmnfk 
la  Lang.  Fr.,  1680.  foL  zx.   (Table  of  Bnbst). 
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And  yet  I  might  peroeiye  tome  so  let  down, 
That,  howsoe'er  it  hapt  I  cannot  tell, 
The  carl  Oblivion  stoln  from.  Lethe's  lake, 
Or  EnTj  stept  from  out  the  deep  Ayem, 
Had  raz'd,  or  blemish'd,  or  obscured  at  least. 
Wliat  have  those  fiend«  to  do  in  Fame's  fair 

coiirti 
Tet  in  the  House  of  Fame,  and  courts  of  kings, 
Envy  will  bite,  or  snarl  and  bark  at  least, 
As  dogs  against  the  moon  that  yelp  in  vain : 
Say  *'  Fruttra  "  to  those  curs,  and  shake  thy  coat. 
And  all  the  kings,  since  that  King  Edward's 

days, 
Were  with  their  knights  ta^d  companies  in  that 

train. 
When   all    were   whist^*    King    Edward    thus 

bespake: 
"Hail,    Windsor!    where    I    sometimes    took 

delight 
To   hawk,  and  hnnt,  and  back  the  proudest 

horse, 
And  where  in  princely  pleasured  reposed 
In  my  return  from  France/' — a  little  sigh 
I  heard  him  fetch  withal ;  his  reason  why 
I  cannot  guess ;  I  think  it  was  for  this, 
That  England  had  given  o'er  their  traffic  there, — 
^And  twenty  times  hail,  Windsor  1"  quoth  the 

king^ 
"  Where  I  have  stall'd  so  many  hardy  knights, 
And  tournaments  and  royal  justs  perform'd: 
Behold,  in  honour  of  mine  ancient  throne, 
In  honour  of  fair  England,  and  Saint  Oeorge, 
To  whom  this  Order  of  the  Garter  first 
I  sacred  held ;  in  honour  of  my  knights, 
Before  this  day  created  and  install'd. 
But  specially  in  honour  of  those  five 
That  at  this  day  this  honour  have  receiv'd 
Under  Elisabeth,  England's  great  sovereign, — 
Northumberland  and  Worcester,  noble  earls^ 
Borough  snd  Sheffield,  lords  of  lively  hope. 
And   honourable  old  Knowles  fam'd    for    his 

sons, 
And  for  his  service  gracious  and  renown'd ; 
Lo,  from  the  House  of  Fame,  with  princely 

trains 
Accompanied,  and  kings,  and  conquerors. 
And  knights  of  proof,  loyal  and  valourous, 
I  re^alute  thee  here,  and  gratulate 
To  those  new  knights,  created  by  a  queen 
Peerless  for  wisdom  and  for  majesty. 
The  honour  of  the  Garter :  may  they  long 
Wear  them  as  notes  of  true  nobility 

•  iDhid]  It.  am,  aOmt, 


And  virtue's*  ornaments  I    Toung  Northumber« 

land, 
Mounted  on  Fortune's  wheel,  by  virtue's  aim 
Become  thy  badge,  as  it  becometh  thee. 
That  Europe's  eyes  thy  worthiness  may  see. 
And,  Worcester,  what  pure  honour  hath  put  on 
With  chaste  and  spotless  hands,  in  honour  wear ; 
Answer  the  noblest  of  thine  ancestry, 
In  deeds  to  fame  and  virtue  consecrate. 
Borough,  brought  up  in  learning  and  in  arms. 
Patron  of  music  and  of  chivalry. 
Brandish  thy  sword  in  right,  and  spend  thy  wits 
In  oonunonwealth-affidrs :  it  shall  become 
Thy  forwardness  to  follow  virtue's  cause. 
And  great  designs  of  noble  consequence. 
And,  Sheffield,  shape  thy  course  no  otherwise 
Than  loyalty,  the  load-star  of  renown, 
Directs ;  that,  as  thine  ancestors  have  done. 
Thine  earthly  race  in  honour  thou  mayst  run. 
To  thee^  old  man,"  with  kindness  quoth  the  king, 
'*  That  reap'st  this  honour  in  thy  waning  age, 
See  what  a  trophy  Queen  Elizabeth 
Prepares  before  thy  hearse:  long  mayst  thou 

Uve, 
And  die  in  &me,  that  hast  well  near  achieVd 
The  noble  Norrisf  honour  in  thy  sons. 
Thrice-noble  lord,  as  happy  for  his  few, 
As  was  the  King  of  Troy  for  many  more." 
With  that  he  ceas'd,  and  to  the  foremost  earl, — 
For  why*  methought  I  sawf  them  every  man, 
Stall'd  in  their  places  and  their  ornaments, — 
"  Percy,"  quoth  he,  "  thou  and  thy  lordly  peers. 
Tour  names  are  in  this  register  of  Fame^ 
Written  in  leaves  and  characters  of  gold : 
So  live,  as  with  a  many  more  you  may 
Survive  and  triumph  in  eternity. 
Out  of  Oblivion's  reach  or  Envy's  shot ; 
And  that  your  names  immortally  may  shine 
In  these  records,  not  earthly,  but  divine." 
Then  shalms  and  sackbuts  sounded  in  the  air. 
But  shrill'st  of  all,  the  trumpet  of  Renown ; 
And  by  and  by  a  loud  retraite  he  rung. 
The  train  retired,  as^swift  as  stars  don  shoot, 
From  whence   they  came,  and  day  began  to 

break; 
And  with  the  noise  and  thunder  in  the  sky. 
When  Fame's  great  double-doors  fell  to  and  shut^ 
And  this  triumphant  train  was  vanish'd  quite. 
The  gaudy  Mom  out  of  her  golden  sleep 
Awak'd,  and  little  birds  uncag'd  gan  sing 
To  welcome  home  the  bridegroom  of  the  sea. 

*  For  leAy]  i.  e.  Beeaaae. 
t  MwJOided."! 
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Wherawith  I  rous'd,  recountiog  what  I  saw : 
And  then  thought  I ;  were  it  as  once  it  was, 
Bat  long  ago,  when  learning  was  in  price. 
And  poesy  with  princes  gracious, 
I  would  adventure  to  set  down  my  dream, 
In  honour  of  these  new-ad  vancM  lords, 
Saint  George's  knights.     I  was  encouraged, 
And    did   as    I    have    done;    which    humbly 

here 
I  yield,  aa  firstliugd  of  my  scholar's  crop, 


Consecrated*  purely  to  your  noble  name. 
To  gratulate  to  you  this  honour's  height. 
As  little  boys  with  flinging  up  their  caps 
Congratulate  great  kings  and  oonquerora. 
Take  it  in  gree,t  fiur  lord.    Proeul  kiue  Uirba 

i»vidio9a: 
SUrps  rudu  yartica  est,  tUrps  ffenanma  roso. 

O.  P. 


«« 


*  Oomwfrattd}  Qy. 
t  prw]  L  &  good  part. 
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DBBonn),  ye  sacred  daughters  of  King  Joye : 
Apollo,  spread  thy  sparkling  wings  to  mount. 
And  try  some  lightsome  sweet  Castalian  springs 
That  warble  to  their  sQTer-windtng  waves. 
Making  soft  music  in  their  gentle  glide  : 
Clio,  the  sagest  of  these  Sisters  Nine, 
Conduct  thy  leamM  company  to  court, 
Elisa's  court,  Astrna^s  earthly  heaven ; 
There  take  survey  of  England*s  empress,* 
And  in  her  praise  tune  your  heroic  songs : 
WritCj  write,  you  chroniclers  of  time  and  fame 
That  keep  Remembrance'  golden  register, 
And  recommend  to  time's  eternity 
Her  honour^s  height  and  wonders  of  her  age, 
Wonders  of  her  that  reason's  reach  transcend, 
Such  wonders  as  have  set  the  world  at  gase ; 
Write,  write,  you  ohroniders  of  time  and  fame, 
Elizabeth  by  miracles  preserv'd 
From  perils  imminent  and  infinite : 
Clio,  proclaim  with  golden  trump  and  pen 
Her  happy  days,  England's  high  holidays;  [flight 
O'er  Europe's  bounds  take  wing,  and  make  thy 
Through  melting  air,  firom  where  the  rising  sun 
Gallops  the  codiao  in  his  fiery  wain. 
Even  to  the  brink  where  Thetis  in  her  bower 
Of  pnmey  f  and  tralucent  $  pebble-stones 
Receives  the  weaiy  bridegroom  of  the  sea, 
Beyond  Grand  Cair,  by  Nilus'  slimy  bank, 
Over  the  wild  and  sandy  Afric  plains, 
Along  the  flrozen  shore  of  Tanais, 
Whose  icy  crust  Apollo  cannot  thaw ; 
Even  there  and  round  about  this  earthly  ball 
Proclaim  the  day  of  England's  happiness. 
The  days  of  peaoe,  the  days  of  quietness. 


•  mprrn]  A  trisyllable  here  (and,  m  fluraa  I  xvooUact, 
written  in  the  MB.  "ompanw  "> 

t  jncjiuy]  i.  e.  pumloe :  Spenser  (m  Todd  remarks  in 
his  ed.  of  Johuont  Diet.)  repeatedly  writes  the  word 


t  trdhumd]  See  note  |,  p.  588,  flnt  col. 


And  let  her  gladsome  birth-day  be  the  first. 
Her  day  of  birth,  beginning  of  our  bliss ; 
Set  down  the  day  in  eharaoters  of  gold. 
And  mark  it  with  a  stone  as  white  as  milk, 
That  cheerful  sunny  day.    Wear  eglantine, 
And  wreaths  of  roses  red  and  white  put  on 
In  honour  of  that  day,  you  lovely  nymphs, 
And  pesans  sing  and  sweet  melodious  songs ; 
Along  the  chalky  cliflb  of  Albion 
Lead  England's  lovely  shepherds  in  a  dance 
O'er  hill  and  dale,  and  downs,  and  daisy-ploti^ 
And  be  that  day  England's  high  holiday; 
And  holidays  and  high  days  be  they  all. 
High  holidays,  days,  minutos,  months,  and  hours, 
That  multiply  the  number  of  her  years ; 
Tears  that  for  us  beget  this  golden  age. 
Wherein  we  live  in  safety  under  her. 
Wherein  she  reigns  in  honour  over  us : 
So  may  she  long  and  ever  may  she  so, 
Untouch'd  of  traitorous  hand  or  treacherous  foe  I 

Her  birth-day  being  celebrated  thus, 
Clio,  record  how  she  hath  been  preserv'd, 
Even  in  the  gates  of  death  and  firom  her  youth. 
To  govern  England  in  the  ways  of  truth ; 
Record  heaven's  goodness  to  this  gracious  queen. 
Whose  virtue's  peer  what  age  hath  ever  seen ) 

To  pass  the  story  of  her  younger  days, 
And  stormy  tempest  happily  o'erblown. 
Wherein  by  mercy  and  by  miracle 
She  was  rescd'd  for  England's  happiness, 
And  comfort  of  the  long-afflicted  flock 
That  stray'd  like  scattei'd  sheep  scar'd  from  the 

fold; 
To  slip  remembrance  of  those  careful  days. 
Days  fiill  of  danger,  happy  days  withal, 
Days  of  her  preservation  and  defence ; 
Behold  the  happiest  day,  the  holiday 
That  young  and  old  and  all  don*  celebrate. 


*  doH]  i.  e.  do. 
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The  day  of  joy,  the  day  of  jollity ! 

The  beat  of  all  the  days  that  we  have  seen 

Was  wherem  she  was  crownM  England's  Queen, 

Elizabeth,  anointed  of  the  Highest 

To  sit  upon  her  kingly  father's  seat, 

And  wear  in  honour  England's  diadem, 

To  sway  that  massy  sceptre  and  that  sword 

That  aw'd  the  world  in  his  triumphant  hand. 

And  now  in  hei^s  conmiands  the  enemy. 

And  with  dishonour  drives  the  daring  foe 

Back  to  his  den,  tir^d  with  successless  arms, 

Wearied  with  wars  by  land  and  wreck  by  sea. 

Muses  and  Qraoes,  gods  and  goddesses^ 

Adorn,  adore,  and  celebrate  this  day. 

The  meanest  with  the  mightiest  may  in  this 

Express  his  love;  for  loyalty  alike 

Blaaons  affection's  force  in  lord  and  lown. 

In  honour  of  this  happy  day,  behold 
How  high  and  low,  the  young  and  old  in  years, 
England,  hath  put  a  ikco  of  gladness  on. 
And  court  and  country  carol  in  her  pndss^ 
And  in  her  honour  tune  a  thousand  lays  1 

With  just  return  of  this  triumphant  day. 
And  prosperous  revolution  of  the  same, 
Auspiciously  beginning  many  years 
And  golden  days  and  infinite  to  come, 
Passing  in  number  and  in  happiness 
The  best  that  ever  earthly  prince  ei:goy*d 
By  sufferance  of  the  highest  King  of  kings; 
Behold,  in  honour  of  this  holiday. 
What  pceans  lond  triumphant  London  sings^ 
What  holy  tunes  and  sacrifice  of  thanks 
England's  metropolis  as  incense  senda  I 
And  in  the  sound  of  eymbals,  trumps,  and  ■hulma^ 
In  honour  of  his  noble  mistress'  name^ 
To  whom*  his  life  he  owes  and  offers  up, 
Lo,  London's  shepherd,  guardian  of  his  flock, 
Pniseth  the  Mighty  One  of  Israel, 
And  with  the  strings  of  his  unfeignM  heart 
Tunes  his  true  joy  for  all  those  days  of  peace. 
Those  quiet  days  that  EngUshmen  enjoy 
Under  our  queen,  fair  queen  of  Brute's  New 
Troy  I 

With  whom  in  sympathy  and  sweet  accord 
All  loyal  subjects  join,  and  hearts  and  hands 
Loft  up  to  Heaven's  high  throne,  and  aaorifioe 
Of  praises  and  of  hearty  prayers  send ; 
Thanksgiving  for  our  blessings  and  the  graoe^ 
The  gradous  blessings  on  that  day  pour'd  down 
On  England's  head ;  that  day  whereon  this  queen 
Inaugut^d  was  and  holily  install'd. 
Anointed  of  the  highest  King  of  kings, 


tohom]  MS.  "who  he.' 


In  her  hereditary  royal  right 

Successively  to  sit  enthronizM. 

And  in  this  general  plaudit  and  applause, 

And  celebration  of  this  joyful  day. 

Wherein  pale  Envy,  vanquish'd  long  ago, 

Gaye  way  to  Virtue's  great  deserts  in  her. 

And  wounded  with  remembrance  of  her  nanu^ 

Made  hence  amain  to  murmur  that  abroad 

He  durst  not  openly  disgoi^e  at  home. 

In  his  own  nest  fil'd  with  so  foul  a  bird. 

And  breathe  his  discontentments  oyer  sea 

Among  those  erring  fugitives  that  pine 

At  England's  prosperous  peace,  and  nothing  more 

Do  thirst  than  alteration  of  the  state. 

And  nothing  less  than  our  good  queen  affect; 

A  number  of  unnatural  Englishmen, 

That  curse  the  day  so  happy  held  of  us^ 

Whose  base  revolt  from  their  allegiance  due 

To  prince  and  country  makes  them  infiamous^ 

Condemn'd  among  the  Turks  and  Infidels^ 

False  architects  of  those  foul  practices 

That  end  in  their  dishonour  and  their  ahame^ 

Those  bloody  stratagems,  those  traitorous  trains 

And  cruel  siege  they  lay  unto  her  life. 

Precious  in  sight  of  heaven  and  dear  to  as. 

Her  loving  and  her  loyal  subjects  aU, 

Whom  Jacob's  Gk>d  hath  many  ways  presery'd. 

Yea,  even  betwixt  the  bridge  and  watei's  brink. 

Saving  her  as  by  miracle  in  the  fall 

From  Pharoah's  rod  and  fix>m  the  sword  of  Saul : — 

Lo,  in  this  triumph  that  true  subjects  make^ 

Envied  of  none  but  enemies  of  the  truth. 

Her  enemies,  that  servee  the  living  Lord 

And  puts  in  him  her  confidence  and  trusty 

Thou,  sacred  Muse  of  History,  describe. 

That  all  may  see  how  well  she  is  belov'd. 

What  troop  of  loyal  English  knights  in  anns^ 

Right  richly  moimted  and  appointed  all. 

In  shining  arms  accoutred  for  the  war. 

Small  number  of  a  number  numberiesa^ 

Held  justs  in  honour  of  her  holiday, 

Ready  to  do  their  duties  and  devoir 

Against  the  mightiest  enemy  she  hath. 

Under  what  clime  soe'er  his  colours  wave^ 

And  with  keen  sword  and  battle^ce  in  hand 

To  wound  his  creat>  whatever  foe  he  be 

That  any  way  in  her  dishonour  brayes. 

Among  this  stirring  company  of  knights. 
That  at  the  tilt  in  fSair  habilimenU 
Qan  show  themselves,  renownM  Cumberiaad, 
Knight  of  the  Crown,  in  gilded  armour  digfat. 
Mounted  at  Queen  Elisabeth's  approach, 
Inflam'd  with  honour^s  fire,  and  left  his  hold 
Kept  by  a  dragon,  laden  with  fair  spoils : 
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And  there  his  duty  done,  and  large  devioe 
Made  by  his  page  known  to  her  nujesty, 
Whose  gracious  eye  refleoting  on  this  earl 
Was  like  Prometheus'  life-infusiDg  fire, 
Behold,  he  stands  impatient  of  delay, 
Awaiting  there  his  friendly  foe's  approach  1 
Daring  he  stands,  true  knight  and  challenger. 
And  hardly  brooks  the  time  of  their  address 
That  shortly  oame  in  duty  all  devote, 
To  solao^  with  their  martial  exercise 
Their  princely  mistreasb  to  whose  worthiness 
That  day's  device  and  days  of  all  their  lives 
Right  humbly  were  and  purely  dedicate. 

The  first  that  led,  in  cheerful  colours  dad, 
In  innocent  white  and  fair  carnation. 
Was  he  whose  wiidom  in  his  younger  years 
And  love  to  arms  make  him  so  far  renown'd. 
The  noble  Earl  of  Essex  and  of  Ewe. 
His  mute  approach  and  action  of  his  mutes 
Said  that  he  was  solicited  diversely ; 
One  way  to  follow  war  and  war^s  designs, — 
And  well  he  may,  for  skill  he  can  full  well 
Of  war^s  adventures,  larms,  and  stratagems; — 
Another  way  t*  apply  him  to  the  care 
Of  commonweal-afiifurs,  and  show  the  way 
To  help  to  underbear  with  grave  advice 
The  weighty  beam  whereon  the  state  depends : 
Well  may  he  this  way  or  the  other  take, 
And  both  shall  his  nobility  become; 
The  gravity  and  greatness  of  the  one 
Shall  beautify  the  other's  worthiness ; 
His  senate-robes  shall  beautify  his  arms. 
His  chivalry  nobilitate  his  name. 

Then  Sussex,  seated  on  his  champing  steed. 
Dreadful  to  see,  and  in  sad  tawny  dight, 
Came  in,  as  if  some  angry  man  of  war 
Had  charged  his  lance  and  put  himself  in  arms, 
Under  an  eben-tree  or  blasted  yew : 
Such  show'd  his  plume,  or  like  in  my  conceit 
To  ravens^  feathers  by  the  moon's  reflex. 
Shining  where  night  by  day  doth  take  repose. 
Mars  in  his  wrath  sitting  upon  his  drum. 
Devising  tragedies,  strikes  no  greater  fear 
Into  the  eyes  and  hearts  of  earthly  men. 
Than  did  methought  this  champion  in  his  way ; 
Nor  in  his  doings  ever  man-at-arms 
So  young  of  years  more  forward  than  this  earl : 
So  prone,  so  puissant,  and  successful  still 
In  all  his  courses  was  this  warlike  knight. 

Then  Bedford  and   Southampton    made    up 
five, 
Five  valiant  English  earls.    Southampton  ran 
As  Bevis  of  Southampton,  that  good  knight, 
Had  justed  in  Ijhe  honour  of  the  day ; 


And  certes  *  Bevis  was  a  mighty  man. 
Valiant  in  arms^  gentle  and  debonair ; 
And  such  wss  young  Wriothesley,  that  camo 
As  if  in  duty  to  his  sovereign 
And  honour's  race  for  all  that  he  had  done. 
He  would  t  be  of  the  noblest  over-run. 
Like  to  himself  and  to  his  ancestors, 
Ran  Bedford,  to  express  his  readiness. 
His  love  to  arms,  his  loyalty  to  her 
Whose  burning  eyeballs  did  retain  the  heat 
That  kindled  honour's  fire  at  their  hearts ; 
Bravely  ran  Bedford,  and  his  staves  he  brako 
Bight  happily  for  his  high  mistress'  sake. 

Compton  of  Compton  came  in  shining  arms^ 
Well  mounted  and  appointed  for  the  field,. 
A  gallant  lord ;  richly  array'd  was  he. 
He  and  his  train.    Clio,  recount  his  fiune  ^  ' 
Record  with  me  his  love  to  leaming^s  lore, 
And  valiant  doings  on  this  holiday : 
Short  will  I  be  in  process  of  his  praise; 
Courageously  he  ran,  and  with  the  best 
From  forth  the  field  bare  honour  on  his  crest 

Carew  was  well-acquainted  with  the  place,. 
And  to  the  tilt  proudly  he  made  approach ; 
His  steed  well-taught,  himself  fitted  in  all,. 
Fell  to  his  noble  exercise  of  arms. 
And  on  his  courser  gan  bimself  advance. 
Whose  neighs  and  plays  were  princely  to  b^old  : 
Remembrance  of  this  day  reviVd  this  knight; 
His  turn  he  take^  and  at  the  trumpet's  sound 
Breaks  at  the  head  with  many  a  lofty  bound. 

In  basesit  and  caparisons  of  cost 
Came  three  redoubted  knights  and  men-at-arms. 
Old  Knowles  his  o£bpring,  gallant  cavaliers ; 
And  such  they  show'd  as  were  King  Arthur*s 

knights 
He  whilom  us'd  to  fbast  at  Camelot* 
Or  three  of  great  King  Priam's  valiant  sons 
Had  left  Elysium  and  the  fields  of  Mais 
To  celebrate  Elisa's  holiday : 
They  ran  as  if  three  Hectors  had  made  way 
To  meet  Achilles,  Ajax;  Diomede. 
Palm  had  the  eldest  branching  of  his  crest : 
'Tis  hard  to  say  which  brother  did  the  beet. 

Like  Venus'  son  in  Mars  his  armour  clad. 
Beset  with  glorious  globes  and  golden  flames. 
Came  Dudley  in;  nor  shall  it  me  become 
To  dive  into  the  depth  of  his  device ; 
Rich  in  his  thoughts  and  valiant  in  his  deeds, 


*  eerta]  i.  a.  certainly, 
t  Be  vavld,  Ac.]  Qy. 
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No  whit  dishonoured  by  his  fainting  hone, 
That  cowardlike  would  have  held  hii    master 

back 
From  honour^s  goal, — ^ill-natured  and  ill-taught, 
To  fail  him  foully  in  so  great  a  presence. 
But  as  an  archer  with  a  bended  bow 
The  farther  from  the  mark  he  draws  his  shaft. 
The  farther  ^iea  it  and  with  greater  force 
Wounds  earth  and  air ;  so  did  it  Aire  in  this  : 
This  luHty  runner,  thus  restrain'd  at  first. 
Now  all  inflam'd,  soon  having  changed  his  steed, 
And  view'd  the  person  of  his  princely  mistress, 
Whose  radiant  beams  have*  power  to  set  on 

fire 
The  icy  ridge  of  snowy  Rhodope, 
Flies  like  a  bullet  from  a  cannon's  mouth. 
His  armM  horse  made  dreadful  harmony, 
Orating  against  the  rails :  so  valiantly 
He  justed,  that  unjust  it  were  in  me 
Not  to  admire  young  Dudley's  chivalry. 

Toung  Howard,  ramping  lion-like,  came  on, 
Anchor  of  Howard's  honourable  house, 
His  noble  father's  hope,  his  mother's  joy. 
Loyal  and  lovely  was  this  fair  young  knight, 
Gracious  in  his  beginnings  at  the  tilt, 
Pleasing  to  her  to  whom  he  did  present 
His  person  and  the  service  of  that  day, 
And  all  the  days  and  minutes  of  his  life : 
Bravely  he  bare  him  in  his  mistress'  eye, 
And  brake  f  his  staves  and  let  the  shivers  fly. 

Drury  in  flames  of  gold  embroider'd  fidr, 


•ibavejMS.  "and." 

t  6ra4i^MS.  "bxvakes." 


Inflam'd  with  love  of  virtae  and  of  arms, 
Came*  to  the  tilt  like  Phcsbus, 
And  like  a  warrior  there  demean'd  himaelf ; 
Heaven's  vault,  earth's  centre  sounded  of 

force: 
So  well  he  ran  as  they  that  do  him  rights 
For  field  and  court  held  him  a  worthy  knigbt 

Among  these  runners  that  in  virtue's  noe 
Contended,  rivals  of  each  other^s  praise, 
Nowell  and  Needham,  gentlemen  of  name. 
Came  mounted  and  appointed  gallantly ; 
Both  nobly  minded,  as  became  them  w^ 
Resolv'd  to  run  in  honour  of  the  day. 

Li9cu  Samour,  the  arms  of  loyalty. 
Lodged  Skydmore  in  his  heart ;  and  on  he  earne^ 
And  well  and  worthily  demean'd  himself 
In  that  day's  service :  abort  and  plain  to  be^ 
Nor  lord  nor  knight  more  forward  than  was  he. 

Then  Ratcliffe,  Reynolds,  Bloont,  and  Csrey 
came. 
In  all  accoutrements  fitting  gentlemen ; 
Well  mounted  and  appointed  every  man ; 
And  gallantly  and  worthily  they  ran. 

Long  may  they  run  in  honour  of  the  day  I 
Long  may  she  live  to  do  them  hononi's  ijght» 
To  grace  their  sports  and  them  as  she  hath 

done, 
England's  Astma,  Albion's  shining  aun ! 
And  may  she  shine  in  beauty  finesh  and  sheen 
Hundreds  of  years,  our  thrioe-renown^  queen ! 
Write,  Clio,  write ;  write,  and  record  her  sUny, 
Dear  in  heaven's  eye,  her  court  and  countiyes 
glory. 

*  Oa,iM,  iitc.]  A  mutilated  line. 
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MISCELLANEOUS    POEMS. 


LINES  ADDRESSED  TO  THOMAS  WATSON, 

PrefizAd  to  Tkt  'EKATOMHAeiA,  or  P<u9kmal€ 
OentuxU  nf  Lovt,* 

— ♦ — 

If  graver  heada  ahall  count  it  orerlight 

To  treat  of  love,  aay  thou  to  them,  a  stain 

Is  inoident  unto  the  finest  dye : 

And  yet  no  stain  at  all  it  is  for  thee. 

These  lays  of  lore,  as  mijrth  to  melancholy. 

To  follow  fbst  thy  sad  AnilAgimi;^^ 

Which  may  bear  out  a  broader  work  than  this, 

Compiled  with  judgment,  order,  and  with  art; 

And  shroud  thee  under  shadow  of  his  wing?, 

Whose  gentle  heart,  and   head  with  learning 

firaighU 
Shall  yield  thee  gracious  fSnTour  and  defence. 


THE  PRAISE  OP  CHASTITY, 

WHEREIN  28  BET  FOBTH,  BT  WAT  OP  001CPA2US0N) 

HOW  OBEAT  IS  THE  CONQUEST  OTEE 

OUB  AFFECTIONS. 

From  Tk*  Phemix  Nut,  1698. 

Thi  noble  Bomans  whilom  wonted  were. 
For  triumph  of  their  conquered  enemies, 

The  wreaths  of  laurel  and  of  palm  to  wear, 
In  honour  of  their  fsmous  yictoriee ; 


•  Tlu  'EKATOMDAeiA  or  PoiliUmaU  CtfOwrU  <tf  Laui, 
JHtMM  kUo  two  parU :  whemtf,  UU  Jbrd  txpreatdh  tht 
Aufkon  ntffmmu  in  Xoim  .*  tA«  UMer,  hU  longfamadL  to 
lou€  and  all  Mt  Ijffxumie.  Oompomd  hp  Hkomat  WaUon 
AmOMMUi  /  ami  pvMiiiud  ai  tft«  rtgwat  ^  certamt  Oentlo- 
nun  Jdt  veiyftrendet.  London  Imprinttd  by  lohn  WfUft  for 
QdbTiik  OanBOod,  dwdlinge  in  PauUi  Chwtkpard  at  UU 
aigne  qf  ikt  Botn  OhotL  4ta  n.  d.,— publiihed  in  1683. 
It  is  dedicated  to  "  Lord  Edwarde  Vare^  Bu-lo  of  Oxen- 
fordo,**  te.  Soo  mora  conoemlng  Watflon  in  the  Aecomii 
<if  PeeU  and  Mt  WrUinff$t  p.  882,  and  in  note  |,  pw  684. 

t  tkjf  tad  Antigone]  BophoeUiAtUigone,  Inttrjprttt  J\oma 
Waiaono  J.  U.  atudioio.  'Huie  addmUuir  pompa  stusdam, 
ex  iinfftdi*  Tragediee  aetU  derwata/  et  poet  ea$,  totidan 
thmata  mUtntiit  rtfertiedma;  eodetn  noma  Wattono 
Authore.    LondiM  exeudAat  Johamut  Wo^^hu,  1681.  4ta 

t  JraiglU}  i.  e.  fhuight 


And  so,  in  robes  of  gold  and  purple  dight. 
Like  bodies  shrin'd  in  seats  of  ivory. 

Their  namea  renown'd  for  happiness  in  fight, 
They  bear  the  guerdon  of  tiieir  Ghivalry. 

The  yaliant  Greeks  for  sack  of  Priam's  town, 
A  work  of  manhood  match'd  with  policy. 

Have  fiU'd  the  world  with  books  of  their  renown. 
As  much  as  erst  the  Boman  empery. 

The  Phrygian  knights  that  in  the  House  of  Fame 
Have  shining  arms  of  endless  memory. 

By  hot  and  fierce  repulse  did  win  the  same, 
Thouj^  Helen's  rape  hurt  Paris'  progeny. 

Thus  strength  hath  guerdon  by  the  world's  award; 

So  praise  we  birth  and  high  nobility : 
Ifi  then,  the  mind  and  body  reap  reward 

For  nature's  dower,  oonferrM  liberally, 

PresSy  then,  for  praise  unto  the  highest  room. 
That  art  the  highest  of  the  gifts  of  heaven. 

More  beautiful  by  wisdom's  sacred  doom 
Than  Sol  himself  amid  the  Planets  Seven; 

Queen  of  content  and  temperate  desires, 
Choice   nurse  of  health,  thy  name  hight* 
Chastity; 

A  sovereign  power  to  quench  such  climbing  fires 
As  choke  the  mind  with  smoke  of  in&my ; 

Champion*  at-arms,  re'ncounter  with  thy  foe. 
An  enemy  fbul  and  fearful  to  behold : 

Ji,  then,  stout  captams  have  been  honoured  so, 
Their  names  in  books  of  memory  enroU'd 

For  puissant  strength, — ^ye  Roman  peers,  retire, 
And,  Qreeks,  give  ground ;  more  honour  there 
.  is  won. 

With  chaste  rebukes  to  temper  thy  desire. 
Than  glory  gain'd  the  world  to  over-run; 


•  Mgkt]  i.  e.  called. 
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Than  fieroe  Achilles  got  by  Haotor^s  8|>oil ; 

Than  erst  the  mighty  Prince  of  liaoedon, 
King  Philip's  imp  *  that  put  his  foes  to  foil 

And  wish'd  more  worlds  to  hold  him  play  than 


one. 


Believe  me,  to  contend  'gainst  armies  royal. 
To  tame  wild  panthers  but  by  strength  of  hand. 

To  praise  the  triumph,  not  so  special, 
As  tidng  pleasure's  charms  for  to  withstand ; 

And,  for  me  list  compare  with  men  of  war, 
For  honour  of  the  field,  I  dare  maintain, 

This  victory  exceedeth  that  as  £eur 
As  Phosbofl^  chariot  Vulcan's  forge  doth  stain  :t 

Both  noble,  and  triumphant  in  their  kinds, 
And   matter   worthy   Queen   Bemembzanoe' 
pen; 
But  that  that  tangles  both  our  thoughts  and 
minds. 
To  master  that»  is  more  than  over  men 

To  make  thy  triumph ;  sitii  to  strength  alone 
Of  body  it  belongs,  to  bruise  or  wound ; 

But  raging  thoughts  to  quell,  or  few  or  none, 
Save  Virtue's  imps,  are  able  ohampions  found; 

Or  those  whom  Jove  hath  lov'd;    or  noble  of 
birth : 
So  strong  Alddes,  Jove's  unconquer^d  son. 
Did  lift  Achelous'  body  from  the  earth. 
To  show  what  deeds  by  Virtue's  strength  aro 
done; 

So  him  he  foil'd ;  and  put  to  sudden  flight, 
By  aim  of  wit,  the  foul  Stymphalides : 

And  while  we  say,  he  master'd  men  by  might, 
Behold,  in  person  of  this  Heroulesy 

It  liketh  me  to  figure  Chastity ; 

His^  labour  like  that  foul  unclean  desire 
That,  under  guide  of  tickling  fantasy. 

Would   mar   the   mind    through   pleasure's 
scorching  fire. 

And  who  hath  seen  a  fair  alluring  &oe, 
A  lusty  girl,  y-dad  in  quaint  array. 

Whose  dainty  hand  makes  music  with  her  lace. 
And  tempts  thy  thoughts,  and  steals  thy  sense 
away; 


Whose  ticing  hair,  like  nets  of  golden  wire, 
Enchain[s]  thy  heart;  whose  gait  and  Toioe 
divine 

Inflame  thy  blood,  and  kindle  thy  desire; 
Whose  features  rape  and  dassle  human  eyne ; 

Who  hath  beheld  bar  Venus  in  her  pride 

Of  nakednesB,  all  alabaster  white. 
In  ivory  bed,  straight  laid  by  Mars  his  side^ 

And  hath  not  been  enchanted  with  the  sight ; 

To  wish  to  dally,  and  to  offer  game^ 

To  coy,  to  oourt,  et  caUnf,  to  do ; 
(Forgive  me,  Chastenaes,  if  in  tenns  of  shame^ 

To  thy  renown,  I  paint  what  lon^i  thereto ;) 

Who  hath  not  liVd,  and  yet  hath  seen,  I  say. 
That  might  offend  chaste  hearers  to  endure ; 

Who  hath  been  halM  on  to  touch  and  play. 
And  yet  not  stoop'd  to  pleasure's  wanton  lure; 

Crown  him  with  laurel  for  his  viotory. 
Clad*  him  in  purple  and  in  scarlet  dye^ 

Enroll  Ids  name  in  books  of  memory. 
Net  let  the  honour  of  his  conquest  die; 

More  royal  in  Us  triumph  than  tha  man 
Whom  tigers  drew  in  coaoh  of  bunush'd  gold, 

In  whom  the  Roman  monarchy  began. 
Whose  works  of  wortii  no  wit  hsAli  enfe  oon- 
tron'd : 


Elysium  be  his  walk,  high  heaven  his 
His  drink  sweet  nectar,  and  ambrosia. 

The  food  that  makes  immortal  and  divine^ 
Be  his  to  taste,  to  make  him  live  for  aye; 

And  that  I  may,  in  brief,  desoribe  his  due, 
^yhat  lasting  honour  Virtue's  guerdon  i% 

So  much  and  more  his  just  desert  pursue^ 
Sith  his  desert  awards  it  to  be  his. 


*  imp]  i.  6.  offspring. 

t  «tomj  See  note  flT,  p.  412,  sec  ool. 


l'xkyot. 
To  thee,  in  honour  of  whose  govenmient 

Entitled  is  this  Proue  </  CkM/HXi^y 
My  gentle  friend,  these  hnty  linee  are  meant : 
So  flowereth  Virtue  like  the  laurel-trse. 
Immortal  green,  that  every  eye  may  see ; 
And  well  was  Daphne  tam'd  into  the  bay. 
Whose  ohasteness  triumphs,  grows,  and  liyes  for 
aye. 


*  CW]Le.  Clothe:  see  note  t,  p.  108,  sec  eoL 
t  2<(e\  i.  e.  Nor. 
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LOVE* 

— ♦■ — 

What  thing  ii  love  1— for  Bare  love  is  a  thing  :- 

Love  ii  a  priok,  love  ia  a  sting, 

Love  IB  a  pretty,  pretty  thing; 

Love  IB  a  fire,  lo?e  is  a  ooal, 

Whoae  flame  oreepa  in  at  every  hole ; 

And,  as  myself  can  best  deriBe^ 

His  dwelling  is  in  ladiei^  07m, 

From  whence  he  shoots  his  dainty  darts 

Into  the  lusty  gallanti^  hearts ; 

And  ever  Binoe  was  oall'd  a  god 

That  Mars  with  Venus  play'd  even  and  odd. 


CUPD'S  ARROWS, 

From  SngtatuCi  Pamauu*,  1000.  f 


At  Venus'  entreaty  for  Cupid  her  son, 

These  arrows  by  Vuloan  were  cunningly  done. 

The  first  IB  Love,  as  here  you  may  behold, 

His  fbathers,  head,  and  body,  are  of  gold  : 

The  second  shaft  Ib  Hato,  a  foe  to  love. 

And  bitter  are  his  torments  for  to  prove : 

The  third  is  Hope,  from  whence  our  mvifbri 

springs; 
His  feathers  [they]  are  puU'd  fi:t>m  Fortune's 

wings: 
Fourth  Jealousy  in  basest  minds  doth  dwell ; 
Hist  metal  Vulcan's  Cyclops  sent  from  hell. 


CORDON  AND  MELAMPUS'  SONQ,S 

From  Sngland^t  Bdiemtt  1000. 

— ♦ — 

Cor.  Helampus,  when  will  love  be  void  of  fears  ? 
Mel,  When  jealousy  hath  neither  eyes  nor  ears. 
Oor,  Melampufl^  when  will  love  be  throughly 

shriev'dt 
MeL  When  it  is  hard  to  speak  and  not  believ'd. 


*  Low]  Tb«8e  lines  were  xnosl  obligingly  tnnsoribed 
for  me  by  Dr.  BUn  fh>m  one  of  RawUnson's  M88.  (In  the 
Bodleinn  LibraryX  which  attribatee  them  to  "  Mr.  O. 
Peole."  Binoe  I  received  them  from  Oxford,  I  have  die* 
ooremt  that  they  are  an  extract  tram  Tk«  BmUimg  qf 
Cupid :  sen  the  next  col. 

In  an  old  play,  The  WUdamt  i^fJ)odor  JMlffpoUt  1600^ 
Sig.  A  4,  Oomella  einge  the  finit  six  of  these  lines  with 
some  very  trifling  variationB. 

t  From  BnglandCu  Pamauva,  1600]  P.  177,  under  the 
bead  "Zom."— Theee  venee  are  a  porticin  of  Th*  Bvmitmg 
4tf  Cupid :  nee  p.  604,  firrt  ooL 

t  m$]  S.  p.  "This." 

I  Ooridon  and  Mdamfu^  Song]  This  song  formed  part 
of  The  Hunting  <^O^gpid:  eee  p.  004,  flrrt  ool. 


Oct,  Helampus,  when  is  love  most  malcontent  f 
Mel,  When  lovers  nage  and  bear  their  bows 

unbent. 
Cor,  Melampus,  tall  ae  when  love  takes  least 

harm) 
MeL  When  swains^  sweet  pipes  are  puflTd  and 

trulls  are  wann. 
Cor,  Melampus,  tell  me  when  is  love  best  fed  ? 
MeL  When  it  has  suok'd  the  sweet  that  ease  hath 

bred. 
Oor.  Melampus,  when  is  time  in  love  ill-spent  I* 
M^.  When  it  earns  meed  and  yet  receives  no  rent 
Oor.  Melampus,  when  is  time  well-spent  in  level 
MeL  When  deeds  win  meed  and  words  love-works 

do  prove. 


Fngments  of  The  Bunting  qf  Cupid  ttom  a  US.  volume 
(consisting  chiefly  of  extracts  from  books)  by  Wil- 
liam Dbummohd  of  Hawthomden,  beUmging  to  the 
Society  of  Scottish  Antiquaries. 


THE  HUNTING  OP  CUPD),t 

BT  OBOBOB  PBELB  OF  OXIOBD,  PASTOBAL. 

On  the  snowie  browes  of  Albion,  sueet  woodes 
sueet  running  brookes,  y*  chide  in  a  pleasant 
tune  and  make  quiet  murmur,  leaving  [i,  e.,  laving] 
the  lilies,  mints  and  waterflowan  in  ther  gentle 
glide,  making  her  lace  the  maike  of  hk  wondxing- 
eies  and  his  eyes  the  meesengers  of  his  woundit 
hart.  like  a  candle  keepith  but  a  litil  roome 
set  blazeth  round  about.  Heardgroome  w*  his 
Btrauberrie  lasse.  Some  w*  his  sueet  hart  making 
fidBS  position  putting  a  schort  sUlabe  wher  a 
long  one  should  be.  some  a  fiUse  supposition,  to 
celebrate  mistres  holiday  in  Idlenesae. 
Love,  Wltat  thing  is  love  (for  wel  I  wot)  love  is  a 
thing      ' 

it  is  a  piioke,  it  is  a  sting 

it  is  a  prettie,  prettie  thing 

it  is  a  ilre^  it  is  a  cole 

whose  flame  creepes  in  at  enrie  hol& 

and  is  [read  as]  my  wit  doth  best  devise 

loves  dwelling  is  in  ladys  eies : 

*  Mdamput,  vhm  is  time  in  love  iO-epeiU/^  So  stands 
the  line  in  Bngland'e  BMeon,  1000^  Malcne's  copy  of 
which  is  now  before  me :  in  the  reprbit  of  that  vexy  tare 
work  On  The  Britieh  Bibliographer)  it  is  incorrectly  given 
thus; 

"  MeUmpue,  tfhen  U  love  In  time  iU-epeiUf" 

t  The  Hunting  <tf  Oupid]  This  ourious  Jambie  is  printed 
from  a  verbatim  transcript  of  the  ariginai^  made  by  Mr. 
David  Laing  of  Edinbuigh,  who  kindly  examined  with 
me  the  Drummond  MS8.  in  the  hope  of  flnding  some 
mention  of  Peele. 

See  Account  ef  Pede  and  hie  Writinge^  p.  SM 
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from  whence  do  glance  loves  pierdng  darts 
that  mak  such  holes  into  o'  harts 
and  al  the  world  herin  accord 
lore  is  a  great  and  mightie  lord 
And  when  he  list  to  mount  so  hie 
With  Venus  he  in  heaven  doth  lie 
And  ever  more  hath  been  a  god 
Since  ICars  and  sche  plaid  even  and  od. 
Kis  a  litle  and  use  not 

Q.  why  kisnngs  good.    E.  to  stirre  aour  blond 
to  make  lou  wel  dispoe'd  to  play,  ab  aquilone 
omne  malum,  wold  have  moued  teares  in  vreath 
[u  €.  wrath]  herselfe.  wxinckled  sorrow  sate  in  Air- 
rowee  of  a  fidre  fiMse.  famous  for  his  il  fortune, 
■ou  that  think  ther  is  no  heaven  but  on  earth, 
sou  that  Bucke  poison  insteed  of  honney.  he 
ezcedeth  fienda  in  crueltie  and  fortune  in  un- 
oonstancie. 
set  up  Cynthea  by  day  and  Citherea  by  nig< 
sche  strakid  his  head  and  mist  his  homes, 
who  bluntly  beepake  her 
grew  this  sueet  rose  in  this  sonre  stalke 
Oupidi   At  Venus  entreate  for  Cupid  her  sone 
Arrowet  these  acrowes  by  Vlcan  are  cunningly 
done 
the  first  is  love  the  seoond  shafte  is  hate 
but  this  is  hope  from  whence  sueet  com- 
fort springs 
this  jelousie  in  baasest  mSnds  doth  duell 
his  mettall  Vloan's  Cyclops  fetoht  frx>m 
Hel 
a  smaking  kis  that  wakt  me  w'  the  dine 
know  good  and  eschew  it  praise  chastnesse  and 
follow  lustful  love  like  the  old  [one  or  two  words 
iUegibUhere] 

al  quioklie  com  home  by  weeping  crosse. 
highest  imperial  orbe  and  throne  of  the  thunder 
Et  non  morieris  inultus.  sohelter  and  shade, 
holdeth  them  fiuter  than  Vlcan's  fine  wires  kept 

Mars, 
a  song  to  be  sung  for  a  wager  a  dish  of  damsons 
new  gathered  off  the  treen 
Melampus  when  wil  love  be  voide  of  feares 
when  jelousie  hath  nather  eies  nor  eiree 
Melampus  tel  me  when  is  love  best  fed    [bred 
when  it  hath  8uok[t]e  the  sueet  y*  ease  hath 
Licoris  as  sueet  to  him  as  licorice.    Cor  sapit 
et  [iome  wor^  iUegiUe  here]  a  hot  liver  must  be  in 
a  lover.     To  commend  anay  thing  is  the  Italian 
way  of  crauing.  my  hart  is  like  a  point  of  geo- 
metric indiuisible,  and  wher  it  goes  it  goes  aL 
Hard  hart  that  did  thy  reed  (poore  shephard) 

brake 
thy  reed  y*  was  the  trumpet  of  thy  wit 


Zet   though   unworthie  sound  thy    phenix^e 
praise 

and  with  this  slender  pipe  her  glorie  raise 
Cupid  enraged  to  see  a  thousand  boyes 
as  fidra  as  he  sit  ahooting  in  her  eies 
fell  doune  and  edie 

pluckt  al  his  plumes  and  made  herselfe  a  fiui 
snering  him  her  true  litle  seruing  man. 
Muse  chuae 

My  mistres  feeds  the  ayre  ayre  feeds  not  har 
ly*  of  the  ly'  sche  is,  delyt  supreame. 
Zet  00  frr  from  the  lytness  of  her  sex 
for  sche  is  the  bird  whose  name  doth  end  in  X. 
Not  clouds  cast  frt>m  the  spungie  element 
nor  darknesse  shot  from  Orous  pitohie  eyes 
Zet  both  her  shines  vailed  w*  her  arcfae  beauties 
her  words  such  quiokning  odors  cast 
as  raise  the  aicke  and  make  the  soundest  tliinke 
ayre  is  not  wholsomcy  til  her  waike  be  past 
more  then  the  fontaynes  til  the  vnioomes  diinke 
a  thousand  echoes  vat  [u  e,  wait]  upon  her  voioe. 

Ovpid,  Those  miUde  mounts  he  eurie  morning 
hants 
wher  to  their  drink  his  mothers  doues  he  eallsi 
in  my  younger  dayes  when  my  witts  ran  a  wool 

gathering 
some  prettie  lye  he  coined. 


A  MERRY  BALLAD  OP  THE  HAWTHORN- 
TREE.* 

TO  BE  BUNG  AFTER  DOMKIN  DABOBBON.f 

(From  a  ICanttscript  in  the  Cottonian  Llbrmry, 
Vesp.  A.  XXT.  ff.  16S-4  ) 


It  was  a  maid  of  my  country, 
As  she  came  by  the$  hawthom-troe. 
As  full  of  fiowera  as  might  be  seen. 
She  marveird  to  see  the  tree  so  green. 

At  Isst  she  askM  of  this  tree, 
"How  came  this  f^hness  unto  thee^ 
And  every  branch  so  fair  and  dean  1 
I  marvel  that  you  grow  so  green." 


who  has  giren  this  ballad  among  his  Aneitmt  aamga»  179it 
p.  146^  omit  to  mentioa  that  the  MS.  has  *' a  PMla' 
appended  to  itt  Our  poet's  name  Is  Indaed  wxlttaa  in  a 
much  mora  modem  hand  than  the  ballad,  bat  it  mast 
have  been  there  long  before  BitMn'e  day.  That  Peela 
was  really  the  author  of  it,  I  think  very  doubtftiL 

t  Jhnkin  Jkargeim]  "This  time»  whatever  it  w«^ 
appears  to  have  been  in  nae  till  after  the  Bottoimtloii.**— 

t  CA«]Bit8anptinta<'a.'* 
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Tha  tree  made  answer  by  and  by, 
"  I  hare  good  oauae  to  grow  triumphantly ; 
The  iweeteet  dew  that  ever  be  seen 
Doth  fall  on  me  to  keep  me  green." 

"Tea,**  quoth  the  maid,  ''but  where  you  grow, 
Tou  stand  at  hand  for  every  blow, 
Of  every  man  for  to  be  seen : 
1  marvel  that  you  grow  so  green.** 

"  Though  many  one  take  flowers  fro  me, 
And  many  a  branch  out  of  my  tree, 
I  have  sueh  store  they  will  not  be  seen, 
For  more  and  more  my  twigs  grow  green/* 

'*  But  how  an  they  ohanoe  to  out  thee  down, 
And  carry  thy  branches  into  the  town  ? 
Then  will  they  never  no  more  be  seen, 
To  grow  again  so  fresh  and  green.** 

"  Though  that  you  do,  it  is  no  boot ; 
Although  they  out  me  to  the  root, 
Next  year  again  I  will  be  seen 
To  bud  my  branches  fresh  and  green. 

And  you,  fiur  maid,  can  not  do  so, 
For  if  you  let  your  maidhood*go, 


Then  will  it  never  no  more  be  seen. 

As  I  with  my  branches  can  grow  green.** 

The  maid  with  that  began  to  blush. 
And  tuiii*d  her  from  the  hawthorn-bush ; 
She  thought  herself  so  fair  and  clean. 
Her  beauty  still  would  ever  grow  green. 

When  that  she  heard  this  marvellous  doubt. 
She  wander*d  still  then  all  about. 
Suspecting  still  what  she  would  ween. 
Her  maidhood  lost  xvould  never  be  seen. 

With  many  a  sigh  she  went  her  way, 
To  see  how  she  made  herself  so  gay, 
To  walk,  to  see,  and  to  be  seen, 
And  so  OQtfao*d  the  hawthorn-green. 

Besidee  all  that,  it  put  her  in  fear, 

To  talk  with  company  any  where, 

For  fear  to  lose  the  thing  that  should  be  seen 

To  grow  as  were  the  hawthorn  grec'n. 

But  after  this  never  I  could  hear 

Of  this  fair  maiden  any  where, 

That  ever  she  was  in  forest  seen. 

To  talk  again  of  [with  1]  the  hawthorn  green. 


I 
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PEELE'S   MERRY   CONCEITED  JESTvS. 


<« 


Merrie  etmeelUd  Ie$U :  itf  Gtorge  P«2e  QaUlgman^  mmaimn  a  atrndrnt  te  (krford,    WhernAuAtwtdtke  comru  ^ 
his  U/e,  hew  kt  Uued  :  a  man  very  twU  htowtu  im  tkt  CUie  of  Lomdnit  and  dtmkere. 

Buy,  readt,  and  iudge. 

The  price  doe  not  ffrudfft:  • 

B  will  doe  thee  tmore  pUaeur^ 
Then  twice  to  mtuA  trteuwre. 

Londim,  Printed  by  O.  P./&rF.  Fauliner,  and  are  to  be  told  at  kie  8h0p  in  SotOhwarkf,  were  fiatal  Uar^anU  BiO. 
1627.    4to. 


Of  thU  tract  I  have  made  ptirtlcular  mention  In  my  Account  of  Pede  and  hie  fKritinffe,  p. 
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JEST  OF  GEORGE  PEELE  WITH  FOUR  OP 
HIS  COMPANIONS  AT  BRAINPORD. 


OwoBat,  with  others  of  his  aasociates,  being 
merry  together  at  the  tavern,  having  more  store 
of  coin  than  usually  they  did  possess,  although 
they  were  as  regardless  of  their  silver  as  a  garden- 
whore  is  of  her  honesty ;  yet  they  intended  for  a 
season  to  become  good  husbands,  if  they  knew 
how  to  be  sparing  of  that  their  pockets  were 
then  furnished  withal.  Five  poimds  they  had 
amongst  them;  and  a  plot  must  be  cast  how  they 
might  be  merry  with  extraordinary  cheer  three 
or  four  days,  and  keep  their  five  pounds  whole 
in  stock.  Qeorge  Peele  was  the  man  must  do  it 
or  none,  and  generally  they  conjured  him  by 
their  loves,  his  own  credit^  and  the  reputation 
that  went  on  him,  that  he  would  but  in  this  show 
his  wit;  and  withal  he  should  have  all  the 
furtherance  that  in  them  lay.  Qeorge,  as  easy  as 
they  earnest  to  be  won  to  such  an  exploit,  con- 
sented, and  [they]  gathered  their  money  together, 
and  gave  it  all  to  Qeorge,  who  should  be  their 
purse-bearer,  and  the  other  four  should  seem  as 
servants  to  Qeorge  Peele;  and  the  better  to 
colour  it,  they  should  go  change  their  doaks,  the 
one  like  the  other,  so  near  as  they  could  possible; 
the  which  at  Beelzebub's  brother  the  broker's 
they  might  quickly  do.  This  was  soon  accom- 
plished, and  Qeorge  was  furnished  with  his  black 
satin  suit,  and  a  pair  of  boots,  which  were  as 
familiar  to  his  legs  ss  the  pillory  to  a  baker's  or 
oollier^s  neck;  and  he  sufficiently  possessed  his 
friends  with  the  whole  scope  of  his  intent^  as, 
gentle  reader,  the  sequel  will  show.  Instantly 
they  took  a  pair  of  oars,  whose  arms  were  to 
make  a  &lse  gallop  no  further  than  Brainford, 
where  their  ian  was  paid  them  so  liberally,  that 


each  of  them,  the  next  tide  to  London,  purchased 
two  new  waistcoats :  yet  should  these  good  bene- 
fitctors  come  to  their  usual  places  of  trade,  and 
if  they  spy  a  better  fiure  than  their  own,  that 
happily  the  gentleman  hath  more  mind  to  go 
withal,  they  will  not  only  fidl  out  with  him  that 
is  of  their  own  sweet  transporters,  as  they  are, 
but  abuse  the  fare  they  carry  with  foul  speeches, 
as  "A  pox,"  or  "  The  devil  go  with  you,"  as  their 
godfather  Charon,  the  ferryman  of  hell,  hath 
taught  them.  I  speak  not  this  of  all,  but  of 
some  that  are  brought  up  in  the  east^  some  in 
the  west,  some  in  the  north,  but  most  part  in  the 
south ;  but  for  the  rest,  they  are  honest  complete 
men.  Leaving  them,  to  come  to  my  honest 
Qeorge ;  who  is  now  merry  at  The  Three  Pigeons 
in  Brainford,*  with  sack  and  sugar,  not  any  wine 
wsnting^  the  musicians  playing,  my  host  drinking, 
my  hostess  dancing  with  the  worshipful  justice, 
for  so  then  he  was  termed,  and  his  mansion- 
house  in  Kent,  who  came  thither  of  purpose  to 
be  merry  with  his  men,  because  he  could  not  so 
conveniently  near  home  by  reason  of  a  shrewish 
wife  he  had.  My  gentle  hostess  gave  him  all  the 
entertainment  her  house  could  afford;  for  Master 
Peele  had  paid  royally,  for  all  his  five  pounds  was 
come  to  ten  groats.  Now  Qeorge  Peele's  wit 
labours  to  bring  in  that  five  pounds  there  was 
spent;  which  was  soon  begotten.  Being  set  at 
dinner,  "  My  host,"  quoth  Qeorge, "  how  falls  the 
tide  out  for  London  1"  "  Not  till  the  evening,' 
quoth  mine  host :  "  have  you  any  business,  sir  1 
"Yes,  marry,'*  quoth  Qeorge,*'* I  intend  not  to 
go  home  this  two  days:  therefore,  my  host, 
saddle  my  man  a  horse  for  London,  if  you  be  so 

*  Hu  Three  Pigeons  in  Braif^(»rd]  The  persons  who  fre- 
quented The  Three  Pigeons  at  Brentford  were  generally 
not  of  the  most  respectable  deacription.  At  a  later 
period,  when  the  Puritans  had  put  down  the  stage,  it 
was  kept  by  the  celebrated  actor  Lowiu,  then  In  old  age 
and  poverty. 
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well  ftiniiahed,  for  I  most  send  him  for  one  bag 
more,"  quoth  Qeorge,  ''  ten  pounda  hath  seen  no 
Ban  this  aiz  months."  "  I  am  ill  fumished  if  I 
cannot  furnish  you  with  that,"  quoth  my  hoet, 
and  presently  saddled  him  a  good  nag,  and  away 
rides  one  of  George's  men  to  London,  attending 
the  good  hour  of  his  master  Peele  in  London. 
In  the  mean  time  George  bespeaks  great  cheer  to 
supper,  saying,  he  expected  some  of  his  friends 
from  London.  Now  you  must  imagine  there  was 
not  a  'penny  owing  in  the  house,  for  he  had  paid 
as  liberal  as  Caesar,  as  far  as  Cnsai^s  wealth  went ; 
for,  indeed,  most  of  the  money  was  one  CsBBar's, 
an  honest  man  yet  living  in  London.  But  to  the 
catastrophe.  All  the  day  before,  had  one  of  the 
Other  men  of  George  Peele  been  a  great  solicitor 
to  my  hostess,  she  would  beg  leave  of  his  master 
he  «might  go  see  a  maid,  a  sweetheart  of  his,  so 
ibr  as  Kingston,  and  before  his  master  went  to 
bed  he  would  return  again ;  saying,  he  was  sure 
she  might  command  it  at  his  master's  hands.  My 
kind  hostess  willing  to  pleasure  the  yoimg  fellow, 
knowing  in  her  time  what  belonged  to  such 
matters,  went  to  Master  Peele,  and  moved  him  in 
it,  which  he  angerly  refused;  but  she  was  so 
earnest  in  it,  that  she  swore  he  should  not  deny 
her,  protesting  he  went  but  to  see  an  uncle 
of  his  some  five  miles  off.  "Marry,  I  thank 
you,"  quoth  George :  "  my  good  hostess,  would 
you  BO  discredit  me, -or  hath  the  knave  no  more 
wit  than  at  this  time  to  go,  knowing  I  have  no 
horse  here,  and  would  he  base  oullian*  go  a- 
foot?"  "Nay,  good  sir,"  quoth  mine  hostess, 
*'be  not  angry,  it  is  not  his  intent  to  go  a-foot, 
for  he  shall  have  my  mare ;  and  I  will  assure 
you,  sir,  upon  my  word,  he  shall  be  here  again  to 
have  you  to  bed."  "Well,"  quoth  George, 
"  hostess.  111  take  you  at  your  word,  let  him  go ; 
his  negligence  shall  light  upon  you."  ^'So  be 
it,**  quoth  mine  hostess.  So  down  goetb  she,  and 
sends  away  civil  Thomas,  for  so  she  called  him, 
to  his  sweetheart^  backed  upon  her  mare  :  which 
Thomas,  instead  of  riding  to  Kingston,  took  Lon- 
don in  his  way ;  where  meeting  with  my  other 
horseman,  attended  the  arrival  of  George  Peele, 
which  was  not  long  after.  They  are  at  Lon- 
don; (George  in  his  chamber  at  Brainford,  accom- 
panied with  none  but  one  Anthony  Kit,  a  barber, 
who  dined  and  supped  with  him  continually,  of 
whom  he  had  borrowed  a  lute,t  to  pass  away  the 

*  cuUian]  Or  cvUian,  i.  e.  scoundrel,  rogue. 

t  a  luW]  Wm  always  to  be  found  in  a  barber's  shop,  for 
the  amusement  of  tiioae  customers  who  were  obliged  to 
wait. 


melancholy  afternoon,  of*  which  he  could  ploy 
as  well  as  Banks  his  horse,  f  The  barber  veiy 
modestly  takes  his  leave  :  George  obsequiously 
bids  him  to  supper,  who  (God  willing)  would  not 
fuL  George  being  left  alone  with  his  two 
supposed  men,  gave  them  the  mean  how  to 
escape^  and  walking  in  the  court,  George  found 
fault  with  the  weather,  saying  it  was  rawish  and 
cold ;  which  word  mine  hostess  hearing,  my  kind 
hostess  fetched  her  husband's  holiday  gown, 
which  George  thankfully  put  about  him,  and 
withal  called  for  a  cup  of  sack,  after  which 
he  would  walk  into  the  meadows  and  pnctise 
upon  his  lute.  "  'Tis  good  for  your  worship  to 
do  so,"  quoth  mine  hostess :  which  walk  George 
took  directly  to  Sion ;  where  having  the  advan- 
tage of  a  pair  of  oars  at  hand,  made  this  [qy.  hisH 
journey  for  London.  Hia  two  associates  behind 
had  the  plot  in  their  heads  by  George's  in- 
struction for  their  escape ;  for  they  knew  he  was. 
gone.  My  hostess  she  was  in  the  market,  buying 
of  provision  for  supper;  mine  host  ho  was  at 
tables ;  X  and  my  two  masterless  men  desired  the 
maids  to  excuse  them  if  their  master  came, 
"For,"  quoth  they, "we  will  go  drink  two  pots 
with  my  smug  smith's  wife  at  Old  Brainford."  "  I 
warrant  you,"  quoth  the  maids.  So  away  went 
my  men  to  the  smith's  at  Old  Brainford,  from 
thence  to  London ;  where  they  all  met,  and  sold 
the  horse  and  the  mare,  the  gown  and  the  lute, 
which  money  was  as  badly  spent  as  it  was 
lewdly  §  £^t.  How  my  host  and  my  hostess 
looked  when  they  saw  the  event  of  this,  go  but 
to  The  Three  Pigeons  at  Brainford,  you  Bhall 
know. 


THE 


JEST  OF  GEORGE  AND  THE  BARBERJ 


Gboroe  was  not  so  merry  at  London  with  his 
capons  and  claret  as  poor  Anthony  tho  bsj-ber 

•  qf]  i.  e.  on. 

t  BankM  hit  hone]  Banks  taught  his  horse,  named 
Morocco^  to  perform  feats  much  more  wonderfal  than 
any  exhibited  by  the  nKMt  aeoompUshed  quadnipeda  of 
onr  time.  The  af  cent  of  Moroooo  to  the  top  of  St.  PanTa 
Church  is  mentioned  by  several  writers. 

t  tablet]  i.  e.  backgammon. 

f  lewdly}  1. 0.  knavlahly. 

II  Tht  JoA  of  Q^Bfrgt  and  Out  Bfahtr]  Geocge  PyalwMd 
escapes  from  tho  sherifT's  o£Boers  hy  a  like  strataeem. 
When  they  arrest  him  at  the  suit  of  his  hoetass  for  "foor 
pbund,  five  shillings,  and  five  pence,**  he  says,  "  If  yoa 
had  not  crossed  me^  I  was  going  in  great  ^  to 
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wae  sorrowful  at  Brminford  for  the  low  of  bis 
lute;  and  therefore  determined  to  oome  to 
London  to  seek  oat  Geoige  Peele ;  which  by  the 
means  of  a  kinsman  that  Anthonj  Nit  had  in 
London,  his  name  was  Cuts  or  Feat%  a  fellow 
that  had  good  skill  in  trioks  on  the  eards,  and  he 
was  well  acquainted  with  the  place  where  Qeorge's 
oommon  abode  was;  and  for  kindred-sake  he 
directed  the  barber  where  he  should  have  him, 
which  was  at  a  blind  alehouse  in  Sea-coal  Lane. 
There  he  found  George  in  a  green  jerkin,  a 
Spanish  platter-£Mhioned  hat»  all  alone  at  a  peck 
of  oysters.  The  barber^s  heart  danced  within 
him  for  joy  he  had  so  happily  found  him.  He 
gave  him  the  time  of  the  day.  Gkorge  not  a 
little  abashed  at  the  sight  of  the  barber,  yet  went 
not  to  discover  It  openly.  He  that  at  all  times 
had  a  quick  invention,  was  not  now  behindhand 
to  entertain  my  barber,  who  knew  for  what  his 
ooming  was.  George  thus  saluted  him.  ''My 
honest  barber/'  quoth  Q«orgei  "welcome  to 
London :  I  partly  know  your  business ;  you  come 
for  your  lute,  do  you  noti"  "Indeed,  sir," 
quoth  the  barber,  "for  that  is  my  ooming." 
"And  believe  me/'  quoth  Qeorge,  "  you  shall  not 
lose  your  labour :  I  pray  you  stand  to  and  eat  an 
oyster,  and  111  go  with  you  presently;  for  a 
gentleman  in  the  city  of  great  worship  borrowed 
it  of  me  for  the  use  of  his  daughter,  that  plays 
exceeding  well  and  had  a  great  desire  to  have 
the  lute :  but,  sir,  if  you  will  go  along  with  me 
to  the  gMitleman's  house,  you  shall  have  your 
late  with  great  satisfaction;  for  had  not  you 
oome,  I  assure  you,  I  had  sent  [it]  to  you ;  for 
you  must  understand  that  all  that  was  done  at 
Brainford  among  us  mad  gentlemen  was  but  a 
jest,  and  no  otherwise."  ''Sir,  I  think  not  any 
otherwise,"  quoth  the  barber:  "but  I  would 
desire  your  worship  that  as  you  had  it  of  me  in 
love,  so  in  kindness  you  would  help  me  to  it 
again."  "0  God,  what  else?"  quoth  George: 
"  ril  go  with  thee  presently,  even  as  I  am,  for 
I  came  from  hunting  this  morning ;  and  should 
I  go  up  to  the  certain  gentlemen  above,  I  should 


five  pound  of  a  gentleman,  for  the  device  of  a  masque 
here,  drawn  in  this  paper ; "  and  they  consent  to  aooom- 
pany  him  to  the  gentleman's  house,  on  condition  of  their 
reoeiving  what  remains  of  the  five  pounds  after  the  claim 
of  the  hostess  has  been  satisfied.  OeoiigB  takes  them  to 
a  honse  in  the  next  street ;  and  while  the  officers  think 
ho  is  talking  to  the  owner  of  it  about  the  masque, 
George  explains  his  situation  to  him,  and  begs  permis- 
sion to  make  his  exit  by  a  back-door :  the  good-natured 
gentlemaoi  likes  the  Jest,  and  Ctoorge  escapes.— 3%« 
INcrftcm,  Act  8»  so.  4  and  6. 


hardly  get  awsy."    "  I  thank  you,  sir,"  quotb  the 
barber.   So  on  goes  George  with  him  in  his  green 
jerkin,  a  wand  in  his  hand  very  pretty,  till  he 
came  almost  at  the  alderman's  house :   where 
making  a  sudden   stay,  "Afore    God,"  quoth 
George,  "I  must  crave  thy  pardon  at  this  instant, 
for  I  have  bethought  myself,  should  I  go  as  I  am, 
it  would  be  imagined  I  had  had  some  of  my 
lord's  hounds  out  this  morning;  therefore  I'll 
take  my  leave  of  thee,  and  meet  thee  where  thou 
wilt  about  one  of  the  dook."    "  Nay,  good  sir/' 
quoth  the  barber,  "go  with   me  now;   for  I 
purpose,  God  wUling,  to  be  at  Brainford  to- 
night"  "  SayesI  thou  so !"  quoth  Qeorge :  "why, 
then,  I'll  tell  thee  what  thou  shalt  do :  thou  art 
here  a  stranger  and  altogether  unknown ;  lend 
me  thy  cloak  and  thy  hat,  and  do  thou  put  on 
my  green  jerkin,  and  I'll  go  with  thee  directly 
along.**    The  barber,  loth  to  leave  him  imtil  he 
had  his  lute,  3rielded  to  the  change.    So  when 
they  came  to  the  gentleman's  porch,  be  put  on 
George's  green  jerkin  and  his  Spanish  hat,  and 
he  the  barber's  cloak  and  his  hat.     Either  of 
them  being  thus  fitted,  (Jeoige  knocks  at  the 
door :  to  whom  the  porter  bids  heartily  welcome, 
for  George  was  well  known,  who  at  that  time  had 
all  the  oversight  of  the  pageants.*    He  desires 
the  porter  to  bid  his  friend  welcome ;  **  For  he  is 
a  good  fellow  and  a  keeper.  Master  Porter,  one 
that  at  his  pleasure  can  bestow  a  haunch  of 
venison  on  you."    /'Many,  that  can  I,"  quoth 
the  barber.    "I  thank  you,  sir/'  answered  the 
porter.  "Master  Peele,  my  master  is  in  the  hall; 
pleaseth  it  you  to  walk  in  f"    "  With  all  my 
heart," quoth  George :  "in  the  mean  time  let  my 
friend  bear  you  company."     "That  he  shall, 
Master   Peele/'  quoth  the  porter;    ''and  if  it 
please  him,  he  shall  take  a  simple  dinner  with 
me."    The  barber  gives  him  hearty  thanks,  not 
misdoubting  Master  Peele  any  way,  seeing  him 
known;  and  himself  so  welcome,  fell  in  chat  with 
the  porter.    George  Peele  goes  directly  to  the 
alderman,  who  now  is  come  into  the  court,  in  the 
eye  of  the  barber ;   where  George,  after  many 
complaints,  draws  a  blank  f  paper  out  of  his 
bosom,  and  making  action  to  the  barber,  reads  to 
the  alderman  as  foUoweth.     "  I  humbly  desire 
your  worship  to  stand  my  friend  in  a  slight 
matter.    Yonder  hard-fftvoured  knave,  that  sits 
by  your  worship's  porter,  hath  dogged  me  to 


*  hadaUtJu  overgigkt  of  the  pagwiUs]  "He's  an  ezoel. 
lent  scholar,"  says  Puttock  of  George  Pyoboard,  "and 
especially  for  a  masque."— 2%«  Pvritan,  Act.  8,  sa  6. 

t  Uan^]  Old ed.  "black." 
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arrest  me,  and  I  had  no  other  means  but  to  take 
your  worship's  house  for  shelter.    The  occasion 
is  but  tririaly  only  for  stealiug  of  a  piece  of  flesh, 
myself  consorted  with  three  or  four  gentlemen 
of  good  fashion,  that  would  not  willingly  have 
our  names  come  in  question.    Therefore,  this  is 
my  boon ;  *  that  your  worship  would  let  one  of 
your  servants  let  me  out  at  the  garden-door, 
and  I  shall  think  myself  much  indebted  to  your 
worship."    The  kind  gentleman,  litUe  dreaming 
of    George    Peele's  deceit,   took  him  into  the 
parlour,  gave  him  a  brace  of  angels,  and  caused 
one  of  his  servants  to  let  Qeorge  out  at  the 
garden-door ;  which  was  no  sooner  opened,  but 
George  made  way  for  the  barber  seeing  him  any 
more,  and  all  the  way  he  went  could  not  choose 
but  laugh  at  his  knavish  conceit,  how  he  had 
gulled  the  simple  barber,  who  sat  all  this  while 
with  the  porter  blowing  of  his  nails;  to  whom 
came  this  fellow  that  let  out  Geoi*ge.    ''You 
whoreson   keeperly  rascal,"  quoth  the  fellow, 
'*do  you  come  to  arrest  any  honest  gentleman  in 
my  master^s  house  ?"    "  Not  I,  so  God  help  me," 
quoth  the  barber.     *'I  pray,  sir,  where  is  the 
gentleman.  Master  Peele,  that  came  along  with 
ine  1"   •*  Far  enough,"  quoth  the  fellow,  "for  your 
coming  near  him ;  he  is  gone  out  at  the  garden- 
door."      "  Qarden-door  I"    quoth    the    barber  ; 
"  why,  have  you  any  more  doors  than  one  ?" 
"  We  have,  sir ;   and  get  you  hence,  or  Til  set 
you  going,  gooduan  keeper."   ''Alas,*'  quoth  the 
barber,  "  sir,  I  am  no  keeper,  I  am  quite- undone  I 
I  am  a  barber  dwelling  at  Brainford :"  and  with 
weeping  tears  up  and  told  him  how  George  had 
used  him.    The  servant  goes  in,  and  tells  his 
master :  which  when  he  heard,  he  could  not  but 
laugh  at  the  first ;  yet  in  pity  of  the  poor  barber, 
he  gave  him  twenty  shillings  towards  his  loss. 
The  barber  sighing  took  it,  and  towards  Brainford 
home  he  goes ;  and  whereas  he  came  from  thence 
in  a  new  cloak  and  a  fair  hat,  he  went  home 
weeping  in  an  old  hat  and  a  green  jerkin. 


HOW  GEORGE  PEELE  BECAME  A 
PHYSICIAN. 


Geobgb  on  a  time  being  happily  furnished  both 
of   horse  and    money,    though   the    horse    he 

*  ITurtfortt  thU  U  my  hocn,  dte.\  Qeoige  Pyeboard  in 
the  parallel  scene  of  Th4  Pwritcatf  already  mentioned, 
uses  nearly  the  same  words :  "  May  it  please  your  good 
worship,  then,  but  to  uphold  my  device,  which  is  to  let 
one  of  your  men  put  mo  out  at  a  book-door,  and  I  shall 
be  bound  to  your  worship  for  ever." 


hired,  and  the  money  he  borrowed ;  but  no 
matter  how  he  was  possessed  of  them ;  and  to> 
wards  Oxford  he  lides  to  make  merry  with  big 
friends  and  fellow  students;   and  in  his  way 
he  took  up  Wickham,  where  he  sojouraed  that 
night    Being  at  supper,  accompanied  with  hii 
hostess,  among  other  table-talk,  they  fell  into 
discourse  of  chirufgery,  of  which  my  hostess  was 
a  simple  professor.    George  Peele,  obsenriog  the 
humour  of  my  she-chirurgeon,  upheld  her  in  all 
the  strange  cures  she  talked  of,  and  praisad  her 
womanly  endeavour ;  telling  her,  he  loved  her 
so  much  the  better,  because  it  was  a  thmg  that 
he  professed,  both  physic  and  chimigery :  and 
George  had  a  dictionary  of  physical  wordi^  that 
it  might  set  a  better  gloss  upon  that  whieh  he 
seemingly  professed ;  and  told  his  good  hostan^ 
at  his  return  he  would  teach  her  something  that 
should  do  her  no  hurt;  *<For,"  quoth  hc^  *'atthia 
instant  I  am  going  about  a  great  cure,  as  far  ai 
Warwickshire,  to  a  gentleman  of  great  living,  and 
one  that  hath  been  in  a  consumption  this  half 
year,  and  I  hope  to  do  him  good."    "0  God," 
quoth  the  hostess,  **  there  is  a  gentleman  not  a 
quarter  of  a  mile  off,  that  hath  been  a  long  time 
sick  of  the  same  disease.    Believe  me,  air,"  qnoth 
the  hostess,  "  would  it  please  your  worship,  ere 
your  departure  in  the  morning,  but  to  visit  the 
gentleman,  and  but  spend  your  opinion  of  hiffi» 
and  I  make  no  question  but  the  gentlewoman 
will  be  very  thankful  to  you."    "  'I  faith,"  quoth 
George,  "happily  at  my  return  I  may;  but  at 
this  time  my  haste  is  such  that  I  cannot;  and  so 
good  night,  mine  hosteas."  So  away  went  Qeoige 
to  bed ;  and  my  giddy  hostess,  right  of  the  nature 
of  most  women,  thought  that  night  as  long  is 
ten,  till  she  was  delivered  of  that  burden  of  news 
which  she  had  received  from  my  new  doctor,  for 
so  he  termed  himself.    Homing  being  combat 
break  of  the  day  mine  hostess  trudges  to  this 
gentleman's  house,  acquainteth  his  wife  what  an 
excellent  man  she  had  at  her  house ;  protestfaig 
he  was  the  best'  seen  in  physic,  and  had  done  the 
most  strangest  cures  that  ever  she  heard  of; 
Baying)  that  if  she  would  but  send  for  him>  no 
question  he  would  do  him  good.    The  gentle- 
woman, glad  to  hear  of  any  thing  that  might 
procure  the  health  of  her  husband,  presently 
sent  one  of  her  men  to  desire  the  doctor  to  come 
and  visit  her  husband.    Which  massage  when 
George  heard,  he  wondered ;  for  he  had  no  more 
skill  in  physic  than  in  music ;  and  they  were  as 
distant  both  from  him  as  heaven  from  hdL 
But,  to  conclude,  George  set  a  bold  bM  on  *A 
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and  away  went  he  to  the  sick  gentleaiaii :  where 
when  he  came,  after  aome  compliinenv  to  the 
gentlewoman,  he  was  brought  to  the  chamber, 
where  the  ancient  gentleman  lay  wonderful  sick, 
for     I  phytic  had  gi?en  him  oyer.   George  begins 
to  feel  hia  pulses  and  his  temples,  saying,  be  was 
very  far  spent :  "  Yet,"  quoth  he, ''  under  Go*!,  I 
will  do  him  some  good,  if  nature  be  not  quite 
eKtinct."      Whereupon  he  demanded  whether 
they  had  ever  a  garden  1  .  "  That  I  have,"  quoth 
the    gentlewoman.      "I    pray  you    direct    me 
thither,"  quoth  George.    Where  when  he  came, 
he  cut  a  handful  of  every  flower,  herb  and  blossom, 
or  whatsoever  else  in  the  garden,  and  brought 
them  in  in  the  lappet  of  his  cloak,  boiled  them  in 
ale,  strained  them,  boiled  them  again ;  and  when 
he  had  all  the  juice  out  of  them,  of  which  he 
made  some  pottle  of  drink,  he  caused  the  sick 
geutleman  to  drink  off  a  maudlin  cupful,  and 
willed  his  wife  to  give  him  of  that  same  at  morn- 
ing, noon,  and  night ;  protesting,  if  any  thing  in 
this  world  did  him  good,  it  must  be  that ;  giving 
great  ohargo  to  the  gentlewoman  to  keep  him 
wonderful  warm  :   "  And  at  my  return,"  quoth 
George,  ^  some  ten  days  hence,  I  will  return  and 
see  how  he  fares ;  for,"  quoth  he,  "  by  that  time 
something  will  be  done ;  and  so  I  will  take  my 
leave.**     "Kot  so,"  quoth    the   gentlewoman; 
"  your  worship  must  needs  stay  and  take    a 
simple  dinner  with  me  to-day.**   "Indeed,"  quoth 
Gtoorge,  **  I  cannot  now  stay ;  my  haste  is  such, 
I  must  presently  to  horse."    You  may  suppose 
G^eorge  was  in  haste  until  he  was  out  of  the 
gentleman's  house ;  for  he  knew  not  whether  he 
had  poisoned  the  gentleman  or  not,  which  made 
him  so  eager  to  be  gone  out  of  the  gentleman's 
house.    The  gentlewoman,  seeing  she  could  by 
no  means  stay  him,  gave  him  two  brace  of  angels, 
which  never  shined  long  in  his  pune,  and  de- 
sired hint  at  his  return  to  know  her  house : 
which  George  promised,  and  with  seeming  nice- 
ness*  took  the  gold,  and  towards  Oxford  went 
he,  forty  shillings  heavier  than  he  was ;  where  he 
bravely  domineered  while  his  physical  money 
lasted.   But  to  see  the  strangeness  of  this.  Whe- 
ther it  was  the  virtue  of  some  herb  which  he 
gathered,  or  the  conceit  the  gentleman  had  of 
George  Peele,  but  it  so  pleased  God  the  gentle- 
man recovered;  and  in  eight  days  walked  abroad; 
and  that  fortunate  potion  which  Gkorge  made  at 
random,  did  him  more  good  than  many  pounds 
that  he  had  spent  iu  half  a  year  before  in  physic. 

*  nieen€99]  I  e.  acrapaloumoaa. 


George,  his  money  boiug  speut,  he  made  his 
return  towards  Londou ;  and  when  he  came 
within  a  mile  of  the  gentleman's  house,  he  in- 
quired of  a  country  fellow  how  such  a  geutleman 
did  ?  The  fellow  told  him,  God  be  praised,  his 
good  landlord  was  well  reoovered  by  a  virtuous 
gentleman  that  came  this  way  by  chance.  "Art 
thou  sure  of  it  ? "  quoth  George.  "  Yes,  believe 
me,"  quoth  the  fellow ;  "  I  saw  him  in  the  fields 
but  this  morning."  This  was  no  simple  news 
to  George.  Ue  presently  set  spurs  to  hia  horse, 
and  whereas  he  thought  to  shun  the  town,  he 
went  directly  to  his  inn  :  at  whose  arrival,  the 
hostess  clapped  her  hands ;  the  ostler  laughed ; 
the  tapster  leaped ;  the  chamberlain  ran  to  the 
geutlomau's  hou^ie,  and  told  him  the  doctor  was 
come.  How  joyful  the  gentleman  was,  let  them 
imagine  that  have  any  after-healths.  George 
Peele  was  sent  for ;  and  after  a  million  of  thanks 
from  the  gentleman  and  his  friouds,  George  Peele 
had  twenty  pounds  delivered  him ;  which  money, 
how  long  it  was  a-spending,  let  the  taverns  in 
London  witness. 


HOW  GEORGE  HELPED  HIS  FRIEND 
TO  A  SUPPER. 


Gbobob  was  invited  one  night  by  certain  of  his 
friends  to  supper  at  The  White  Horse  in  Friday 
Street ;  and  in  the  evening  as  he  was  going,  he 
met  with  an  old  friend  of  his,  who  was  so  ill  at 
the  stomach,  hearing  George  tell  him  of  the  good 
cheer  he  went  to,  himself  being  unprovided  both 
of  meat  and  money,  that  he  swore  he  had  rather 
have  gone  a  mile  about  than  have  met  him  at 
that  instant.  "  And  believe  me,"  quoth  George, 
"I  am  heartily  sorry  that  I  cannot  take  thee 
along  with  me,  myself  being  but  an  iuvited 
guest ;  besides,  thou  art  out  of  clothes,  unfitting 
for  such  a  company  :  marry,  this  I'll  do ;  if  thou 
wilt  follow  my  advice,  I'll  help  thee  to  thy 
supper."  "  Any  way,"  quoth  he  to  George :  "  do 
thou  but  devise  the  means,  and  I'll  execute  it." 
George  presently  told  him  what  he  should  do ; 
so  they  parted.  George  well  entertained,  with 
extraordinary  welcome,  and  seated  at  the  upper 
end  of  the  table,  supper  being  brought  up,  U.  M. 
watched  his  time  below ;  and  when  he  saw  that 
the  meat  was  carried  up,  up  he  follows,  as  Gkorge 
had  directed  him  :  who  when  George  HiW,  '*  You 
whoreson  rascal,"  quoth  G^rge,  "what  make 
you  here  ? "    "  Sir,"  quoth  he,  ''  I  am  come  from 
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the  party  you  wot  of."  "  You  rogue,"  quoth 
Qeoige,  "have  I  not  forewarned  you  of  this?'' 
"  I  pray  you,  sir,"  quoth  he,  **  hear  my  errand." 
**Do  you  prate,  you  slave f"  quoth  George;  and 
with  that  took  a  rabbit  out  of  the  dish,  and  threw 
it  at  him.  Quoth  he,  "  Tou  use  me  very  hardly." 
'*  You  dunghill,"  quoth  George,  "do  you  out£Eu» 
mel"  and  with  that  took  the  other  rabbit,  and 
threw  it  at  his  head;  after  that  a  loaf;  then 
drawing  his  dagger,  making  an  offer  to  throw  it, 
the  gentlemen  stayed  him.  Meanwhile  H.  M. 
got  the  loaf  and  the  two  rabbits,  and  away  he 
went :  which  when  George  saw  he  was  gone, 
after  a  little  fretting,  he  sat  quietly.  So  by  that 
honest  shift  he  helped  his  friend  to  his  supper, 
and  was  neyer  suspected  for  it  of  the  company. 


HOW  GEORGE  PEELE  WAS  SHAVEN, 
AND  OP  THE  REVENGE  HE  TOOK* 


There  was  a  gentleman  that  dwelt  in  the  west 
country,  and  had  stayed  here  in  London  a  term 
longer  than  he  intended,  by  reason  of  a  book 
that  George  had  to  translate  out  of  Greek  into 
Eogliah;  and  when  he  wanted  money,  George 
had  it  of  the  gentleman  :  but  the  more  he  sup- 
plied him  of  coin,  the  further  off  he  was  from 
his  book,  and  could  get  no  end  of  it,  neither  by 
fair  means,  entreaty,  or  double  payment;  for 
George  was  of  the  poetical  disposition,  never  to 
write  so  long  as  his  money  lasted ;  some  quarter 
of  the  book  being  done,  and  lying  in  his  hands 
at  random.  The  gentleman  had  plotted  a  means 
to  take  such  an  order  with  Geoi^e  next  time  he 
came,  that  he  would  have  his  book  finished.  It 
was  not  long  before  he  had  his  company.  His 
arrival  was  for  more  money :  the  gentleman  bids 
him  welcome,  causeth  him  to  stay  dinner ;  where 
falling  into  discourse  about  his  book,  found 
that  it  was  as  near  ended  as  he  left  it  two  months 
ago.  The  gentleman,  meaning  to  be  gulled  no 
longer,  caused  two  of  his  men  to  bind  George, 
hand  and  foot,  in  a  chair.  A  folly  it  was  for  him 
to  ask  what  they  meant  by  it :  the  gentleman 
sent  for  a  barber ;  and  George  had  a  beard  of  an 
indifferent  size  and  well  grown :  he  made  the 
barber  shave  him,  beard  and  head«  left  him  as  bare 
of  hair  as  he  was  of  money.  The  barber  he  was 
well  contented  for  his  pains,  who  left  George 

*  and  o/the  reven{re  he  took}  But  "the  revenge  "  is  not 
described  till  the  third  section  after  thia. 


like  an  old  woman  in  man's  apparel;  and  bis 
voice  became  it  well,  for  it  was  more  woman  than 
man.     **  Geoi^e,"  quoth  the  gentleman,  *'  I  have 
always  used  you  like  a  friend;  my  pune  hath  been 
open  to  you :  that  you  have  of  mine  to  tranalata, 
you  know  it  is  a  thing  I  highly  esteem ;  there- 
fore I  have  used  you  in  this  £uhion,  that  I  might 
have  an  end  of  my  book,  which  shall  be  as  much 
for  your  profit  as  my  pleasure."    So  forthwith  be 
commanded  his  men  to  unbind  him;  and  patting 
his  hand  into  hia  pocket,  gave  him  two  brace  of 
angels.    Quoth  he,  "Master  Peele,  drink  this, 
and  by  that  time  you  have  finished  my  book, 
your  beard  will  be  grown ;  until  which  time  I 
know  you  will  be  ashamed  to  walk  abroad." 
G^i^e  patiently  took  the  gold,  said  little,  and 
when  it  was  dark  nighty  took  his  leave  of  the 
gentleman,  and  went  directly  homo :  who  when 
his  wife  saw,  I  omit  the  wonder  she  made,  but 
imagine  those  that  shall  behold  their  husbsnds 
in  such  a  case.    To  bed  went  Qeorgp ;  and  ere 
morning  he  had  plotted  sufficiently  how  to  cry 
quid  pro  quo  with  his  politic  gentleman. 


THE 


JEST  OF  GEORGE  PEELE  AT  BRISTOW. 


Georqb  was  at  Bristow,  and  there  staying  somo- 
what  longer  than  his  coin  would  last  him,  his 
palfrey  that  should  be  his  carrier  to  London,  his 
head  was  grown  so  big  that  he  could  not  get  him 
out  of  the  stable.  It  so  fortuned  at  that  instant, 
certain  players  came  to  the  town,  and  lay  at  that 
inn  where  George  Peele  was :  to  whom  Qeocgo 
was  well  known,  being  in  that  time  an  excellent 
poet»  and  had  acquaintance  of  most  of  the  best 
players  in  England :  from  the  trivial  sort  he  was 
but  so  so;  of  which  these  were;  only  knew 
George  by  name,  no  otherwise.  There  was  not 
past  three  of  the  company  come  with  the  carriage^ 
the  rest  were  behind,  by  reason  of  a  long  jonmegr 
they  had,  so  that  night  they  could  not  enact; 
which  George  hearings  had  presently  a  stratagem, 
in  his  head  to  get  his  horse  free  out  of  the  slablew 
and  money  in  his  purse  to  bear  his  charges  up  to 
London.  And  thus  it  was.  He  goes  direclly  to 
the  ma}'or,  tells  him  he  was  a  scholar  and  n 
gentleman,  and  that  he  had  a  certain  history*  of 
The  Knight  of  the  Kkodee;  and  withal,  how  Bristow 
was  first  founded  and  by  whom,  and  a  brief  of  all 

*  hittfiry]  i.  e.  historical  pUy. 
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tlio«e  that  before  him  had  sucoeeded  in  office  in 
that  worahipfal  city ;  desiring  the  mayor,  that  he 
with  his  presence,  and  the  rest  of  his  brethren, 
would  grace  his  labours.  The  mayor  agreed  to 
it,  gave  him  leave,  and  withal  appointed  him  a 
place,  but  for  himself,  he  could  not  be  there, 
being  In  the  evening;  but  bade  him  make  the 
best  benefit  he  could  of  the  city,  and  very 
liberally  gave  him  an  angel ;  which  George 
thankfully  receives,  and  about  his  business  he 
goes,  got  his  stage  made,  his  history  cried,  and 
hired  the  players'  apparel,  to  flourish  out  his 
show,  promising  to  pay  them  liberally;  and 
withal  desired  them  they  would  favour  him  so 
much  as  to  gather  him  his  money  at  the  door ; 
for  he  thought  it  Ms  best  course  to  employ  them, 
lest  they  should  spy  out  his  knavery,  for  they 
have  perilous  heads.  They  willingly  yield  to  do 
him  any  kindness  that  lies  in  them;  in  brief, 
carry  their  apparel  to  the  hall,  place  themselves 
at  the  door;  where  George  in  the  mean  time, 
with  the  ten  shillings  he  had  of  the  mayor, 
delivered  his  horse  out  of  purgatory,  and  carries 
him  to  the  town's  end,  and  there  placeth  him  to 
be  ready  at  his  coming.  By  this  time  the 
audience  were  come,  and  some  forty  shillings 
gathered ;  which  money  George  put  in  his  purse, 
and  putting  on  one  of  the  players'  silk  robes, 
after  the  trumpet  had  sounded  thrice,*  out  he 
comes,  makes  low  obeisance,  goes  forward  with 
his  prologue,  which  was  thus ; 

"  A  trifling  toy,  a  Jest  of  no  account,  perdy  ;t 
The  kuightk  perhaps  yon  think  for  to  be  I : 
Think  on  bo  still ;  for  why  }  you  know  that  thought  is 
Sit  still  a  while,  I'll  send  the  actors  to  ye."  [fine : 

Which  being  said,  after  some  fire- works  that  he  had 
made  of  purpose,  threw  [qy.  thrown  f]  out  among 
them,  and  down  stairs  goes  he,  gets  to  his  horse, 
and  BO  with  forty  shillings  to  London ;  leaves  the 
players  to  answer  it;  who  when  the  jest  was 
known,  their  innocence  excused  them,  being  as 
well  gulled  as  the  mayor  and  the  audience. 


HOW  GEORGE  GULLED  A  PUNK, 

OTHERWISE  CALLED  A  CROSHABELL. 

—4 

Coming  to  London,  he  fell  in  company  with  a 
cockatrice;  which  pleased  his  eye  so  well,  that 

*  aJUr  the  trumpet  had  sounded  ihriee}  See  note  *,  p.  225, 
first  col. 

t  perdif]  i.  e.  par  Dieu,  verily.  (Here  the  old  ed.  has 
**  pardie  " :  but  see  note  f,  p.  866,  sec.  cd, 

I  for  ichy]  i.  e.  because. 


Geoige  fell  a-boarding  of  her,  and  profifered  her 
the  wine,  which  my  crbshabell  willingly  accepted. 
To  the  tavern  they  go ;  where,  after  a  little  idle 
talk,  George  fell  to  the  question  about  the  thing 
you  wot  of.  My  she-hobby  was  very  dainty, 
which  made  George  far  more  eager;  and  my 
lecherous  animal  proffered  laigely  to  obtain  his 
purpose.  To  conclude,  ncfthing  she  would  grant 
unto  except  ready  coin,  which  was  forty  shillings, 
not  a  farthing  less ;  if  so  he  would,  next  night 
she  would  appoint  him  where  he  should  meet  her. 
George  saw  how  the  game  went,  that  she  was 
more  for  lucre  than  for  love,  thus  cunningly 
answered  her;  "Gentlewoman,  howsoever  you 
speak,  I  do  not  think  your  heart  agrees  with 
your  tongue  :  the  money  you  demand  is  but  to 
try  me,  and  indeed  but  a  trifie  to  me;  but 
because  it  shall  not  be  said  I  bought  that  gem 
of  you  I  prize  so  highly,  I'll  give  you  a  token 
to-morrow,  that  shall  be  more  worth  than  your 
demand,  if  so  you  please  to  accept  it."  "  Sir," 
quoth  she,  "it  oontenteth  me  well;  and  so,  if 
please  you,  at  this  time  we'll  part,  and  to-morrow 
in  the  evening  meet  you  where  you  shall 
appoint."  The  place  was  determined ;  and  they 
kissed  and  parted,  she  home,  George  into  Saint 
Thomas  Apostle's,  to  a  friend  of  his,  of  whom  he 
knew  he  oonld  take  up  a  petticoat  of  *  trust ;  the 
first  letter  of  his  name  begins  with  G.  A  petti- 
coat he  had  of  him,  at  the  price  of  five  shillings ; 
which  money  is  owing  till  this  day.  The  next 
liight  being  come,  they  met  at  the  place  appointed, 
which  was  a  tavern  :  there  they  were  to  sup; 
that  ended,  George  was  to  go  home  with  her,  to 
end  his  yeoman's  plea  in  her  common  case.  But 
Master  Peele  had  another  drift  in  his  mazzard ; 
for  he  did  so  ply  her  with  wine,  that  in  a  small 
time  she  spun  such  a  thread,  that  she  reeled 
homewards,  and  George  he  was  fain  to  be  her 
supporter.  When  to  her  house  she  came,  with 
nothing  so  much  painting  in  the  inside  as  her 
face  had  on  the  outside,  with  much  ado  her  maid 
had  her  to  bed;  who  was  no  sooner  laid,  but 
she  fell  &st  ssleep :  which  when  Geoiige  perceived, 
he  sent  the  maid  for  milk  and  a  quart  of  sack  to 
make  a  posset ;  where,  before  her  return,  George 
made  so  bold  as  to  take  up  his  own  new  petti- 
coat, a  fair  gown  of  hers,  two  gold  rings  that  lay 
in  the  window,  and  away  he  went.  The  gown 
and  the  gold  rings  he  made  a  chaffer  of;  the 
petticoat  he  gave  to  his  honest  wife,  one  of  the 
best  deeds  he  ever  did  to  her.    How  the  crosh- 

•  q/]  L  e.  on. 
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abell  looked  when  she  awaked  and  saw  this,  I 
was  never  there  to  know. 


HOW  THE  GENTLEMAN  WAS  GULLED 
FOR  SHAVING  OF  GEORGE. 


GiOROB  had  a  daughter  of  the  age  of  ten  years, 
a  girl  of  a  pretty  form,  but  of  an  excellent  wit  : 
all  part  of  her  was  father,  save  her  middle ;  and 
she*  had  George  so  tutored  all  night,  tbat 
although  himself  was  the  author  of  it,  yet  had  he 
been  transformed  into  hie  daughter's  shape,  he 
could  not  have  done  it  with  more  conceit. 
Qeorge  at  that  time  dwelt  at  the  Bankside :  from 
whence  comes  this  she-Sinon,*f*  early  in  the 
morning,  with  her  hair  dishevelled,  wringing  her 
hands,  and  making  such  pitiful  moan,  with 
shrieks  and  tears,  and  beating  of  her  breast,  that 
made  the  people  in  a  mase.  Some  stood  won- 
dering at  the  child,  others  plucked  her  to  know 
the  occasion ;  but  none  could  stay  her  by  any 
means,  but  on  she  kept  her  journey,  crying  "  0, 
her  father,  her  good  father,  her  dear  father ! " 
over  the  Bridge,  thorough  Cheaposide,  and  so  to 
the  Old  Bailey,  where  the  gentleman  sojourned. 
There  sitting  herself  down,  a  hundred  people 
gaping  upon  her,  there  she  begins  to  cry  out, 
"  Woo  to  that  place,  that  her  fieither  ever  saw  it ! 
she  was  a  cast-away,  her  mother  was  undone  t " 
till  with  the  noise  one  of  the  gentleman's  men 
coming  down,  looked  on  her,  and  knew  her  to 
be  George  Peele's  daughter.  He  presently  runs 
up,  and  tells  his  master,  who  commanded  his 
man  to  bring  her  up.  The  gentleman  was  in  a 
cold  sweat,  fearing  that  Geoi^ge  had,  for  the  wrong 
that  he  did  him  the  day  before,  some  way  undone 
himselfl  When  the  girl  came  up,  he  demanded 
the  cause  why  she  so  lamented  and  called  upon 
her  father  ?  Geoi^ge  his  flesh  and  blood,  after  a 
million  of  sighs,  cried  '*  Out  upon  him !  he  had 
made  her  fother,  her  good  &ther,  drown  him- 
self :"  which  words  once  uttered,  she  Mi  into  a 
counterfeit  swoon;  whom  the  gentleman  soon 
recovered.  This  news  went  to  his  heart :  and  he 
being  a  man  of  a  very  mUd  condition,  cheered  up 
the  girl ;  made  his  men  to  go  buy  her  new  clothes 
from  top  to  toe ;  said  he  would  be  a  father  to 
her;  gave  her  five  pounds;  bid  her  go  home  and 
carry  it  to  her  mother,  and  in  the  evening  he 

*  «%«]  L  e.  her. 

t  tJU'Sinon]  Old  ed.  *'  lAtf-sinnow." 


would  visit  her.  At  this,  by  little  and  little,  sbe 
began  to  be  quiet,  denring  him  to  come  and  see 
her  mother.  He  tells  her  he  will  not  fail ;  bids 
her  go  home  quietly.  So  down  stairs  goes  she 
pertly ;  and  the  wondering  people  that  stayed  at 
door  to  hear  the  manner  of  her  grief,  had  of  her 
naught  but  knavish  answers,  and  home  went  she 
directly.  The  gentleman  was  so  crossed  in  mind, 
and  disturbed  in  thought  at  this  unhappy  acet' 
dent,  that  his  soul  could  not  be  in  quiet  till  he 
had  been  with  this  woAil  widow,  as  he  thought ; 
and  presently  went  to  Black  Friars,  took  a  pair 
of  oars,  and  went  directly  to  Qeoi^ge  Peele's 
house:  where  he  found  his  wife  plucking  of  larks, 
my  crying  crocodile  turning  of  the  spit^  and 
George,  pinned  up  in  a  blanket,  at  his  translation. 
The  gentleman,  more  glad  at  the  unlooked-for 
life  of  Geoige  than  [grieved  at]  the  loss  of  his 
money,  took  part  of  the  good  cheer  Geoige  bad 
to  dinner;  wondered  at  the  cunning  of  the 
wench ;  and  within  some  few  days  after  had  an 
end  of  his  book. 


HOW  GEORGE  READ  A  PLAY-BOOK  TO 
A  GENTLEMAN. 


Thers  was  a  gentleman  whom  Gk>d  had  endned 
with  good  living  to  maintain  his  small  wit :  he 
was  not  a  fool  absolute,  although  in  this  world 
he  had  good  fortune ;  and  he  was  in  a  manner  an 
ingle*  to  George,  one  that  took  great  delight  to 
have  the  first  hearing  of  any  work  that  George 
had  done,  himself  being  a  writer,  and  had  a 
poetical  invention  of  his  own,  which  when  he 
had  with  groat  labour  finished,  their  fatal  end 
was  for  privy  purposes.  This  self-conoeited 
brocki*  had  George  invited  to  half-srsoore  sheets 
of  paper ;  whose  Christiaoly  pen  had  writ  Fimi 
to  the  famous  play  of  The  TurkUk  Mohamet  amd 
ffyrm  the  fair  Cfreek,t  in  Italian  called  a  curteaan, 
in  Spain,  a  margerite,  in  French,  une  curtail  [?^ 
in  England,  among  the  barbarous,  a  whore,  bat 
among  the  gentle,  their  usual  associates,  a  punk : 
but  now  the  word  refined  being  latest,  and  the 
authority  brought  from  a  climate  as  yet  un- 
oonquered,  the  fruitful  county  of  Kent,  they  call 
them  oroshabell,  which  is  a  word  but  lately  used, 

*  inffU]  i.  e.  familiar,  intimate. 
t  broct}  1.  e.  (properly)  badger. 

i  The  Twrkigk  MahamO.  and  Hjfrin  the  fair  Qreek]  See 
the  Jccount  <^  P&U  emd  hit  Writinf^  p.  S41. 
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and  fitting  with  their  trade,  being  of  a  lovely  and 
courteous  condition.  Leaviog  them,  this  fantastic, 
whose  brain  was  made  of  naught  but  cork  and 
sponge,  came  to  the  cold  lodging  of  Monsieur 
Peele,  in  his  black  satin  suit,  his  gown  furred 
with  cony,  in  his  slippers.  Being  in  the  eyening, 
he  thought  to  hear  George's  book,  and  so  to 
return  to  his  inn ;  this  not  of  the  wisest,  being  of 
Samt  Barnard's.  George  bids  him  welcome; 
told  him  he  would  gladly  have  his  opinion  in 
his  book.  He  willingly  condescended;  and 
Geoige  begins  to  read,  and  between  every  scene 
he  would  make  pauses,  and  demand  his  opinion 
how  he  liked  the  carriage  of  it  QuotJi  he, 
**  Wondrous  well,  the  conveyance."  **  0,  but^" 
quoth  George,  "the  end  is  far  better;"  for  he 
meant  another  conveyance  ere  they  two  departed. 
George  was  very  tedious  in  reading,  and  the 
night  grew  old.  "  I  protest,*'  quoth  the  gentle- 
man, "I  have  stayed  over-lonf^;  I  fear  me  I 
shall  hardly  get  into  mine  inn."  *'  If  you  fear 
that,"  quoth  George^  "  we  will  have  a  clean  pair 
of  sheets,  and  you  shall  take  a  simple  lodging 
here."  This  house-gull  willingly  embraced  it, 
and  to  bed  they  go  :  where  George^  in  the  midst 
of  the  night,  spying  his  time,  put  on  this  dor- 
mouse his  clothes,  desired  God  to  keep  him  in 
good  rest,  honeetiy  takea  Jeave  of  him  and  the 
house  to  whom  he  was  indebted  four  noblee. 
When  this  drone  awaked,  and  found  himself  so 
left,  he  had  not  the  wit  to  be  angry,  but  swore 
scurvily  at  the  misfortune,  and  said,  '*  1  thought 
he  would  not  have  used  me  so."  And  although 
it  so  pleased  the  (ates  he  had  another  suit  to  put 
on,  yet  he  could  not  get  thence  till  he  had  paid 
the  money  (George  owed  to  the  house,  which  for 
his  credit  he  did;  and  when  he  came  to  his 
lodging  in  anger  he  made  a  poem  of  it ; 

"  Peelo  is  no  poet,  bat  a  gull  and  clown. 
To  take  away  my  clothes  and  gown : 
I  vow  by  Jove,  if  I  can  see  him  wear  it, 
111  give  him  a  glyg,  and  patiently  bear  it** 


HOW  GEORGE  PEELE  SERVED  HALF  A 
SCORE  CITIZENS. 


Gboboi  odte  had  invited  half  a  score  of  his 
friends  to  a  great  supper,  where  they  were  passing 
merry,  no  cheer  wanting,  wine  enough,  music 
playing :  the  night  growing  on,  and  being  upon 
departure^  they  call  for  a  reckoning.  G^eorge 
swears  there  is  not  a  penny  for  them  to  pay. 


They,  being  men  of  good  fashion,  by  no  means 
will  yield  unto  it,  but  every  man  throws  down 
his  money,  some  ten  shilliogs,  some  five,  some 
more ;  protesting,  something  they  will  pay. 
**  Well,"  quoth  George,  taking  up  all  the  money, 
"seeing  you  will  be  so  wilful,  you  shall  see  what 
shall  follow."  He  commands  the  music  to  play, 
and  while  they  were  skipping  and  dancing, 
George  gets  his  cloak,  sends  up  two  potties  of 
hippocras,*  and  leaves  them  and  the  reckoning 
to  pay.  Tb««y,  wonderin'g  at  the  stay  of  Geotige^ 
meant  to  be  gone ;  but  they  were  stayed  by  the 
way,  and  before  they  went,  forced  to  pay  the 
reckoning  anew.  This  showed  a  mind  in  him,  he 
cared  not  whom  he  deceived,  so  he  profited  him- 
self for  the  present. 


JEST  OF  GEORGE  RIDING  TO  OXFORD.t 


Thbbb  was  some  half-dosen  of  citizens  that  had 
oftentimes  been  solicitors  to  George,  he  being  a 
Master  of  Art  at  the  University  of  Oxford,  ^at 
he  would  ride  with  them  to  the  Commencement, 
it  being  at  midsummer.  George,  willing  to 
pleasure  the  gentlemen  his  friends,  rode  along 
with  them.  When  they  had  rode  the  better 
part  of  the  way,  they  baited  at  a  village  called 
Stoken,  five  miles  from  Wycombe.  Qood  cheer 
was  bespoken  for  dinner;  and  frolic  was  the 
company,  all  but  George,  who  oould  not  be  in 
that  pleasant  vein  that  did  ordinarily  pooess  him, 
by  reason  he  was  without  money :  but  he  had 
not  fetched  forty  turns  about  the  chamber,  before 
his  noddle  had  entertained  a  conceit  how  to 
money  himself  with  credit,  and  yet  glean  it  from 
some  one  of  the  company.  There  was  among 
them  one  excellent  ass,  a  fellow  that  did  nothing 
but  finsk  up  and  down  the  chamber,  that  his 
money  might  be  heard  chide  in  his  pocket  This 
fellow  had  George  observed,  and  secretly  con* 
veyed  his  gilt  rapier-and-dagger  into  another 
chamber,  and  there  closely  hid  it :  that  done,  he 

*  hippoertu]  A  drink  made  of  wine,  sugar,  and  spices, 
strained  through  a  cloth. — Old  ed.  '^hypocrint.'' 

t  A  Jul  qf  aeorge  riding  to  <h;fvni\  In  Tkt  Puritan^ 
Oftptain  Idle  (who  is  in  prison)  and  George  Pyeboard 
persuade  Niohulos  to  steal  8ir  Oodflrey's  gold  chain,  to 
hide  it  in  the  garden,  and  to  Inform  the  simple  knight 
that  Idls  is  a  great  ooiOuror  able  to  recover  it :  Sir  Ood- 
ftrey  procures  the  release  of  Idle,  who^  snsintod  by  Geosge 
Pyeboard,  plays  the  coi^uror,  and  makes  the  Devil  drop 
the  chain  ou  a  roeemary-bank.— Act  1,  a  4  ;  Act  4,  s.  8. 
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called  np  the  Uptter,  and  npoo  hU  doak  borrows 
fiT«  ahillings  for  an  hour  or  ao,  till  hia  inan 
oama,  aa  he  could  faahion  it  well  enough.  So 
much  money  be  bad;  and  then  who  more  many 
than  Qeorgel  Meat  waa  brought  up:  they  set 
themaelTca  to  dinner,  all  full  of  mirth,  eepecially 
my  little  fool,  who  drank  [fy.  dreamed  X]  not  of 
the  oonduaion  of  their  feast.  Dinner  ended,  much 
prattle  past,  every  man  begins  to  buokle  to  hia 
furniture :  among  whom  thia  hiehcock  missed  his 
rapier ;  at  which  all  the  company  were  in  a  mass ; 
he  beaides  his  wits,  for  he  had  borrowed  it  of  a 
special  friend  of  his,  and  swore  he  had  rather 
spend  twenty  nobles.  "  This  is  strange,"  quolh 
Qeorga*  "  it  should  be  gone  in  this  fashion,  none 
being  here  but  ourseWes,  and  the  fellows  of  the 
house ; "  who  were  examined,  but  no  rapier  could 
be  heard  of :  all  the  company  much  grieved ;  but 
George,  in  a  pitiful  chafe,  swors  it  should  ooet 
him  forty  shillings  but  he  would  know  what  waa 
become  of  it,  if  art  could  do  it :  and  with  that  he 
causod  the  ostler  to  saddle  his  nsg ;  for  George 
would  ride  to  a  scholar,  a  friend  of  his,  that  had 
akiU  in  such  matters.  "  O  good  Ksster  Peele," 
quoth  the  fellow,  '*  want  no  money :  hers  is  forty 
shillings ;  see  what  yon  can  do ;  and  if  you  please, 
ni  ride  along  with  you.**  "Not  so/'  quoth 
George,  tsking  his  forty  shillings,  *'ril  ride 
alone,  and  be  yon  as  merry  as  yon  can  till  my 
return."  So  George  left  tbem,  and  rode  directly 
to  Oxford.  There  be  acquaints  a  friend  of  his 
with  all  the  circumstance;  who  preaently  took 
horse  and  rode  along  with  him  to  laugh  at  the 
jeat  When  they  came  back,  George  tella  them 
he  had  brought  one  of  the  rareat  men  in  England ; 
whom  they  with  much  compliment  bid  welcome. 
He,  afker  a  di«traoted  oountenanoe  and  atrange 
worda,  takes  this  bulflnch  by  the  wrist^  and 
carried  him  into  the  privy,  and  there  willed  him 
to  put  in  his  head,  but  while  he  had  written  his 
nams  and  told  forty :  which  he  willingly  did. 
That  done,  the  scholMr  asked  him  what  he  saw  I 
"  By  my  faith,  air,  I  smelt  a  vUlanous  soent,  but 
1  saw  nothing."  **  Then  I  have,"  quoth  he ;  and 
with  that  directed  him  where  his  rapier  was; 
saying,  "  It  is  just  north-east,  enclosed  in  wood 
near  the  earth":*  for  which  they  all  made 
diligent  search,  .till  George,  who  hid  it  under  a 
settle,  found  it,  to  the  comfort  of  the  fellow,  the 

*  enelMtd  ti»  wood  nwr  th$  earth]  Compare : 

**tiir  Oodfrty  ...  I  know  'tis  [1.  e.  the  chain]  some* 

whore  ahore  the  earth. 
hilt.  Ay,  nlf(her  the  earth  than  thou  wot'st  on." — The 

rtirUan,  Act  a,  s.  0. 


joy  of  the  company,  and  the  eternal  credit  of  his 
friend,  who  wss  entertained  with  wine  and 
Sttgir:*  and  George  redeemed  his  doak,  rode 
merrily  to  Oxford,  having  coin  in  his  pocket,  where 
this  loach  spares  not  for  sny  expense,  for  the 
good  fortune  he  had  in  the  happy  finding  of  his 
rapier. 


HOW  GEORGE  SERVED  HIS  HOSTESS. 

GioBGB  lying  at  an  old  widow's  house,  and  had 
gone  so  fiir  on  the  score  that  lua  credit  would 
stretch  no  &rther ;  ibr  she  had  made  a  vow  not 
to  depart  t  with  drink  or  victuals  without  ready 
money.  Which  George,  seeing  the  Airy  of  his 
fW>ward  hostess,  in  grief  kept  lus  chamber; 
called  to  hii  hostess,  aud  told  her,  "She  ahould 
understand  that  he  was  not  without  money,  how 
poorly  soever  he  appeared  to  her,  and  that  my 
diet  ahall  testify ;  in  the  mean  time^  good  hostess^" 
quoth  he,  **  send  for  such  a  friend  of  mine.**  She 
did :  so  his  friend  osme ;  to  whom  George  im- 
parted his  mind,  the  effect  whereof  was  this,  to 
pawn  his  cloak,  hose,  and  doublet,  unknown  to 
his  hostess :  "  For,"  quoth  George,  "  this  seven 
nights  dd  I  intend  to  keep  my  bed."  Truly  he 
spake,  for  his  intent  wa%  the  bed  should  not 
keep  him  any  longer.  Away  goea  he  to  pawn 
his  apparel:  George  beepeaks  good  cheer  to 
supper,  which  was  no  shamble-butchof  s]-stnff, 
but  according  to  the  place;  for,  his  chsmber 
being  remote  firom  the  houss^  at  the  end  of  the 
garden,  his  apparel  being  gone,  it  appeared  to 
him  aa  the  counter ;  thersfore,  to  oomlbrt  him* 
self,  he  dealt  in  poultiy.t  His  friend  brought 
the  money,  supped  with  him :  his  hostess  h% 
very  liberally  paid,  but  cavilled  with  her  at  her 
unkindness,  vowing  that,  while  he  lay  thers^  none 
should  attend  him  but  his  friend.  Hie  hoetsss 
replied,  a'  God'a  name,  she  was  well  contented 
with  it:  so  was  George  too;  for  none  knew 
better  than  himself  what  he  intended.  But,  in 
brie(  thus  he  used  his  kind  hostess.  After  his 
apparel  and  money  was  gone,  he  made  bold  with 
the  feather-bed  be  lay  on,  which  his  friend  sUly 
conveyed  away,  having  as  villanons  a  wolf  in  his 
belly  as  George,  though  not  altogether  so  wise, 


*  wime  amd  ntgar]  When  this  tnot  was  writteo.  It  was 
customary  to  mtz  siifar  with  every  kind  of  wine. 

t  depart]  i.  e.  part. 

t  ii  appeared  to  him  a*  the  counter  :  fhertfortt  to  com^hH 
himee^,  he  dtaU  m  pokUrv]  A  qnibbUag  attmlon  to  the 
Counter  Prison  in  the  F^oltiy. 
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fur  that  feftthei^bed  they  devoured  in  two  dtju, 
feathers  and  all ;  which  was  no  sooner  digested, 
but  away  went  the  ooverlet,  sheetsi  and  the 
bUnket ;  and  at  the  last  dinner,  when  (George's 
good  friend  perceiving  nothing  left  but  the  bed- 
cords,  as  the  devil  would  have  it»  straight  oame 
in  his  mind  the  fashion  of  a  halter,  the  foolish 
kind  knave  would  needs  fetch  a  qnart  of  sack  for 
his  friend  George ;  which  sack  to  this  day  never 
saw  Tintner's  cellar :  and  so  he  left  George  in  a 
cold  chamber,  a  thin  shirty  a  ravished  bed,  no 
comfort  left  him  but  the  bare  bones  of  deceased 
capons.  In  this  distress  George  bethought  him 
what  he  might  do :  nothing  was  left  him ;  and  as 
ids  eye  wandered  up  and  down  the  empty  chamber, 
by  chance  he  spied  out  an  old  armour,  at  which 
sight  George  was  the  joyfiilest  man  in  Christen- 
dom ;  for  the  armour  of  Achilles,  that  Ulysses 
and  Ajax  strove  for,  was  not  more  precious  to 
them,  than  this  to  him ;  for  he  presently  claps  it 
upon  his  back,  the  halbert  in  his  hand,  the 
morion  on  his  head;  and  so  gdts  out  the  back 
way,  marches  from  Shoreditch  to  Glerkenwell,  to 
the  no  small  wonder  of  those  spectators  that 
beheld  him.  Being  arrived  to  the  wished  haven 
he  would  be,  an  old  aoquaintanoe  of  his  furnished 
him  with  an  old  suit  and  an  old  doak  for  his  old 
armour.  How  the  hostess  looked  when  she  saw 
that  metamorphosis  in  her  chamber,  judge  those 
bomborts  that  live  by  tapping,  between  the  oge 
of  fifty  and  threescore. 


HOW  HE  SERVED  A  TAPSTER. 


Gkorob  was  making  merry  with  three  or  four 
of  his  friends  in  Pyo-comer,  where  the  tapster  of 
the  house  was  much  given  to  poetry ;  for  he  had 
engrossed  The  Knight  of  the  Sun,  Venus  and 
AdoniSf'^  and  other  pamphlets,  which  the  strip- 
ling had  collected  together;  and  knowing  George 
to  be  a  poet,  he  took  great  delight  in  his  com- 
pany, and  out  of  his  bounty  would  bestow  a  brace 
uf  cans  oft  him.  G^ige  observing  the  humour 
of  the  tapster,  meant  presently  to  work  upon 
him.  "What  will  you  say,"  quoth  George  to 
his  friends,  "  if  out  of  this  spirit  of  the  cellar  I 
fetch  a  good  angel  that  shall  bid  us  all  to  supper? " 
**  We  would  gladly  see  that,"  quoth  his  (Hands. 
"  Content  yourself,**  quoth  George.  The  tapster 
ascends  with  liis  two  cans ;  delivers  one  to  Master 

*  VtHHi  and  Adonii]  Shakapeare's  well-known  poem, 
t  o/l  i.  e.  on. 


Peele,  and  the  other  to  his  friends ;  gives  them 
kind  welcome:  but  Geoige,  instead  of  giving  him 
thanks,  bids  him  not  to  trouble  him,  and  begins 
in  these  terms.  "  I  protest,  gentlemen,  I  wonder 
yon  will  uige  me  so  much ;  I  swear  I  have  it 
not  about  me."  "  What  is  the  matter  1  *'  quotii 
the  tapster;  "hath  any  one  angered  yuu?** 
"Ko,  faith,"  quoth  George :  "I'll  tell  thee,  it  is 
this.  There  is  a  friend  of  ours  in  Newgate  for 
nothing  but  only  the  command  of  the  justices; 
and  he  being  now  to  be  released,  sends  to  me  to 
bring  him  an  angel.  Now  the  man  I  love  dearly 
well,  and  if  he  want  ten  angels,  be  shall  have 
them,  for  I  know  him  sure:  but  here's  the 
misery,  either  I  must  go  home,  or  I  must  be 
forced  to  pawn  this; "  and  plucks  an  old  Harry- 
groat*  out  of  his  pocket  The  tapster  looks  upon 
it :  "  Why,  an  it  please  you,  sir,"  quoth  he,  "  this 
is  but  a  groat."  "  No,  sir,"  quoth  George,  "  I 
know  it  is  but  a  groat :  but  this  groat  will  I  not 
lose  for  forty  pounds ;  for  this  groat  had  I  of 
my  mother  as  a  testimony  of  a  lease  of  a  house  I 
am  to  possess  after  her  decease ;  and  if  I  should 
lose  this  groat,  I  were  in  a  fidr  case ;  and  either 
I  must  pawn  this  groat,  or  there  the  fellow  must 
lie  still."  Quoth  the  tapster,  "If  it  please  you, 
I  will  lend  you  an  angel  on  it,  and  I  will  assure 
you  it  shall  be  safe."  "Wilt  thout"  quoth 
QeoTgo :  **  as  thou  art  an  honest  man,  lock  H  up 
in  tby  chest,  and  let  me  have  it  whensoever  I 
call  for  it."  "  As  I  am  an  honest  man,  you  shall," 
qnoth  the  tapster.  George  delivered  him  his 
groat :  the  tapster  gave  him  ten  shillings :  to  the 
tavern  go  they  with  the  money,  and  there  merrily 
spend  it  It  fell  out  in  a  small  time  after,  the 
tapster,  having  many  of  these  lurches,  fell  to 
decay,  and  indeed  was  turned  out  of  service, 
having  no  more  coin  in  the  world  than  this  groat; 
and  in  this  misery  he  met  George  as  poor  as  him- 
self. "  0  sir,"  quoth  the  tapster,  ''yon  are  hap- 
pily me<^;  I  have  your  groat  safe,  though  since  I 
saw  you  last,  I  have  bid  great  extremity  :  and  I 
protest,  save  that  groat,  I  have  not  any  one  penny 
in  the  world ;  therefore  I  pray  you,  sir,  help  me  to 
my  money,  and  take  your  pawn."  "  Not  for  the 
world,"  quoth  Gkorge  :  "  thou  sayest  thou  bant 
but  that  groat  in  the  world;  my  bafgain  wa9, 
that  thou  shouldist  keep  that  groat  until  I  did 
demand  it  of  thee ;  I  ask  thee  none.  I  will  do 
thee  far  more  good,  because  tbou  art  an  honest 
fellow ;  keep  thou  that  groat  still,  till  I  call  for 
it ;  and  so  doing,  the  proudest  Jack  in  England 

*  Harry-iifrocU]  i.  e.  groat  of  Henry  the  Eighth. 
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cannot  justify  that-  thou  art  not  worth  a  groat ; 
otherwise  they  might :  and  so,  honest  Michael, 
firewell."  So  George  leaves  the  poor  tapster 
picking  of  his  fingers,  his  head  fall  of  proclamsr 
tions  what  he  might  do ;  at  last^  sighiog,  he  ends 
with  this  proverb ; 

*'  For  the  price  of  a  barrel  of  beer 
I  have  buught  a  gmat's-worth  of  wit : 
Isnot  thacdiMr?" 


HOW  GEORGE  SERVED  A  GENTLEWOMAN. 


GxoRGi  used  often  to  an  ordinary  in  this  town, 
where  a  kinswoman  of  the  good  wife's  in  the 
house  held  a  great  pride  and  vain  opinion  of  her 
own  mother-wit ;  for  her  tongue  was  as  a  jack 
continually  wagging;  and  for  she  had  hoard  that 
George  was  a  scholar,  she  thought  she  would 
find  a  time  to  give  him  notice  that  she  had  as 
much  in  her  head  as  ever  was  in  her  gnind- 
father^s.  Yet  in  some  things  she  di£fered  from 
the  women  in  those  days ;  for  their  natural  com- 
plexion was  their  beauty :  now  tbis  titmouse, 
what  she  is  scanted  by  nature,  she  doth  replenish 
by  art,  as  her  boxes  of  red  and  white  daily  can 
testify.  But  to  come  to  Gkorge,  who  arrived  at 
the  ordinary  among  other  gallants,  throws  his 
cloak  upon  the  table,  salutes  the  gentlemen,  and 
presently  calls  for  a  cup  of  canary.  George  had 
a  pair  of  hose  on,  that  for  some  offence  durst  not 
be  seen  in  that  hue  they  were  first  dyed  in,  but 
from  his  first  colour  being  a  youthful  green,  his 
long  oge  turned  him  into  a  mournful  black,  and 
for  his  antiquity  was  in  print.  Which  this  busy 
body  perceiving,  thought  now  to  give  it  him  to 
the  quick;  and  drawing  near  Master  Peele, 
looking  upon  his  breeches,  "By  my  troth,  sir," 
quoth  she,  ^*  these  are  exceedingly  well  printed.** 
At  which  word,  George  being  a  little  moved  in 


his  mind  that  his  old  hose  were  called  in  question 
answered,  "  And,  by  my  faith,  mistress,"  quoth 
Geoige^  *'  your  face  is  most  damnably  ill  painted." 
"How  mean  you,  sir?"  quoth  she.  "Marry, 
thus,  mistress,"  quoth  George ;  <*  that  if  it  were 
not  for  printing  and  painting,*  my  arse  and  your 
face  would  grow  out  of  reparations."  At  which 
she  biting  her  lip,  in  a  parrot  futy  went  down 
the  stairs.  The  gentlemen  laughed  at  the  sudden 
answer  of  George,  and  being  seated  to  dinner, 
the  gentlemen  would  needs  have  the  eompany  of 
this  witty  gentlewoman  to  dine  with  them ;  who 
with  little  denying  came,  in  hope  to  cry  quittance 
with  George.  When  she  was  ascended,  the 
gentlemen  would  needs  place  her  by  Master 
*Peele;  because  they  did  use  to  dart  one  at 
another,  they  thought  it  meet,  for  their  more 
safety,  they  should  be  placed  nearest  together. 
George  kindly  entertains  her,  and  being  seated, 
he  desires  her  to  reach  him  the  capon  that  stood 
by  her,  and  he  would  be  so  bold  as  to  carve  for 
his  money :  and  as  she  put  out  her  arm  to  take 
the  capon,  George  sitting  by  her,  yerks  me  oni  a 
huge  fart,  which  made  all  the  company  in  amaze, 
one  looking  upon  the  other,  yet  they  knew  it 
came  that  way.  ''Peace,**  quoth  Geoi^e,  and 
jogs  her  on  the  elbow, "  I  will  say  it  was  I.**  At 
which  all  the  company  fell  into  a  huge  laughter; 
she  into  a  fretting  fury,  vowing  never  she 
should  sleep  quietly  till  she  was  revenged 
of  George  his  wrong  done  unto  her; 
and  so  in  a  great  chafe  left 
their  company. 

*ifU  were  not  for  printitiff  and  painting,  Ac.]  Oompains ; 

"Flavici,  Pray  70U,  in  ancient  times  were  not  those 
satin  hoee?  In  good  faith,  now  they  are  nsw-djred, 
pinked,  and  acowered,  they  show  as  well  as  if  they  wers 
new.    What,  mute,  Balurdo? 

"  Fetieke.  Ay,  in  fidth,  and  'twere  not  for  printing  and 
painting,  my  breeeh  and  yowr  fact  woM.  he  out  of  repara^ 
(iofi."— Marston's  Antonio  and  MdUda,  FirH  Part,  160S, 
act  ii.  80.  1. 
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